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EDITOR'S   NOTE 

i  N  Dr.  Elolfe  edited  The  Poetkal  Works  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  Baronet,  in 
■ --  iiinde  a  critical  examination  of  the  several  text«.  with  the  resalt  of  di»* 
:--  iii:iny  errors  and  inconsistencies  in  the  current  editions.  The  text  which 
■  -stnlfli^hed  may  be  regarded  as  accurate  and  trastworthr.  It  has  been 
L.  Sit  far  as  it  goes,  in  tlM  present  Cambridge  Edition.     Dr.  Rolfe.  however. 

-  jnrin^  a  volume  which,  by  calling  in  the  aid  of  new  and  faithful  illu.«tra- 
'.xiiM  appeal  through  its  beaut>-  and  choiceness  to  lovers  of  Scott  who  might 

>.>•  >('il  to  know  their  author  and  to  desire  a  fit  and  convenient  edition  of  his 
Ho  excluded  purposely  a  number  of  less  important  poems,  and  grouped 
•  minor  ix>cms  in  sections  following  the  series  of  long  nan-ative  poems.  At 
'  -it-  Ik*  a4liled  a  body  of  notes  and  prefaces,  drawn  from  Scott's  own  editions. 
M  (I  111  lance  with  the  general  plan  of  the  Cambridge  series,  the  pre--  nt  editor 
'Urtaken  to  give  the  entire  body  of  Sir  Walter's  poetry  and  to  arrange  it 

-  <-lose  an  approach  to  strict  chronological  order  &s  was  possible  without 
'\y.  liv  luiK  prefaced  each  poem  or  group  of  poems  with  notes  de!«oribing 
'_i[i  or  circumstance  of  composition,  and  in  these  notes  has  included  Scutt's 
vrMiiliii-tiunif.  and  such  references  as  occur  in  Lockhart.  in  Scott's  Letters^ 

:ii-  JoiirnaL  In  this  way  he  has  undertaken  to  separate  the  history-  of  a 
'  .'••111  \\iH  explication  of  its  parts. 

'  l<-  hitter,  he  lias  had  reconrse  for  the  most  part  in  the  Sotes  and  Hhistra^ 

'\u'  notes  written  and  gathered  by  Scott  for  his  collective  edition.     Scott's 

:_-  irit'*re.st  in  everything  Scottish  led  him  to  great  lengths  in  his  annotation 

"-i:iUy  to  the  acctunnlation  of  a  great  deal  of  antirjuarian  and  sometime* 

iitijotf  material.     He  forgot  his  poem  and  even  now  and  then  apparently 

)-i  '•[  itself  as  he  heaped  up  illostrations.     The  editor  therefore  ha^  found  it 

.A.  n'hile  retaining  Scott's  own  notes,  to  omit  some  of  the  discursive  pKjr- 

' ' .  lU'ii  from  other  writers.    The  annotation,  moreover.  i»  made  in  one  respect 

•  -iivc-iiieiit  and  compact  by  the  ex|Janation  of  rare  and  local  words  in  a 

.  ■;  uhirrh  is  an  enlargement  of  the  one  accompan^-ing  Dr.  Rolfe's  volume. 

>.!-  Bioffraphieal  SketeK  the  Editor  has  had  in  view  more  especially  tliat 

<  '.if  Sfott's  life  which  closed  with  the  great  poetical  period,  since  it  i>  Scon 

■  T  \vli<i  is  especially  under  connderation.     He  was  glad  to  avail  himself  of 
.;iiij-iiMti  and  soggestiTe  inteipretatiott  of  the  poet's  life  made  by  Ruskin  in 

■  "fiyera, 

i.KiriGF.,  March,  1900. 
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ii  a  happj  fortune  that  made  the  two  Scotsmea  who  stand  as  the  highest  spiritoal 
QtAtives  of  their  race  to  bear  names  so  significaut  as  Bums  and  Suott.  The  little 
I  that  catch  the  sunlight  as  they  spring  down  the  slopes  of  the  Scottish  hills  are  as 
'  in  tbeir  tinture  and  as  limpid  in  their  depths  as  are  the  songs  with  whioh  Bums 
kH  giTCD  perennial  freshness  to  Scottish  life.  And  it  was  singularly  fortunate  that 
tfce  man  of  all  men  who  was  to  interpret  his  country  to  the  world  should  himself  have 
bsen  named  Scott.  If  we  could  reproduce  earlier  oouditionSf  philologists  in  Rome  future 
■»  o£  the  world's  history  might  be  querying  whether  the  little  country  of  the  north  was 
I  aaicd  Scotland  from  the  native  poet,  Walter  Scott,  or  the  poet  took  bis  name  from  the 
'■auitry  of  which  he  sang. 

Walter  Soott  was  born  15  August,  1771,  in  hu  father's  house  at  the  head  of  the  Col- 
lip  Wynd,  (Minbiirgh.  He  was  of  tho  purest  Border  race.  Walter  Scntt  —  Wat  of 
Buden  —  was  tlie  grandfather  of  hia  father's  grandfather  and  was  married  to  Mary  Scott, 
At  Flower  of  Yarrow,  two  personages  whom  Sir  Walter  honored  with  more  than  one 
Nfareoce  in  his  verue.  Wat  of  Harden's  eldest  son  was  Sir  William  Scott,  a  stout  Ja- 
ntile  who  saved  his  life  when  making  an  nnHiiccessful  foray  on  the  lands  of  Sir  Gideon 
Monay  of  Elihank,  b^'  accepting  the  alternative  of  marrying  the  plainest  of  the  daugh* 
tea  of  Sir  Gideon,  a  marriage  which  by  no  means  turned  out  ill,  but  seems  to  have  created 
ft  genuine  alliance  between  the  two  houses. 

The  third  son  of  Sir  William  whs  Walter  Scott,  the  first  laird  of  Raebam.  He  and 
im  wife  were  willing  converts  to  the  doctrines  of  George  Fox,  the  (juakor  apostle,  hot 
tke  elder  brother,  a  sturdy  Jacobite,  would  have  no  suoh  noDsenso  in  the  family,  and 
Based  Walter  and  his  wife  to  be  clapped  into  prison  and  their  children  educated  apart 
fann  such  pestilential  assoctatiuns  as  the  peace>loving,  non-resisting  Frieuda.  So  effective 
«M  the  procedure  that  Walter's  rtoit  Walter  tinally  intrigued  in  the  cauM  of  the  exiled 
Stuarts,  lost  pretty  much  all  he  hail  in  the  world,  even  his  head  being  in  great  jeopardy, 
tad  wore  his  beard  undipped  to  the  day  of  his  death  under  vow  that  no  razor  should 
toooh  it  till  the  return  of  the  Stuarts,  and  so  got  the  name  of  Beardie  ;  vows,  razors,  and 
Wnls  always  appear  to  have  had  some  occult  connection.  In  the  Introduction  to  the 
lEith  canto  of  Marmton  he  half  puts  on  Beardie's  coat  as  he  writes  to  Kichard  Heber. 
Beardie  was  Scott's  great^grandsire.  His  grandfather  was  Beardie's  second  son  Robert 
Seott  of  Sondy-Knowe,  and  as  this  ancestor  came  to  have  a  large  part  in  Scott's  early 
EfcfU  is  worth  whilo  to  attend  to  Sir  Walter's  own  narrative  concerning  him. 

'Uy  grandfather,'  he  writes,  in  the  effective  bit  of  autobiography  preserved  by  I^ock- 
harti  *  was  originally  bred  to  the  sea  ;  but,  being  shipwreclced  near  Dundee  In  his  trial 
Vijmge,  he  took  such  a  sincere  flistike  to  that  element  that  he  could  not  he  persuaded  to 
tMoood  attoropt.  This  occasioned  a  quarrel  between  him  and  his  father,  wlto  left  him 
iBikift  for  binuelf.  Robert  waa  one  of  tliose  active  spirits  to  whom  this  was  no  misfor- 
tee.  Ue  turned  Whig  upon  the  spot,  and  fairly  abjured  his  father's  politics,  and  his 
Wned  povertj.     His  chief  and  relative,  Mr.  Scott  of  Harden,  gave  him  a  letJe  of  the 
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farm  of  Sandy- Kiio we,  aompre)u!tidiii|;  the  rocks  in  tlie  centre  of  which  Sumilholm  or 
Sandy-Knowc  tow«r  is  situated.  He  t4)ok  fur  hts  shepherd  on  old  moo  called  Hogg, 
who  wilHngljr  lent  htm,  out  of  respect  to  his  family,  his  whole  savings,  about  i^30,  U^ 
atock  the  new  farm.  With  this  buui,  which  it  seems  was  at  the  time  suflicieut  for  th« 
purpose,  the  master  and  servant  set  off  to  pun^hase  a  stock  of  sheep  at  ^Vhitsuti-Tryste, 
m  fair  held  on  a  hill  near  Wooler  in  Northumberland,  llie  old  shepherd  went  carcfiillj 
from  drove  to  drove,  till  he  found  a  hirsel  likely  to  answer  their  purpose,  and  then 
returned  to  tell  his  master  to  come  up  and  conclude  the  bargain.  But  what  was  his  sur- 
,prtiie  to  see  him  galloping  a  mettled  hunter  about  the  race-course,  and  to  find  he  had 
«X})euded  the  whole  stock  in  this  extraordinary  purebase !  —  Mons's  bargain  of  green 
spectacles  did  not  strike  more  dismay  into  the  Vicar  of  Wakefield's  family  than  mj 
grandfather's  rashness  into  the  poor  old  shepherd.  The  things  bowerer,  was  irretrievable, 
and  they  returned  without  the  sheep.  In  the  course  of  a  few  days,  however,  my  grand* 
father,  who  was  one  of  the  best  horsemen  of  his  time,  attended  John  Scott  of  Ilardeii's 
hounds  ou  this  same  horse,  and  displayed  liiiu  to  such  advantage  that  he  sold  bim  for 
double  tlie  original  price.  The  farm  was  now  stocked  in  earnest;  and  tlie  rest  of  mj 
grandfather's  career  was  that  of  successful  industry.     He  was  one  of  the  first  who  were 

itive  in  the  cattle-trade,  afterward  carried  to  such  extent  between  the  Htghlauds  of 
Scotland  and  the  leodiug  counties  in  England,  and  by  bis  droving  transactions  acquired 
a  considerable  sum  of  money.  He  was  a  man  of  middle  stature,  extremek  active,  quickt 
keen,  and  fiery  in  his  temper, /Btubboroly  honesty  and  so  distinguished  for  his  sldll  in 
country  matters  that  he  was  the  general  referee  in  all  points  of  dispute  which  occurred 
in  the  neighborhood.  His  birch  being  admitted  as  gentle,  gave  him  access  to  the  best 
society  in  the  county,  and  his  dexterity  in  cotmtry  sports,  particularly  bunting,  made 
Itim  on  acceptable  companion  in  the  field  as  welt  as  at  the  table.' 

This  Robert  Scott  of  Sandy-Knowc  ULarried  Barbara  Halibnrton,  who  brought  to  her 
husband  that  part  of  Dryburgh  which  included  the  niine<l  Abbey.  By  a  misfortune  in 
the  family  of  Barbara  Scott,  tliis  property  was  sold,  vet  the  right  of  burial  reniatued,  and 
waa,  as  wo  shall  sec*  availed  of  by  Scott  himself.  The  eldest  of  the  large  family  of 
Robert  and  Barbara  Scott  was  Walter  the  father  of  Walter.  He  was  educated  to  the 
prufefisiou  of  a  Writer  to  the  Signet,  which  is  Scots  equlvaleut  for  attorney.  *  Ho  bad  a 
u-al  for  his  clients,*  writes  his  son,  'which  was  almost  ludicrous:  far  from  cf>ldly  dis- 
charging  the  duties  of  his  employment  toward  them,  he  thought  for  them,  felt  for  their 
honor  as  for  his  own,  and  rather  risked  disobliging  them  than  neglecting  anything  to 
which  he  conceived  their  duty  bonnd  them.'      For  the  rest,  he  was  a  religious  man  of 

ttbe  stricter  sort,  a  steady  friend  to  freedom,  ret  holding  fast  by  the  monarchical  element, 
which  he  thought  somewhat  jeoparded,  a  great  stickler  for  etiquette  in  all  the  social 
forms,  and  a  most  hearty  host.  He  married  Anne,  the  daughter  of  Dr.  John  Rutherford, 
profenor  of  medicine  tn  the  University  of  lulinlHirgh. 

Such  was  the  inheritance  with  which  Walter  Scott  came  into  the  world,  and  at  every 
step  one  counts  a  strong  strain  of  that  Scottish  tempt-r  which,  twisted  and  knotted  in 
generation!!  of  hartUhood,  iKSues  in  a  robust  nature,  delighting  in  tlw  bunt  and  the  free 
coursing  over  hill  and  plain,  and  finding  in  the  steru  country  a  meet  nurse  for  n  poetie 
child.  But  the  conditions  of  life  which  developed  an  inherited  power  are  none  the  less 
interesting  to  observe.  His  mother  could  nut  nurse  him,  and  hts  first  nurse  had  con- 
sumption. One  after  another  of  the  little  family  of  which  he  was  a  member  liad  died  in 
the  close  air  of  the  wvnd.  and  Walter  was  snatched  from  a  like  end  bv  the  wisdom  of  hia 
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b;  bat  when  he  wiia  eighteen  moatba  old  a  childish  ferer  cost  the  hoy  the  full  use  of 
lot  ligfat  leg*^  and  a11  his  life  long  hi;  liniped,  — a  sorry  privation  to  so  outdoor  a  iiatur«; 
fvtas  tiie  loss  or  disability  of  a  mcmher  seems  to  liave  the  effect  on  resolute  persotu  uf 
Bkldng  tfaeiti  do  the  very  things  for  whicli  llicsc  mGmbcru,  one  would  sayi  were  indtspen- 
uUCi  maJdng  that  annless  meu  paint  and  bliud  men  vratoh  bees,  so  Soott  beoftme  moun- 
tuD  climber  and  bold  dragoon. 

The  enfeeblenient  which  came  led  Dr.  Rutherford,  his  mother's  father,  to  Knd  the 
^Id  to  his  other  grandfather's  farm  at  Saudy-Knowe,  and  there,  with  some  iuterTalg,  ha 
hred  as  a  shepherd's  child  might  live  for  five  years,  from  1774  to  1779;  from  three 
/ears  d1«),  that  is,  till  eight.  Hero  he  came  into  the  hands  of  the  hau«ckoeper,  old 
Aluon  Wilson,  whom  ho  has  immortalized,  even  to  the  name,  in  his  talc  of  Old  MorUility. 
Hii  graodfather,  meanwhile,  the  rugged  cattle-dealer,  took  him  in  hand  with  a  treatment 
I  wldch  brought  the  little  fellow  into  verb'  cloae  contact  with  nature.  *  Among  the  odd 
nmediea  recurred  to  to  aid  my  lameness,'  says  Scott  in  his  autobiography, '  some  one  had 
veeominended  that  so  often  as  a  sheep  was  killed  for  the  use  of  the  family,  I  should  be 
stripped,  and  swathed  up  in  the  skin,  warui  ns  it  was  flayed  from  the  carcase  of  the 
4Diinalr  In  this  Tartar-like  habiliment  I  wvll  nMneint>er  lying  upon  the  fliwr  of  the 
Gttle  parlor  in  the  farm-house,  while  uiy  grandfather,  a  Tenemblo  old  man  with  white 
keir.  used  every  excitement  to  make  me  try  to  crawl.'  Whatever  may  have  been  the 
viKue  iu  this  contagion,  there  c^n  be  no  hesitation  in  applauding  the  brave  trentment 
vhich  later  was  employed.  When  he  was  in  his  fourth  year  and  it  was  thought  best  to 
tTytfae  waters  of  Bath,  Walter  had  begun  to  show  tbo  results  of  his  life  at  Snndy-Knowe. 

*3ily  health,'  he  says,  *  was  by  this  time  a  good  deal  confirmed  by  the  country  air,  aud 
the  inflnence  of  that  imperceptible  and  uiifatigulng  exercise  to  which  the  good  sense  of 
my  grandfather  had  subjected  me  ;  for  when  the  day  was  ftno,  1  was  ustuiUy  carried  out 
ud  Uid  down  beside  the  old  shepherd,  among  the  crags  or  rocks  round  which  he  fed  liis 
thecp.  The  impatience  of  a  child  aoou  inclined  me  to  struggle  with  my  infirmity,  and  I 
began  by  degrees  to  stand,  to  walk,  aud  to  run.  Although  the  limb  affected  was  much 
abnok  and  contracted,  my  general  health,  which  was  of  more  importance,  was  much 
Itnogthened  by  being  frequently  in  the  ojicn  air,  and,  in  a  word,  I,  who  iu  a  city  had 
|aofaably  been  cundcmned  to  hopeless  and  helpless  decrepitude,  was  now  a  healthy,  high- 
qirtted,  and,  my  lameness  apart,  n  sturdy  child.'  In  aiiotber  place  he  aays  that  '  he 
lUfighted  to  roll  about  in  the  grass  all  day  long  In  the  midst  of  the  flock,  and  the  sort  of 
SiUowBhip  be  formed  with  the  sheep  and  lambs  impressed  his  miud  with  a  degree  of 
■Seetionate  feeling  towards  them  which  lasted  through  life.' 

The  ytttT  be  spent  at  Bath  left  little  impression  on  bis  mind,  save  an  experience  at  the 
tiieatre  when  be  saw  As  You  Like  It,  and  was  so  scandalized  at  the  quarrel  between 
Otlando  and  his  brother  in  the  first  scene  that  he  screamod,  out  *  Ain't  they  brothers  ? '  so 
ibeUer«d  had  h\%  little  life  been  thus  far  from  anything  which  savored  uf  strife  in  the 
hoMehold.  He  had  a  little  schooling  at  Bath,  where  he  was  under  the  watch  and  ward  of 
hti  aufit  Janet  Scott,  but  at  Sandy-Kuowe  both  before  hitt  excursion  and  after  his  return 
fur  three  years  more,  he  bad  a  mure  natural  and  vital  introduction  to  literature  in  theCtates 
»kich  he  heard  from  his  grandmother,  whose  own  recollections  went  back  to  the  days  of 
Banier  midsi;  Thus  he  came,  in  the  course  of  nature,  aa  it  were,  into  possession  of  an 
hathanttible  treasury  from  which  later  he  drew  forth  things  new  and  old. 
i  The  yeauv  at  Sandy-Rnowe  were  the  years  of  conscious  awakening  to  life,  and  the 
early  ImpresisionB  made  on  his  miud  were  so  indelible,  that  when  he  first  Itegan  to  put  pen 
to  pipar  it  was  from  the  scenes  he  then  bad  known  that  the  images  arose.     From  these 
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flcanes  Hprang  tlie  'Ere  of  St.  John 'and  Marmion ;  near  at  band  vaa  Diyborgh;  the 
Twee<),  wbiali  flows  tlirough  his  tiong  like  an  enchanted  streaui,  flowed  with  an  embnuutfj 
awiicp  about  Melrose;  and  the  Kildou  Hilla,  the  Cheviot  range,  and  the  wildenwn  il 
Lammemioor  all  mingled  with  hia  childish  uiemurieA  and  Fancie«. 

Aft  one  reads  on  in  Scott'ft  Autobiugraphy,  and  in  the  records  and  letters  which  KoppU- 
nieut  it,  the  ox|>erience8  begin  to  call  up  liceues  In  the  uovclii  and  eren  Eamiltar  nan 
offer  tlicmselves.  Thus,  when  in  his  eighth  year  he  abode  for  a  while  with  hifl  aunt 
Pro8ton|KLns,  to  get  the  bcnoHt  of  sea-bathing,  ho  formed  a  youthful  intimacy  with  ta 
old  military  veteran,  Dalgetty  by  name, '  who  had  pitched  his  tent  in  that  little  riUagi^ 
after  all  his  campaigns,  subsisting  upon  an  cnaigu's  half-pay,  though  called  by  tx)urt«S]ra 
Captain.  As  this  old  gentleman,  who  had  bccu  in  all  the  German  wars,  found  Tery  fev 
tu  listen  to  his  tales  of  military  feats,  he  formed  a  sort  of  alliance  with  me,  and  I  nstd 
invariably  tu  attend  him  for  the  pleasure  of  hearing  those  communications.'  M 
PrestoniHUis,  too,  he  fell  in  with  George  Constable,  nn  old  friend  of  his  father,  and  po^ 
trayed  him  aftem-ard  so  vividly,  while  unconscious  of  it,  tn  the  character  of  Jonathaa 
Oldbuck  in  The  Antiquary  as  to  fix  BuspicioD  on  himself  as  the  author  of  the  book. 

But  DOW,  thanks  to  the  generous  course  of  nature>trcatment,  ho  was  ready  for  sc-bodl* 
ing,  and  a  Soottish  boy  would  be  a  strange  lad,  indeed,  if  he  were  not  given  over  intai 
the  hands  of  the  schoolmaster  at  a  tender  age;  the  schoolmaster  himself  ranking  in 
aocial  Boale  with  the  minister  and  the  doctor.  Thanks  too  to  his  mother  and  hit  ai 
Janet,  he  began  his  school  life  with  his  head  well  stocked  with  stories  of  the  real  hap; 
iugs  in  his  own  country,  and  with  a  portrait  gallery  of  stalwart  figures  of  history 
poetry.  The  hoy  lived  at  home  in  his  father's  house  in  Edinburgh,  and  went  to  the 
School  for  tire  years,  from  1778  to  17S3.  Here  he  learned  Latin  and  tried  bis  own 
at  making  versified  translations  of  Virgil  and  Horace,  and  here  he  made  friendshipa 
lasted  through  his  life.  He  had,  besides,  a  tutor  at  home,  and  he  went,  aa  the  ei 
was,  to  a  separate  school  for  writing  and  arithmetic.  At  this  school  young  girls 
went,  and  one  of  them  later  in  life  sot  down  io  this  wise  her  remombmnco  of  her 
fellow:  — 

'  He  attracted  the  r«gard  and  fondness  of  all  his  oompanions,  for  he  vaa  ever 
fanoifal,  lively,  and  posseued  of  that  urbane  gentleness  of  manner  which  makes  ita 
to  the  heart.  His  imagination  was  constantly  at  work,  and  he  often  so  engrossed 
attention  of  those  who  learnt  with  him  that  little  could  be  done  —  Mr.  Morton  h: 
being  forced  to  langh  aa  much  as  the  little  scholars  at  the  odd  turns  and  devices  he 
upon  ;  for  he  did  nothing  in  the  onlinary  wity,  but  for  example,  even  when  he  wani 
ink  to  his  pen,  would  get  np  some  ludicrous  story  about  sending  his  doggie  to  th« 
again.  He  used  also  to  interest  us  in  a  more  serions  way,  by  telling  us  the  tnfioriM,  aa 
called  them,  which  he  had  lying  alone  on  the  floor  or  sofa,  when  kept  from  going 
church  on  a  Sunday  by  ill  health.  Child  as  I  was,  I  could  not  help  being  highly  deligbl 
with  his  description  of  the  glories  he  had  seen  — hi.i  mi.ity  aud  aubUme  sketches  of 
regions  above,  which  he  had  visited  in  his  trance.  Recollecting  these  descriptions, 
ant  and  not  gloomy  as  they  were,  I  have  often  thought  since  thnt  there  must  have 
ft  bias  in  his  mind  to  superstition  —  the  marvellous  seemed  to  have  such  power  over 
though  the  mere  offspring  of  his  own  imagination,  that  the  expression  of  hi.*;  face,  hal 
nally  that  of  genuine  benevolence,  mingled  with  a  shrewd  innocent  humor,  eliangv 
greatly  while  he  wan  speakiug  of  tlicsc  things,  and  showed  a  deep  intcuseness  of  fceliiy 
as  if  he  were  awed  even  by  bis  own  recital.  ...  I  may  add,  that  in  walking  he  used  alwaj 
to  keep  his  eyes  turned  downwards  as  if  thinking,  but  with  a  pleasing  expression  i 
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Vauu»,  OS  if  enjoying  his  thoughts. 
»  forget  him.* 

familiar  as  was  the  boy's  iuteroourse  with  companions  of  his  oira  age,  Scott  himself 
r  laya  great  cmphatts  uii  the  ufTbetioDate  relation  he  held  with  his  elders.  After 
idles  at  the  High  School  and  before  ho  cutored  college,  ho  lived  For  a  while,  and 
mrd  frequently  visited,  with  his  aunt  Janet  at  Kelso.  Here  be  kept  up  some 
fag  with  the  village  schoolmaster,  who  appears  to  have  been  the  original  of  Dominie 
pn,  but  be  also  read  voraciously  in  Spenser  and  Shakespeare,  in  the  older  novelists, 
tf«  he  made  the  acquaintance  of  Percy's  Reliques  of  Ancient  Poetry.  *1  remember 
he  records  in  later  life,  *  the  spot  where  I  read  these  volumes  for  the  first  time, 
beneath  a  huge  ]»lataniis-trcc,  in  the  rains  of  what  had  been  intended  for  an  old- 
led  arbor  in  the  garden.  The  summer-day  sped  onward  so  fast,  that  notwithstaud- 
e  sharp  appetite  of  thirteen,  I  forgot  the  hour  of  dinner,  was  sought  for  with 
f,  and  was  found  still  entranced  in  my  intellectual  banquet.  To  read  and  to  remem- 
is  in  this  instance  the  same  thing,  and  heaoeforth  I  overwhelmed  my  school-fellovra 

I  who  would  hearken  to  mc  with  tragical  recitations  from  the  ballads  of  Bi^bop 
*  Among  these  school-fellows  was  James  BaElantyne,  so  closely  identified  with  his 
iortunes.  '  He  soon  discovered.'  says  Ballantyne  in  a  reminiscence,  'that  I  was  as 
f  listening  as  be  himself  was  of  relating  ;  and  I  remembered  tt  was  a  tiling  of  daily 
cnce,  that  after  he  had  made  himself  master  of  liia  own  lesson,  1,  alas  !  being  still 
to  seek  in  mine,  he  used  to  whisper  to  me  ;  "come,  slink  over  beside  me,  Jamie, 

II  t«U  yon  a  story." '     And  stories  in  abundance  he  afterward  told  to  the  listening 

I  Ssody-Knowe  natnre  had  stolen  into  his  mind,  as  well  as  sent  her  healing  messages 
U  body,  at  Kelso  he  entered  npon  that  hearty,  enthusiastic  love  of  natural  beauty, 
^eeially  of  the  mingling  of  man's  deeds  with  nature's  elements,  which  glows  through 
iBma  and  his  novels.  'The  meeting,'  there,  he  says,  *of  two  superb  rivers,  the 
{and  the  Teviot,  both  renowned  in  song — the  ruins  of  an  ancient  Abbey — the 
distant  vestiges  of  Roxburgh  Castle  —  the  modern  mansion  of  Flours,  which  is  so 
kd  as  to  combine  the  ideas  of  ancient  baronial  grandeur  with  those  of  modem  tast« 

in  themselves  objects  of  the  first  class  ;  yet  are  so  mixed,  united,  and  melted  among 
tsand  other  beauties  of  a  luss  prominent  description,  that  they  harmonize  into  one 
U  picture,  nnd  please  rather  by  unison  than  by  cuncord.  I  believe  I  have  written 
Ulgibiy  upon  this  subject,  but  it  is  fitter  for  the  pencil  than  the  ]M*n.  The  i-omantio 
[s  which  1  have  described  as  predominating  in  any  mind,  naturally  rested  upon  and 
kted  tiemselvea  with  these  grand  features  of  the  landscape  around  me  ;  and  the 
ieal  incidents,  or  traditional  legends  connected  with  many  of  tliem,  gave  to  my 
Ition  A  sort  of  intense  impression  of  reverence,  which  at  times  made  my  heart  feel 
I  for  iU  bosom.  From  this  time  the  love  of  natural  beauty,  more  especially  when 
aed  with  ancient  rnins,  or  remains  of  our  fathers*  piety  or  splendor,  became  with 

insatiable  passion,  which  if  circumstances  had  permitted,  I  would  willingly  havo 
ed  by  travelling  over  half  the  globe.* 

1763,  when  he  was  twelve  years  old,  he  entered  college  at  Edinburgh,  after  the 
|r  of  Scottish  boys,  and  bad  three  years  of  college  life,  such  as  it  was,  for  he  let 
■ink  nut  of  knowledge,  kept  np  a  smattering  only  of  Latin,  heard  a  little  philosophy 

Dugald  Stewart,  and  attended  a  class  in  history.  His  health  was  not  confirmed, 
f  Imd  recourse  more  than  once  to  the  healing  of  Kelso,  and  by  the  time  he  vras 
)  and  had  done  with  college,  he  was  poorly  enough  equipped  with  learning.     But 
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the  flame  of  poetry  aod  romance  which  had  beeo  kindled  boraed  ateadily  within  him  uxd 
mu  fed  with  large  draughts  from  literature,  with  delightfully  free  reuderiugn  am<mgst 
Ilia  chosen  friends,  and  with  now  and  then  Utile  exercises  with  his  pen.  It  is,  however 
notioeable  throughout  the  formative  period  of  Scott's  life,  how  little  he  waa  affected  witb 
tilts  cacoethes  tcrihendi.  He  bad  the  healthier  appetite  which  is  appeased  though  never 
autiateU  with  literature,  and  the  nntaral  gift  which  tiiids  expression  in  improvised  atorj- 
telling,  or  the  free  recital  of  what  one  bus  read.  A  friend  recalling  the  delightful  Satur- 
day excursions  to  Saliftbury  Crags,  Arthur's  Seat,  or  Blackford  Hill,  when  they  carried 
txwkg  from  the  circulating  library  to  read  on  the  rocks  in  the  intervals  of  hardy  climbing, 
adds  :  '  After  wc  had  conttutied  this  pnictice  of  reading  for  two  years  or  more  together, 
lie  proposed  that  we  should  recite  to  each  other  alternately  such  adventures  of  knight- 
errants  as  we  could  oiirflelvea  contrive  ;  and  wc  continued  to  do  so  a  long  while.  He 
found  no  diBiciilty  in  it,  and  used  to  recite  for  half  an  hour  or  more  at  a  time,  while  I 
seldom  continued  half  that  space.  The  stories  we  toM  were,  as  Sir  Walter  has  said, 
intermiuable  —  for  we  were  unwilling  to  have  any  of  our  favorite  knights  killed.  Oar 
passion  for  romance  kd  us  to  learn  Italian  together  ;  after  a  time  we  could  both  read  it 
with  tluoncy,  and  we  tlien  coi)ied  such  tales  as  we  had  met  with  in  that  language,  being 
acontinoed  succession  of  battles  and  enchantments.  He  began  early  to  collect  old  bal- 
lads, and  as  ray  mother  could  repeat  a  great  many,  he  used  to  come  and  learn  those  she 
ooald  roeiie  to  him.  He  U8e<l  to  get  all  the  copies  of  tbese  ballads  he  could,  and  select 
the  best.'  Scott  bimtielf,  never  given  to  subjeotix'e  analysis,  repeatedly  stood  off  and 
looked  at  himself,  boy  and  man,  to  sketch  the  figure  in  some  of  one  of  his  characters,  and 
thus  he  has  portrayed  with  great  accuracy  in  the  person  of  Waverley  the  course  of 
voluntary  study  which  he  bad  followed  up  to  this  time. 
y/  *  He  had  read,  and  stored  in  a  memory  of  uncommon  tenacity,  much  curious,  thoagb 
ill-arranged  and  miscellaneous  information.  In  English  literature  bo  was  master  of 
fihakeapeare  and  Milton,  of  onr  earlier  dramatic  authors,  of  many  picturesque  and  iuter- 
Mtfaig  pouagei  from  our  old  historical  chronicles,  and  was  particularly  well  acquainted 
with  Spenser,  Drayton,  and  other  poets,  who  have  exercised  themselves  on  romantic 
fiutiun,  —  of  all  themes  the  most  fascinating  to  a  youthful  imagination,  before  the  paa- 
■ions  have  roused  thcimHlves,  and  demand  poetry  of  u  more  ttenttmentjil  description.* 

In  1786  Soott  was  apprentice*!  to  his  father,  and  fur  five  years  he  served  bis  time;  five 
more  years  were  spent  in  the  scanty  practice  of  the  law,  before  the  fint  volume  appeared  of 
that  long  row  which,  compress  it  as  we  may,  raustalwajp-ii  take  up  n  great  deal  of  Bhelf-room 
with  the  complete  writings  of  Sir  Walter  Scott.  These  ten  yearK  witnessed  the  strcngth- 
eiung  of  a  luitnro  which,  with  all  the  early  promise  to  be  traced  in  the  outlines  we  have 
drawn,  had  nothing  In  it  of  the  forced  ripening  of  a  stimulated  brain.  Scott  was  twenty- 
five  years  old  when  lie  printed  the  thin  volume  of  translations  from  the  German;  he  was 
over  thirty  when  he  edited  the  Border  Minstrday  with  the  first  essays  into  his  own  6eld  of 
romantic  ver&o,  and  he  had  entered  upon  the  second  of  man's  generations  before  he 
wn)te  The  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel.  There  is  nothing  of  the  prodigy  in  this.  Scott's 
industry  was  great.  His  productiveness  was  notable,  especially  when  one  takes  into  account 
Uw  great  body  of  Icttera  and  journal- writing,  and  remembers  how  popular  he  was  in 
aooiety;  hut  before  he  entered  un  his  career  as  an  author,  he  was  simply  a  full-blooded 
young  Sootsman,  delighting  in  excursions,  with  a  capacious  memory  in  which  he  stored  and 
assimilnied  the  records  in  prose  and  verse  of  Scottish  achievements,  an  omnivorous  reader, 
and  a  hearty  companion.  He  was  not  even  regurdcd  rs  a  leading  figure  in  the  literazy 
socriety  affected  by  the  ingenious  youth  of  Edinburgh.      Uia  essays  in  literature  were 
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■Dt  Tcry  effective.     As  he  himaelf  humorously  puU  it,  *  I  never  attempted  them  unless 

B|>elled  to  do  so  by  the  regulntious  of  the  society*  and  then  I  was  like  the  Lord  of 
Cattle    Backreat,  who  was  obliged  to  cut  down  a  tree  to  get  a  few  fagots  to  boll  the 
Icttle;  for  the  quantity  of  ponderoua  and  miscellaneous  knowledge  which  I  really  pos- 
aand  oo  many  subjects  was  not  easily  condensed,  or  brought  to  bear  upou  the  object  I 
■iAed  particularly  to  become  master  of.     Tet  there  occurred  opportunities  when  this 
itf  lainber  of  my  brain,  especially  that  which  was  coonected  with  the  recondite  parts  of 
btny,  did  mo,  as  Hamlet  says,  "ycomaD*a  service."     My  memory  of  events  was  likeV 
•Be  of  the  large,  old-fashioned  stono-cannons  of  the  Turks,  —  very  difficult  to  load  well  and  \ 
£tdaTge,  but  maicing  a  powerful  effect  when  by  good  chauce  any  object  did  come  within  / 
Buge  of  its  shot.' 

It  w*a  at  the  beginning  of  this  poriod  that  Scott  caught  a  glimpse  of  that  other  great 
Seotaosaa,  Boms,  with  whom,  though  he  did  not  know  it,  he  was  to  share  the  bench  which 
Seotlaad  owns  on  the  alopo  of  Parnassus.  Quite  as  notable  was  the  acquaintance  which 
W  first  made  about  the  same  time  with  the  Highlauds.  Though  business  for  his  father 
tack  him  into  this  regiou,  his  delight  in  the  scenery  and  the  people  took  precedence  of 
ht  occapatiou  with  affairs,  and  long  after  he  had  forgotten  the  trivial  errands  in  the 
tatenst  of  the  law,  he  remembered  the  tales  be  had  heard,  and  bia  imagination  built 
tpeo  his  experience  those  characters  aud  scenes  which  live  in  the  liaca  of  7*he  Lady  of 
tir  Lake  and  in  the  pages  of  Rob  Ho^. 

The  record  of  Scott's  life  during  the  ten  years  of  his  legal  training  and  early  practice 
a  delightfully  raried  with  narratives  of  these  excursions.  The  ardor  of  the  yoimg  Scots- 
nau  c&rried  him  into  the  midst  of  scenes  which  were  to  prove  the  unfailiug  quarry  from 
vtbeh  be  was  to  draw  the  material  for  his  work  of  romance  aud  fiction;  ajid  when  uue 
looks  back  upon  his  years  of  adolescence  from  the  vantage  ground  of  a  full  knowledge 
«f  fais  esLfeer,  it  would  seem  as  if  ucver  did  a  writer  qualify  himself  for  bis  work  of 
OMUum  in  so  thorough  and  direct  a  fashion.  Tet  happily  this  preparation  was  unpre- 
iseditated  and  uuconscioos,  for  the  naturalness  which  is  the  supreme  characteristic  of  Sir 
Walter's  verse  and  prose  was  due  to  the  integrity  and  simplicity  of  his  nature  expending 
itelf  dnnog  tbeee  years  of  preparation  upon  occupations  and  interests  which  were  ends 
in  tbemselTet.  Bis  healthy  spint  found  outlet  in  this  hearty  enjoyment  of  uature  and 
kuloiy  and  human  life,  with  apparently  no  thought  of  what  use  he  should  put  his  acquisi- 
tioM  to;  it  was  enough  for  the  time  that  he  should  share  his  enjoymout  with  his  cherished 
(neads*  or  at  the  most  shape  his  knowledge  into  some  amateur  essay  for  his  literary 
abb. 

Ifl  the  midst  of  this  active,  wholesome  life  he  entered  upon  an  experience  which  roa<Ie 
a  deep  farrow  in  bis  soul.  It  is  witness  to  the  sincerity  of  his  first  real  passion  —  we 
Buy  pass  over  the  youthful  excitement  which  gave  him  a  constancy  of  affection  for  a 
girl  when  be  was  in  bis  twentieth  year  —  that  it  should  have  found  expression  in  the 
earUcst  of  fai.t  own  poems,  *  The  Violet,*  have  risen  into  view  more  than  once  in  direct 
and  indirect  n^ference  in  poems  and  novels,  and  even  late  in  life  should  have  called  out 
a  deep  note  of  yearning  regret  in  bis  jonnml.  The  tale  of  his  disappointment  in  love 
bts  been  spread  before  the  world  recently  with  sufficient  detail  in  Mr.  Adam  Scott's 
kok'  and  in  Miss  Skene's  magazine  article.  As  we  have  intimated,  it  was  au  expe- 
lince  of  no  idle  sort,  but  the  outcome  is  another  tribute,  if  .one  were  needed,  to  the 

-  Tht  Siary  of  Sir  Waitn-  Scott's  First  Low,  wUh  iUtistrativf  pauagesfrom  his  Life  and  Works, 
•4^rtmiOiorSirWall«raud  IjiHy  Scott,  and  of  Sir  William  luid  Lady  Furbw.    Bjr  Adam  Scott. 
.Sfiafattr«h  :  Maonir«D  A.  Wallace,  ItfWJ. 
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WALTER  SCOTT 


WbolcMmeaeM  mad  fnwdoni  fcom  morbid  lelf-loTe  whieb  make  Scott  in  tbeM  Utter  da.ys 
•o  tinilMaUy  the  friend  iu  literature  of  the  young  and  whole  hearted.  It  is  a  oominent 
on  tlw  tbMBM  of  bittempss  iu  bis  Datiirc  that  be  did  not  disengage  himself  from  hu 
kind,  but  (hr«w  )uni«elf  iuto  tbe  affairs  of  tlie  liour  and  organized  the  Edinburgh  Lights 
KMfte,  of  wbicb  be  became  i|uartertu]uter,  writing  a  spirited  war  Ming,  and  using  his  pen 
tint  as  an  imlruiuent  of  service,  before  be  was  rtigardcd  as  a  man  of  tbe  pen  at  all. 

Tbr>re  ia  somRtliiiig  very  ouiisoiiaut  with  our  largest  knuwledge  of  Scott's  temper  in 
\w  iiicitlcuta  which  tL>d  up  to  bis  marriage.  The  story  iu  its  beginuing  sliall  he  tuld  by 
xwkhurt  :  *  Hiding  one  day  with  Fergusson,  thuy  met,BOiDe  miles  from  GiUlaud,  a  young 
dy  taking  tha  air  on  kortelwck,  whom  neither  of  tbem  had  prcviou&ly  remarked,  and 
Irhose  appearance  iutanlly  struck  both  so  much,  that  they  kept  her  in  view  until  they  bad 
■^ttiftfi^  IbtniMlTCA  that  she  oUo  was  one  of  the  {wrty  at  Gi  Island  [the  wateriug-pUce 
Wtwre  thay  had  halted].  The  tame  ereuing  lber«  was  a  ball,  at  wluch  Captain  [John] 
produced  himself  in  his  regimentals,  and  Fergusson  also  thought  proper  to  be 
p|ied  in  tbe  uniform  of  the  Edinburgh  Volunteers.  There  was  no  little  rivalry 
j  tbe  yonng  travellers  as  to  who  should  first  get  presented  to  the  unknown  beauty 
morning's  ride;  but  though  both  the  gentlemen  in  scarlet  bad  tbe  advantage  of 
batag  dancing  partners,  their  friend  succf^ed  in  handing  the  fair  stranger  to  supper  — 
Afed  s«ch  WAS  his  first  introduction  to  Charlotte  Margaret  Carpenter. 

■Without  tho  features  of  a  regular  beauty,  she  was  rich  in  personal  attractions  ;  "a 
Cocm  tiMt  wna  IuUmmI  aa  light  a*  a  fay's  ;  '*  a  oompleuoa  of  tbe  deareat  and  lightest 
din  ;  tyn  ^*r^  daeptet  and  daziling.  of  ibc  finest  Italiaa  bromi ;  and  «  profusion  of 
mlken  ttrsves  blnck  a.^  the  raven's  wing ;  lier  address  ho^-ering  between  the  resarre  of  a 
ftretty  ^-oung  English  woman  who  has  not  mingled  largely  in  general  soeiety,  and  a 
certain  natural  nivhnefus  and  gaiety  that  saitad  welt  with  tbe  aceompanimeot  of  a  French 
Bcoent.  A  lovelier  %i*)ti>n,  as  all  wbo  rMnMKber  her  in  tbe  Uocxn  of  her  days  hare 
—Ml  (111  ma,  coald  hanily  have  been  imagined  ;  and  fra«  that  bow  tbe  fate  of  tlie  young 
poet  was  flxM).*  Tbe  lady  was  a  daogbter  of  a  Freaoh  FoyaUst  who  had  died  at  tfaa 
beginning  of  the  revtvlntii-m.  I>nt  who  bad  foMseen  ^c  approaching  perils  and  badaBcasail 
a  moderate  earn  to  Knglt<«h  seenritiea,  »a  l^t  bu  widow  and  ber  family  at  enee 
aerow  tbe  ehannci  and  made  their  home  in  London.     Miss  Carpenteir  at  tbe  Inaa 

P— 'Sag  a  SBmaaer  tonr  nnder  the  direction  of  a  Soot9womaa  wbo  had  been  beir 
em  was  a  \-onng  feUow  jnst  emerging  from  a  bitter  diMppourtaeaU  «bo  fidb 
ears  in  lor*'  with  a  Baacy,  piqaant  girl  whoj*  letters,  after  lAie  aoqnaintanee 
»ed  swiftly  into  passion,  dinekwe  s  eapriftiotts,  teftsing  nature.  Seotl  eould  write  to  bai 
vodKr  and  to  Ix^rd  Pown?hir«>.  who  wa^  a  soK  oC  guardian  of  Miss  Caz|ieafte^  ■■  a 
VMMmxble  mKimer,  bnt  it  in  cinar  from  hi?(  impetnoas  bire-making  and  tbe  uaguiuuM  b» 
•bowed  to  bring  matters  <o  »  liesd,  thiit  he  wu  vmipt  hVt^  bf  bw  aeal  and  hnpatacnt  af 
all  olMtnol^.  It  is  jHxt  pr^ciMo  thst  in  nil  lAiia  tfien  vai  ■UMiliilmt'  of  a  reaocion  tram 
tWiehnrt  lie  Iwd  snff.  -  n  Mim  <'arp/>nt»rN  wiaaoaMMaw and HWte  impcrioos  waya 

blinded  him  to  all  v>-r  <v  of  a  priidi*ni  iiorl      Re  was  faadf  at  one  time  to  throw 

side  all  oU»r  eonaideratinno  and  take  bi»  )>ndr  to  one  of  the  ootoma,  th«re  to  win  a 
'  bv  the  abeer  force  of  energy  in  n  n«^  land      hui  bin  ImpvCaeoneiB  sliown  the  gay 
apiril  wiUi  which  he  threw    Irimnelf  tii(o  nil  Iii>»  cntorpnwes,  and  the  ardor  witJi  wbuih 
be  pur^ned  an  end  which  be  tboti|rbl  bi>  nitifit  allnin      He  r(>move<l  one  dilllicult}  afict 

»  another,  and  the  sudden  encounter  iit  JuK  wa>  f.»Ilowed  b»  marnagr  on  rhr  eve  of 
Christmas,  17&7.  Lady  Scott  bore  Sir  Walt*^  fonr  ehiblrfn.  who  lived  and  grow  to 
matnritv,  two  aons  and  two  daogblen.     It  h  iHit  mu;  In  «aaa|W  Iba  impMMioci  that 
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sbe   w»s   Uveljr  aud  volatile,  tbere  wss  a  certain   lack   of   prafuuud  sjmpMtby 

^■braen  fauaband  and  wife  ;  that  with  all  ber  love  of  sooiety,  Lady  Suott  wan  iiut  al>lo  to 

Ira;  to  ber  hnsbaod  the  kind  of  apjireoiation  of  bis  ^niits  which  he  found  in  «uoh  Crioiida 

tt  I^T  Louisa  Stnart,  the  Duchoas  of  Baoolcueh,  aiid  the  Marchiouefts  uf  Abflrwini.     But 

tvosld   be  a  mistake  to  infer  that  there  waa  auy  lack  of  loyHlty  and  teiidenuiM  on  th« 

t  of  ettb«r  ;  and  wbcu  Stiott,  brokcu  iu  his  fortuuoi,  is  obliged  alao  to  soo  his  wife  pau 

■t  of  hu  life,  the  pathos  of  his  utterance  nhowa  huw  intimately  their  intoroats  had  boon 

ded.     Yet  Scott's  owu  frank  expression  of  the  rolntioit  botweeu  tboin  (sea  IwloWf 

kloS)  most  stand  as  iudicating  the  limitations  of  their  iiuiou. 

The  youngs  couple  at  first  set  np  their  homo  in  Edinburgh  not  far  from  tho  nuldonoo 

ESeott'a  mother  and  fitther,  who  were  now  foeble  and  soon  tu  leave  them.     Scott  wu 

iy  appointed  sheriff  of  Selkirk,  an  office  which  carried  no  very  heavy  dtitios  and  a 

"iNderate  salarj.     With  this  and  such  other  property  as  he  and  bis  wife  enjoyed,  thoy 

ven  able  to  live  modestly  and  cheerfully,  and  Scott  let  slip  the  practice  of  his  prufessiun, 

wem  very  congenial  to  him,  and  turned  with  sest  to  the  semi-titerary  ooeupatlons  which 

W  begiiu  to  engross  his  attention. 

For  shortly  before  bis  marriage  he  had  made  a  little  venture  in  the  Bold  of  books  by 
pttblijiung  his  translation  of  a  couple  of  German  ballads  that  were  thou  liighly  popular, 
«ad  iM>t  a  great  white  after  his  marriage,  be  mode  a  similar  effort  in  the  samo  direction 
If  tcansLating  Goethe's  drama  of  Oo^tz  oon  Berlichengtu  ■  but  his  more  su^aloui  pursuit  wuji 
a  the  collection  of  Scottish  ballads,  and  by  a  natural  sequeoce  in  patcbitig  theae  whero 
tliey  were  broken,  and  by  making  very  gowl  imitations.  Thus,  stiuiuUtod  nUo  b/^ 
poap  uf  similar  collectors,  he  published  in  ISO*^  and  1803  the  three  volumes  of  Mirui 
sfAe  Scottish  Border,  and  by  the  most  natural  transition  took  up  a  theme  suggested 
Us  fakDad  studies  and  wrongbt  with  great  celerity  The  Lay  of  tht  La»i  Mtrutrtl. 

The  lotrodaciory  Note  to  that  poem,  including  as  it  does  Scott's  own  Introduction, 
dnortbes  in  some  detail  the  origin  of  the  poem  and  the  mutives  which  led  Scott  to  under- 
Ilka  il.  With  the  frankness  always  cliaracteristic  of  him  in  his  addresses  to  the  public 
■ad  U»  letters  to  his  friends,  he  spoke  as  if  he  was  moved  chiefly  by  the  need  tu  better 
Us  eiicBJBBtaDoes;  and  the  some  confes&ioa  is  very  openly  made  in  connection  with  the 
wam^iti  lioJbe&y,  when  he  was  full  of  the  notion  of  realizing  bis  dreams  in  the  establitb- 
■Mlef  Abbotsford.  Bat  it  is  given  to  us  with  our  large  knowledge  of  Scott's  oare< 
|lMe  ntatiTes  in  a  more  just  relation  ;  and  though  it  is  entirely  true  that  Scott 
mmtj  And  found  his  want  an  incentive  to  the  writing  of  poems  and  novels,  it  is  efjually 
tne  that  the  whole  coarse  of  bis  life  up  to  the  time  of  writing  Th«  Lay  of  the  Last 
Ifiirfrcl  wB*  a  direct  preparation  for  this  form  of  crpression,  and  that  hu  geoeront 
and  warm  imagination  found  this  outlet  with  a  simplicity  and  direetaeM 
I  ezpUia  how  truly  this  writer,  though  a  deliberate  maker  of  books,  hod  yet  always 
tktl  deUgfat/nl  quality  which  we  recognize  most  sorely  in  the  iuiproviaatore.  It  was  hii 
MlMR  to  vrite  just  sach  poetry  as  the  free,  swinging  lines  of  his  long  poema, 

Beiore  tbe  Lay  was  completed  and  published,  Scott  moved  with  his  little  family  to 
iyiMtirl.  «  cooBtry  farm  seven  miles  from  the  small  town  of  Selkirk,  and  having  a 
k«stifal  Mtting  on  the  Tweedside  with  green  hills  all  about.  Hera  be  lived  ai  a  tenant 
if  tb  B»ecl«ocfa  estate  for  seven  of  the  happicrt  ysars  of  his  life.  It  was  here  that  he 
VM»  Kfaa  poeatt  preeoding  Roktby  mod  here  thai  he  began  the  Wwrertift  and  toeeed  the 
fapnevl  mMmAm,  His  income,  which,  at  the  bc^nuung  of  his  poetaea]  eaveer,  was  ffoa  all 
•Sanaa  abooi  £1000  a  year,  enabled  him  to  live  at  ease,  and  the  ■aoeeaaivc  prodsKtuoi 
paad^  ■■^laslai  Ua  property.    31r.  Morritt,  oae  of  his  closest  bicDdi,  riaited  him  at 


edl^ 
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Ashesticl  in  1808,  aud  an  extrftci  from  a  luemoraudum  which  he  gave  Lockhart  gives 
most  agrecAble  picture  of  the  poet  in  bis  home. 

*  Thero  he  was  the  cherished  friend  and  kiod  neighbor  of  every  middling  Selkirkfihui 
jeomau,  just  as  easily  as  iu  Exliuburgh  he  was  the  companion  of  clever  youth  and  uanW 
tive  old  age  in  refined  society.  He  earned  us  one  day  to  Melrose  Abbey  or  Newark! 
another,  to  courso  with  mouutaiu  greyhounds  by  Yarrow  braes  or  St.  Mary's  luch,  repeal 
ing  every  ballad  or  legendary  talc  connected  with  the  scenery;  and  on  a  third,  we  znua| 
all  go  to  a  farmer's  tim,  or  harvest  home,  to  dance  with  Border  lasses  on  a  bam  flooii| 
<iriuk  whiskey  punch,  and  enter  with  him  into  all  the  gossip  and  good  fellowship  of  hi^ 
neighbors,  on  a  complete  footing  of  unrestrained  eonviviality,  equality,  and  mutual  respect! 
Uis  wife  and  happy  yonng  family  were  clustered  round  him,  and  the  cordiality  of  hi| 
receptiou  would  have  unbent  a  misanthrope.  At  this  period  his  conversation  was  morf 
equal  and  animated  than  any  man's  that  I  ever  knew.  It  was  moat  characterized  by  tb^ 
extreme  felicity  and  fun  of  hb  illustrations,  drawn  from  the  whole  encyclopedia  of  U£| 
and  nature,  in  a  style  somewhat  too  exuberant  for  written  narrative,  but  which  to  him  wa^ 
natural  aud  spontaneous.  A  hundred  stories,  always  opposite  and  often  interesting  th4 
mind  by  strong  pathos,  or  eminently  ludicrous,  were  daily  told,  which,  with  many  mor«| 
have  since  been  transplanted,  almost  in  the  same  langimge,  into  the  Wavcrlcy  Novels  and 

I  other  writings.  These  and  his  recitations  of  poetry,  which  can  never  be  forgotten  bj 
who  knew  him,  made  up  the  charm  that  his  bonndlcss  memory  enabled  him  to  exeri 
to  the  wonder  of  the  gaping  Iciver  of  wonders.  But  equally  impressive  and  powerful  wa| 
the  language  of  his  warm  heart,  and  equally  wonderful  were  the  conclusions  of  his  vigoiv 
ous  understanding,  to  those  who  oould  return  or  appreciate  either.  Among  a  number  o| 
such  recollections,  I  have  seen  many  of  the  thoughts  which  then  passed  through  his  mind 
embodie<l  in  the  delightful  prefaces  annexed  late  in  life  to  bis  poetry  and  novels.' 

Shortly  after  the  publication  of  The  La^  of  the  Last  Minftrel,  and  when  he  was  pleai 
santly  established  at  Aahestiel,  James  Ballontyne,  who  bad  already  been  helped  by  Scot^ 
wiUi  a  loan,  applied  to  bis  old  school  friend  and  the  now  successful  author  for  furtbei 
aid  in  his  bxtsiness.  Scott  took  the  opportunity  to  make  an  Investment  in  Ballantyoelf 
printing  business.  He  became  a  silent  partner  with  a  third  interest.  It  seemed  a  mosi 
reasonable  move.  lie  had  practically  retired  from  the  bar,  though  be  was  making  ai 
effort  to  secure  a  salaried  position  as  a  clerk  of  the  court.  He  had  a  fair  income,  but  bi| 
real  capital  he  perceived  was  in  hia  fertile  bruin,  and  by  allying  himself  with  a  printing 
office  be  would  be  in  a  position  to  get  far  more  than  an  author's  ordinary  share  in  th< 
productions  of  his  pen.  There  was  not  the  same  wide  gulf  iu  Edinburgh  between  tradf 
and  profession  which  existed  in  London;  and  though  Scott,  with  the  natural  prido  of  ai 
author,  did  not  make  public  his  connection  with  Ballantyne,  he  was  doubtless  led  to  kee| 
bis  engagement  pn^-ate  quite  as  much  by  the  advantage  which  privacy  gave  him  in  tb| 
tnHuencc  he  could  use  t«  turn  business  tuto  Ballnntyue's  hands.  It  is  passible  that  if  tbf 
Ballantynea  had  been  better  business  men  and  cooler  headed,  —  for  James  Ballantyne's  brot 
ther  John  shortly  set  up  as  a  publisher,  aud  after  that  the  affairs  of  author,  printer,  and 
publisher  became  inextricably  intcr(lrpcncl<>nt,  —  the  venture  might  not  have  turned  oaf 
ill,  but  all  the  men  engaged  were  uf  a  speculative  turn  of  mind,  and  Scott's  marvelloal 
fecundity  and  versatility  seemed  to  promise  an  inexhaustible  spring  from  which  the  cu^ 
rents  uf  manufacture  and  trade  would  flow  clearly  and  steadily.  All  sorts  of  enterprise 
were  projected  and  carried  out,  beyond  and  beside  Scott's  creative  work.  Editions  a| 
standard  works,  magazines,  collections  of  poetry,  rushed  forth,  and  capital  was  sbortl] 
locked  up,  so  that  an  early  bankruptcy  would  have  been  inevitable,  except  for  tbo  suddefl 
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Sscarery  of  a  tiew  source  of  we&lth.  This  lay  in  the  invention  of  the  Waverlcy  NorelSr  &t 
fatt  aaanymous,  which  swept  the  reading  world  like  a  freshet  awiiUiug  into  a  flood  nod 
^  ttadag  for  a  while  to  be  almost  a  new  force  in  miturc.  The  Waverley  Novels  for 
^^vhile  saved  this  mad  combination  of  author,  printer,  and  publuihcr  from  going  to  pieces, 
^■iri  there  might  possibly  have  been  no  catastrophe  bad  not  a  new  element  come  into 

M     •CtRRL 

Soott,  when  he  formed  the  partnership  with  James  Ballantyne,  took  the  money  which 
bl eootributcd  from  a  fund  with  which  he  had  intended  buying  Broadmoadows,  a  small 
otite  on  the  northern  bank  of  the  Yarrow.  Ho  abandoned  at  the  time  tliis  design,  but 
He  stronj^  passion  which  could  not  fail  to  possess  a  man  with  Scott's  deep  love  of  the 
mil,  and  hia  imagination  ever  busy  with  historic  traditions,  stiU  held  him;  and  when  the 
e^fiortamty  came,  with  the  rising  tide  of  liis  own  fortunes,  to  buy  a  farm  a  few  miles 
from  AAhesticl,  he  lieized  it  with  alacrity.  Nor  was  hia  venture  nu  unwise  one.  Ho  waa 
ttitant  at  will  at  Aahestiel,  and  had  the  natural  desin.*  uf  a  man  with  a  growing  family  to 
iitfitdiBh  himself  in  a  permanent  homo.  '  The  farm,'  says  Lockhart,  '  comiutted  of  a  rich 
madam  or  haagh  along  the  banks  of  the  river,  and  about  a  bundrefl  aeros  of  undulated 
poand  behind,  all  in  a  neglected  state,  undrained,  wretohedly  eiioloned,  much  of  it  covered 
vitb  Dotliing  better  tlmn  the  native  heritb.  The  farm-huuae  itself  woa  siiiall  and  \Mwt, 
villta  common  kail-yard  on  one  flank,  and  a  atariug  barn  on  the  other,  while  iu  front 
•ppeared  a  fUihy  pond  covered  with  dncks  and  duckweed,  from  which  the  whole  tene- 
iMBt  bad  derived  the  nnharmonioua  designation  of  Clarly  IJolt.  But  the  Tweed  was 
mfjthiii|[  to  him  — a  beautiful  river,  lluwing  broad  and  liright  over  a  \hh\  of  milk-wliita 
yebfalee,  unless  here  and  there  where  it  diirkeued  into  a  deep  pool,  overbung  as  yet  <inly 
bf  the  birches  and  alders  which  luul  survived  the  statelier  growth  of  tlie  primitive  forest; 
lad  the  first  hour  that  he  took  {Hiesessiau  he  claimed  for  his  farm  tbe  name  of  the  adjoin- 
Of  fwdt  situated  jnst  above  the  influx  of  tbe  classical  tributary  Gala.  An  might  be 
(Msscd  from  the  name  of  Abbotsford,  these  lands  had  all  belonged  of  old  to  tbe  great 
AMey  of  Melrose.' 

Abbotaford  was  iu  the  heart  of  a  country  already  dear  to  Scott  by  reason  of  its  teeming 
Uttotio  memories,  and  here  be  began  and  continued  through  bis  working  days  to  enrich 
agftion  wbich  %ras  tbe  embodiment  in  stone  and  wood  and  forest  and  field  of  tlie  ima- 
,  ^ftboo  which  at  the  same  time  was  finding  vent  in  poem  and  novel  and  history  and  essay. 
The  dbsiaeteriatics  of  the  estate  which  he  thus  formed  were  tbe  characteristics  of  hJ4 
vock  ee  mn  aatbor  also.  There  is  the  free  nature,  the  trees  planted  with  a  fine  sense  of 
hmiatape  effect;  there  ia  the  reprodnction  in  miniature  of  the  life  of  a  bygone  age,  and 
(ftste  t*  tb«  snggestioa  of  tbe  stage  with  its  pasteboard  properties,  its  structures  all 
feat,  sod  tia  men  and  women  acting  a  part. 

Hinlrt"  has  said  with  penetrating  criticism:  *  .Scott^s  work  is  always  epic,  and  it  i«  oon- 
tnrj^  lo  bie  very  natur*  Co  treat  any  subject  dramatically.*  In  explication  of  this  dictum, 
'^■Irin  iVflnre  dramatic  poetry  as  '  the  expression  by  tbe  poet  of  other  people's  feelings, 
hm  evn  not  being  told,*  and  epic  poetry  as  an  '  account  given  by  the  poet  of  other  people's 
oMnMl  cirenmstances,  and  of  events  hapfiening  to  them,  with  only  such  expression  either 
•I  (hair  feelinga,  or  his  own,  as  he  thinks  may  be  conveniently  added/  We  mnst  not 
■^finnid  tbe  dramatic  with  the  theatricaL  To  Scott,  wbo  never  wrote  a  saecessfnl  play, 
^  flgaree  were  nevertbcless  qtute  distinctly  theatrical.  That  is  to  my,  be  placed  them 
Lfa^  iw«  wtmmAmr*  Bat  nnly  tttM^.  bot  wjth  thTmake-wp  whJch  woold  bring  into  conspic-i 
tgi  li^t  mher  tb*  p^twpjd  »hnj  ^hy^  the  unw^.  realitj.  Not  that  his  personsT 
ait  dbtflT  conceived  charaeten,  and  not  that  be  merely  missed  the  modem  analytic  f 


delight  which  be  tak«  ia  battle  umI  ulrentu*  of  »U  MCts,  mad  the  emphiMs  which 
hijs  apqn_tbe  comdob,  *'t™'";^^'X'"'''***t  "(  haiBM  f  *^"*i  male  and  female,  rather  thu 
upon  the  indiridnal  and  ecceutric.  "Diera  is  no  dettin.T  in  his  poems  or  novels,  qgingTi- 
table  dntufiii^  tn  m  rljmn*  of  forces  which  are  nyving  beyond  the  power  of  restraist 
wfatch  the  author  may  in  his  own  mind  exercise.  ~ 

U  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  that  Soott^  breathing  the  fresh  air  of  the  ballads  of  tto 
border,  should  make  his  first  leap  into  the  saddle  of  rcrsc  and  ride  beartilj  down  hk 
short,  bonnding  lines.  It  is  quite  as  natural  that,  as  his  material  grew  more  and  man 
historical  in  its  character,  snd  greater  complexities  crept  in,  he  should  find  the  nanatns 

»of  ruse  too  simple,  and  should  resort  to  the  greater  range  and  diversitj-  of  prose  ;  ani 
that  once  haring  fonod  his  power  iu  novel  writing,  he  should  have  abandoned  poetry  u 
a  Tchicle  for  epic  narrative,  contenting  himaelf  thenceforth  with  lyric  snatches,  and  with 
brief  Aigbts  of  verse.  Moreover,  in  poetry,  though  he  had  a  delighted  audience,  sal 
never  has  failed  since  to  draw  a  large  following  entirely  satisfied  with  his  form,  hs 
shared  at  the  time  the  throne  with  that  mightier,  more  dramatic  artist,  Byron,  and  kne* 
also  that  men  were  beginning  to  turn  their  eyes  toward  Wordsworth  and  Coleridge. 
But  in  fiction  he  held  quite  undisputed  sway.  The  fiuhion  iu  fiction  clianges  perhspi 
more  quickly  than  in  poc-try  ;  its  reprvscntation  of  the  manner  of  the  day,  even  uhea  il 
is  consciously  antiquarian  and  historic  renders  it  largely  depeudeot  on  coutem|X)raiie- 
otia  intenMt.  In  .Scott's  day,  Fielding,  Smollett,  and  Richardsun  were  read  more 
they  bad  not  been  iupplanted  than  because  they  appecded  strongly  to  the  reader  of 
time.  A  taon^  geimilie  attention  was  giveji  to  Miss  Edgeworth.  Miss  Ferricr,  Mac: 
and  OhU.  Iliil  ibsse  became  at  once  minor  writers  wheo  Scott  took  the  field,  and 
called  Into  exl»teiicu  a  great  multitude  of  readers  of  fiction*  establishing  thereby  a  habi^ 
of  nuvt>l  reading  which  was  of  the  greatest  service  to  the  later  novelists,  like  Dickens 
Thackemy,  when  thoy  oame  in  with  newer  appeal  to  the  changing  taste  of  a  newtfj 
m  generation. 

I      To  all  these  considerations  must  be  added  the  incessant  demands  made  npon 
■rferain  by  the  need  of  keeping  on  its  base  the  commercial  house  of  cards  which  be 
Khelped  to  build  and  in  which  he  was  living,  and  of  carrying  farther  and  farther 
reality  the  dream  of  a  baronial  estate  which  was  i^keby  done  in  plaster.    Thus  the 
wrent  by,  full  of  active  occupation,  with  brilliant  pageant  indeed,  and  with  social 
ment.     It  is  »  pleasure,  in  the  midst  of  it  all,  to  see  the  real  Scott,  Sir  Walter  to 
world  of  display  but  the  genuine  master  to  Tom  Purdie  and  Will  Laidlaw,  to  note 
wholesome  pride  of  the  firm-footed  treader  on  his  own  acres,  the  generous  care  of  oi 
the  absence  of  cant,  reltgioas  or  social.     And  when  the  supreme  test  came,  the  teii 
QTvrwhelniing  misfortune,  the  genuineness  of  this  great  nature  was  moile  plain  in 
kigfa  courage  with  which  he  set  aliout  Die  task  of  paying  his  creditors,  in  the  toil  of 
■Itor  year,  and  in  those  moving  passages  in  his  diary  when  be  sat  in  bis  lonelinesi 
tMked  fortone  in  the  face.     Listen  to  the  entry  iu  his  diary  uoder  date  December 

was. 

'  BaUantyna  called  on  me  this  morning.     VsntV  Ula  mprema  dUs.     My  extremity 
Cadetl  bas  received  letters  from  London  which  all  but  positively  announce  tl 
^of  Hurst  and  Kubinson,  so  that  Constable  &  Co.  must  follow,  and  I  must  go  wii 
■  J«Bws  Ballaotyne  for  company.     I  suppose  it  will  involve  my  all.     But  if  thi. 
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me  £500, 1  can  still  make  it  £1000  or  £1200  a  year.  And  if  they  take  my  salaxies 
1^11300  and  i^300,  tbey  cauiiot  but  g^ve  me  something  out  of  them.  I  hare  been  rash 
■  taoeipatiiig  foods  to  buy  land,  bat  then  I  made  from  £5000  to  £10,000  a  year,  and 
W  ms  my  temptation.  I  think  nobody  can  lose  a  penny  —  that  is  one  comfort.  Men 
nil  think  pride  has  had  a  fall.  Let  them  indulge  their  own  pride  in  thinking  that  my 
yi  makes  tbeni  higher,  or  seenis  no  at  least.  I  bave  tlie  Katisfaction  to  rctwilect  that 
mj  pnwperity  haa  been  of  advantago  to  many,  and  that  some  at  least  will  forgive  my 
tHorimt  wealth  on  account  of  the  innocence  of  my  intcntious,  and  my  real  wish  to  do 
foi  to  the  poor.  The  news  will  make  Mad  htjaria  at  I->arwick,  and  in  the  cottages 
tf  Ahbotaford,  which  I  do  not  nourish  the  least  hope  of  preHerving.  It  has  lieen  my 
DkliUh,  aud  ao  I  have  often  termed  it ;  and  now  the  recollection  of  the  exteuAive  wooils 
I  fbnted,  and  the  walks  I  liave  formed,  from  which  strangers  must  derive  both  the 
ylMiuv  and  the  profit,  will  excite  feelings  likely  to  sober  my  gayest  moments.  I  hare 
ktlf  resolved  never  to  seo  the  place  again.  How  could  I  tread  my  liall  with  such  a 
fiBtsbbed  crest  ?  How  live  a  poor  indebted  man  whore  I  was  once  the  wealthy,  the 
laoted  ?  My  children  are  provided  ;  thank  God  for  that.  I  was  to  have  gone  there  on 
Sttarday  in  joy  and  prosperity  to  receive  my  friends.  My  dogs  will  wait  for  me  in  vain, 
fooliflb  —  but  the  thoughts  of  parting  from  these  dumb  creatures  Imve  moved  me 

tluui  any  of  the  painful  reflections  I  have  put  down.  Poor  things  I  must  get  them 
kbd  mnsten  ;  there  may  be  yet  those  who  loving  me  may  love  my  dog  because  it  has 
been  mine.    I  must  end  thisi  or  I  shall  lose  the  tone  of  mind  with  which  meu  should  meet 

*  I  ftnd  my  dogs'  feet  on  my  knees.  I  bear  them  whining  and  seeking  me  everywhere 
— this  is  nonsense,  bnt  it  is  what  they  would  do  could  tbey  know  how  things  are.  Poor 
Wni  Laudlaw  1  poor  Tom  Punlie  I  this  will  ho  news  to  wriiigyour  heart,  aud  many  a  pour 
bUov''s  besides  to  whom  my  prosperity  was  daily  bread.  .  .  .  For  myself  the  magic 
wind  of  the  Unknown  is  shivered  in  his  grasp.  He  must  hencefortli  be  termed  the  Too- 
ecU-known.  The  feast  of  fancy  is  over  with  the  feeling  of  independence.  I  can  no 
[  kmger  bare  Uie  delight  of  waking  in  the  morning  with  bright  ideas  in  my  mind,  haste  to 
eanuBki  them  to  paper,  and  count  them  monthly,  as  the  means  of  planting  such  groves, 
mA  pnrcfaasiug  such  wastes  ;  replacing  my  dreams  of  fiction  by  other  prospective  vtBions 
of  wmlks  by  — 

k"  Fountain  hr-ads,  and  pathless  (rmres, 
Plaoea  which  pale  pnasian  lores." 
eumoi  be  ;  but  I  may  work  substantial  husbandry,  work  history,  and  such  concerns, 
r  wiU  not  be  received  with  the  same  enthusiasm.  ...  To  save  Abbotsford  I  would 
sttnspi  all  that  was  possible.  My  heart  clings  to  the  place  I  have  created.  There  is 
teeree  a  tree  on  it  that  does  not  owe  its  being  to  me,  and  the  pain  of  leaving  it  is  greater 
(jhu  I  can  tell.* 

Here  we  close  our  study  of  Scott*s  career.  Thenceforth  his  energy  was  devoted  to  a 
paufol  clearing  awny  of  the  ruins  of  his  fortune.  With  patience  aud  with  many  gleams 
of  Ins  sunny  temperament,  he  labored  on.  In  the  end  the  debts  were  settled,  Abbotsford 
vas  saved  to  his  family,  and  there  on  the  21st  of  Septemlwr.  1832,  Scott  died.  *It  was 
ft  besntifol  day,'  says  Lockhart,  *  so  warm,  that  every  window  was  wide  open  —  aud  so 
rfectly  still,  that  the  sound  oE  all  others  most  delicions  to  his  ear,  the  gentle  ripple  of 
Tweed  over  Its  pebbles,  was  distinctly  audible  as  we  knelt  around  the  bed,  and  his 
son  kissed  aud  closed  his  eyes.* 

H.E.  6. 
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TW  nrst  pnblieatioo  by  Scott  waa  •  ttsiula- 

tH  nr  iBUtatiun  uf  two  Ovmian  bAlladc*  aiul 

L^Mike  foUowi^  tiile-pitfv  :  *  Thk  CnAflK  mad 

of  Gottfried  Aogiutaji  Btirf^cr,  Ediii- 
Printed  b^  Mundctl  and  .Son,  Royal 
,  CliMe,  for  lULutoers  and  Miller,  Patlia- 
i :  and  »old  by  T.  Cn(l«:'U.  junr,  and 
,  in  Uw  Straui],  Lomluii.  l'i*'V  It 
ii  qoarta,  and,  as  toes,  did  uut  boar 
of  tbs  tranalator.  Scott  owed  hi* 
'  Bttr^r*a  varln  to  the  daaghiur  of  tho 
I  AoibawadoT  at  tba  court  of  ML  Jamei. 
Iiad  maxried  bta  kiornan,  Mr.  Srott  of 
Bird«n.  Sbe  inUraated  banell  in  bia  Gcrmaa 
■rika  and  U^at  bim  aid  fai  oomwtiiw  hia  rar- 
ML  Bnt  the  immadiax  ocaaaioQ  of  nia  traaa- 
Itttaf  B&r^^r  waa  Uia  iiit«TMt  ezcit«d  in  the 
Baam  of  171^>  by  the  reading  of  William 
kylur'a  iinpiibli«b«d  wnrion  of  Burger's  L*- 
y.  at  a  P*cty  at  l>ugald  .Stawart's.  by  Mn. 
'  ~,  tbea  CB  a  rtsit  U>  Kdinlmrgb.  8cott 
C  pnaant  at  the  roadinj;,  bnt  one  of  bia 
no  beard  it,  lold  him  the  atory,  and 
I  kfae  choma,  — 

*TnMp  t  Intoip  I  mttom  tba  land  tbey  apoade, 

t|lnh  I  mftJh '.  tcrau  tlM  m» , 
Bsmh  I  thm  daad  can  rid*  apM*  t 
thmtmKtottU  irithaM?' 

Sntt  M^erly  lud  hold  of  tba  original  and  ba- 
(naioe  the  ta«k  after  snpper  did  not  go  to  bed 
tin  he  bad  finiahed  it,  a  KooA  illnstTation  of  tbc 
■setaoeity  of  hia  literary  labor  bis  life  long- 

Tha  ballad  of  Tlu  WiUI  llitHi^man  {\\%U 
Ayv)  Scott  appeara  to  have  written  to  acconi- 


pany  the  other  ballad  for  the  little  volam*. 
The  book  attracted  some  attention  la  Edia- 
bnrgb.  where  the  author  was  kiiuwn.  bnt  bui 
friendu  were  diuppoinied  tliat  it  received 
alight  ootiv«  in  Loodcia.  but  tnuulatiuoa  of  Lit- 
norf,  which  had  cangbt  the  pablic  ear,  were 
abundant  enough  to  k*-ep  in  tolenble  obacnrity 
any  siiufle  one  of  them.  '  My  adventure/  f'feoct 
wrote  tkirty-aix  yean  later,  when  be  waa  f*> 
luooB,  *  where  to  many  pushed  off  to  aea, 
proTed  a  dead  loss,  and  a  great  part  of  the  edi- 
tion was  condcninfd  to  the  wrvicc  of  the  trunk- 
maker.  This  failure  did  not  operate  in  any 
uoplAaaant  degroi>  eitlii^r  on  my  fealinga  or 
apirita.  1  waa  eoldly  raoeiTed  by  itnuieen.  hot 
my  rapotatioa  began  mthar  to  tncraaaa  among 
my  own  friendi,  ud  on  the  whole  I  waa  mora 
bent  to  show  the  world  that  it  had  nwlacted 
aoFmetfain^  worth  notice,  than  to  be  a&<aBted 
by  ita  iikdiffereDce :  or  rather,  to  speak  candidly, 
I  found  pleaaore  in  the  literary  labon  in  which 
I  bad  almoat  by  acoident  beooma  engaged, 
and  labored  kaa  in  the  hope  of  plewmwotfaeta, 
though  cartainly  without  deqmr  of  mring  so, 
than  in  a  pumtit  of  a  new  and  agreeable  amtue- 
ment  to  myself.'  And  thk  may  be  taken  aa 
the  moat  aignifioaut  etomant  In  ticDtt's  first  lit- 
erary rentan,  aide  vbea  he  was  twentT-Bra 
yean  of  age,  ud  CaMy  started  in  the  practice  of 
law.  One  other  interesting  fact  oonaeeted  with 
the  little  rolnme  is  that  James  BaUaatyne, 
with  whom  Sontt  waa  to  have  such  nuunentoos 
relations,  reprinted  it,  at  Soott'a  suggestion,  a 
little  enlarged,  three  years  later,  in  order  to 
show  Edinburgh  aocioty  how  well  be  could 
print. 


WILLIAM   AND   HELEN 

^OM  kearr  dreuna  fair  Helen  rose, 
And  eyea  the  dawning  red  : 

'Aiaa»  my  lore,  tbou  t&rricst  long  I 
0  art  tbvti  falae  or  dead  ? ' 


VilkfUlBiit  Frederick's  princely  power 
tUwMJfiSC  tlie  bold  Crusade, 


But  not  a  word  from  Jiidah's  wars 
Told  Helen  bow  he  sped. 

With  Pavniin  and  with  Saracen 

At  length  a  tmce  waa  made,  i 

And  every  knight  relumed  to  drj 
The  tears  his  love  bad  shed. 

Oar  gallnnt  host  was  homeward  bound 
With  many  a  Bon^  of  joy  ; 
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Grnen  waved  the  laurel  in  each  plmno^ 
'Vhtt  badge  of  yidory. 

And  old  and  young,  and  sire  and  mb, 
I'd  meet  them  crowd  tbe  way, 

With  iiliouts  and  mirth  and  melody, 
The  debt  of  love  to  pay. 

Full  muny  a  maid  her  tme-lore  met, 
And  nobbed  in  bin  embrace. 

And  fluttering  joy  iu  tean  and  imilM 
Arniyud  full  many  a  face. 

Nor  joy  nor  ninile  for  Helen  sad, 
Shr  nought  the  host  in  vain  ; 

For  nonp  I'ould  toll  lier  William'i  fate, 
If  faithloM  or  if  slain. 


i' 


Tito  niartiiil  Imnd  is  |>aBt  and  gone  ; 

Shi«  Ti'iuU  her  ravenhair,  jo 

And  ill  di.it rnt't ion sTiTRVr mood 

Shtf  wtv|u  with  wild  despur. 

*  (>,  riic,  my  ohihi.*  hor  mother  said, 

*  Nor  aorrtiw  thttit  in  vain  ; 
A  iH»rjurMl  lov«»r'»  HtH^ting  heart 
Nvk  tiMrs  recall  again.* 

*  O  uu»t  hot.  what  is  g^me  is  gone, 

W  hilt '»  l^vt  f»tn(«T»r  Uvn  :  ,  f  - 

iVNtilu  death  aUmio  can  innufort  me  ;    ^ 
i^  had  I  iwVr  l»wtt  bom  I  40 

*  l>.  Un\kk,  m\  h«^Art,  l>,  Kn«k  at  onoe  I 

OrtuV  i»\  litVMvvM,  IVspair  ! 
N»^  K>  tv»WA»tt»  \«\  <N*r<K  <vv  nw* 
V*v  uw  u»  tH^a>vu  W\»  »haTv.* 

*\V  w»lcr  *K>|  u\  >u>l^tw«n1.  l.s>id  I* 


I  oaly  prayed  for  William's  sake. 
And  all  mj  prayera  wen  Tain.' 

'O,  take  the  aacnusent,  my  diild, 
And  check  these  tears  that  flow ; 

By  resignation's  humble  prayer, 
O,  hiQlowed  be  thy  woe  1  ^ 

*  No  sacrament  can  qoench  this  flr^ 

Or  slake  this  acordiing  pain  ; 
No  sacrament  can  bid  wk  dnd 
Arise  and  live  again. 

*  O,  break,  my  heart,  O,  break  at  once  I 
"Be  thou  my  god,  Despair  I "~ 

Heaven's  heaviest  blow  has  fallen  on  me, 
And  vain  each  fruitless  prayer.' 

'  O,  enter  not  in  judgment,  Lord, 
With  thy  frail  chUd  of  clay ! 

She  knows  not  what  her  tongue  has  ^ok 
Impnte  it  not,  I  pray  1 

'  Forbear,  my  child,  tins  desperate  woe, 
And  turn  to  God  and  grace  ; 

Well  can  devotion's  heavenly  glow         ' 
Convert  thy  bale  to  bliss.' 

'  O  mother,  mother,  what  ia  blias  ? 

O  mother,  what  is  bale  ? 
Without  my  William  what  were  heaven, 

Or  with  him  what  were  hell  ? ' 

Wild  she  arraigns  tbe  eternal  doom, 
I'pbrakls  eadi  saered  power, 

Till,  spent,  she  sought  her  ailent  room, 
All  m  the  kaely  tower. 

^  <*^  w«^  w^r  i....i*,  .!■>  »^ny  Kyr  haj 

T\U  sua  aad  day  were  o'er, 
'  And  <hxv'<«tcfa  tbe  gUnmertBg  lattioe  aba 

TV  tviwii^  ^  ibe  star. 

IVk  crw^  :  :be  Ihavt  dnwbridge  feU 

V\aS  o*<r  jJke  vmss  wus  bni^  ; 
A»sv  «-Un«c  *.  <tiaxaer !  oa  ita  bouda 


\ 


«  v\v«  tiw^en^ 


W  -.'-'aAk  of  «v^-«Bg  kmI  vsa  heud 
V»  -fd!  .>ir  7«Mff  l[  luaiii ;  . 

K*^  y^^.    «.n;  M.r«. '  akaick— tap  1  U 


WILLIAM   AND  HELEN 


<-Iateb  acd  tiukling  staples  ring  ;  — 
;  length  a  whispehug  voice. 

f 'Awake,  awake,  arise,  my  love  1 
How,  Helen,  doBt  thou  fare  ? 
W&k'3t  tUuu,  or  aleep*8t?  laugb'at  tboo,  or 
wecp'st  ? 
Hm(  thoDgfat  OD  me,  my  fair  7 ' 

'Mj-lore  !  u\y  love  I — so  late  bv  night  I  — 
I  waked,  I  wept  for  thee  :  no 

Maoh  bare  I  borne  itince  dawn  of  mom  ; 
Wliere,  WUIianL,  couldat  thou  be  ?  ' 

PW»  laddle  late  — from  llnngarj 

I  rode  9inc4*  (birkne.<is  fell ; 
Aid  to  ita  l>ourne  we  both  return 

Beibre  the  matiu-bell.* 

fO^iMt  tUa  night  withiD  my  arms,  ^^  < 
Aad  warm  thee  in  their  fold  t  c/^ 
UB   bowla  throagh    hawtbom  bnab   the 

wind  :  — 
Hy  lore  is  deadly  cold.'  i>o 

I'lattlw  wind  howl  through  hawthorn  btuh  I 

HUs  Bight  we  must  away  ; 
llWiteea  is  wight,  the  spur  ia  bright ; 
I  cannot  stay  till  day. 


Thou  moont'st 


P 


I'Baak.  liqyk- ami   Knimt*  \ 
I   "'''  Mhlud 

upon  my  black  barb  steed : 
[O'er  »toek  and  ttile,  a  hundred  milea^ 

We  haBt«  to  bridal  bed.' 

'  *To-n>^t — lo-night  a  hundred  miles  I  — 
0  dearest  William,  stay  !  i^o 

IW  beD  *trikea  twelve  — dark,  ilisiual  hour!. 
0,  wait,  my  love,  till  day  ! ' 

'  Look  ber«,  look  here  —  the  moon  shines'- 
dear  — 

Pbtt  ImI  I  ween  we  ride  ; 
KHSnudaway  I  for  ere  the  day 

We  rea«b  oar  bridal  bed. 

'TIm  black  barb  snorts,  the  bridle  rings  ;  ^ 
J    ^Mt*i  *?Hfc  M***  iwMini*^  and  seat  tbee  !j^  ) 
"t^  feut  ia  made^  t&e  chamber  spread, 
Ute  bridal  gneftta  await  thee.'  140 

Strong    love    prevailed  :.  _  sbe    buaka^  ahs 
boonciB, 
She  mouttta  the  barb  bebiod, 


And  round  her  darling  William's  waist 
Uer  lily  arms  she  twined. 

And,  hurry  t  hurry  !  off  they  rode. 

As  fast  as  fast  might  be  ; 
Spurned  from    the    courser's    thaadsring 
facels 

The  flashing  pebbles  flee. 

And  00  the  right  and  on  the  left, 
Kr6  they  dould  snauih  a  view. 
Fast,  fast  em:h  utuuutnin,  mead,  and  plain, 
"  And  cot  aud  castle  dew. 

■  Sit  fast  —  dost  fear  ?  —  Xbe  moon  shines 
clear  — 
Fleet  goes  my  barb—  keep  hold  I 
Fear'st  tbuu  ?*—  'O  not'  slie   faintly 
said ; 
'  But  why  so  stern  and  cold  ? 

*  Wbat  yonder  rings  ?  what  yonder  sings  ?  i 

U7iy 'shnekl  the  owlet  gray  ?  ' 

*  'T  is  dcath-bella'  clang,   t  is  fuoeral  song, 

The  boily  to  the  clay.  160 

*  With  soug  and  ulaiig  at  morrow's  dawn 

Ye  may  iDter  the  dead  : 
To-night  I  ride  with  my  young  bride 
To  deck  our  bridal  1}G<1. 

'  Come  with  thy  choir,  thou  coffined  guest, 

To  swell  our  nuptiiU  song  I 
CjgD*T  priest,  to  bless  our  marriage  feast  1 

CiHne^,  come  all  along  I ' 

Ceased  olang  and  song ;  down  sunk  the 
bier ; 

The  shrouded  t-orpsc  arose  :  170 

And  Imrrj-  !  hurry  !  all  the  train 

The  thundering  steed  pursues. 

And  forward  !  forward  I  on  they  go  ; 

High  snorts  the  straining  steed  ; 
Thiok  pants  the  rider's  laboring  breath, 
/  As  headlong  on  they  speed. 

*  O  William,  why  this  savage  haste  ? 
And  where  thy  bridal  bed  ? '  IJ 

'Tis  distant  far,  low,  damp,  and  obill,^ 
And  narrow,  trustless  maid.*  bfe 

'  No    room    for    me  ?  *  —  '  Enough    for 
both;  — 
Speed,  speed,  my  barb,  thy  course  \ ' 


M 


4  TWO    BALLADS   FROM   THE  GERMAN  OF   BURGER 


I 


O'er  thundrriug  brid^,   Uirough  boiling 

He  drove  the  furious  horse- 
Tramp  I  tnunp  !  along  the  land  they  rode, 

Spluh  I  »plaah  1  along  the  sea  ; 
The  scourge  is  wight,  the  spur  is  bright, 

The  flashing  pebbles  dee- 


Fled  iWLHt  OH  right  and  left  how  fawt 
Kach  forest,  grove,  uiid  bow^r  ! 

On  right  and  left  Hcd  past  bow  fast 
Each  city,  to^fm,  and  tower  1 


19Q 


} 


'|20lt&M^7  ^o^^  fear  ?     The  uioon  shines 
clear. 
Dost  fear  to  ride  with  me  ?  — 
^nrrah  I  hurrah  !  the  dead  cau  ride  t '  — 
•O  WiUiftm,  let  them  be  I  — 

*  Se«    there,    see    there  1     What   yonder 

swings 
And  vreaks  mid  whifttling  rain  ?  *  — 
'  Gibbet  and  atcel,  the  accursed  wheel  ; 
A  tuoiderer  in  his  chain.  —  300 

*  Hollo  !  thou  felon,  follow  here  : 

To  bridal  bed  we  ride  ; 
And  thou  sbolt  prance  a  fetter  daneo 
Before  me  and  my  bride.' 

And,  hurQrJhftrry  I  clash,  clash,  clash  f 

The  wastcoform  descends  ; 
And  fleet  a^i  wind  through  hazel  bosh 

The  wild  career  attends. 

l^nmp  I  tqunfi !  along  the  land  they  rode, 
SpiaahJ  aplasli  !  nlung-  the  ma  ;  im 

The  scourf^e  is  red,  the  spur  drops  blood, 
The  flashing  pebbles  flee. 

How  fled  what  moonshine  faintly  showed  1 

How  fled  what  darkness  hid  ! 
Uow  fled  the  earth  beneath  tlieir  feet, 

The  heaven  above  their  bead  t 

*  Doat  fear  ?  dost  fear  7    Tbe  moon  shines 

olenr, 

And  well  the  dead  can  ride  : 
Dost  faithful  Helen  fear  for  them?'  — 
'  O  leave  in  pe^ce  the  dead  I '  — 


/ 


Barb  t  Barb  !  1  smell  the  morning  air  ; 
The  race  is  well-nigh  done.' 

'Tramp  !     tramp  I     along    tlie    land     the 
rode, 
ly      splash  !  splash  1  along  the  sea  ; 

Tbe  scourge  is  red,  the  spur  drops  blood, 
The  flashing  pebbles  uee. 

'  Hurrah  !  hurrah  !  well  ride  the  dead  ; 

The  bride,  the  bride  is  come  ;  j 

And  soon  we  reach  tbe  bridal  bed. 

For,  Helen,  here  's  my  home.' 

Reluctant  on  its  rusty  hinge 
Kerolved  an  iron  door, 
'  And  by  the  pale  moon's  setting  beam 
n  \    Were  seen  a  church  and  tower. 

AVith  many  a  shnek  and  cry  whiz  round 
The  birds  of  midnight  scare{l  ;  .    j. 

And  rustling  like  autumnal  leaves         w  ^ 
Unhallowed  ghosts  were  heard. 

O'er  many  a  tomb  and  tombstone  pale 

He  spurred  the  fiery  horse, 
Till  Hunden  at  an  oj>en  grave_ 

He  checked  the  wondrous  course. 

The  falling  gHuntlet  quits  the  rein, 
Down  drops  the  casque  of  steel, 

The  cuirass  leaves  his  shrinking  side. 
The  spur  his  gory  heel. 

Tlie  eyes  desert  the  naked  skull. 
The  mouldering  ft    h  the  bone, 

Till  Helen's  UI^l^xs  -  '  atwiue 
A  ghastly  skeleton. 

Tbe  furious  barb  snorts  fire  and  foam, 

And  with  a  fearful  bonnd 
Dissolves  at  once  in  empty  air, 

And  leaves  her  on  the  grotuid. 

Half  seen  by  fiU,  by  fiu  half  heart],      , 

P:ile  spectres  flit  along, 
Wheel  round  the  maid  in  dismal  dance, 

And  bowl  tbe  funeral  song  ;  im 


THE   WILD  HUNTSMAN 

Tks  WiMgiaTB  winds  his  bugle-horn, 
{     To  ImaCtobon*!  1  futlloo,  haUoo  I 

Aa4  Ummfing  serfs  ihelr  lurd  puraoe. 

Tbe  cftger  p«ck  from  couples  freed 

Dub  tbnra^   the    busbj^  the  brier,  tbe 

While  aasvtrriiig  bound  and  bum  and  steed 
T!i«  moantaio  echoes  startling  wake. 

Tbe  beftSM  of  God's  own  hallowed  day 
Hal  fMiated  vonder  spire  with  gold,      to 

Aad»  eiUliog  sinful  man  to  praj. 

Load,  longhand  deep  the  bell  liad  tolled  ; 

BaLAlill  the  Wtidgraro  onward  rides  ; 

J^poo,  hftUoo  1  and,  hark  agun  I 
Mwit  Ipiuiiog  from  opposing  ridesi 

Two  etrajiger  horsemen  join  tbe  train. 

Who  was  e«ob  stranger,  left  and  right,  .  ^ 

Wen  may  I  guess,  but  Uaro  not  tetl;  ^ 

Tbe  ricbt-hand  steed  was  silver  white, 

Ae  left  the  swarthy-  hue  ul  belt.  »r. 

TUe  right-hand  horseman,  yonng  and  fair. 
Hi*  smile  wa*  like  the  mprnof  May ; 

Tbe  left  from  eye  of  taMruy^Iare 
Sbot  midoigbt  lightning's  lurid  ray. 

He  wared  his  huntsman's  cap  on  high, 
^■Cried,  *  VVelco"^.  welcome,  noble  lord  ! 
^Blaat  aport  can  ei        or  sea,  or  sky, 
To  match  the  ph.      y  uhase,  aifurd  ?  ' 


'  Ceaee  thy  loud  bugle's  chan^ng  knell/ 
Cried  the  fair  youth  with  stiver  voice;    ^o 
nd  for  devotion's  cbural  swell 
xcbange  the  rode  unhallowed  noise. 

the  ilI-oiuerii.-il  chase  forbear, 
_ell  ypi  siuuuiuiia  to  the  f tuio  ; 
f  the  Warning  Spirit  hear,'''  '" 
arrow  thou  mayst  mourn  in  vain.' 

1  sweep  the  glades  along  1  * 
tbb:  hunter  hoarse  replies  ;         jQ 
Utiritig  monks  leave  nmtin-songf 
'*""i  and  books  and  mysteries.       40 

'  Wildgrave  spurred  his  ardent  steed, 
lad,  Uuuobing  forward  with  a  bound, 


*  Hence,  if  oar  manly  sport  offead  I 
With  pious  fouls  go  chant  nnd  prav  :  — 

Well   hajji   ihou   spoke,  my    dark-b'ruwcd 

-friead ; — ^ 
CPaUiMhJ»MoO-t>»Pd  hark  away  1 ' 

The  Wildgrave  spurred  his  courser  light. 
O'er  uioes  and  moor,  oVr  IjoUjaili.hiU.; 

And  on  tbe  left  and  on  tlie  rights  51 

Kach  stranger  hurseroau  foSlowud  still. 

Up  spiings  from  yonder  tauglnl  thorn 
A  stag  more  white  thnit  mountain  snow  ; 

And  louder  rung  the  Wildgr^v^s  hoHi^ 
*  Hark  forwani,  forward  (holla,  bo  Jr) 

A  heedless  wretch  has  orossed  the  way  ; 

Ho  gasps  the  thundering  hoofs  below  ;  — 
But  live  who  can,  ur  die  who  mar, 

SttU, '  Forward,  forward  I '  on  toey  go.    60 

See,  where  yon  simple  fences  meet, 

A  field  with  autumn's  blessings  crowned  ; 

See,  prostrate  at  tbe  Wildgrave's  feet, 
A  nasbandman  with  toil  embrowned  : 

*  O  mercy,  mercy,  noble  lord  1 

Spare  the  poor's  pittance/  was  his  cry, 

*  Earned  by  the  sweat  these   brows   hare 

poured 
In  scorching  hour  of  fierce  July/ 


70 


Earnest  the  right'hand  stranger  pleads, 
T^left  atilTcBgering  ttr the  prey ; 

The  impetuous  Earl  uo  warning  heeds. 
But  furious  holds  the  onwaru  way. 

'  Away,  thou  hound  so  basely  bom, 
Or  dreaii  the  soourge's  eolioing  blow  I  * 

Then  loudly  rung  bis  ougle-horn. 

•  Hark  forward,  forwani  I  holla,  ho  I ' 


So  said,  so  done  :  — A  single  bound 

Clears  the  pour  Laborer  s  bumblti  {Hile  ;        ^ 

Wild  follows  man  and  horse  and  houiid,      ^''^ 
Like  dark  December's  stormy  gale.       «o 

And  JQPLQ  andJtfxaa^Aud  lumnd  awl  liom. 
Destructive  sweep  the  field  along  ; 

While,  juyinff  o'er  the  wasted  corn, 

Fell     Famine     marks     the    maddening 
throng. 


TWO   BALLADS   FROM   THE  GERMAN  OF  bORGER 


Again  uprouaed  the  timorotm  prey 

Seoura  inuaa  aad  moor.  mkI  holt  and  hill ; 

Hard  ran,  he  fe«U  his  itzengu  decay, 
And  trusts  for  life  his  simple  AilL 

'Too  dangerous  solitude  appeared  ; 

He  seeks  the  shelter  of  tlie  crowd  ; 
Amid  the  Hock's  domestic  herd 

His  harmless  bead  he  hopes  to  shroud. 

■  ""^    ^nn.r-^  oH  tiftit  an^  liill/ 

His  track  the  steady  bIoo<]-hoiinds  traoe  ; 
Vfir  ■iMtii  ami  "•""■,  unwearied  still, 
Tlte  furious  Earl  {Kirsues  the  chase. 

Fatt  lowly  did  the  herdsman  fall :       /I    V 
*0  spore,  thoa  noble  baron,  spare    r 

These  herds,  a  widow's  little  all  ; 

These  flocks,  an  orphan's  tlt^ecy  care  t '  loo 

.     Kamest  the  right-hand  stranger  pleads, 
The  left  still  cheering  to  the  prey  ; 
The  Karl  nor  prayer  nor  pity  heeds, 
^m     i^ut  furioDS  keeps  the  onward  way. 

^■■Unmannered  dog  I     To  stop  my  sport 

Vain  were  th}'  cant  and  beggar  whine, 
^-Though  buman  spirits  uf  thy  sort 
H|     Were  tenants  of  these  carrion  kine  1 ' 

Again  he  winds  his  bugle-horn,      . — 
'  Hark  forward,  forward,  l^lla,  ho  I'  no 

And  tlirongh  the  herd  in  nitoTTSs  scorn 
He  cheers  his  furious  hounds  to  go. 

In  hmps  the  throttJed  victims  fall ; 

Down    sinks  their  mangled    herdsman 
Dear ; 
The  mnrderons  cnes  the  stag  nppall,  — 

Again  tie  starts,  uuw-nerved  by  fear. 

^     W^th  blood  besmearefl  and  white  with  foafii, 
While  big  the  teani  of  auguish  poor. 
He  seeks  amid  the  forest's  gloom 

The  bumble  hermit's  hallowed  bower,  uo 

IIM  nun  inrt  hnw  p^j  hnra  inri  h"""*' 

fr'ast  rattling  on  his  traces  go  ; 
The  Micred  cliapel  rung  around 
K     With,  '  Hark  away  t  and,  holla,  bo  I 

^^All  mild,  amid  the  rout  profane. 

The  holy  hermit  ooiired  his  prayer  ; 
*  Forbear  with  blooa  Oud's  house  tu  stain  ; 
Rerere  His  aitar  and  forbear  t 


*  The  meanest  brute  has  rights  to  plcadfl 
Which,  wronged  by  cruelty  or  pride, 

Draw  vetigeance  on  the  ruthless  head  :  - 
Be  warned  at  length  and  turn  aside.* 


Still  the  fair  horseman  anxious  pleads  ; 

The   black,    wild   whooping,  points   tbtt 
prey  :  — 
Alas  !  the  Earl  no  warning  heeds. 

But  frantic  keeps  the  forward  way. 


'  Holy  or  not,  or  right  or  wrong. 
Thy  altar  and  its  rites  I  spurn  ; 

Not  sainted  martyrs'  sacred  soug. 
Not  God  hiuuelf  shall  make  me  torn 

He  spurs  his  horse,  he  winds  his  bora}- 
'  Hark  forward,  forwanL  &l)a.  ho. 

But  ofF,  on  whirlwind's  piujons  boroei 
The  stag,  the  hut,  the  hermit,  go. 

And  horse  and  roan,  and  horn  and  hou 
"And  clamor  of  the  chase,  was  gone  ; 
For  hoofs  and  bowls  and  bugle-souod, 
A  deadly  silence  reigned  alone. 


W*ild  gazed  the  aifrighted  Earl  around  ; 
^    He  strove  in  vain  to  w^ike  bis  horn,      150 
In  vain  to  call  ;  for  not  a  sound 

Could  from  his  anxious  lips  be  borne. 

He  listeus  for  his  trusty  hounds. 
No  distant  baying  readied  his  ears  ; 

llis  courser,  rooted  to  the  gruuad, 
The  quickening  spur  unmindful  bean. 

'^till  dark  and  darker  frown  the  shades. 
Dark  as  the  darkness  of  the  grave  ;   jl  i\ 
And  not  a  sound  the  still  invades,  f'   ^ 

Save  what  a  distant  torrent  gave. 

High  o'er  the  sinner's  humbled  head 
At  length  the  solemn  silence  broke  ; 

And  from  a  cloud  of  swarthy  red 
Tbo  awful  voice  of  thander  spoke. 

*  Oppressor  of  creation  fair  I 

Apostate  Spirits'  hardened  tool  I 
Soomer  of  God  f    Sooorge  of  the  poor  1 
The  measure  of  thy  cap  is  foil. 

*  Be  chased  forever  through  the  wood 

Kon-vcr  roum  the  affrighted  wild  ; 
And  let  thy  fate  instruct  the  proud, 
tied's  mwinest  erealure  is  His  chilpi' 


faiubed  :  —  One   flash  of 
,    glare 

ju  yellow  tiDged  tbc  fo 
mm  the  WUd^rave'B  bnst 
Id  horror  clulleil  each  nerve  and  bone. 

Iipoured  the  sweat  ia  freezing  rill ; 
'  ing  wind  began  to  siii^, 
ader,  louder,  louder jjtiJJ,  n<i 

aglai  norm  and  tempest  on  its  wiug. 

11  beard  the  coll ; —  her  eutraila  reud; 
MB  jawniDg  rifts,  with  many  a  yell, 
M  with  ralpboreous  flames,  aaeend 
m  misbegotten  dogs  of  bell. 

A  eiuuttly  huQlsnian  uext  aroae 
Wl  may  I  guess,  but  dare  not  tell ; 
fe  Hke  midnight  lightning  glows, 
(  ftced  the  swarthy  hue  of  hell- 

are  flies  o'er  bush  and  thorn 
,  many  a  shriek  of  belpleu  woe  ;  r^o 


With  wild  doapair's  reverted  eye,  ^^ 

Close,  close  bvbiiid,  be  uiarku  the  throng) 

With  bloody  faiigii  aiul  eagi^r  cry  ; 
lu  fnintic  fear  he  scours  (Uong.  — 


Still,  Htill  shall  laAt  the  dreadful  chase 
Till  time  itHrlf  sliall  have  au  end  ; 

By  iliiy  they  ttcour  eurth'ii  ciiverned  Kpaco, 
At  midnight's  wituhiiig  hour  aueeiid.     wa 

This  is  the  horn  and  hound  uiid  borsn 
TLftVoft  tlie  lated^peiiJtHut  heurs  ; 

Appalled  be  tignH  the  ffiii]ULiit  cross, 
When  the  wild  din  invades  bis  iiaiv. 

The  wakeful  priest  oft  drops  a  tear 
For  humau  pride,  fur  human  woCf 

When  at  his  miduight  umss  he  h*i«rs 
The  infernal  cry  of  *  Holla,  bo  f  * 


n 


EARLY   BALLADS  AND  LYRICS 


Us  tnndatioiu  from  B^^ger 
•ffoeta  in  the  same  direcbon.  The 
ndvsd,  which  bore  hU  name,  was  a 
_  of  Goethe's  tragtMlT  otOoftzvon 
pnbliftbvd  in  ITjO,  and  bo  tTuu»- 
tlw  same  tim«.  hut  did  not  publish 
bitty  yaaoa  later,  tU*^  Uoum  of  .\^rn,  »  fne 
tana  of  £*fr  Hrilip*  Vtiimf^  by  a  psee- 
taHNB  Owiiiiii  amhar  uf  the  daj.  Thm  Qcr- 
p  faifteBDee  wa*  mriiTnal  j  bleuded  with  an 
^nian  seal  which  had  an  eariy  birdi  and 
Msrt  htm  *amedj  abroad  among  Soottish 
^  and  hal^oiythioid  udes  for  subjeciA. 
torn,  h*  was  drawn  into  the  serviw  of 
k  livwv,  who  petmaded  him  tu  contribut« 
b  eolleetiaa  vS  Talta  vf  H'ond^,  them- 
%  twrhiJ  with  the  pnrrailiiv  tvmper  of 
hm  inpsTtad  fnely  fniin  Oenuaar. 
\  tiba  moat  flahstaatiaJ  nniiH  uf  Iub  LKhan 
iaa  iSfanmaatal  yaan    was  the  pnblica- 


THE  VIOLET 

M  i^llht  TCMna  have  an  iBtatact  derivMl 
ht  fast  that  they  w«tv  writUfl  by  Seott 
T  IB  mn— crtinm  whh  that  iiippraiijd 
{or  W  dhaaniui  txtoart  which  sever 
iwct  tjjpniiiBi  tn  h«r.  but  rvmaiaed 
tbe  poet's  boan  long  after  her  mar- 


tioo  in  1802  and  1803  ef  the  tbr*«  ts 
Jfi'iutfiW«y  ^  The  licotiuh  HorxUr.  Soett  had 
now  becom*  wQ  enamored  of  the  native  Ivganda, 
«o  «kilful  as  an  imitator,  and,  mueb  mor*.  ik> 
iufunued  with  the  spirit  of  tho  uld  balbuU. 
that  his  own  ouutributiotis  hannouined  with 
the  antiquitiea  be  had  gathttrod,  and  theiM 
shoved  ia  every  line,  as  well  as  ia  th«  Hell  a|»* 
paratas  of  Dotes  with  whieb  thfy  wttm  Uliu^ 
tinted,  amastaiT  of  the  ballad  literal  ure,  aud 
a  mind  tboxoughly  at  hutue  io  iui4tt;rud  which 
was  sooo  to  be  the  uuurt^;r  fur  tiiL-  author  aad 
editor's  most  noble  eoitiues  ia  vene. 

The  onwant  proup  "■*"—  in  as  Baacly 
exact  cheooohigieal  eeder  as  im  pnMtiaabla, 
Seott's  esperimaata  and  parfsnuMMSs  In  oiigi^ 
lud  vene.  with  acattsaaa  InMlatfons  and  iau 
iiatiooa.  btrfoc*  be  leaped  into  faawsrith  I'he 
Lti^  of  liu-  Laa  MinttnA. 


riaga  to  Sfa-  WUiam  Forbes,  and  Soo«*a  to 
Miaa  Garpent«r ,  wi  tluit  thirty  y «u»  later 
Seott  eoold  write  in  hie  Joarnal,  joal  aflar 
waiting  ou  Ij»dy  Jai)«  Stuart,  the  i^ed  mofhsr 
of  WUIiasnias  :  '  I  went  to  make  aBothw  viah. 
aad  fairly  saft«oed  nyaetf  like  au  old  foul, 
with  iM^iu?  old  stonca,  dll  1  was  fit  for  no- 
thing bat  sbwldiDg  teats  and  repeatii^  va 


I 


i 


EARLY  BALLADS  AND  LYRICS 


J 


for  the  whole  eight.  This  is  sad  work.  The  rerr 
gnkvtt  ^ves  up  its  dead,  and  time  rolls  buck 
ttbirty  yttara  to  add  to  my  perplexities.  I  dun't 
fttare.  Yet  what  a  rotiuuic«  to  tt^lt,  and  told  I 
tukt  it  will  one  day  be.  And  tWii  mj  tiiroo 
I  of  dreaming  aud  my  two  jeara  of  wakeu- 
_  will  b«  tiltrunitilud,  doubtluss,  Uut  the 
dead  will  feel  no  paiu.'  The  stury  of  this  dis- 
appoiatiuent  is  told  without  nameii  iu  the 
ei^th  eliaptvr  uf  Liockliart's  Li/e,  aad  has  re- 
cently •he«n  repeated  with  (^nter  ttxplicitaeAS 
by  HiM  ijkeae  in  The  Centurs  for  July,  1S9U. 

TiiE  violet  in  her  CTeen-wood  Itowcr^ 

»     Where  birchen  boachs  with  hazels  nun- 
gle, 
Mflj  bout  itaelf  the  fairest  flower 
III  glen  or  copse  or  forest  dingle. 

Though  fair  her  gems  of  azure  hue. 

Beneath  the  dewdrop'a  weight  reelining  ; 
I  've  seen  an  eye  of  lovelier  blue, 

■     More  sweet  through  waterjr  liutrc  shin- 
ing. 

The  Mimmer  sun  that  dew  sliall  dry 
Er«  ^ct  the  day  be  pa»t  its  morrow, 

I  Hot  longer  in  inv  faUte  love's  eve 


TO  A   LADY 

IWITH    FLOWERS    PROM    A    ROMAN    WALL 


1797 

Take  theM  tiowera  which,  purple  waving, 
On  the  ruined  nimp&rt  grew, 

Where,  the  sons  of  freedom  braving, 
Rome's  imperial  standards  Hew. 

Warriors  from  the  breach  of  danger 
Pluck  no  longer  laurvls  there  ; 

Tbey  but  yield  the  passing  stranger 
Wild-tlower  wreaths  for  Beauty's  hiur. 


»&oCt,  in  w^tng  this  in  a  Utter  to  a  fri«nd, 
makes  the  eomtueiit :  'The  Krl-Kiuc  t«  a 
gohltn  that  haonts  tlic  Blaok  Foreet  in  'lliurin- 
gia.  —  To  be  read  by  a  uandle  partiutilsriy  loiiy 
in  the  snuff.*  Tlie  tnuslatiou  was  wade  in 
17»7. 


THE   ERL-KING 

FROM    THE    GERMAN    OP    tjOBTHB 


O,  WHO  rides  by  night  thro'  the  woodload ' 

so  wild? 
It  is  the  fund  father  euibraoiug  hJs  child  ;     ^| 
And  close  the  boy  ne&tles  within  bib  luved  iM 

arm, 
To  bold  himself  fast  and  to  keep  himself  j 

warm. 

'  0  father,  see  yonder  !   see  yonder  I  *   be 

aavH  ; 
*My  boy.  upon  what  doet   thou   fearfully 

gaze  7 '  — 
'O,  'tis  the  Erl-King  with  his  crowu  aad 

his  shroud.'  — 
*Ko,  my  son,  it  ia  but  a  dark  wreath   of 

the  cloud/ 

THS    KBI/-K1S0    STCAKS 

*  O,  come  and  go  with  me,  thou  loTclicst  1  g 

child;  " 

By  many  a  gay  sport  shall  thy  time   be 

beguiled  ; 
My  mother  keeps  for  thee  full  many  a  fair  f 

toy. 
And  many  a  fine  flower  shall  she  pluck  for 

my  boy.* 

*0   father,  my   father,  and  did   you   not 

hear 
The    Erl-King    whisper    so    low    in     my 

ear?'  — 

*  Be  stilt,  my  heart's  darling  —  my  child,  be 

at  ease  ; 
It  was  but  the  wild  blast  as  it  suug  thro' 
the  trees.' 

ERL-KINQ 

*  0,  wilt  thou  go  with  me,  thou  loveliest 

boy? 
My  daughter  shall  tend  thee  with  care  aad 

with  joy ; 
She   shall   bear  thee  so  lightly  thro*  wet 

and  tbro'  wild, 
And  press  tht-u  and  kiss  thee  and  sijig  to 

my  child/ 

*  O  father,  ray  father,  and  saw  you  not 

plain. 
The    Krl-Kinr*s  pale  daughter  glide  past 

through  tlic  rain  ?'  — 
'O  yes,  wy  loved  traasure,  I  knew  it  full 

soon  ; 
It  was  the  gray  willow  that  danced  to  the 

moon.* 


*  O,  eoote  and  go  with  mc,  no  longer  delay. 
Or    aU«,   silly    child,    I    will    drag    thee 

Awny.*  — 
■O  ifttber  I  O  father  I  now,  now  keep  your 

hold. 
TIm  £rl-Kiiig  hoa  seized  me  —  his  gnup  U 

so  cold  r 

Son  trembled  the  father  ;  he  spurred  thro' 

the  wild, 
C  laflpiiig  dose  to  his  bosom  his  shuddering 

He  wachea  his  dwelling  in  doabt  and  in 

dread. 
But,  clasped  to  lu3  bosom,  the  infant  was 

dead! 


WAR-SONG 

OP    THE    ROVAL    EDINBURGH    LIGHT 
DRAROONS 

la  1797  Soott'fl  srdor  led  to  the  formation  of 

tbe  Bo^'al  Ediubur^h  Light  Drsf^oous,  and  he 

■t«d  in  ic  u  quaitomiaster.    In  nt(8,  whtin 

h  tovmaion  woi  threatened,  Mr.  Skeoe 

Amy  reeitiiiif  the  (^-nuiui  Kriegalied 

Absohicd'a  Tag  ist    Da,'   and    the   next 

Seott   ahovred  the   fuUowing  piece 

IB  adopted  as  thu  truop-euu|;. 

>  hor««  I  to  horse  t  thu  xtaiidard  flies, 

Tba  buglcA  saund  the  ea.ll ; 
The  Gallic  navy  stems  the  seas, 
the  Toiuc  of  battle's  on  the  broczo, 

Anmae  yoi  one  and  all  t 

Krom  high  Dunedin's  towers  we  come, 

A  baud  of  brothers  true  ; 
Oiir  easquoR  the  leopnrd's  .spoils  surround, 
WitJi  ScutUtid's  hanly  thistle  crowned  ; 

We  boast  the  red  and  blue. 

Though  tamely  orouch  to  Crallia's  frown 

DttU  Holland's  tartly  train  ; 
Their     r&vished    toys    though    Romans 

moiiTii ; 
Tboagh  galliiot  Switzers  vainly  spurn, 

And,  Naming,  gnaw  the  chain  ; 

Ob  !  had  they  marked  the  avenging  call 
Their  brethren's  murder  gave. 


Nor  piitriot  valor,  desperate  grown, 
Sought  freedom  iu  the  grave  I 

Shall  we,  too,  bend  the  stubborn  head, 

In  Freedom's  temple  1>oni, 
Dress  our  pale  ebeek  in  timid  smile, 
To  hail  a  master  in  our  tsle, 

Or  brook  a  victor's  scorn  ? 

No  I  thoogh  destruction  o'er  the  land 

Come  pouring  as  a  flood, 
The  stm,  that  sees  our  falling  day, 
Shall  mark  our  sabreH*  deadly  SMray, 

And  set  that  night  in  bluod. 

For  gold  let  GJallia's  legions  fight. 

Or  plunder's  bloody  gain  ; 
Unbrioed,  unbought,  our  swords  we  draw. 
To  guard  our  king,  to  fence  our  law. 

Nor  fiball  their  edge  be  vain. 

If  ever  breath  of  British  gale 

Shall  fan  the  tricolor. 
Or  footstep  of  invader  rude, 
With  rapine  foul,  and  red  with  blood, 

Pollute  our  hftppy  shore,  -*- 

Then  farewell  home  t  and  farewell  frteuda  1 1 

Adieu  each  tender  tie  t 
Resolved,  we  mingle  in  the  tide, 
Where  charging  squadrons  furions  ride, 

To  conquer  or  to  die. 

To  horse  I  to  horse  1  the  sabres  gleam  ; 

High  Kounds  our  bugle  call  ; 
Combined  by  honor's  sacn^d  tie,  ' 
Our  word  is  Latcs  and  Libertift 

March  forward,  one  and  all  1 


SONG 

FROM    C.OBTZ    VOK    BERLICHINGEN 

It  was  a  little  nanghty  page, 

Ha  I  ha  I 
Would  catch  a  bird  was  closed  in  cage. 

Sat  sal 

Ha  t  ha  ! 

8ft  I  sa  1 
He  seized  the  cage,  the  latch  did  draw. 

Ha !  ha  ! 
And  iu  he  thruHt  his  knavish  paw. 

Sa  I  sa  I 

Ha  I  ha  1 

Sat  sa! 


'  !rbG  bird  daslied  oat,  and  gained  the  tbom, 
Ha !  b»  ! 
^  A.nd  laughed  the  kiUt  fool  to  aeoni  I 

■  Sat  aal 

■  Hal  hat 

■  Salsat 


SONGS 


FROM    THE    HOUSE    OF    ASPEN 


Lockhnrt  oalU  attention  to  the  fact  that  thn 
first  of  these  Ijrica  han  tho  metre,  and  not  a 
little  of  the  spirit-,  of  the  hoat-soD^  of  Kod- 
erick  Uhn  aud  Clan  Alpiu ;  and  thai  tlie  Beo> 
ood  ia  the  fint  diaft  of  ^  Tim  &(aid  of  Toro.' 


lor  to  the  victors,  the  sons  of  old  Aspen  I 

Jot  to  the  race  of  the  batOo  and  war  1 
Glorj'a  proud  garland  triumphantly  grasp- 

Generous  in  peace,  and  victorious  In  war. 
Honor  acquiring, 
Valor  inspiring, 
rrsting,  resistless,  through  focmen  they 
go  ; 

War-axes  wielding, 
ilrokeu  raulu  yielding. 
Till  from  the  battle  proud  Rodcrio  re- 
tiring. 
yields  in  wQd  rout  the  fair  palm  to  his  foe. 

fiy  to  each  warrior,  tmo  follower  of  As- 
pen I 
Joy  to  the  heroes  that  gained  the  bold 
day  ! 
ivdth  to  our  wuiindiMl,  in  agony  gasping  ; 
Peace  to  our  brethren   that  fell  in  the 
frav! 
l^oldly  this  moruing, 
Kudcrie'i  power  scorning, 
Well  for  their   chieftain  their  blades  did 


I 


they  wield  : 
Joy  blest  them  dying, 
As  Maltingen  flying, 
L<ow    laid    his    banners,    our    conquest 
adorning. 

Their  donth-clnnded  eye-balls  desonud  on 
the  field  I 


Kow  to  onr  home,  the  proud  mansion  of 
Aspen 
Bend  we,  gay  victors,  Iriujnpbant  away. 


There  each  fond  damael,  lier  gallant  youtb 
claitping, 

Shall  wipe  from  hb  forehead  the  stains 
of  the  fray. 

Listening  the  prancing 
Of  horses  ndvancing  ; 
Ei'en  now  on  the  turrets  our  maidens  ap> 
pear. 
LovD  OUT  hearts  wanning, 
Songs  the  night  charming. 
Round  goes  the  grape  In  the  goblet  gaj 
dancing  ; 
Love,  wine,  and  song,  oar  blithe  evening 
shall  cheer ! 


Sweet  shone  the  sun  on   the  fair  lake   of 
Toro, 
Weak  were  the  whispers  that  waved  the 
dark  wood, 
As  a  fair  maiden,  bewildered  in  sorrow, 
Sighed  to  the  breezes  and  wept  to  the 

Howl.— 

'  Saints,  from  the  mansion  of   bliss  lowly 
bendiug, 
Virgin,  that  hear'st  the  poor  suppUant^s 
cry, 
Grout  my  petition,  in  anguish  ascending. 
My  Frederick  restore,  or  let  Eleanor  die.' 

Distant  and  faint  were  the  sounds  of  tke 
battle  ; 
With    tlie   breezes   they   rise,   with   the 
breezes  they  fail, 
Till  the  shout,  and  the  grcHin,  and  the  con- 
Hict's  dread  rattle. 
And  the  cliase's  wild  clamor  came  load- 
ing the  gale. 
Breathless   she   gazed    through  the  wood- 
land so  dreary. 
Slowly  approaching,  a  warrior  was  seen  ; 
Life's  obbing  tide  mariked  his  footsteps  so 
weary, 
Cleft  was  his  helmet,  and  woe  was  liif 
mien. 

*  Save  thee,  fair  maid,  for  our  armie*  are 

flying  ; 
Save  thee,  fair  maid,  for  thy  guardian  is 

low ; 
Cold  on  yon  heath  thy  bold  Frederick  is 

Fast  thmuf^h  the  woodland  approaches 
,  the  foe.' 


GLENFINLAS 


ll[ 


RHEIK-WEIN    LIED 


mmkes  the  troopers'  frozoa  courage 

muster  ? 
The  grapes  of  jnice  divine, 
irpoa   the    Rhine,    upon    tbe    Khine   they 

cluster : 
Ob.  blessed  be  the  Rhine ! 

|I«l  {Hd^    and   furs,  and   many  a   rabbit 
ftkin,  sir^, 
Bedeck  your  Saracen  ; 
lEell    freeze    without   what    warms    our 
heart  within,  sirs, 
VTben  the  oigbt-frost  crusts  the  fen. 

|Bat  on  the  Rhine,  bat  oa  the  Rhine  they 
cluster, 
Tltt  gT«pe»  of  juice  divine, 

makes  our  troop«:nf'  frozen  courage 
muat^T : 
Ob,  blessed  be  the  Rhine  1 


GLENFINLAS; 

OR 
LORD  RQNAL&'S  CORONACH 

This  b»LUd,  written  la  the  Huiutn«r  of  17PP, 
■d  finrt  published  in  Muuk  LvvtWa  Tales  of 
WomJ^f  waa  pmvidijd  by  Scul.t  with  a  preface 
vllteh  ia  hervi  ntptxMlutMd  bucaiue  uf  the  nng- 
IcstioR  Ui&t  Stmtt^  in  tnidcio^  thus  his  titut  use 
«  fwliTv,  .Scutlii«h  niatnriiil,  wns  affected  by 
Us  QmrtuMU  studies  and  translations.  The  prose 
mCaee,  it  haa^  been  held,  where  he  speaxs  in 
b  natoral  rojce, '  ia  more  affecting  Uuui  the 
lofry  and  sonorous  stanzas  themaelres;  that 
the  raf^e  t**nnr  of  the'uriginal  dream  loaes, 
brt^md  of  gruiniiiff,  hy  thu  expaitded  <?]iibora< 
iioa  of  dio  dcutil.'  Be  that  as  it  may.  here  is 
AeotS's  pr«f  ac«  ;  — 

*  Tba  aicnplo  tradition,  u{>un  whioh  the  follow. 
be  staozaa  are  fouitdcd,  runs  thuM  :  While  two 
Bj^Uand  honttirs  vmn  paiiMnf;  the  nlicht  lu  a 
wUiary  botAsf^  <u  hut,  bnilt  for  the  purpoee  o£ 
knatinf,)  and  makjue  ttunry  over  their  vonisoo 
Uul  whiskey,  onu  of  them  expressed  a  wish 
dttt  they  hltd  pretty  Ihmcs  to  cumpleta  their 
jiartT.  The  words  were  searecly  ottpn^d.  when 
twaheaotifol  Tuuog  women.  habttf><l  in  creen. 
*otef«d  rhe  hnt,  dancing^  j^j  gjn^nj;.  One  of 
Iha  Intntera  was  seduced  by  th*-  siren  who  at- 
tuJMd  baraelf  particaUrly  "to  hiin,  tn  Kive  the 
kM:   th*  other    remuined,  and,  suspicious  of 


the  fair  seducers,  continued  to  play  upon  a 
trump,  or  Jew's  harp,  rrome  strain,  consecrated 
to  the  Virgin  Mary.  Day  at  lenf^h  come,  and 
the  templrvfut  vanisht^d.  Searching  in  the 
forest,  he  found  the  bones  of  his  unfortunate 
friend,  who  had  been  turn  to  pieces  and  de- 
reurod  by  the  fiend  into  whose  toils  be  had 
fallen.  The  place  was  from  thence  called  the 
men  of  the  Green  Women. 

*  GluniiidjiH  is  a  tract  uf  forast^grcund,  lying 
in  tlie  lii^hlamtij  of  IVrthshire.  not  far  from 
Callfudwr,  in  M«iiLfith.  It  wna  formerly  a 
myat  forant,  .-ktid  now  bHluo^ro  tu  the  £arl  of 
Moray.  This  ooniitr)',  tut  well  ne  the  adja- 
cent district  of  6alquidd«>r,  was,  in  times  of 
yore,  chiefly  inhabited  by  the  Macgregors.  To 
the  west  of  the  Forest  of  (ilpnBnlaslies  Lorh 
Katrine,  and  its  roniantio  nvenne,  called  the 
Troshuohs.  Benlcdi.  Bcnmorv.  uod  benvoir- 
Uch,  are  mountains  in  the  sarau  district,  and 
at  nojE:reat  dlstaneu  from  Gleutinlus.  Tbo 
Uiver  Teilh  pasees  Callender  and  the  Castle  of 
DDune,aud  joins  tlie  Forth  near  Stti-liiiff.  The 
PoHii  of  Lenny  is  immediately  above  Callender, 
find  is  the  principal  aoceos  to  the  Highlands, 
from  tliat  town.  Qlenartney  is  a  forest,  near 
Benvoirtich.  The  whole  forma  a  sublime  tract 
of  Alpine  scenery.' 

It  may  be  observetl  tlmt  the  soenerv  of  tlie 
holLad  reappears  in  The  Lady  of  the  Txtke.  as 
atao  in  Wavtritg  and  ifwA  iiotf. 


For  them  thu  •■wwlt-m  fortna  at  air  ob«y, 
Thvlr  til-lilitiK  ItniMl,  ui>)  AC  tliMT  brck  r«psir; 

Th»y  koow  wli^  flplrft  hr^ni  tht>  atormfiiJ  day. 
And  liMJtlcM  tffi,  like  uowly  uiwlaeM  stare, 

To  Me  tbo  [iIioDtMu -train  tlKir  wnret  work 


*  O  HONS  a  rio' !     O  hone  a  rie'' ! 

The  pride  of  Albin's  line  is  o'er. 
And  fallen  GlenartncT's  stateliest  tree  ; 

We  ne'er  BhaH  see  Lord  Rotuild  more  I ' 

O  !  spmnp  from  prsat  MacgiUJanore, 
Tlie  ohief  that  never  feared  a  foe, 

How  nintchless  wns  thy  broad  claymore. 
How  deadly  thine  unerring  bow  ( 

Well  can  the  Saxon  wi<lows  tell 

How  on  the  TeiJ^b's  resounding:  shore     lo 
The  boldest  Lowland  warriors  fell, 

Aa  down  from  penny's  i»as  you  bore. 

But  o'er  his  hillB  in  festal  day 

How  blazed  1.4ml  Ronald's  beltane-tr 

While  youths  and  maida  the  light  xtrntb' 
spey 
So  nitubly  danced  with  Highland  glee  t 


now  the  luud  Ument  we  sveUt 
O,  ne'er  to  see  Lord  Ron&ld  man  I 

From  distant  isles  a  chieft&in  c&me 
The  joya  of  KottaJd's  halls  to  find. 

And  cba»e  with  him  the  darlc^brown  eame 
That  boondfl  o'er  Albtn's  hills  of  wuuL 

Twu  Moj  ;  whom  in  Columha^a  Ule 
The  aeeri  prophetie  cpirit  found, 

Aa,  with  a  muistrers  firo  the  while. 
He  waked  bis  harp's  harmooiood  soiuuL 


Full  many  a  spell  to  him  was  known 
Which  wandering  spirits  shrink  to  bear; 

And  many  a  lay  of  potent  tone  31 

Waa  never  meant  for  mortal  ear. 

For  there,  *t  is  said,  in  mystic  mood 
nigh  converse  with  the  dead  tbey  hold, 

And  oft  espr  the  fated  shroud 

That  shall  the  future  corpse  enfold. 

0.  ao  it  fell  that  on  a  day, 

To  rouse  the  red  deer  from  their  den. 
The  chiefs  have  la^en  their  distant  way. 

And  scoured  the  deep  Glgotiiilas  glen. 

No  Taasals  wut  their  sports  to  aid,  41 

To  watch  their  safety,  deuk  their  board; 

Their  simple  dress  tbe  Highland  plaid, 
Their  trusty  guard  the  tlightand  sword. 

Three  ■nmmer  days  through  brake  and  dell 
Their  whistling  shafts  suocessi'i'l  flew; 

And  still  when  dewj;  evening  fell 
The  quarry  to  their  hut  they  drew. 

Xn  CTmy  Gleoflnlaa*  deepest  nook 

The  solitary  cabin  stood,  «» 

Past  by  Moneira's  sullen  brook, 
Wliich    murmurs    through    that 
wood. 


lonely 


Soft  fell  the  night,  the  sky  was  calm. 

When  Uiree  snc«e»Hivo  days  had  down  ; 
And  summer  mint  in  dewy  balm 
I     Steeped  heathy  bank  and  mossy  stone. 

The  moon,  half-bid  in  RiWory  flakes, 
Afar  her  dubiuuA  radiance  shed, 

Quivering  on  Katrine's  distant  lakes. 
And  resting  on  Bcnledi's  head.  60 


the 


And  pleasure  laughs  in  Ronald's  eyes,  ^ 
As  many  a  pledge  be  quaffs  to  Moy. 

*  >Miat  lack  we  here  to  crown  our  blisi, 

While  thus  tbe  pulse  of  joy  bcaU  higk? 
What  bat  fair  woman's  yieldis|  kiu. 
Her  pntiting  breath  aad  mehniig  eye  ? 

■To  chase  the  deer  of  ycmder  shades. 
This  moraiug  left  their  father's  pale 

Tbe  fairest  of  our  mountain  maids, 
The  daughters  of  tbe  proud  QlengyU- 

'  Long  have  I  sought  sweet  Mary's  heart. 
And  dropped  tbe  tear  and  heaved 
sigh  : 

But  vain  the  lover's  wily  art 
Beneath  a  sister's  watchful  eye. 

'  But  thou  mayst  teach  that  guudian  bah 
While  far  with  Mary  I  am  flown, 

Of  other  hearts  to  cease  her  carci 
And  find  it  hard  to  guard  her  own. 

'Toticb  hut  thy  harp,  thou  soon  shalt  see 
The  lovely  Flora  of  GIeng>'le, 

Unmindful  of  her  charge  and  me. 
Hang  on  thy  notes  'twixt  tear  and  smile 

'Or,  If  she  choose  a  melting  tale. 

All  underneath  ihe  greenwood  bough. 
Will  goo<l  Siiint  Oran  s  rule  prevail, 
.  Stem  huntsman  of  the  rigid  brow  ?  *  • 

*  Since  Kurick's  fight,  since  Monm's'deatk 

No  more  on  me  shall  rapture  riae. 
Responsive  to  the  panting  breath. 
Or  yielding  ki&s  or  melting  eyes. 

'  E'en  then,  when  o'er  tbe  heath  of  woe 
Where  sunk  my  hopes  of  love  and  f«A 

I  bade  my  harp's  wild  wailingA  flow. 
On  me  the  Heer's  sad  spirit  carae. 

*  The  last  dread  curse  of  angry  heaven. 

With  ghastly  sights  and  sounds  of  wot 

To  dash  each  glimpse  of  joy  waa  given - 

The  gift  the  future  ill  to  know. 

'The  bark  thou  saw'st.  Ton  summer  men 
So  gftvly  part  from  Ohau'a  bay 

My  eye  behold  her  dashed  and  torn 
tar  on  the  rocky  Colonaaj 
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*  Tby  FergoB  too  —  ihj  sister's  too, 

TboH  •aw'ftt   with    pride   the    g&llADt's 
powsr. 
As  tamr^aag  'gainst  the  Lord  of  Downe 
Ha  laft  tfae  skbts  of  bnge  Benmore. 

*  TWb  amlf  •aw'ct  tbeir  tartans  wave       rog 

As  down  BeaToIrlich's  side  they  wound, 
Hesxd'st  but  CEe'pn>roch  &tuweriue  bnkve 
To  Baaj  A  target  cUnluog  round. 

*  I  fae&rd  tbe  groanx,  I  marked  the  tears, 

I  saw  tKe  wound  his  bosom  bore, 
WWb  OB  the  serried  Saxon  spears 
Be  poarvd  his  claa's  resistless  roar. 

'Aad  thou,  who  bidst  me  think  of  bliss, 
Aad  bidfil  my  heart  awake  to  glee, 

And  ooort  Uke  thee  the  wanton  kiss  — 
Thai  bnui,  0  Ronald,  bleeds  for  thee !  iio 

*  I  see  tbe  death-damps  chill  thjr  brow  : 

1  bear  tfay  Warning  Spirit  cry  ; 

^Tbe   oorpM-ligfats  d&nce  —  they  re  gone, 
Had  now  — 
Xo  more  is  gtrea  to  gifted  ere  I ' 


^ 


Aiooe  enjoy  thy  dreary  dreams, 
Sad  prophet  of  the  evil  hour  ! 
kj.  should  we  scorn  joy's  transient  beams 
Because  to-morrow  s  stonn  may  lour  ? 


*Or  Calsf  or  sooth  thy  words  of  woe,        119 
Clangillian's  Chieftain  ne'er  shall  fear  ; 
I  Vilood  Ahali  boand  at  rapture's  glow, 
Tbinigti  doomed  to  stain  the  Saion  spear. 

fK'ea  now.  to  meet  me  in  yon  dell, 
Hj  Mary's  buskins  brush  the  Hew.* 
'  cpoke,  nor  bade  tbe  chief  f;irewell, 
But  called  bis  dogs  and  gay  withdrew. 

rUiun  an  hoar  returned  each  honnd, 

!■  msfaed  the  ronseni  of  the  deer  ; 

-  howled  in  mcliincholr  sound, 

I  doeely  couched  beside  the  Seer.  140 

So  fUmahl  yet,  thoogh  midnight  came, 
And  xatl  were  Mov'*4  prriphotic  dreams, 
,  bemltug  u'cr  the  dying  llauie. 
He  fed  t£e  watch-fire's  quivering  gleams. 

Soddtfn  tbe  honnds  erect  their  cars, 
Aad  sudden  cease  their  moauing  howl. 


Close  pressed  to  Hoy, they  mark  their  foan 
By  sbirehng  limbs  and  stilled  growl. 

UDtoncbcd  the  harp  began  to  ring 

As  softly,  slowly,  oped  the  door ;  150 

And  shook  responsiTe  emy  string 
As  light  a  footstep  pressed  the  floor. 

And  by  tbe  watch-fire's  glimmering  tight 
Close  by  the  minstrel's  side  was  seen 

An  huntress  maid,  in  beauty  bright, 
AH  dropping  wet  her  robes  of  green. 

All  dropping  wet  her  garments  seem  ; 

Chilled  wa*  her  cheek,  her  bosom  bare,   . 
As,  bending  o'er  tbe  dying  gleam,  41 

She  wrung  tbe  moisture  from  her  hair.  i«o 

With  maiden  blush  she  softly  said, 
*  O  gentle  huntsman,  bast  thou  seen, 

In  deep  GlenHnla;'  moonlight  glade, 
A  lovely  moid  in  rest  of  green  : 

*  With  her  a  chief  in  Highland  pride  ; 

His  sbonlders  bear  the  hunter's  Imw^ 
Tbe  mountain  dirk  adonis  his  side. 

Far  on  the  wind  his  tartans  flow  ?  *  — 


*'  And  who  art  thoa  7  and  who  are  they  ? ' 
All  ghastly  gazing,  Moy  rep" 

'  And  why,  beneath  tltc  moonV 
Daro  ye  thuj^  roam  (tleiifinlas' 


ho  are  they?' 
■e  plied  :         lip/ 
nV  pale  ray,  A 
ulas"  side  ?  *     \ 


*  Where  wild  Loch  Katrine  pours  her  tide, 
Blue,  dark,  and  deep,  round  manv  an  isle, 

Our  father's  towers  o'erhang  her  side, 
The  castle  of  the  bold  Glengylc. 

*To  chase  the  dan  Glenfinlas  deer 

Oar  woodland  course  this  mom  we  bom,  1 

And  baply  met  while  wandering  here 
The  son  of  great  Macgillianore.  iSo 

'  O,  aid  me  then  to  seek  the  pair, 

Whom,  loitering  in  the  woods,  I  lost ; 

Alone  I  dare  not  venture  there, 

Where   walks,  they   sav,   tbe    shriekiog 
ghost.' 

'  Yes,  many  a  shrieking  ghost  walks  there ; 

Then  first,  my  own  win  vow  to  keep, 
Here  will  I  pour  my  midnight  prayer. 

Which    still    must   rise  when  *  mortals 
sleep.' 
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it,  for  pity's  gvntlu  sake, 
tide  a  lone  wauderer  oil  her  way  I     190 
Tor  I  must  cm&s  the  linutited  l)rake> 
And  roach  111^  father's  towtirs  erv.  day.' 

I*  First,  three  tiiues  tell  each  Ave-head, 
And  thrico  a  Pator-noster  sav  ; 
7hen  kiss  with  me  the  holy  rede  ; 
80  fthall  we  safely  weud  our  way.' 
*  O,  shame  to  knighthood,  strauge  and  foul  1 
t  Go,  doff  tl)i>  bonnet  from  thy  brow» 

And  shroud  thee  in  the  monkish  cowl, 
K      Which  best  befits  thy  sullen  tow.         >aa 

'Not  so,  by  high  Dnnlathmon's  fire. 
Thy  heart  was  froze  to  love  and  joy, 

When  gayly  rung  thy  raptured  lyre 
To  wanton  JMoniii'it  melting  eye.* 

Wild  stared  the  minstrers  eyes  of  flaiue 

An<\  high  his  sable  locks  arose, 
And  <juit;k  his  color  went  and  come 

tAa  fear  and  rage  alternate  rose. 
And  thou  t  when  by  the  blazing  oak 
rjday,  to  her  aiid  love  resigned,  210 

in|',  rode  ye  00  the  eddying  smoke, 
Or  Bailed  ye  on  the  uidmgfat  wind  ? 

■Not  thine  a  race  of  mortal  blood, 
Nor  old  Glungyle's  pretended  liuo  ; 

Thy  dame,  the  Lady  of  the  Flood  — 
Thy  ore,  tbo  Monarch  of  the  Mine.* 

»Tle  muttered  thrice  Saint  Oran's  rhyme, 
And     thrice     Saint    Fillau's     powerful 
prayer ;  ' 

Then  turned  him  to  the  eastern  clime, 
^k     And  sternly  shook  his  coal-black  hair.  3k 

And,  liending  o'er  Ids  harp,  he  flnng 
His  wildest  witeh-uutes  on  the  wind  ; 
■^A.nd  loud  and  high  and  strange  they  rung, 
^B     As  maity  a  magic  change  they  find. 

Tall  waxed  the  Spirit's  altering  form. 

Till  tu  the  riMif  her  stature  grew  ; 
Then,  mingling  with  tlie  rl^in^  storm, 
^-      With  OQO  wild  yell  away  she  Hew. 

■  Bain  beats,  hail  rattles,  whirlwinds  tear  : 

The  slender  hnt  in  fragments  Bew  ;     330 
^^  But  not  a  hick  of  Moy's  loose  hair 
^L     Wu  waved  by  wind  or  wet  bv  dew. 
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Wild  mingling  with  the  howling  gale, 
Loud  bursts  of  ghastly  laughter  rise  ; 

High  o'er  the  mingtrel's  head  tbcy  sail 
And  die  amid  the  northern  skies. 

The  voice  of  thunder  shook  the  wood. 
As  ceased  the  more  tbuu  moruil  yoll  i-^ 

And  spattering  foul  a  shower  of  blood 
Upon  the  hissing  firebrands  fell.  34 

Next  dropped  from  high  a  mnnglcd  arm  ; 

The  fingei-s  strained  ait  half-drawn  blade  S^ 
And  last,  the  life-blood  strt'tiniing  warm. 

Torn  from  the  trunk,  a  gasping  head. 

Oft  o'er  that  head  in  battling  field 

Streamed  the  proud  crest  of  high  Beg 
more  ; 

That  arm  ilio  ^jroad  claymore  conM  wield 
Which  dyeirriie  Teith  with  Saxon  gore. 

Woe  to  Moneira's  sullen  rills  ! 

Woe  to  Glenfinlfts'  dreary  glen  !  150 

There  never  son  of  Alhin'a  hills 

Shall  draw  the  hunter^s  shaft  agen  I 

E'en  the  tired  pilgrim's  burning  ffct 
At  noon  shall  iiliiin  that  sheltering  den, 

Lest,  journeying  in  their  rage,  he  meet 
The  wayward  Ladies  of  the  Glen. 

And  we  —  behind  the  chieftain's  shield 
No  more  shall  we  in  safety  dwell ; 

None  leads  the  peojile  to  the  field  — 

And  we  the  loud  lament  must  swell.    36a 

0  hone  a  rie* !      O  hone  a  rie'  I 
The  pride  of  Albiu's  line  is  o'er  1 

And  falleQ  Glenartnev'fi  stateliest  troc  ; 
We  ne'er  shall  see  Lord  Ronald  mure  1 


THE  EVE  OF  SAINT  JOHN 

This  bnlL-id  was  written  in  the  nutunin  of  t7P0 
St  Mertoun  Hoiuh>,  and  was  tint  published  in 
Monk  l*ewis'a  TtiUs  of  Wondrr.  Lockliiirt 
points  out  that  it  is  tlie  ftnit  of  Scott's  urtfrinal 
pieces  in  which  he  nw*»  the  iiipastin'  of  Lis  ott-u 
favorite  minstrels.  The  bnllnd  vinx  written  ut 
tJiM  playful  refjaRst  of  Soott  of  Hard#n,  who 
was  (be  owner  of  thi-  tower  of  Sniailln>lin.  Trb«n 
Walter  Scott  begged  him  nof  to  destroy  it. 

Tnc  B&mn  of  Smaylho'me  rosfr^th  day. 
Ho  spurred  his  courser  on, 
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IS 


I  jiQ  lady 

Whkoat  ^^  ^gj  stajf  down  the  rockj  way, 
Tbat  Ic  Jo  ijij  Brotherstone. 

H«  wpnt  n^-  ^ith  the  bold  Buccleuoli 

His  banL£:-  broiul  to  rear; 
Be  vent  ntA  '^iust  the  Euglish  yew 

To  lift  th*^  Sottish  spear. 

I   Y«t  btt  pLitc-jack  w«j  braced  and  his  hel- 
met was  lacod, 
And  his  vaimt-brace  of  proof  he  wore  ;  i : 
At  his    saddle  -  gertbe  was   a   ^od   steel 
«ji*;rthe, 
FuH  tf  u  pound  weight  aiid  more. 


Aud  his  looks  were  sa'\  and  sour ; 

And  weary  was  his  courser's  pace 

As  h«  reaohed  ha  rocky  tower. 

Br  rame  not  from  where  Ancram  Moor-* 
H^n  rwd  with  Entjlis'i  LIikhI^ 


» 


Tet  was  hilt  helmet  hacked  niid  hewed. 

His  actOQ  iiiercetl  and  tore. 
Hit  axe  and  bis  dag^r  with   blood   im- 
bned, — 

Bat  it  was  not  English  gore. 

Ut  I^ht«d  at  the  ChapelJage. 
H»  held  him  close  and  still  ; 
And  be  whittled  thrice  for  his  little  foot- 


Hia  name  was  English  WUL 


'Come  thou  hitlicr,  my  little  foot-page, 
Coime  hither  to  my  knee  ;  30 

Tkoagfa     Ihoa   art   young  and   (eoder  of 
age» 
1  iMnk  Uiou  art  true  to  me. 

'Cocoa,  Cell  me  all  that  thon  baxt  seen. 

And  look  thou  tell  me  true  ! 
Smm  1  from  Smajlho*me  tower  have  been, 
jn»t  didthy  ladjjdfl?' 

aigbtr  loaght   the  lonely 
light 

That  hnnxn  on  the  wild  Watcbf qld  ;     [    , 
fot  irctn    height  to  height  the   beacons 
britcht 
Of  6he  Engliah  foemen  told.  40 


'  Th?  bittern  clamored  from  the  moss, 
Th '  wind  blew  load  and  tshrill  ; 

Yet  the  craggy  pathway  she  did  cross 
To  the  eiry  Beacon  UiU. 

'I  watched  her  steps,  and  nlent  came 
Where  she  sat  her  on  a  stone  ;  — 

Ko  wfttohmaa  stood  by  the  dreary  i 
It  bomM  all  alone. 

^^w^**— ^i^MB    _ 

'Tijr  ■-■-,■. tn.'l  I  :j-lii.  I  kept  her  in  sight 

i  ill!  \-t    Ih-  tin-  she  came,  50 

And,  by  Mary's  might  !  an  armed  kuigbt 

Stood  by  the  lonely  fhvme. 

And  many  a  word  that  warlike  lord 

Did  speak  to  my  lady  theTOX^ 
But  the  rain  fell  fatit  and  luud    blew  the 
bUfit, 
And  I  heard  not  what  they  were. 

*The  thirtf  niir.'it.  Hmtl'  (hir  Hk>  n'.-is  fair, 
And  the  muuiiuiiu-bluHt  was  i^till,         1   • 

As  again  1  watched  the  secret  (Hiir  [^ 

Ou  the  lonesome  Boacou  Hill.  to 

'  And   I   heard    her   name    the    midnight 
hour, 
And  name  this  holy  eve  ; 
And  fisy»  "Come  thU  night  to  thy  iady'a 
bower  ; 
Ask  no  bold  baroji*a  leave. 

'"He  lifts  his  spear  with  the  bold  Bue* 
cleuch  ; 

His  lady  is  all  alone  ; 
Tliv  duor  she  Ml  undo  to  her  knight  so  true 

Ou  tlie  eve  of  good  Saint  John."^ 

f***  I  cannot  come  ;  I  must  not  come  ; 

I  dare  not  come  to  thee  ;  70 

On  the  eve  of  Saint  John  I  must  wander 
alone  : 
In  thy  bower  I  may  not  be." 

<  "  Now,  out  on  thee,  faint-hearted  knight  t 
Thou  sbould^^ot  «ay  me  nay  ; 

For   the   eve   ia   sweet,  and    when  lovers 
meet 
Ib  worth  the  whole  summer's  day. 

* "  And  I  '11  chain  the  blood-hound,  and  the 
warder  shall  not  !iound. 
And    rushes    sliall  be    strewed   ou   the 
stair; 


t 


fcAKtr  BALLA09  AKV  L 


trf   ■ 


Aa4   Mi*   wi«f'l*p   tiitt  Imfflo    dIkmiM    not 
f<ii  (tH>F»  !il«»pf(*il)i  «  |rriA»i  in  tbn  •iMffllwr 
A^ft  rrtr  rrcrf^tpp  li*  wmiUI  liiHm." 

■  li'Hr    tv    Utjhtitnh     l]i«    way    he    liu 
And  Oi»H«  (m  »A)r  ittit««,  (III  UiKHt  Anyt  do 


it^^r  w»ii 


I' 

B[i>  tufttvtl   htdi  ni^Miiul  Ami  grimly  h« 


•«hI  llf  K  kulglll   lluii  Ir  llHyiHi." 


^''At  ttt^  ItMto  tHf>lMlitl\(  hmr  wImii  t«dk 


^5 


.       Xxvky^  €<\<'t  kiilt  ft»i  nle  ; 

1.^     \    n^  •^     M,«-    lUl    li«U    \H«r   TW<st^  Kir  ftaod   aftd    U< 

Awiai^tffwTwr  nil 


teM  UUfc  ft^M    u^^^  wjf  fc^--     h  „  p.  J^    fcK.  ■■■ 


^ 


'TatbMrWcwf  W, 


Aowlinf 


;te**"^  I; 


Blr  WdS  of  CoUin^^,2«^ 

Tb*  bold   bmron'i  brow  then  ehuiged* 

.  trow,  ^. 

/    Prom  high  blood-red  to  pale —  J^ 

/  Tbe  grave  it  deep  and  dwk  —  and  the 
I  eoqme  i«  itifF  and  stark  — 

,     So  I  may  not  trust  tbj  tale.  . 

*  Wliore  fair  Tweed  flows  round  holy  \|jl-    3 

Ami  Kildoo  slopes  to  the  plain,  ' 

Kull  thr«o  uiglits  ago  by  some  secret  foe 
That  gay  gallant  was  slain.  taa 

'The  varyiii|f  light  decelred  thy  sight. 
Ami  the  wild  winds  drowned  the  name; 

Kor  tliD  Drvburgh  IwUs  ring  and  the  white 
mAttin  rin  sing 
Kor  Sir  Kii'hanl  of  Coldiugbame  t' 

11*  pAssed  the  court-gate  and  he  oped  the 
tower-gate, 
Altd  hft  noouted  the  narrow  stair 
1>>  Ibe   barUaau-Mat   where,   with   maids 
that  on  her  wait, 
ll«  found  hia  lady  fair. 


'. 


IPv  ^WHW  ^^^tt  * 


Vrtt  TKh  IWlMn  wva  %  tlrlMM  Wl  'a  WW(w  vMMn 


"^^  11  liil  III  111  lliiMik^ir 

i^^pVHR    ^BW%i    WflK    MiW^i    aW^B      MBlTf 


'  ^"*f»ti   ffW^  'McNi   WbM^  wk^w  ^^Wb  WR^ 

^tafli  thrift  iM' 

'   <Hin W ihflr «lii Iklllfc 
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In  ileep  the  lady  mourned,  snd  the  bu-on 
tossed  »ua  turned, 
And  uf  t  to  himself  he  said,  — 
■The    worms   arotmd  biui  creep,  and   bis 
bloodj  graTO  is  deep  — 
It  aumot  give  up  the  dead  I  * 

It  vkfi  Dear  the  riu^ng  of  matin-bell, 
TW  night  wai  wetl-niffh  duue,  150 

Wlea  m  heavy  sleep  on  that  baroa  fell,, 
Ob  the  ere  of  good  Saint  John. 

Tbc  lady  looked  through  the  chamber  fair, 
B;  the  light  of  u  dying  llaiue; 

she    was   aware  of  a   kuigbt    stood 
•^   then  —  \C) 

Sir  Richard  of  Coldinghamet  ' 

}X}a  !  away,  awaj  t  *  she  cried, 
•For  the  holjr  Virgin's  aake  ! ' 
['Lady,  I  kuow  who  sleojis  by  thy  side  ; 
Bttt,  lady,  he  will  not  awake.  i6a 

'Bt  £ildon-trce  for  long  nights  tbrco 

In  Uoody  gniTc  haTc  I  lain  ; 
.IV  naas  and  tho  dcath-pnijcr  are  said 
lor  me, 
Bat,  lady,  they  are  said  in  rain. 

^By  the  baron's  brand,  near  Tweed's  fair 
strandf 
Host  fonlly  slain  I  fell ; 
'And  mj    restless   sprite  on  the   beacon's 
height 
For  a  space  is  doomed  to  dwell. 


'  Al  our  trysting-place,  for  a  certain  space, 
I  most  wander  to  and  fro;  170 

EBst  1  had  not  had  power  to  como  to  thy 
bower 
Hadst  thou  not  conjured  me  so.' 
J 


Lot*  mastered  fear  -^  her  brow  she  crossod ; 
*  How,  Richnrd,  hast  thou  sped  ? 
ui  »rt  thon  saved  or  art  thoa  lost  ? '  [\ 
The  vision  shook  his  head  I 


*Who  spilleth  life  shall  forfeit  life; 
So  bid  thy  lord  believe: 

■  lawless  love  is  guilt  above, 
Utig  awful  sign  receive.' 

Be  laid  bis  left  palm  un  an  oakeu  beam, 
Bis  right  upon  her  Uajid  ; 


iSo 


The  lady  shrunk  and  fainting  sunk. 
For  it  scorched  like  a  fiery  brand. 

The  sable  score  of  fingers  four 

Remains  on  that  board  impressed  ; 

And  forevermore  that  lady  wore 
A  covering  on  her  wrist. 

Tliere  is  a  nun  in  Bryburgh  bower      . 

Ne'er  looks  upon  the  sun  ;  \^^ 

Tbere  is  a  monk  in  Melrose  tower    ' 

He  speaketh  word  to  none. 

That  nun  who  ne'er  beholds  the  day,| 
That  monk  who  speaks  to  none  —   ', 

That  nun  was  Smaylho'uie's  lady  gay. 
That  monk  the  bold  baroiL_ 


THE  GRAY  BROTHER 

A  fragment  writttn  in  IIQ'X  *T!ie  tradition,* 
says  >S<.-utt,  '  upon  which  the  talo  is  founded, 
rufj^ards  a  huuflie  uiK>n  the  baruoy  uf  Gilmert^m, 
near  Lassvrndt'.  in  MHt-lothiaii.  1*bis  building, 
now  caltf^d  tiilmerton  GranRO,  was  ori^tiinlly 
named  Bomdalo,  from  tli)r  foUuwinf,^  tntgit: 
adventure.  The  barony  of  Gibu«rU>u  bvluupid, 
uf  yore,  to  a  gt-nlU'ninn  named  Hema,  who 
had  one  beautiful  clan^htnr.  Thifi  youu)?  lady 
was  sednced  by  the  Abbot  of  Newbattlc.  a 
ritbly  vndi>wf>(I  n1jb«y  npciu  the  bank:)  of  the 
SoutJ)  Kflk,  now  a  seat  of  th»  Mnrqnis  of  Lo- 
thian. Heron  came  to  the  knowl«d^«  of  this 
circunutance,  and  Icomod  aUo  that  the  lorets 
carried  on  ihoir  g^ujlty  intercounie  by  the  cini- 
nivanve  of  tlie  lady's  narse,  who  lived  at  this 
house  of  Gilmerton  Orange,  or  Burndale.  He 
farmed  a  nwolution  of  bloody  veogeatipe.  un- 
deturred  by  the  unppofw^d  sanctity  of  the  cler- 
ical character  or  by  the  stronger  claims  of 
mitnral  offnction.  Chooinno^,  therefore,  a  dark 
and  windy  night,  when  the  objects  of  hlfl  ven- 
geance were  engaged  in  n  stolen  interview,  he 
set  fire  to  a  stack  of  dried  thomi,  and  other 
combnsttbles,  which  he  had  caused  to  be  pUud 
against  the  house,  and  reduced  to  a  pilu  of 
l^lowing  ashes  the  dwulUng,  with  all  its  in- 
mates.' 

The  Pope  be  was  saying  the  higb;,„iugh  - 
mass 
All  on  Saint  Peter's  day. 
With  the  power  to  him  given  by  the  saints 
in  heaven 
To  wash  men's  sins  away. 
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Ik 


lie  l'ii\te  Uu  WH»  tMylng  the  bd'uvd  ideim, 

Auil   ibo   (HlUJlIu   luiHulml  HDlllUl), 

M|lr«)ui  oMAiU  nmti'ii »om1  bit  •in*  did  pu«r 
Aa  be  kiutid  Uiu  Ubij'  ^tuuati. 


3M  ^fttt*"^  in-r  — "* — tr''" ' 
tamic|rvood»  aioc*  ftur  no  vtanwm  laoM 

MfMC 


And  bII  Ainoiiic  the  urowd»d  tbronjf 

U'tu  tttill,  I'tittt  limit  kiitl  lu«rii«,  J" 

W  liild  thniiigli  vhuIUmI  HKif  ftiuTtUklcit  aliM>f 
TUu  liiily  tuiuaiiU  niiiK. 

At  Uw  liitlivst  wurtt  lie  (piivvrad  (ur  four, 

And  rftllerttd  in  llit>  buiiikI  — 
.Anil  witeii  III!  wiiuM  llut  cIimIiov  rcAr 
lie  dni|)|ied  it  to  lli»  ground. 

P'JIiv  tiivhtli  i)f  <■»«  ttf  evil  dood 
l\>llitt<>»  tMii'  moixmI  dur  : 
Wv  )uta  iiM  |*>irlintt  ill  Mur  onwdi 

}  A  beiug  whuiii  no  Ul«»»ed  wurd 
Tn  giHWtljr  m»M>e  c«ii  Wmg, 

HfttiU  Mok  Mjp  Vbxmg, 

I  *)Mrgr»  Me*  aol  U>  •4«f  ntj  valM» 
Kor  MBtger  (arrj  Wve !  ^ 

kuid  tkMn  &U  a  V^pi>  kiMwWd 

kir  jt^vrw.viuy  f^uu  ku  iuLtiv«  tlvld, 
H«  tta«l  *Aw  KuuMp  tkaA  da^T. 

Im^  «^vi  uwt  uij^U  so  dnftr 

imk^  WW  w^k  kt»icil  Mid  wfttH  olauTt 
ttia  but  k«  n«  V  b«d  tMK>k*. 

:  khe  ywalMitiAl  lliwk. 

^9ktt  «k«»  th»  tto^  Fkt^v  siwk* 

Ik  row  w»(l  vevt  ki«  w»jr-  ^ 

AniA  ontu  ki»  aabiya  Iiunl 


And  lords  to  meet  the  ptlgrini  came, 

And  rmaMla  bent  ttie  knee  ; 
Fur  all  mid  Scotland's  c)ii«fs  of  fame 

Wai  none  more  famed  than  be. 

And  boldly  for  his  cotuitry  still 

In  b«»ttle  be  had  stood. 
Ay,  BTen  wben  on  the  banks  of  T^ 

Her  noblest  poured  tlieir  bloo3I 

Sweet  are  the  paths,  O  pAS&ing  sweet  I 
Hy  Kske'a  fair  Ktrcams  that  run. 

O'er  airy  steep  through  copsewood  dee[», 
IiniKirrlouB  to  the  sun.  te 

There  the  rnpt  poet's  step  may  roTe, 

Ami  viold  tht<  iimse  the  dny  ; 
Tbero  lieautv.  led  by  timid  Lore, 

May  sbuu  the  tcUtalc  ray; 

From  tbat  fair  dome  where  suit  is  paid 

Bt  blast  of  buf  1«  free, 
To  Auoheiidinnr's  kaxel  glade^^^^ 

And  haunted  Woudhouselee. 

W'ho  knows  not  M^Uille's  bevcfay  frare 

Att4l  K(mIui*b  rockr  glen, 
Iklkeitkrv^k  kU  tbe  rittaes  Wtt, 

AimI  ebune  HawtkoradrfTt^ 

Yet  iMT*r  a  palk  tnum  day  to  daj 

Hm  yfl|rriin*s  fnntrrrpn  ran  jr. 
Sav«  b«t  a*  Bolitanr  my 

To  Bttniab's  wiwd  ({sa^a. 


A  wolut  plac*  wa«  that,  I  w*m»      ^     . 

A*  munm  tamM.  imaa*  ;  ^ 

FWaodd^  to  Ife  ihB  «aa  Mdk  anaUfa 

Aad  Ik*  no/  wa»  suacbitd  with  9z»       i 


h  6iU  apon  a 

Vbibfr  va  ~ 
Tb«  tadt  faiwFaHtoia  tM  1^  mnT^  htw 
baawn 

BM  stoMkad  tito  smr  wiHi  ead« 

AaJ  Iha  lonaat  bril  dtf  wapaw  toll 

^'TTfuiiiti'i  -ihn  1111— iffi 
AmI  li^B^k  tta  sotbmo  kaair 

tUm  TiMHi**  a^iaaiam  maig ; 

Xba  heavy  kxwU.  the  cbutr'^  fiunt  swell. 
Catno  ilawly  dtma  tbt  wind. 


J 


THE   FIRE-KING 
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Aad  OD  tbe  pLlgrim'A  ear  they  fel]. 
As  his  wouCed  patb  he  did  find. 

Deep  sank  in  thought,  I  ween,  he  was, 

Xor  ever  raised  his  eje. 
Until  he  eame  to  that  dWary  phue 

Wliich  did  all  in  niina  lie. 

I  B«  gazed    on  the  walls,  so  scntbed  witlt 
fire. 
With  many  a  bitter  groan  —  ^        ^ 

Aad  there  was  aware  of  a  Gray  Friar    7-'^ 
Resting  him  on  a  stone.  ~ —      ioa 

hXow,  Chrt.tt  thee  save  I*  sud   the  Gray 
Bnjthvr ; 
'Some  pilgrim  thou  aeemest  to  be.' 
fiat  in  sore  amaze  did  Lord  Albert  gaze, 
Xor  answer  again  made  he. 

^0,  eoine  ye  from  eaat  or  come  ye  from 
'  west, 

Or  bring  reliquea  from  OT«r  the  sea  ; 
Or  come  ye  from  the  shriue  of  Saint  Jamea 
tbe  divine,  ^ 

Or  Saint  John  of  Beverley  ?  * 

'  [  come  not  from  tbe  shrine  of  Saint  James 
^  the  diWne, 

/      Vor  bring  relicjiies  from  over  the  sea  ;    ( lu 
I  hriog  but  a  curse  from  our  father,  the 
Tope, 
Which  forever  will  cling  to  me.' 

•Xow,  wofiil  pilgrim,  say  not  so  t 

Hat  kneel  thee  down  to  me, 
And  shrive  tbi«  so  clean  of  thy  deadly  sin 

llukt  absolved  thou  mayat  be.* 

'And  who  art  thon,  thoa  Gray  Brothejw 
Th»t  I  should  shrive  to  thee,  ~^^ 

Whoi  He  to  whom  are  given  the  keys  of 
earth  and  heaven 
Has  no  power  to  pardon  me  7 '  tao 

'O,  I  am  sent  from  a  distant  clime. 

Five  thtrasond  miles  uway. 
And  all  to  absolve  a  foul,  foulcrJme, 

Done  here  'twirt  night  and  day.' 

Tbe  pilgrim  kneeled  him  on  the  sand, 

And  thus  began  his  saye  — 
K'heu  on  his  seek  an  ice-cold  hand 
l>id  that  Gray  Brother  Inye. 


THE  FIRE-KING 

Tli«  bleuinn  of  Uie  aril  Onil,  which  mm  citmu,  wen 
apon  blm.  —  Kfulem  Tate. 

ThU  ballad,  written  in  1700.  was  pnbliabed 
in  TaUs  of  Wonder.     '  The  story,*  Scott  says, 

*  is  partly  historical,  for  it  is  rooonled  that,  dar- 
ing tht<  stru^les  of  the  Idtin  kingiloni  of  ,lo- 
rusfllem,  a  kiit(cht  Templar  called  Saint-Albon 
dfi8«*rtuc]  to  tlio  SoracunH,  luid  defeated  the 
Chriatijuifl  in  nuuiy  rombatB,  till  he  was  finally 
routed  and  nlrtin  in  a  conflipt  with  King  Bald- 
win, undi-r  the  walls  of  Jerusalem.* 

Bold  knights  and  fair  dauies,  to  my  harp 

give~fifl  ear, 
Of  love  and  of  war  and  of  wonder  to  hear  ; 
And  you  haply  may  sigh  in  the  midst  of 

your  glee 
At  the  tale  of  Count  Albert  and  fair  Kos%- 

lie. 

O,  see  yon  that  castle,  so  strong  and  so 

high? 
And  Boc  you  that  lady,  the  tear  in  her  eye  ? 
And  see  you  that  palmer  from  Palestine's 

land, 
Tbe  shell  on  hia  hat  and  tbe  8ta£F  in  his 

bnnd  ?  — 

*  Xow,  palmer,  gray  palmer,  O,  tell  unto  roe, 
What  nowsTTrlng  you.  home  from  the  Holy 

Qouutrie  ?  lo 

And  how   goea   tbe  warfare  by  Galilee's 

strand  ? 
And  how  fare  our  nobles,  the  flower  of  the 

bind?' 

^ 
*0,  well   goes   the  warfare  by  Galilee's 

wave, 
For  Gilcod  and  Nablous  and  Ramah  we 

bare  ; 
And  well  fare  oar  noblea  by  Motmt  Lc- 

banon, 
For  the  heathen  have  lost  and  tbe  Chris- 
tians have  won.' 


A  fair  chain  of  gold  mid  her  ringlets  there 

nung  ; 
O'er  tbe  pnimer'a  gray  looks  the  fair  chain  t 

has  she  flung: 
'  O  palmer,  gray  pumcr,  this  chain  be  thy 

Tee 
For  the  news  thou  bast  brought  from  the 

Holy  Countrie.  ao 


/ 


i 


^AaA,  palmsri  good  pnliuor,  by  Galilee's 

WftVlf, 

FOt  Mw  yn  (.'niiiit  Albert,  i\n  goiitlu juid 
[  \tnrn  'i  — 

\^luii  tliP  Cmiiennl  wt*tit  hneV  luul  tlio  Iled- 
iiriMM  nialti'd  uii, 

0|  Mw  jryhhii  fotvitiuNt  on  Muuht  \jchn- 


I 


'  UAy,  tbo  trM  grten  it  growR  ; 

__ :  Ud.v.  i\w  ■trmtn  pure  it  flow«  ; 

Ttuir  i«ii«tti>  •tnitili  AtronK  atra  your  bopo* 
■iMir  oti  liitfli, 
rotil«  Udjr,  teu  lB4}:»all  bluMOiita  to  (li«. 

*T!«»  jgx<*fw  tHMifrb*  thry  withor.  thtr  thiin- 
Orrlmlt  U\\*, 
|2l  Ipatm  uf  yovir  i'twtJp  but  lcviti-«corcbed 

|iiint  alr^atn    rutu   ituubly  ;  tin   g«y 
boiM*  U  p>H«>  ; 
Bt  \UMrrt  U  i^isiuwr  on  Mount  t««b«- 

|Ob  <^ 'k  U'cn  A  bont»  •boiilil  bv  d««t  nt 

[AmI  ftKf  '•  iaVu  «  »«^«r(l  »buuld  U^  *barp 

An«l  fttt?  bat  uVm  «Akt)t|Ui)if  far  tWwAiiM^ 

|1^l  fWMMM  l^wMHl  A1In«I  from  SiMMukS 


Swnll  W^^  «w  Ilia  HkHlh  «r  kii  MfliK 

xM^  Ifciwi  iifca  "^itK  ^N^^Hifp  tW  wiw*  w^a 

AmI  «M«  «^M  ^MHItoM  4a  ^  IMmmV 
mIbk   V 

«  Ajdl  WMl^Ilk  llb»  IttWIM  ^mW*  ^MM  f«Mt^ 


Alone  awl   in   sUcnec   tbrce   nlgbta   sbalt 

tbua  wake  ; 
And  tbis  tboii  abalt  next  do  for  ZolemaV 

sake. 

*  And  last,  tbou  uhalt  aid  us  with  ooonsel 

and  band. 
To  drive  tbc  Frank  robber  from  Palestine's 

land ;  50 

For    niT    lord   and   my   lore   then   Coont 

Albert  1  'U  take, 
When  all  ibis  is  accomplished  for  Zulenm's 

sake.*  ^ 

Ue  has  thrown  by  tiis  helmet  and  cross- 
bandied  sword, 

Rcuoiincins  bis  kiiigbcbood,  denying  his 
Lord  ; 

He  has  ta\-n  the  green  caftan,  and  tarban 

put  OXif 

For  the  Iotc  of  the  maiden  of  fair  Lebanon. 

And  in  the  dread  carem,  deep  deep  under 
grotuid,  ■ 

AMiicb  fifty  steel  gates  aad  steel  portals 
surround. 

He  has  watched  until  daybreak,  bat  sight 
saw  br  Done^ 

San  tb«  duM  bonsw  hcwki  on  iu  altAr 


AwwA    VIM   the    Fraeeas,  Ike   £oUaa 


Sti*»  miwnW  kkt  yiiasta  m  tm  Alhcft 
TVy  >»M<>w  4  an  las  fMHtal^  aad  aaAir 

ImS  WMI^ 

TVy  (mm»^  a»i  %Mk  fevBUaUanarT 
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THE    FIRE-KING 


^Tss  the  sigii  of  tbe  Cross  hy  Lis  father 
impressed. 

Tbe  priests   they  erase   it  with  carB  and 

with  paiD» 
And  tbe  recreant  returned  to  the  cavern 

again; 
But  aa  be  descended  a  whisper  there  fell : 
It  was  his  good  augel,  who  bade  him  fare- 

weirt 

High  bristled  his  liair,  his  heart  fluttered 

and  lioat. 
And  he  tnnied  him  five  steps,  half  resolved 
_^i)  tu  retreat ; 

)     But  his  heart  it  was  hordeued,  his  purpose 
was  gone, 
^Vhen  he    thought  of  the  maiden  of  fair 
Lehantfii.  '    Ba 

Scarce  passed  he  the  archway,  the  thresh* 

old  scarce  trode, 
When  the  winds  from  the  four  points  of 

beavcu  were  abroad, 
Tbey  made  each  steel  portal  to  rattle  and 

ring, 
And  borne  on  the  blast  came  the  dread 
Fire- King, 

Fall  sore  roclced  tbe  careru  whene'er  he 
drew  nigh, 

Tbe  fire  on  the  altar  blazed  bickering  and 
hi^h  ; 

In  Tolcauic  explosions  the  mountains  pro- 
claim 

Tbe  dreadful  approach  of  tbe  Monarch  of 
Flame.  \ 

Unmeasured  in  height,  undistioguished  in 

form, 
Uis  breath  it  was  lightning,  his  voice  it  was 

Ktorra  ;  go 

I  weeu  the  stout  heart  of  Count  Albert  wiis 

tame, 
When  be  saw  in  lus  terrors  the  Monarch  of 

Flame. 


k. 


bis  hand  a  broad  falchion  blue-glim- 
mered through  smoke, 

Aud  Mount  Idhftuon  shook  aa  the  monnrcli 
he  spoke: 

*  With  this  brand  shalt  thou  conquer,  Ihos 
long  and  no  more, 

Till  thou  bend  to  the  Cross  and  the  Virgin 
adore.' 


The  cloud-shrouded  arm  gives  tbe  weapon; 

and  see  I 
The  recreant  receives  the  charmed  gift  on 

bis  knee:  "l^ 

The    thunders    growl    distant    and    faiut''^ 

gleam  the  fires, 
As,  borne  on  the  whirlwind,  tbe  phantom 

retires.  ino 

Count  Albert  has  armed  him  the  Fay  mm 

among, 
Though  his  heart  it  was  false,  yet  his  arm 

it  was  titrong  ; 
And  the   Red-cross   waxed   faint  and  tbe 

Crescent  came  on. 
From   the   duy  be  commanded  on  Mount 

Lebanon. 

From  Lobaiion's  forests  to  Galilec*s  wave, 
The  sands  of  Samaar  drank  the  blood  of 

the  brave  ; 
Till    the    Knights    of    the    Temple    and 

Knights  of  Saint  dohn, 
With  Snlem's  King  Baldwin,  against  him 

came  oo. 

The  war-cymbaU  clattered,  tbe  trnmpets 

replied, 
The  lauces  were  couched,  and  they  closed 

on  each  side  ;  no 

And  horseman  and  horses  Count  Albert 

o'erthrew. 
Till  ho   pierced    the  thick    tumult    King 

Baldwin  mito. 

Against  the  clianned  blade  which  Count 
Albert  did  wiold, 

The  fence  had  been  vain  of  the  king's  Red- 
cross  shield  ; 

But  a  page  thrust  bim  forward  the  mou- 
arch  before, 

And  cleft  the  proud  turban  tbe  renegade 
wore. 

So  fell  was  tbe  dint  that  Connt  Albert 
stooped  low 

Before  the  crossed  shield  to  bis  steeL 
aaddlelmw  ;  / 

And  scarce  had  he  bent  to  the  Red-cross 
his  hen^,  — 

*  Bonne  Graces  Notre  Dame!*  be  unwit- 
tingly said.  tso 

Sore   Bighed_the_ charmed  sword,  for  its 
— mtue  was  o'er. 


as 
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It  sprang  from  bia  grssp  and  was  never 
seen  more; 

But  true  men  hare  said  that  the  light- 
mng's  red  wing 

Did  waft  back  the  brand  to  the  dread  Fire- 
King. 

He  clenched  his  set  teeth  and  his  gaunt- 

let«d  hand  ; 
He  stretched  with  one  buffet  that  page  on 

the  strand; 
J  As   back  from    tbe    stripling   the    broken 
I  casque  rulle<I, 

[  Yoa  might  see  the  blue  ejea  and  the  ring- 
lets of  gold. 

time  had  Count  Albert  in  horror  to 

rtare 
Ob   tboM   daath-swimming    ejebaUs    and 

blood-clotted  hair  ;  i]o 

For  down  came  the  Templars,  like  Cedron 

la  flood, 
Aad  dred  their    loag   laaeea    in    Saracen 

Tha  Saracens,  Cnrdmans,  and  Ishmaelites 

ri«id 

To  the  scallop,  the  saltier,  and  crossleted 
shield; 

And  the  eagles  were  gorged  with  the  in- 
fidel dead 

From  Betbsaida's  fonntains  to  Kapfathali's 
bead. 

Tbe  battle  is  over  on  Bethsaida's  plain.  — 
O,  who  is  von  Paynim  lies  stretched  mid 

the  slain? 
And  who    is  jon  page  lying  cold  at    his 

knee?  — 
0,  who  bat  Count  Albert  and  fur  Boaa- 

lie  ?  MB 

Tlie  lady  was  baried  in  Salem*s  blest 
bmind. 

Tbe  coimt  he  was  left  to  the  vulturs  and 
hoand  : 

Her  sonl  to  high  merej  Oar  Lady  did 
bring ; 

His  went  on  the  blast  to  tbe  dread  Fire- 
King. 

Yet  moDT  a  minstrel  in  harping  can  U<11 
How  the  Red-cross  it  conquered,  the  Crr>9< 
osat  it  fell: 


And  lords  and  gay  ladies  have  sighed  mid 

their  glee 
At  the  tale  of  Count  Albert  and  fair  Roaa-_ 

lie.  -^^^ 
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Wmw  fruitful  Clydesdale's  apple-bowers 
'    Are  mellowing  in  tbe  noon  ; 
When    sighs    round    Pembroke's    ruined 
towers 
Tbe  sultry  breath  of  June  ; 

When  Clyde,  despite  his  sheltering  wood, 

Must  leave  his  channel  drv. 
And  vainly  o^er  the  limpid  dood 

The  angler  guidett  bis  fly  ; 

If  chance  by  BothwelPs  lovely  braes 

A  wanderer  thou  tiast  been, 
Or  hid  thee  from  tbe  summer's  blaze 

In  Blantyre's  bowers  of  green. 


ear,   1 


Full  where  tlie  copsewinxl  opens  wild 

Thy  pilgrim  Rtep  hath  staid. 
Where  BoUiweli's  towers  in  ruin  piled 

O'erlook  the  verdant  glade  ; 

And  many  a  tale  of  lore  and  fear 
Hath  ininele^l  with  the  scene  — 

Of  Bothwell  n  hanks  that  bloomed  so  dear, 
And  Bothwell's  bonny  Jean. 

O,  if  with  raggod  minstrel  lays 

Unsatod  be  iby  ear. 
And  thou  of  deeds  of  other  days 

Another  tale  wilt  hear, — 

Then  all  iM-neath  the  spreading  beech^ 

Flung  carrle&a  on  the  lea. 
The  (totliic  muse  (be  tale  shall  teadh 

Of  Boibwelt's  sisters  three. 

AViffItt  Wallace  stood  on  iVckmont  bead, 

lit*  blew  ItiK  biiglr  round, 
Till  the  wild  bull  in  Cadrow  wood 

Has  started  nt  the  sound. 

Saint  fieorgr'*  cpom,  oVr  Bothwell  bimg. 
Was  waving  far  and  wide. 


THE   SHEPHERD'S   TALE 


I  from  the  loft^turret  Rang 
m  aoMoaoa  blaze  on  Clyde  ; 

I  rinng-  at  the  bugle  blast 
Ehat  marked  the  bcottUh  foe, 
t  England's  yeomen  inti8tered  fast, 
ipd  bent  the  Noniian  bunr. 

I  in  the  midst  Sir  Aylmer  rose, 
~.  Pembroke's  £^1  was  he  — 
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"but  once,  my  son,  he  sajTB, 
B  yon  sad  cavern  trod, 
t«eeutiou*s  iron  days 
len  the  land  was  loft  by  God. 

BewUo  bog  with  slaughter  red 
^aaJerer  hither  drew, 
ift  bo  stopt  aud  turned  his  bead, 
by  fits  tbe  night  wind  blew  ; 

IKmpliug  round  by  Cheviot  edge 

re  heai^  the  troopers  keen,  iq 

Sequent  from  tbe  Wbitelaw  ridge 

k  deatb-shot  flashed  between. 

I 

pooabesins  through  the  misty  shower 

yon  dark  cavern  fell  ; 

(^  the  cloudy  night  Che  snowgloamed 

white, 
Bob  ttonbeam  ne'er  could  quoU. 

«arem  dark  is  rouyh  animde.   ^ 

I  cold  its  jaws  of^now  ; 

|K>re  roujmand^rude  are  the  men  of 

;  blowT       " 

kt  bunt  my  life  below  I  so 

Vpell-bound  den,  as  the  aged  tell, 

p  hewn  by  demon's  hands; 

[  luid  lourd  uiellc  with  the  fiends  of 

bell     " 

Ilk  with  Cla vers  and  his  band.' 

tbe  deep-mouthed   bloodhound 

the  horses  neigh, 


He  plunged  him  in  the  cavern  dark, 
Aiid  downward  sped  his  way. 

Now  faintly  down  the  winding  path 

Came  the  cry  of  the  faulting  Iiound,      |o 

And  tbe  muttered  oath  of  balked  wrath 
Was  lost  in  hollow  sound. 

Ue  threw  him  on  the  Hinted  floor. 

And  held  his  breath  for  fear ; 
He  rose  and  bitter  cursed  his  foes, 

As  the  sounds  died  on  his  ear. 

'  0,  bare  thine  arm,  thou  battling  Lord, 
For  Scotland's  wandering  band;  / 

Dash  from  the  oppresjtor's  grasp  the  sword,'  * 
And  sweep  him  from  tbe  land  t  ^o 

*  Forget  not  thou  thy  people's  groans 

From  dark  Qtumotiw's  tower, 
Mixed  with  the  s^fffwl's  shfilly  moans 
And  ocean's  bursting  roar  I 

*  O,  in  fell  Clavurs*  hour  of  pride. 

Even  in  his  mightiest  day, 
As  bold  he  strides  through  conquest's  tide, 
O,  stretch  him  on  the  ctay  I 

'  Uia  widow  and  his  little  ones, 

O,  may  their  tower  of  trust  50 

Bemove  its  strong  foundation  stones. 

And  crush  them  in  tbe  dust  I ' 

*  Sweet  prayers  to  me,'  a  voice  replied, 

*  Thrice  welcome,  guest  of  mine  ! ' 
Aud  glimmering  ou  the  cavern  side 
A  ugbt  was  seen  to  sbine. 


An  aged  man  in  ^^cg  brown 
Stood  by  the  wa^erer's  side. 

By  powerful  charm  a  dead  man's  ar: 
Tlie  torch's  light  supplied. 


1\ 


From  each  stiff  finger  stretched' upright 

Arose  a  ghastly  name, 
That  waved  not  in  the  bUst  of  night 

Which  through  the  caveni  came. 

0,  deadly  blue  was  that  taper's  bae 

That  flamed  the  cavern  o'er, 
But  more  deadlrbluo  wo-t  the  ghastly  hue 

Uf  his  eyes-inforthe  taper  bore. 


1 


He  laid  on  his  head  a  hand  like  lead, 
As  heavy,  pale,  and  cold  — 


J 


M 
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/  VflDMBM  bt  tUnOt  tlum  neit  of  mine, 
If  Ih^  linart  b«  flrui  snd  Bold. 

*  llul  if  rHJiit  thy  heurt,  nnd  caitiff  fear 

Thy  Kton<niit  miiipwa  know, 
Tin*  iititiintAiii  nrni'  tli,v  Iieiirt  stiiill  tonr, 

I'll)'  iiprvm  tlii«  htKHied  crow.' 

Tbo  wnmlonT  nuiwd  liim  inutiamaycd  : 


Mv  ouul,  by  (Uucvn  slcolud, 
la  miiUborn  na  my  Bocdar.bUid 
Whitfh  n«Twr ' 

*  And  if  thy  powar  ean  M>«ed  the  bour 
Of  TttiigMuiM  on  ny  rou, 

IWii*  be  Uw  ftito  froin  brUIn  and  fit* 
1>»  feed  tbo  kood«d  orowtJ 

tto  tenii>o)^  bba  in  tbe  f  ace^ 

A»rUi«QiwflvdwiUiapMHl- 
r*l  fc«r  RNi*  Odolli  b»,  *uMftUi  it  wOl  b« 
'     1^  Mwlob  Uy  wwd  wd  4o«L 

•  U  MMiMl  ^  wbM  fiulbh  bands 
jfkaa*  mvMMt  SMtlnad  Sin 

tW  *«w^  «mI  abMd  itf  ScottiA  Iwd 
Waa  MbMU  HUbeH  Kc«rw 


So 


«4l 


««a» 


*«U«lt  thai^**  W  mH,  *(k«» 


TWiTi*  •  »7^>i*i  %biA  Aril  ba^ 
«b!rlM 


*  Bat  me  aod  mj  bretbien  in  this  cell 
His  mighty  cuarniH  retaio,  — 

And  he  that  oau  quell  Uie  powerful  spell  ' 
Shall  o'er  broad  Scotland  reign.' 

He  led  him  through  an  iron  door 

And  up  &  windiug  stair. 
And  in  wild  amaze  did  the  w&nderer  gu« 

Ou  the  sight  which  opened  there.        la 

Through   the  gloomy  night  Bashed  mdJ 

A  thousand  torches  glow  ;  ^^^ 

The  care  roae  high,  like  the  vaulted  s^ 

O'er  stalli  in  double  row. 

In  everr  stall  of  tbat  end1es!<  hall 
Stood  a  steed  ia  busiiug-bnglit ; 

At  the  foot  of  each  steed,  all  anned  sa^ 
the  head,  "" 

Lay  stretched  a  stalwart  knight. 

In  each  mailed,  hand  was  a  nnked  btaad; 

As  tbej  Ut  OB  the  black  bull's  hide, 
Each  Tisagc  ston  did  upwards  turn 

Witb  eyebalb  ixed  and  wide. 

A  bsuKVgin'  itiiw^.  fvU  twelire  ells  lot^, 

Bt  erevT  waitkr  bang  ; 
M  eacb  pMOMl  tbere  for  battle  yara 

A  JtdwaaJ  ana  «aa  along. 


'  each  caralier ; 


rnadt 


Tbe 

TW  fiaaaes  wand 
At  •«•<;  Umd  miiA  tfi' 

Ibfa^  tW  baU  «f  mmam. 

IW  «^^  Um  •!  the  ftOKhat*  gleaa, 
sboae. 
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f&n  where  echoes  aloof  from  the  vaulted 
roof 
To  the  wmoderer's  step  replied. 

\Ai  tength  before  his  wondering  eyes, 
On  ma  iron  colomn  borne, 
ranliqae  shape  and  ginnt  size 
Appeared  a  sword  aad  horn. 

[*5c»w  choose  tbee  here,*  qnoth  his  leader, 
'Thy  venturous  fortune  try; 
tWwoeandjfiil^JilXboot^gidJtialOi 
u^m  bnuid  and  bagle  lie. 

Tu  the  fatal  brand  ho  monnted  hi-s  hand, 
But  his  soal  did  quiver  and  (|uail ; 

The  Ufe-blood  did  start  to  hiH  shuddermg 
heart. 
And  left  him  wan  and  pale. 

The  brand  he  forsook,  and  the  horn  be 
took 

To  'say  a  gentle  sonnd  ;  i~o 

But  lo  wild  »  lila-Ht  from  the  bugle  brast 

Th&t  the  Cheviot  rocked  around. 

From  l-^rth  to  Tees^  jrom  aeas  to  seas. 

The  avvtiii  bugle  rung  ; 
On  Carlisle  wall  and  Berwick  withal 

To  annslhe  warders  si^Wtg. 

Tith  clank  and  clang  the  cavern  rang^ 
The  steeds  did  stamp  and  nctgh; 
And    loud  was   the  yell   as  each  warrior 
fell 
Sterte  up  with  wboop  and  cry.  tSo 


•Woe,  woe,*  they  cried,  'thou  caitiff  eow- 
r  anl, 

f        That  ever  thou  wert  born  ! 
■^  \Vhy  drew  ye  not  the  kiiitrhtly  sword 
Before  yc  blew  the  borii?' 

The  moraiag  on  tho  mountain  shone 

And  I'u  the  bloody  grtumd, 
Hurled  from  tho  cave  with  shivered  bene, 

Tlie  mangled  wrutch  was  found. 

!knd  still  beneath  the  cavern  dread 
Among  the  gUdders  gray,  n^o 

.  shapeless  otone  with  licben.s  spread 
Marks  where  tlio  wanderer  lay. 


Go  sit  old  Cheviot's  crest  below, 
And  pensive  mark  the  lingering  snow 

In  all  his  scaurs  abide. 
And  slow  dissolving  from  the  hill 
In  many  a  sightless,  soundless  rill, 

Feed  sparkling  llowmunt's  tide. 

Pair  shines  the  stream  by  hank  and  lea, 

As  wimpling  to  the  eastern  sea 

She  seeks  Till's  sullen  bed, 
Indenting  deep  the  fntul  plain 
Where  Scotland's  noblest,  brave  in  vain, 

Around  their  monarch  bled. 


And  westward  hills  on  hills  you  see, 
£v«n  as  old  Ocean's  mightiest  sea 

Heaves  high  her  waves  of  foam. 
Dark   and   snow  -  ridged   from    Cutsfeld's 

wold 
To  the  proud  foot  of  Cheviot  rolled. 

Earth's  mountain  billows  come. 


FREDERICK  AND  ALICE 

This  tale,  written  in  1801,  and  pHblished  in 
TaUs  of  Wonder,  is  imitnted,  rather  ilmn 
translated,  mvs  Scott. '  from  a  fragment  iotni- 
duoed  in  Gouthu'ii  "  Claudiiia  von  Vtlla  Bella," 
where  it  is  sung  by  a  memb«r  of  a  gstag  of 
banditti,  tueiiga;^  tlie  attentiun  of  the  fsmily, 
while  hi*  cr>mpuuoiM  break   into  the  oastle.' 

Frktif-RICK  leaves  the  land  of  France, 
Homeward  luuttes  his  steps  to  measure, 

Careless  casts  the  parting  glance 
On  the  scene  of  former  pleasure. 

Joving  in  his  prancing  steed, 
Keen  to  prove  his  untried  blade, 

Hope's  gay  dreams  the  soldier  lead 
Over  mountain,  moor,  and  glade. 

Helpless,  mined,  left  forlorn, 

Lovely  Alice  wept  alone, 
Mourned  o'er  love  s  fond  contract  torn, 

Hope,  and  peace,  and  honor  flovm. 
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Uftric  ber  breaat's  conTutsire  throbs  I 
See,  the  t«ar  of  aiigui--ili  Hows  !  — 

Mingling  liouu  with  burtitiiig  Hohi, 
hood  the  lAugh  of  frenxy  rose. 


\\^ 


i 


F&r  from  ber»  ftDd  far  Irom  France, 
Taithless  FredericVonWard  ridusx^" 

Marking  blitho  the  moriilug's  glauce 
Maotliug  o'er  the  mountaiufi  sides. 

Heard  je  not  the  boding  sound, 
As  the  tongue  of  yonder  tower. 

Slowly  to  the  hilbi  around 
Told  th«  foaith,  the  fated  hour  ? 

Starts  the  steed  and  snuffs  the  air. 
Yet  no  cauiie  of  dread  appears  ; 

Bristles  high  the  rider's  hair, 

Struck  with  strange  mrsterious  fears. 


Desperate*  as  his  terrors  rise, 
In  the  steed  the  spur  ho  hides; 

From  himself  in  vain  he  tlies; 
Anxious,  restle&Sf  on  he  rides. 

Qeyen  long  days  and  seven  long  uighta,-/?^ 
Wild  ho  wandered>  woe  the  while  ! 
a  Ceawless  care  ami  causeless  fright 

Urge  his  footsteps  many  a  mile.  40 

Dark  the  seventh  sad  night  descends  ; 

Rivers  swell  utid  raiu'ttt  reams  puur, 
While  the  deafening  thunder  lends 

All  the  terrors  of  its  roar. 

Weary,  wet,  and  spent  with  toil. 

Where  his  head  shall  Frederick  hide  ? 

Where,  but  Ln  yon  ruint>d  aisle, 
By  the  ligbtning's  Hash  descried. 

To  the  portal,  dank  and  low, 
.  j^  Fast  his  steed  the  wanderer  bound  ;       so 
^rftwHi  a  ruined  staircase  alow. 

Next  his  darkling  way  he  wound. 

Long  drear  vaults  before  him  lie  t 

GlininieriDg  lights  are  seen  to  glide  I  — 

•  Blessed  Mary,  hear  my  cry  I 
Deign  a  sinner's  steps  to  guide  t ' 


Often  lost  their  qaivering  beam, 

'    Still  the  lights  move  slow  before,  '  J 

Till  they  rest  their  ghastly  gluam 

Right  against  an  iron  door.  60 

Thundering  Toicea  from  within, 

Mixed  with  peals  of  laughter,  rose  ; 

As  they  fell,  a  solemn  strain 

Lent  its  wild  and  wondrous  close  1 

Midst  the  din  he  seemed  to  hear 

Voice  of  friends,  by  death  removed;  — 

Well  he  knew  that  solemn  air, 
*T  was  the  lay  tbat  Alice  loved.  — 

Uark  I  for  now  a  solemn  knell 

FourXiroes  on  the  still  night  broke;       70 
Four  jlmcaJLt  its  dcadcn'd  swell, 
'Soboes  from  the  ruins  spoke. 

As  the  lengthened  clangors  die. 

Slowly  opes  the  iron  dour  I 
Straight  a  banquet  mat  his  eye, 

But  a  funeral's  form  it  woro  I 

Coffins  for  the  seats  extend; 

All  with  black  the  hoard  was  spread  ;  ^^ 
Girt  by  parent,  brother,  friend,  ' 

Long  since  numbered  with  the  dead  I     So 

Alice,  in  her  grave-clothes  bound, 
Ghastly  smiling,  points  a  seat ; 

All  arose  with  thundering  sound  ; 
All  the  expected  stranger  greet. 

High  their  meagre  arms  they  wave, 
Wild  their  notes  of  welcome  swell ;  — 

*  Welcome,  traitor,  to  the  grave  ! 
Fcrjured,  bid  the  light  farewell ! ' 


CADYOW   CASTLE 

ADDRESSED  TO  THE   KIGHT  HONORABLE 
LADY    ANNE    HAMILTON 

This  ballad  was  written  in  1801  and  inolnded 
in  the  third  voluoie  of  Minstreity  of  the 
tuhBanUr, 

WiiKX  princely  Hamilton's  abode 
Knnuuled  Cadypw's  fiojbic  towers, 

The  Bong  wont  round,  the  goblet  Howed, 
And  revel  sped  the  laughing  hours. 


tfcwilliwg  to  the  harp's  gaj  sound, 
S»  vw*«tlj  rung  etush  Toulted  wall. 
AaA  teboad  Uf^'  *^  dancer's  bound. 
Am  BKrtlk  and  miitf^  cheered  t^***  halL 

Bii  Piijow*!  ttnren  in  ruins  laid, 

AaA  wbmUm  hj  i^j  mantled  o'er,  lo 

Tbnll  to  the  ninsic  of  the  shade, 
Or  echo  Erma's  hoareer  roar. 

Td  MiD  of  Cadjov's  faded  fame 
To«  hul  me  tell  a  minstrel  tale. 

Aai  IMT  nj  harp  of  Border  frame 
Om  the  wild  bonks  of  Krandale. 

F«  thoo,,  &om  aoeoea  ai  coortlj  pride, 
Tnai    pluMTint'it    ti^tar    aoenes,  canst 
tnni, 

Ti  dnw  ohliTion's  poll  atido 
iad  mark  the  long-forgotten  am.  w 

.    __j  Boble  maid  t  at  thy  command 
Again  the  crumbled  halts  shall  rise  ; 

U!  Bs  oa  Evan's  banks  we  stand, 
The  pMt  retoma  —  the  present  fliea. 

with  the  rock's  wood-covered  side 
Were  blended  late  the  ruins  green, 
tae  torcets  in  fantastic  pride 
Aad  feadal  banners  flaunt  between  : 

W^bere  the  rude  torrent's  brawling  course 
Was   shagged  with   thorn  and   tangling 
sloe,  JO 

Tbe  afthler  buttress  braves  its  foree 
And  ramparta  frown  in  battled  row. 

TtB  aigfat  —  the  shade  of  keep  and  spire 
Ofaaeureljr  dance  on  Evan's  stream  ; 

And  on  the  wave  the  warder's  tire 
Ii  checkering  the  moonlight  beam. 

Fades  alow  their  light ;  the  oast  is  gray  ; 

The  weary  warder  leaves  hia  tower  ; 
Sttaii  most,  nnooupled  stag-bounds  bay, 

And  merrj  bunter*  quit  the  bower.       40 

The  dnwbridge  falls  —  they  hurry  out  — 
Clatters  each  plank  and  swinging  ohatn, 

As,  daahing  o'er,  the  jovial  rout 

Vrge  tba  shy  steed  and  slack  tbe  rein. 

Tint  of  bis  troop,  the  chief  rode  on  ; 
His  shouting  nierry>mea  throng  behind  ; 


The  stasd  of  prinuely  Hamilton 

Was  fleeter  than  the  mountain  wind. 

From  tbe  thick  copee  tbe  roebucks  bound, 
Tbe  startled  red-deer  scuds  Um  plain,  so 

For  the  hoane  bogle's  warrior^oiuid 
Uaa  roused  their  mountain  haoaks  t^fftin. 

Through  the  huge  oaks  of  Evandal«i 
Whose  Umba  a  thousand  years  have  worn. 

What  sullen  roar  eomes  down  the  gale 
And  drowns  the  hunter's  pealing  horn  ? 

Uighttest  o€  all  the  beasts  of  chase 

That  roam  in  woody  Caledon, 
Crashiog  the  forest  in  his~raee,  54 

Tbe  Mountain  Bull  comes  thundering  oo. 

Fierce  on  tbe  hunter's  quivered  bond 
He  rolb  his  eyes  of  swarthy  glow, 

Spurns  with  black  hoof  and  horn  the  sand. 
And  tosses  high  his  mane  of  suow. 

Aimed  well  the  chieftain's  lance  has  down; 

Struggling  in  blood  the  savage  lies; 
His  roar  is  sunk  in  hollow  groan  — 

Sound,    merry    huntsmen !     sound    the 
pryse  T 

T  is  noon  —  against  tlie  knotted  oak 
Tltu  hunters  rest  the  idle  s|>ear  ;  fo 

Curls  tbruu};h  the  trees  the  slender  smoke. 
Where  yuomeu  dight  the  wiMidland  cheer. 

Proudly  the  chieftain  marked  his  clan, 
On  greenwood  lap  all  careless  thrown, 

Yet  missed  his  eye  the  boldest  man 
That  bore  the  name  of  Hnmilt(UL„_ 

'  Why  fills  not  Bot^wellhaugh  his  pliUMt 
Still  wmit  our  weat  and  woe  to  shiure  ~ 

TVliv  comes  he  not  our  sport  to  grace  7 
Why  sltares  he  not  our  hunter  s  fare  ?  *  lo 

Stem  Claud  replied  with  darkening  face  — 
Gray  Paisley  s  haughty  lurd  was  be  — 

*  At  merry  feast  or  buxom  ehuse 

No  more  the  warrior  wilt  tbou  s«e, 

*  Few  suns  have  set  since  WoodhouscleA 

Saw     liotbweUhaugh*B     brigCt     goblets 
foani, 
When  to  hJH  hearths  in  social  glee 

The  war-worn  soldier  turned  biiii  home. 
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*  There,  wan  from  her  nuUcmal  throes. 
Hut  ^Iargaxet,  beautiful  aud  tiiild,  90 

Sate  in  her  bower,  a  pallid  ru»e, 

And  peaceful  nursed  her  new-born  child. 

■  0  chann  aocorsed  I  put  are  those  days  ; 

False  Murra^s  rutUeas  apoilers  came, 
And,  for  IhTXearth^s  domestie  blaEe, 

Aacends  destruction's  volunied  flame. 

'  What  fthected  phantom  wanders  wild 
Where  mouuuiiu  E&ke  through  woodland 
flows, 

Her  anus  enfold  a  shadowy  child -^ 

O  I  is  it  she,  the  pallid  rose?  rm 

'The  wildcrcd  traveller  sees  her  glide, 
And  hears  her  feeble  voice  with  awe  — 

"Revenge,"  ehe  cries,  *'  on  Murra^  pride  f 
And  woe  Cor  Injured  Bothwellhaugh  !  "  * 

He  ceased  —  and  cries  of  rag;e  and  grief 
Burst  mingling  from  the  kindred  btuid, 

And  half  arose  the  kindling  eliief. 
And  half  unsheathed  hi^  Arran  brand. 

Bat  who  o'er  bush,  o'er  stream  and  rock, 
Rides  headlong  with  resistless  speed,  ik. 

Whose  bloody  poniard's  fmuttc  stroke 
Drires  to  too  leap  his  jaded  steed  ; 

Wliose  cheek  is  pnlo,  who<w  eyeballs  glare. 
As  one  some  visioned  sight  tbut  saw. 

Whose  hands  are  blooilv,  loose  his  hair  ?  — 
'T  is  he  t  *t  is  he  1  't'is  Bothwellhaugh. 

From  gory  selle  and  reeling  steed 

Spmogthe  fierce  horseman  with  a  bound, 

And,  reeking  from  the  recent  deed. 

He  dashed  his  carbiuo  on  the  grimnd.  ito 

Stcmlj  he  spoke  — *  *T  is  sweet  to  h^ar 
In  good  greenwood  the  btigle  blown, 

Bnt  siirectpr  to  Revenge's  ear 
To  drink  a  tyrant's  dying  groan. 

•Your  sLinghtered  quarry  promlly  Irodo 
At  dnwniug  morn  n'er  dale  ami  down, 

But  prouder  l>A.9e-1>oni  Murmy  rtMle 
Through  old  Linlitligow's  crowded  town. 

*From  the  wild  Border's  hnmblt'd  side. 
In  haughty  triumph  marchod  ho,  ti« 

While  Knox  relaxed  his  bigot  pride 
And  smiled  tbe  traitorous  pouip  to  see. 


'But  can  stem  Power,  with  all  his  vannt. 
Or  Pomp,  with  all  her  courtly  glare. 

The  settled  heart  of  Vengeance  daunt. 
Or  change  the  purpose  of  De8[ia)r  ? 

'  With  hackbut  bent,  my  secret  stand. 
Dark  as  the  purposed  deed,  I  cboeo. 

And  marked  where  mingling  in  his  band 
Trooped    Scottish     pipea    and    En^il 
bows.  1^ 

! 

*  Bark  Morton,  girt  with  many  a  spear, 

MurderV^ul  minion,  led  the  van  ; 

And    clashed    their    broadswords    In  th| 

rear  1 

The  wild  Macfarlanes*  plaided  clan.  | 

'  Glencajm  and  stout  Parkbead  were  nigbj 
Obsequious  at  their  Regent's  rein,  , 

And  haggard  Liadesay's  iron  eye. 

That  saw  fair  Mnry  weep  in  vain.  ' 

'  Mid  pennoned  spears,  a  steely  grove,  14 
Proud  Alun&y  h  plumage  floated  bigb ; 

Scarce  eoiddhifc  trampling  clmrger  move. 
So  close  the  minions  crowded  nigh.         j 

'  From  the  raised  vizor's  shade  his  eye. 
Dark-rolling,  glanced  the  ranks  along. 

And  bis  stei;l  truncheon,  waved  on  high. 
Seemed  marshalling  the  iron  throng. 

*  But  yet  his  saddened  brow  confessed       ' 

A  passing  shade  of  doubt  and  awe  ; 
Some  flend  was  whispering  in  his  breast, 
**  Beware  of  injured  Both wellh|mgh  t  "  i< 

<  The     death  -  shot    parts  I    the    chatge 
springs ; 

Wild  rises  tumult's  Ktartliug  roar  t 
And  Murray's  plumy  helmet  rings  — 

Kings  on  the  ground  to  rise  no  more. 

'  What  joy  the  raptured  youth  can  feel, 
To  hear  her  love  the  loved  one  tell  — 

Or  he  who  broaches  nu  his  steel 
The  wolf  by  whom  Uis  infant  fell ! 

'  But  dearer  to  my  ujured  eye 

To  fee  in  dnst  proud  ^lurrsy  roll  ;       17 
And  mine  was  ten  Gmes  trebled  joy 

To  hear  him  gnwn  his  felon  soul.  1 

'  My  Margaret's  spectre  glided  near. 
With  pride  her  bleeding  victim  saw. 


d 
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1  skrieked  ui  lua  deatb'deafened  ear, 
■  BeBsember  iojored  BotbwelUi&ugh  I ' 


*TWn  speed  tbcc,  noble  Chatleraalt ! 

Sftead  to  the  wind  thy  l>annered  tree  ! 
Emb  wmrrior  bend  his  Clydesd^e  bow!  — 

lAuxTKy  is  fallen  and  !>cbtland  free!'   lio 


Vaahs  everr  warrior  to  bu  steed  ; 

Load  bugles  join  their  wild  acclaim  — 
*Mart«r  is  fallen  and  Scotland  freed  1 

Coadt,  Arran,  couch  thy  spear  of  flume  I ' 

Bai  w«  t   thfi  minetrel  vision  fails  — 
The    gliainiering    spears    are    seen    no 
nore  ; 

TW  dwrnU  of  war  die  on  the  gales. 
Or  sink  in  Evan's  lonely  roar. 

For  the  lood  bagle  pealing  high, 

The  blackbird  wbisUeii  down  the  rale,  190 
[     (Ajkd  sank  in  ivied  ruins  lie 
I     \    Tbe  bannered  towers  of  Evondale. 


For  cbs«{a  intent  on  bloody  deed, 
And  Vengeance  shouting  o'er  the  ftlain, 
o  !  hi^h-bom  Beauty  rules  the  Htoed, 
Or  graceful  guides  the  silken  rein. 


And  long  may  Peace  and  Pleasure  own 
The  maids  who  Uat  the  minstrel's  tale  ; 

Kor  e'er  a  ruder  gnest  be  known 

On  tbe  fair  buUu  of  Krandale  1  aw 
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.  je  hear  a  mirthful  bourd  ? 
Or  will  ye  hear  of  euurtesie  ? 
Or  will  ye  hear  how  a  gallant  lord 
I     Was  wedded  to  a  gay  Udye  ? 

'  Cn'  out  tbe  kye,'  quo'  the  village  herd, 

As  be  stood  on  the  knuwe, 
*Ca'  Ihia  ana  's  nine  and  that  ane  's  ten, 

And  baold  Lord  William's  cow.' 

*  Ab  t  by  xny  sooth,'  qnoth  William  then, 
'  And  stands  it  that  way  now,  k 

Wben  knare  and  churl  have  nine  and  ten, 
That  tbe  lord  baa  but  his  cow  ? 


*  I  swear  by  tbe  light  of  tbe  Michaelmaa 
moon. 

And  the  might  of  Mary  high, 
And  by  the  edge  of  my  braioHWord  brogm. 

They  shall  soon  say  liarde'n^'Eye.* 

He  took  a  bngle  frae  his  side, 

With  names  carved  o'er  and  o*er^ 

Full  many  a  chief  of  meikle  pride 
That  Border  bugle  bore  —  m 

He  blew  a  note  l>aitb  sharp  and  bie 
Till  rock  and  water  rau  around  — 

Threescore  of  n«>sA-trooper8  and  three 
Have  mounted  at  that  bugle  sound. 

The  Michaelmas  moon  bnd  entered  then. 

And  ere  she  wan  the  full 
Ye  might  see  by  her  light   in    Harden 
glen 

A  bow  o*  kye  and  a  bassened  ball. 


And  loud  and  loud  in  Harden  tower 

Tlie''qttaign  gacd  round  wi'  meikle  glee  ; 

'''or    tbe    linglisb    beef   was    brought    in 
bower 
And  the  English  ale  flowed  merrilie. 


For 


3< 


And  mony  a  guest  from  Teviotside 
And  Y]arxow*H  braes  was  tKcre  ; 

Wsla  never  a  lord  in  Scotland  wide 
That  made  more  daiuty  fai«. 

They  ate,  they  laughed,  tbey  sang  and 
quaffed, 
Till  naught  ou  boiinl  was  seen, 
When  knight  and   squiro  were   boune   to 
dine. 
But  a  spur  of  silver  sheen.  40 

Lord  William  has  ta'en  bis  b^cty-btovrn 
steed — 

A  sore  ahcnt  man  was  be  ; 
'  Wait  ye,  my  guests,  a  little  speed  — 

Weel  feasted  ye  shall  be.* 

He  rode  him  down  by  Falsehope  burn^ 

His  cQugitt_dear  to  cee, 
With  him  to  take  a  riding  turn  — 

Wat-draw-the-Sword  was  he. 

And  wben  be  came  to  Falsehope  glen. 
Beneath  the  tryst!  ng-tree,  50 

On  tlie  smooth  green  was  carved  plain, 
'  To  Locbwood  bound  arc  wo.* 
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ro  dririt  Uu  Wa«lrii'«  fcau*. 
Ktwlkt  our  luiinAi,  I  wtMin,  tbvra  '«  feud  ; 
1  '11  ifn  ttud  huv«  ni;  ibun  : 

I*  Tor  lillU  rm^k  t  for  Johnalone'i  f«ud| 
Tilt*  W»f>li>it  iIiuiikIi  IwTmT.* 
I.«ir<|  WillJAiii  i*  iiwftjr  to  ditfk   Loob- 

wimmI 

WHIt  rUlfN  Ii4r*ly  Ihrao. 

p*I1i)i  Wiinl«<n*a  iUn|liU>ni  in  Ijochwood  Mtti 
\V*4ri*  nil  Uitli  finr  tind  ghj. 
All  Mi«t>  titp  l.nilr  Mnri[Kn,<l| 
Aiiil  «li«  wiw  will  aiiu  WM. 

Phi*  iil«trr  Jttnn  liit<l  n  {uUiauLjkini 
Aixl  <irHc«<  WM  (miiM  unci  Urmvr ; 

Ittt  tho  luHl-fiuil  hrftr(  hrr  brcMl  vitlua 
It  w«*l  WM  wiirth  tltfm  »'. 

l)rr  (aiIkt  '«  prankcil  hi^r  *ii>t^n  twa 

Wit  It  tnoiktc  )t\^  «ihI  \m%\e  ;  fo 

Kill    MiLtvMvt   tuAtin   wek    L>ui»drouiun*s 

Ml*  ao'm-  out  Im*  »  brido. 

I  apMT  «nd  .mj»)u<t  by  gftUMtt  fHll 

»t  MTtr  III  ttlt  nr  ummummK 


b«ft  dh*  vu  Ml  U  k£nr 
A«4  «%li  9«n«  Um^mNi  WM 


I^Mt 


Ot  *K  tW  k^^liK  ai»  VviglN 

Am  «»>•*  Man  W  W  wIm  ; 


Ihlr 


*ClA «K>I» 3M«Mr  WM»\«»w* 


CHRISTIE'S  WILL 

The  origin  of  thi«  ballad  is  thns  delivered 
Sm>U:  'Ia  the  reign  i>f  Charles  L,  when 
moM-trooping  practices  were  not  endrel; 
ocotiiiiwd,  the  tower  of  Gilnockie,  in  thv  pariah 
of  Cannoby,  waa  ocmpied  by  WiUiain  Ami- 
■troitg,  oaUed,  for  distinction 'n  saki;  (7in>(i>'i 
Wiil,  a  Uneal  deaeetidant  of  the  famuofi  John 
AmmXrcng,  of  Gilnookie.exeonted  by  Jamtia  V. 
11m  here^tary  lore  of  plunder  had  deaoeodad 
to  thk  person  with  tlie  family  manaioa ;  nad 
npon  tKmio  maraadinK  party,  be  was  actxed,  and 
imprtaoncd  iu  tli«  tolbooth  of  Jedbnrgh.  The 
Earl  of  Traqitair.  Lord  High  Treasurer,  hap- 
Iteainff  to  vist  J^dborgfa.  ami  knowii^  Chr^ 
(ie'a  vnll,  inqnirvd  the  caaae  of  hit  ooafinaiBMit. 
Will  replied,  he  waa  impriaoued  for  KtraliBg 
twx»  Mmt*  (haltan);  bvt,  Kpoo  hmnp  mora 
f  toaalf  wtcnvgatBd*  aidDK>w)edg<ed  that  there 
wentwo  aMioafr  ceiCsat  ibavad  of  alxin.  The 
joka,  neh  ■■  it  ma,  ■imianil  dte  Earl,  who 
•voitad  Ua  iatenat,  aad  ■■PteedeJ  m  rrlnaaia^ 
C^riMia^  WiU  <raa  haad^w.  Son*  tine 
alfcwwarda,  a  lawvait,  «i  hupettaaea  to  l-ioffd 
TWaair,  «m  to  b*  deeadad  ia  Aa  Coait-  aff 
Sama;  a«d  than  waa  erw;  i«aaoa  to  bcGcva 
dMt  tW  jadnaaat  waaM  tva  asM  iW  vaiea 
gf  the  Fnai£v  Mr*.  «^  kae  a  «ai 
i»  flaa»  «f  aa  Mau  Jitaa—  atoaag  hm 
Hw  oadaaMaaC  tlia  iiiitolil  waa  ^ 


W  uajtojiai 

>UadTwnaair;aadtWpBMaaa.lfciiidMi, 
Un  «at  «f  the  way  w^aa  A» 
•  in*d.  hufcia  daaaw— .  Aa ' 

to  ChriHie'V  WiB;  wW  at  oaoe.  af. 
fena Mnavfieato kaan^taawMndMC    lyaa 
W  «aa»d  it  WW  dba  jadga'b  to 


dto  ItoMMrtly  to 
laaaaaftft 


Vi0M  SVWfc    VMS    VMHft«  ' 
«k^,  wlMJk  U  %lid 

fc^ltoMayja^BJ. 


itowiM'to^i  'hi  ■ 


throwu  hid  rider  into  tbe  sea ;  his  friends  w«at 
into  muuraing,  uul  ft  nacoMwr  was  appaiut«d 
tu  hift  office.  Mumwbile,  the  pcwr  president 
Rwnt  a  beavy  titn«  in  the  raalt  of  ttiu  enatla. 
H«waa  impriAoned,  and  lolitary  ;  raeniving  hifl 
food  through  an.  apertare  in  the  wall,  and  never 
Ibeano^che  aonnd  of  a  btimari  voice,  save  wben 
k  a  ah«pbcrd  called  Ids  due:,  by  the  name  of 
P  Battjf.  aikd  wheu  a  female  domestic  called  npon 
r  Mamigf,  the  cat-  TUeae,  ho  concladod,  were 
invocadomi  of  spirita ;  for  he  held  himself  to 
be  in  the  dnngvon  of  a  samurer.  At  leTi|^h, 
aifter  three  months  bad  elapsed,  the  lawt^uit  wan 
daeided  in  faror  of  Lord  Traqnair ;  atui  Will 
vaa  directed  to  set  rhi*  pt-esidettt  at  liherty. 
Aeeotdingly.  he  ent«re<l  the  vault  at  Head  of 
B^ht,  seized  the  president,  mnffled  him  once 
iBOC«  in  tbe  cloak,  without  spealdni;  a  sing-le 
««nl,  and,  nsin^  tbe  same  mode  of  tmiupor- 
talaoa,  conveyed  him  to  Leitfa  sanda,  and  aet 
down  the  aatomisbed  judg«  on  the  very  spot 
where  he  bad  taken  him  op.  The  joy  of  hia 
friendi.  and  the  lesa  ag-reoable  Hnrprise  of  hia 
awseeMor,  may  be  eaaily  oonceived.  when  he 
sppsMwl  in  court,  to  reclaim  his  office  and 
kooocs.  All  embmccd  bis  own  perffUAsion, 
tliaft  he  had  b&en  Kplrit«d  ii'w-uy  by  witoliL-nLft; 
nor  eonld  he  hiouelf  he  convinced  of  tbe  con- 
Cimry,  until,  many  years  afterwanbi,  happumii); 
to  Cnarel  in  Annandale,  hi«  eant  were  luilutf'il 
ooee  mure  with  the  soiiniU  of  Maudgt  sjid 
Stittjf  —  the  only  notes  whirh  hnd  sotacRd  bin 
%im^  confinement.  This  led  to  a  discovery 
«f  tke  whole  story ;  but.  in  those  dtsorderlv 
tiiiiiie.  it  wua  only  laugbed  at,  us  a  fair  ruse  de 
gmerre- 

''Wild    and    stnui^    as   this    tradition    may 

■mm.  thare  is  little  doabt  of  ita  foundation  in 

fact.     The  jnd^.  npon  whose  person  tliis  ez- 

timor^nary  stratagem  was  practised,  was  Sir 

AlaxMwlar  (libsnn.  Lord  Durie.  cnlletrtor  of  the 

f  purta,  well  known  in  tbe  Scottish  law.  nnder 

lite   tide  of   DHrir's    Dfriaiotis.      He  was  ad- 

Tanond  to  the  station  of  on  ordinary  Lord  of 

Ssjaion.  lOth  July.  ll!2l,aDd  difd,  at  his  own 

houao  of   Ditrie.  July,   1t>4t).      lietwizt  tb(>ise 

^^jHrfgds   this  whimsical  adventure   must   tmve 

^^^^BBoed ;  a  date  which  oorreiponds  with  that 

^^■jb  trwiition.'  ... 

^^^^^e  ballad  thns  patched  and  embroidered 
vaa  included  by  Scott,  in  that  section  of  jV/tV 
ttrtiflf  of  thf  S^oUith  BortlfT,  which  wns  ^vru  to 
modem  imitatious.  Tbe  date  may  be  set  down 
<  liWZ. 

^BAQgAlB  has  ridden  up  Chopnlbopf?, 
And  sac  has  he  down  bv  the  Grey  Mare's 
Tail; 
LH'*  oever  stinted  the  light  gallop, 
'     Until  ho  specred  forChnstie's  Will. 


Now  Christie's  Will  peeped  frac  the  towev^ 
And  out  at  the  shot-hole  keeked  he  ;^'^ 

'  And  ever  unlucky,'  quo*  he,  'is  (be  hour^ 
That   the  Warden    coaies  to  apeer  for 
meV 

*  Good  Christie's  Will,  now,  have  nao  fear  ! 

Xac  harm,  good  Will,  shall  hap  to  thee  : 
I  saved  thy  life  at  the  Jeddart  air,  tr 

At  the  Jeddart  air  frae  the  justice  tree. 

*  Bethink  how  ye  sware,  by  the  salt  and  the 

bread. 
By  the  lightning,  the  wind,  and  the  min, 
That  if  ever  of  Christie's  Will  I  had  need, 
,,    He  would  pay  me  mv  Bcrvico  again.' 
V 

*  Gramercy.  my  lord,'  quo*  Christie's  Will, 

*  Gratuercy,  niy  lord,  for  your  grace  to 

(■-''  me ! 

When   I   turn    my   cheek,   and    claw   my 

neek, 

I   think   of  Traqaair  and   the   Jeddart 

tree.'  to 

And  he  has  opened  the  fair  tower  yate, 
To  Traquair  and  a'  his  cumitanie  ; 

Tlie  apule  o'  the  deer  on  the  board  he  has 
set, 
Tbe  fattest  that  ran  on  the  Button  Lee. 

'  Now,  wherefore  sit  ye  sad,  my  lord  ? 

And  wherefore  ait  ye  mournfullio  ?  ^ 

And  why  oat  ye  not  of  Ihe  veuison  I 
shot, 

At  the  dead  of  night  on  Uutton  Lee  ? ' 

*  O  weel  may  I  stint  of  feast  and  sport, 

.\nd  in  my  mind  l>e  vexed  sair  I  ja 

A  vote  of  the  canker'd  Session  Court, 
Of  laud  and  living  will  make  me  bare. 

^  But  if  anld  Doric  to  heaven  were  flown, 
(      Or  if  auld  Dnrie  to  hell  were  gnne, 
Or    ...    if    he   could   be   but   ten   days^ 
stoun  .  .  . 
My  bonny  braid  lands  would  sUll  be  my 
aiu.' 


*  O,  mony  a  time,  my  lord,'  he  said, 

*  I  've  Atown  the  horflc  frae  the  sleeping 
loon  ; 
But  for  you  I  '11  steal  a  beast  as  braid, 
For  I  h\  steal  Lord  Duric  frac  Ediuburgh 
toun.  4>-> 


*0f  mony  a  time,  my  lurd,*  be  said, 
«     *  I've  stown  a  loss  f  rat*  a  sleeping  weocli ; 
But  for  you  1 11  do  as  kittle  a  deed, 
■       For  I  '11  steal  an  auld  lordaDe  aff  the 

^^  bench/ 

^KAjid  Cbristic'd  Will  in  to  Kdintiurgh  gaiie  ; 

V  At  the  Borough  Muir  then  eutered  he  ; 
And  as  he  passed  the  gaUow-fitane, 

Ue  cruased  hia  brow  and  bo  boot  bis 

Pkoco. 
^e  lighted  at  Lord  Dnrie'a  door,  49 

^V     Aud  there  he  knocked  most  manfuUie  ; 

V  'And  up  and  Bpake  Lord  Duriu  s;ie  sitour, 
*  \ybat  tidings,  tbou  stalwaxd  gruuiu,  to 

ine  ? ' 


U 


•*Tbc  fairest  lady  in  Tcviotdale 

Has  sent,  maiMt  reverent  sir,  for  thee  ; 
She  pleas  at  the  Session  fur  her  landj 
haill, 
And  fain   she  wad  plead   her  c&uk 
tbee.' 


to 


I* But  how  can  I  to  tliat  lady  ride, 
With  caving  of  my  dignitie  ?  ' 
«0  a  cureh  aud  majitle  ye  may  wear, 
V   Aud  iu  my  cloak  ye  sail  mufHed  be.*     60 
'Wi'  corch  on  head,  and  cloak  ower  face, 
He  mounted  the  judge  on  a  palfrey  fyue  ; 
He  rt)de  umtiv,  u  riKht  round  pnce, 
^m      And  Christie's  Will  held  the  bridle  reyn. 

™  The  Lothian  Edge  they  were  not  o'er, 

W^ieu  they  heard  b\iglea  bauldly  ring, 
And,  liuntiug  o\'er  Middletou  Aloor, 
^m     They  met,  I  ween,  ottrlioble  King. 

Wlieu  Willie  looked  upon  our  King, 

I  wot  a  frighted  won  was  he  1  7^ 

But  ever  auld  Durie  was  startled  mair, 
For  tyning  of  bis  dignitie. 

^P  The  King  he  crossed  himself,  iwis, 

When  as  tlte  pair  CHme  riding  bye  — 
'An  uglier  crone,  and  a  sturdier  loon, 
I  think,  were  never  seen  with  eye  ! ' 


Willie  has  biod  to  the  tower  of  Gneme, 
He  took  auld  Durie  on  his  bactT 

He  shot  him  down  to  the  dungeon  deep. 
Which  gorred  his  auld  Uuies  gic~moay  a 
crack.  80 


For  nineteen  days,  and  nineteen  nights, 
Of  itnn,  or  moon,  or  midnight  stern, 

Auld  Durie  never  saw  a  bliuk, 

The  lodging  was  sae  dark  and  dem. 

He  tbouglit  the  warlocks  o'  the  rosy  cross. 
Had  fanged  biiu  in  tbeir  nets  sae  fast ; 

Or  tliat  the  &;ipsies'  glamoured  gang 
Had  laired  his  learning  at  the  last. 

'  Hey  I  Batty,  lad  !  far  yaud  !  far  yand  ! ' 
These  were  the  moruing  sounds  heard 
he ;  90 

And  ever  *  Alack  ! '  auld  Dorie  cried, 
*Tbe  do'il   is    honuding   his  tykes  on 
me  ! '  — 

And  whiles  a  voice  on  Bawiroru  cried, 
With  soimd  uncouth,  and  sharp,  and  hie  ; 

*I  have  tar-barrclIed  mony  a  witch. 

But  now,  1  think,  they'll  clear  scores  wi* 
me  !  ■ 

The  King  has  caused  a  bill  he  wrote, 
And  he  lia.s  act  it  on  the  Trim,  — 

*  He  that  will  bring  Lord  Durie  hai^k,       99 

.Shall  hare  five  hundred  nicrks  and  one.' 

nTraquair  has  written  a  privie  letter^_ 

And  he  has  sealed  it  wi'  his  sealT-—        O 
•Ye   may  lei  the  atdd  hrock   out  o'  the 
poke  ;  L/ 

The  land 's  my  ain,  and  a*s  gane  weel/ 

0  Will  has  mounted  his  bonny  black. 
And  to  the  tower  of  Gnemc  did  trudge, 

And  once  again,  on  his  sturdy  back, 
Has  he  hcnto  up  the  weary  judge. 

He  brought  him  to  the  conncil  stairs. 
And  there  full  loudly  shouted  be,         na 

*  Gio  me  ray  guerdon,  my  sovereign  liege. 

And  take  ye  back  your  auld  Durie  1 


THOMAS   THE   RHYMER 

When  Scott  wiuteiiga^d  upun  th^  MinstrtUy 
of  the  ScottiAh  liorder,  he  had  a  Ion};  and  an- 
iniat<>d  carTPffpondenrn  with  the  antiquariann 
Leyden  and  Ellis,  over  the  prodaclions  of 
Thomas  of  Eroildonno,  knovn  by  the  appel- 
lation of  The  Jtht/ntfr.  Hp  purpowd,  at  first, 
indnding  th^  ballad  of  .Sir  Tristrftn  in  the  jVi'n- 
lireity,  but  the  material  illufitratiT«  and  inter- 
pretative of  it  swelled  to  snob  dimensions  that 
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W  BmmSlj  usned  in  lH>i,  after  the  Minstrelsy  had 
Warn  completed.  The  Metrical  iiomanct  of  Sir 
TritXrtm,  MeaiiMhUv,  be  bud  iDcluded  in  tbo 
3Gm^reiMf  the  following  baUads  under  tlia  {{(<E)- 
crsl  bemd  ot  Thomag  the  lihtfiner.  AltbQii^':li 
thm  third  unlr  is  wbully  Se<itl'H,  it  iM^^nis  bext 
to  pritK  in  tbeir  iieqneiic«  Fart  First,  whinh 
■  a  tzadhional  Tendoa,  Part  Second,  which 
M  altered  froni  ancieDt  prophetriea,  and  Part 
Tbird,  whiftb  is  DMdem  and  acott's  own. 


PART   FIRST 
TRADITIONAL   VERSION 

Tbete  Thomas  lav  on  Hiintlie  bank; 

A  ferlie  he  spied  wi'  his  ee  ; 
And  there  he  »aw  u  ladye  bright, 

Come  riding  down  by  the  Kildon  Tr«e. 

H«r  fthht  wiu  o'  the  grass-green  silk, 
Her  roaatlo  u'  the  relvet  fyiie  ; 

At  iLka  lett  of  her  horse's  mane, 
Uaag  Siity  siller  bells  and  nine. 

I  Troe  Thomas^  he  pulled  alT  his  cap, 

And  louted  low  down  to  his  knee,  lo 

'All  hail,  tbon  mighty  Queen  of  Heaven  I 
For  thj  peer  on  earth  I  never  did  see.'  — 

'0  no,  O  no,  Thomas,'  she  said, 
*  That  name  does  not  belnng  to  roe  ; 

J  &m  bat  the  queen  of  fair  Klfland, 
That  am  hither  come  to  risit  thee. 

'Uaip  and  carp,  ThomnB,'  she  said; 

'  Harp  and  carp  along  wi'  me  ; 
Aad  if  ye  dare  to  kiss  my  lips, 

Sure  of  your  bodio  I  will  be.' —  lo 

'  IWtide  mc  weal,  betide  me  woe, 
That  weird  shall  never  daiiiiton  me.'  — 

Srne  be  has  kissed  her  rosy  lira, 
All  underneath  the  Eildon  Tree. 

I  'Xow,  ye  niann  go  wi'  me,'  she  said  ; 
'  Trwe  Thomas,  ye  maun  go  wi'  me  ; 
And  ye  oiaan  serve  me  seven  years, 
Thro*  weal   or  woe  as   may  chance  to 
be.' 


She  mounted  on  her  milk-white  8te«d  ; 

She  's  ta'eii  true  Thoma!)  up  behind  : 
Add  aye,  whene'er  ber  bn<lle  rung, 

The  steed  tlcw  swifter  than  the  wind. 
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0  they  rade  on,  and  farther  on  ; 

The  steed  gacd  swifter  than  the  wind  ; 
Until  they  reached  a  desert  wide, 

And  living  land  was  loft  behind. 

'  Light    down,    light    down,     now,   true 
Thomas, 

And  lean  your  head  upon  mj  knee  ; 
Abide  and  rest  a  little  space. 

And  I  will  shew  you  icrlics  three,         ^a 

^  O  see  ye  not  yon  narrow  road, 

So  thick  beset  with  thorns  and  briers  ? 

That  is  the  path  of  righteousness. 
Though  after  it  but  few  enqaires. 

*And  (tec  ye  not  that  braid  braid  road, 
That  lies  across  that  lily  leven  ? 

That  is  the  path  of  wickedness, 

Thongh  some  call  it  the  road  to  he&ven, 

•  And  see  not  ye  that  bonny  road. 
That  winds  alwut  the  femie  brae  ?        s» 

That  is  the  road  to  fair  KIHand, 
Where  thou  and  I  this  night  maun  gae. 

''  But,  Thomas,  ye  maun  hold  your  tongue, 
Whatever  ye  may  hear  or  see  ; 

For,  if  you  speak  word  in  Elllyn  land, 
Ye '11  ne'er  get  back  to  your  ain  coun- 
trie.' 

0  they  rade  on,  and  farther  on, 

And  they  waded    ttirungh   rivers  aboon 
the  knee. 
And  they  saw  neither  son  nor  moon. 

But  they  heard  the  roaring  of  the  sea.  60 

It  was  mirk  mirk  night,  and  there  was  nao 
stern  light. 
And  they  waded  through  red  blude  to 
the  knee ; 
For  a*  the  blude  that 's  shed  on  earth 

Rins  through  the  springs  o*  that  countrie. 

Syne  they  came  on  to  a  garden  green, 
And  she  pu'd  an  apple  frae  a  tree  — 

'Take  this  for  thy  wages,  trne  Thomas; 
It  will  give    thee  the   tongue   that  can 
never  li«.* 

'  My  tongue  is  mine  ain,*  true  Thomas  aaid; 
*  A  gudely  gift  ye  wa<l  gie  to  mo  I 

1  neither  dought  to  buy  nor  sell, 
At  fair  or  tryst  where  I  may  be. 


'  I  doiight  ueither  apeak  to  prince  or  peer, 
Nor  ask  of  grxce  from  fair  ladye.' 

*  Now  hold  thy  peace  t '  the  lady  said, 
*  For  aa  I  say,  su  must  iL  be/ 

He  has  g;ottcD  a  coat  of  the  cveD  cloth, 
And  a  pair  of  shoes  of  velvet  green  ; 

And  till  seven  years  were  gaue  and  paat, 
True  Thomas  on  earth  was  uever  fteeu..   ho 


PART  SECOND 
ALTERED    PROM    ANCIEIirT    PROPHECIES 

When  seven  years  were  coine  and  ghac. 
The  suu  blinked  fair  on  pool  and  stream; 

And  Thomas  tny  ud  Iluntlie  bank, 
Like  one  awiikened  from  a  dream. 

He  heard  the  trampling  of  a  steed, 
He  saw  tlii>  ttash  of  iiniiur  tlee, 

And  be  beheld  a  gallanl  knight 

Come  riding  down  by  the  Eildon-Tree. 

lie  was  a  stalwart  knight,  and  strong  ; 

Of  giant  make  he  *pf.'ared  to  be  :  to 

He  .stirred  bi»  hnr<ie,  as  ho  were  wode, 

Wi*  gilded  spurs,  of  faushiou  free. 

Savs — 'Well  met, well  met, true  Thomas  ! 

^me  uncouth  forties  show  to  mc.' 
Says  — '  Christ     thee     save,     Corspatrick 
brave 

Thrice  weleume,  good  Dunbar,  to  me  I 

'  Light    down,    light    down,    Corapatriok 
brave  I 
And  I  will  show  thee  curses  three, 
Shall  gar  fair  Scotland  greet  aud  granc, 
And   change    the    green    to    the   black 
livery.  ao 

'  A  storm  shall  roar  this  very  hour, 
From  Ross's  Hills  to  Solway  sea; ' 

'  Ve  lied,  ye  lied,  ye  warlock  hoar  I 
For  the  aun  shines  sweet  on  fauld  and 
lea.' 

He  put  his  hand  on  the  Earlie's  head ; 

He  ahowcd  hira  a  rock  beside  the  sea, 
Where  a  king  lay  stiff  beneath  his  steed, 

And  steel-dight  nobles  wiped  their  ee. 


'  The  neist  oar»e  lights  on  Brauxton    ^ 
By  Flodden's  high  and  heathery  sido^ 

Shall  wave  »  baimer  red  as  blude. 

And  ebieftaiua  Ihroug  wi*  meiklo  pnde. 

'  A  Scottish  King  sliall  come  full  keen. 

The  nidtly  lion  1»earetb  he  ; 
A  feathered  arrow  sharp,  1  ween. 

Shall  make  him  wink  and  warre  to  sat 

'  Wlien  be  is  bloo<Iy,  and  all  to  bleilde, 
Thus  to  his  men  be  still  shall  say  — 

"  For  God's  sake,  turn  ye  Imck  again. 
And  give  yon  southern  folk  a  fniy ! 

Whv  should  I  lose  the  right  is  mine  ? 
My  doom  is  not  to  die  this  day." 

'  Yet  turn  ye  to  the  eastern  hand. 
And  woe  and  wonder  ye  sail  see  ; 

How  forty  thousand  tti>enrmen  stand. 
Where  you  rank  river  meets  the  sea. 

'  There  shall  the  lioa  lose  the  gylte, 
And  the  libbards  beiir  it  clean  away  j 

At  Pinkyn  Cleucb  there  shall  be  8)ttlt 
Much  gentil  bluid  that  day.' 

'  Knougb,  eiiougli,  of  curse  and  ban  : 
Some  blessings  show  thou  now  tu  mr, 

Or,  by  the  faith  o*  my  bodie,*  Corspsuid 
said, 
*  To  shall  rue  the  day  ye  e'er  saw  nwt 

*The  &rst  of  blessings  I  shall  thee  show, 
Is  by  a  bnrn,  tliac  's  called  of  br^ad  . 

Where  Saxon  men  shall  tine  the  bow, 
And  find  their  arrows  lack  the  bead. 

'  Beside  that  brigg,  out  ower  that  bunt, 
Where  the  water   bickereth  bright  i 
sheen 

Shall  many  a  falling  courser  spurn, 
And  knights  shall  die  in  battle  keen. 


*  Beside  a  headless  cross  of  stone. 
The  libbards  there  shall  lose  the 

Tlie  raven  shall  come,  the  erne 

And  drink  the  Saxon  bluid  sae  fi 

The  cross  of  stone  they  shall  not 

So  thick  the  corses  there  shall  be." 

'But  tell  me  now,'  said  brave  Ihrnfawr 
*  True  Thomas,  tell  now  unto  met 


k. 


mau  sbnll  rule  the  isle  Britam* 

from    the   north  to  the   southern 
sea?' 


Vench  Queen  shall  bear  the  aoq, 

rule  all  Britain  to  the  sea; 
r  the  Bruce 's  blotnl  shall  come, 
near  as  in  ibe  ninth  degree. 

wat«ra  irorship  shall  his  race; 
Kwue    the    waves    of     the    farthest 

sea; 

tbej'  shall  ride  over  ocean  wide,  ^^, 

ith  lienipeo  bridles,  aiid  horse  of  tree.' 


PART  THIRD 


rears  more  were  c<nne 

Pju  war  through  Scotland  spn^ad, 
[  Ruberelaw  showed  bigh  Dnnvon 
^  ;  beacon  Xlaziiig  red. 


I  sll  by  Ixiuuy  ruldiiirrknoHr.'" 

palliuuiis  tui)k  thijir  rootn, 

'.  helms,  and  spears  a-rowe, 
,  guly  through  the  broom. 

J,  railing  to  the  Tweeilt_ 

s  the  enggiizie;  i 

''  ronsed  the  deer  from  Caddenlieaij. 
I  diatatit  Torwoodlec. 

i  was  spread  in  Ercil^uiBfi, 
_    UJ:b  high  nml  ancient  hall; 
I  were  knights  nf  great  renown, 
lias,  laced  in  pall. 

ked  they,  while  they  sat  at  dine, 
cuit«ic  nor  the  tale, 
[;^blet.Y  of  the  blood-rcd  wine, 

mantling  quaighs  of  ale.  i 


\  Xbomas  rose,  with  harp  in  band, 
lieD  af  tfaa  feast  wa6  done: 
strcl  strife,  in  Fairy  Land, 
!  elfio  harp  be  won.) 

were  the  throng,  hoth  limb  and 

I  fopenTT  pale; 

lords  Icaunl  on  tbeir  swords, 
rkened  to  the  tale. 


In  numbers  high,  the  witohtng  tale 

The  prophet  poured  along; 
No  after  l>ar«i  might  e'er  avail 

Those  numbers  tu  prolong. 

Yet  fragments  of  the  lofty  strain 

Float  down  the  tide  of  years, 
As,  buoyant  on  the  stormy  main* 

A  parted  wreck  appears. 

He  Bung  King  Arthnr^s  Table  Ronndr  i 
The  Warrior  of  the  Luke;  ) 

How  ooui-teoua  (iawaine  met  the  wound,  ' 
And  bled  for  ladies'  sake. 

Bnt  rhief,  in  gentle  Tristrem's  praise. 

The  notes  melodious  swell; 
^Was  none  excellad  in  jVrthur's  days, 

The  knight  of  LiouoUe. 

For  Markc,  his  cowardly  uncle's  right, 

A  venomed-y<rai»d-4"'  bore; 
When  fiercasltlorhphlb  be  slew  in  fight, 

Cpon  the  Iristrsfiore. 

No  art  the  poison  might  withstand; 

--'No  mcdituiKT gmild  be  found,  joj 

Tin  lovely '^olde'S  lily  baud 

Ilad  probolltb^  rankling  wound. 

With  gentle  hand  and  soothing  tongue 

She  bore  the  leech's  part; 
And,  whrh'  slie  o'er  hiR  sick-bed  bung, 

lie  paid  her  with  his  heart. 

O  fatal  was  the  gift,  I  ween  I 

For,  doomed  '\\\  evil  tide. 
The  maid  must  ba  rude  Coruwall's  qd 

His  cowardly  nnele's  bride. 

Tlieir  loves,  their  woes,  the  gifted  liard 

In  fairy  tissue  wove; 
Where    lords,    and    knights,    nnd    Indies  j 
bright. 

In  gay  confusion  strove. 

The  Garde  Joyeuse,  amid  the  talc, 
High  reared  its  glittering  head; 

Aiid  Avalon's  enchanted  vale 
In  all  its  wonders  spread. 


Brangwain  was  there,  and  Sogramore, 
And  Itend-burn  Merlin's  gr^fDarye; 

Of  that  famed  wizard's  mighty  lore, 
O  who  could  sing  bnt  ho  ? 
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Thfoo^  WMnj  a  miuce  the  winning  song 

In  cbaogefuL  pn*sion  led, 
TiH  beut  at  length  tbe  litfteuing  throng 

O'er  Tmtrera'n  dying  bed. 

ffit  HMient  wounds  their  flcon  expand^ 
With  apwy  his  heart  ii  wrung: 

O  whers  ts  Isolde's  lilye  hand. 

And  where  her  soothingTongue  ?  8e 

SbB  comes  !    she  comes  I  -^  like  flash  of 
flame 

Can  loren*  footsteps  fly: 
She  comes  I  she  comes  !  —  she  only  came 

To  sc«  her  TrisLrcui  diu. 

She  Mw  him  die;  her  latest  aieh 
Jotiwd  IB  a  kiss  hi&  parting  breath; 

"Dm  nutfest  ^air,  thai  britam  bare, 
CBited  n«  in  death. 

T1i«ra  jMuaaed  tbe  harp:  its  lingering  sound 
Died  slowly  on  the  ear;  90 

Tlie  silent  guests  still  brnt  around, 
For  still  they  seemed  to  hear. 


Then  woe  broke  forth  in  murmurs  weak, 
Nor  ladies  heaved  aloae  tbe  sirii; 

But,  half  ashamed*  the  ragged  cneek 
IMmmj  ft  ganntlet  dry. 

'  t>B  Laadw^  stzvam,  and  Leazmogit's  tower, 
TWb  nnsta  of  ereung  close; 
In  eunp.  in  castle,  or  in  bower, 

Eac^i  wmrrior  sought  repose.  iod 

^|MJ  Tkwrki  in  his  lofty  teiU, 
"Dfiiws^Ver  tbe  woful  tale; 
Wkea  Ibolsiteps  ligfat,  across  the  bent. 
The  wBinor*s  ear  assail. 

He  staxCa,  W  mkes; —  <  What.  Richard,  hoi 

Axwt^my  page,  ante  I 
Wkat  vcBlUMS  Oh^  ftt  dead  of  night, 

Daraitay  vberaOnvhs  lies  !  * — 

Thn  hftk  HwT  vwAiedt  by  Lswlei^a  tide, 
^    A  MJiiselfc  Mrtt  they  aee  —  •» 

A  hart  and  kiad  paee  tUe  by  stde^ 

BeewAtk  the  mooa,  with  gvstute  prood, 
TWy  stalely  more  and  slow; 


Nor  scare  they  at  the  gathering  crowd, 
Who  marvel  as  they-  go. 
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nr  sand  is  run;  my  thread  is  span; 
xbis  sign  reeUdHh  biA.*  "" 


To  Lcarmont's  tower  a  message  spedj 
Aa  fast  as  page  might  run;  j^ 

And  Thomas  started  from  hiit  bed,      Jif 
And  soon  his  clothes  did  on. 

First  he  wwjiale,  and  then  woxe  red; 

■■Wr_ 

sign  regUdftth 

The  clfiu  harp  his  neck  around, 

lu  minstrel  guise,  he  hung; 
And  on  tbe  wind,  in  doleful  sound. 

Its  dying  accents  rung. 

Then  forth  be  went;  yet  tamed  him  oft 

To  view  his  ancient  Imll: 
On  the  grey  tower,  in  lustre  soft. 

The  antomn  moonbeams  fall; 

And  Lcftder't  wares,  like  silver  sheen, 
Danced  shimmering  in  the  ray; 

In  deepening  mass,  at  lUstonce  seen, 
Broad  Solti^'g  mouutain.<  Iny. 

■  Farewell,  my  father's  ancient  ton 

A  long  farewell/  said  he: 
•The  scene  of  pleasure,  pouip,  or  ] 
Tboa  never  more  shalt  be. 

■  To  LeaimoalV  name  no  foot  of  ea 

Shall  here  agaiu  belong. 
And,  on  thy  hospitable  hearth, 
The  hare  shall  leave  her  young. 

*  Adien  t  adieu  1 '  again  he  cried, 
All  as  he  turned  him  roun'  — 

'Farewell  to  Leader's  silver  tide  1 
Farewell  to  Ercildoune  I  * 

Tbe  hart  and  bind  approached  the  | 

.\»  lingering  yet  be  stood  ; 
And  there,  before  Lord  Douglas'  face, 

With  them  be  crossed  the  flood. 

Lord  DoQglas  leaped  on  bis 


And  jarred  him  the  Leader  o'er; 

B«t,  thongk  be  rode  with  lightning  1 

Ue  never  mw  them  more. 
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fiotDe  aaid  to  hill,  aud  some  to  glen, 
Their  wondrous  course  had  heen;     JJ 

Bat  ne'er  in  batints  of  living  men 

Ag&iD  was  Thomas  &eeu.  160 

THE    BARD'S    INCANTATION 

Ln  the  aatmmi  of  1804.  Scutt  was  with  his 
vifr  at  GiliUaiid,  wLerv  th«y  bad  tint  mot^ 
«Ws  1m  raeeived  iiil«lli{;«nue  vhicli  led  htm 
'  Id  bttlirv*  that  n  Fivnch  farce  waa  aboDt  lo 
iMid  ia  Sootland.  Ue  at  once  rode,  'withiu 
tTSBCy-foor  hotin,  a  hundred  miles  to  Dalkeith, 
■  hwii  hia  troop  vai  to  readexvona,  and  it  wha 
«■  tfab  ride  that  he  oomposud  the  followinig 


The  forest  of  Gleumore  is  drear. 

It  19  all  of  black  pine  aud  the  dark  oak* 
H         tree; 

Bad  the   midnight  wind  to  the   mountain 
deer 
I«  whiatUaff  the  forest  lullaby: 
Tba    moon   looks    through    the    drifking 

storm, 
Bui  the  troubled  lake  reflects  not  her  form,, 
Fur  the  wares  roll  whitening  tu  tbo  land, 
AjmI  daah  oguiust  the  sheivy  atraud. 

Tliere  t9  a  Toiee  amon^  tbo  trees 

That  mingles  with  the  groaning  oak  — 
That  tniogles  with  the  stormy  breeze, 
And  the  lake-waves  dashing  against  the 
rock;  — 
Tbutt  if  %  Toice  within  the  wood, 
Tin  Tonoe  of  the  bard  in  fitful  mood ; 
Hit  Kmg  was  louder  than  the  blast, 
As  the  bard  of  Glenmore  through  the  for- 
^H  est  past. 

^^  «  Wake  ye  from  your  sleep  of  death, 
Minstrels  and  bards  of  othi^r  days  ! 
for  tlut  midniglit  wind  is  on  the  boatb, 

AjuI  thomidUiight  meteors  dituly  hlazer 
Tli«  Spectre  with  liis  Bloody  Hand 
la  wmodcring  through  the  wild  wood- 

bnd; 
The  owl   and   the   raven  are   mute   for 

dread, 
And  the  time  is  meet  to  awake  the  dead  I 

*  Souls  of  the  mighty^  wake  and  say 
To  what  high  strain  your  harps  were 
strunff. 
When  Lochltn  ploughed  her  billowy  way 


And    on    yoor    shores  her  Norsemen 
flung  7 
Her  Norsemen  trained  to  spoil  and  blood, 
Skilled  to  prepare  the  raven's  food, 
All  by  your  harpings  doomed  to  die 
Ou  bloody  Largs  and  Loncarty. 

'  Mute  are  ye  all  ?    No  murmurs  strange 

Upon  the  midnight  breeze  sail  by, 
Nor    through    the    pines  with  whistling 
change 
Mimic  the  liarp's  wild  harmony  I 
Mute  are  ye  now  ?  —  Ye  ne'er  were  mute 
M'hen  Murder  with  his  bloody  foot, 
And  Rapine  with  his  iron  hand, 
Were     hovering     near    you    mountain 
strand. 

'  O,  yet  awake  the  strain  to  tell* 

By  every  deed  in  song  enrolled, 
By  every  chief  wbo  Fought  or  full. 

For  Albion's  weal  in  battle  bold:  — 
From  Coilgach,  first  who  rolled  his  car 
Through  the  disep  ranks  of  Roman  war. 
To  him  of  veteran  memory  dear 
Who  victor  died  on  Aboukir. 

*  By  all  their  swords,  by  all  their  scarSf  j 

By  all  their  names,  a  mighty  spell  1 
By  all  their  wounds,  by  all  their  wars. 

Arise,  the  mighty  strain  to  tell ! 
For  fiercer  than  fierce  Hcngist's  strain, 
Mort!  impious  than  the  hentbun  Dane, 
More  grasping  than  all-grasping  Rome, 
Gaul's  ravening  legions  hither  como !' 

The  wind  is  bushed  and  still  the  lake  — 
Strange  murmurs  fiM  my  tinkling  earSf 
Bristles  my  hair,  ray  sinews  (jnake. 

At  the  dread  voice  of  other  years  — 
*  \Vhen  targets  clashed  aud  bugles  rung. 
And   blades   round   warriors'   oeads   were 

flmig, 
The  foremast  of  the  hand  were  we 
And  hymned  the  joys  of  Liberty  t ' 

HELLVELLYN 

'  In  the  spring'  of  1805,*  says  Scott. '  a  young 
c«nl)t<irian  o(  ttdGiits,  luid  of  a  modit  amiable 
dif(|KMition,  periahod  by  luaing  hts  way  on  the 
mountain  Hellvellyn.  Hui  rumaiua  were  not 
discovered  till  three  moutha  iifterwarda.  whan 
they  werw  found  guanled  by  a  faithful  terriwr- 
bitoh,  his  constant  attendant  during  frequent 
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•olitjuj  lamlilM  through  the  wilda  of  Comhcir- 
land  uid  Weaimoreluid.'  The  ptwm  was  writ- 
ten At  the  timu. 

I  CLUIBKD  the   dark  brow  of  the  mighty 
IlellvcUyn, 
LiUcea     and     mounUins     beoeath    me 
gleamed  misty  and  wide ; 
[  AU  was  atiU  save  by  fits,  wbeu  the  engle 
was  yelling. 
And  at4uling  around  me  the  echoce  re- 
plied. 
Oa  the  right.  Striden-edge  round  the  Ked- 

tara  was  beittlinff, 
And  Catchcdicom  its  luft  verge  was   de- 
fending. 
One  huge  nameless  rook  in  the  front  was 
asceniliiig. 
When  1  markiid  tlio  tuul  spot  where  the 
wanderer  hud  died. 

Dark  green  was  that  ipot  mid  the  brown 

mouutaiu  heuther, 
Where    the     Pilgrim    of    Nature    lay 

Btrotcbod  in  decay, 
Like  the  cor]M«  of  an  outcast  abandoned  to 

weather 
Till  the  moan  tain- windd  wasted  the  ten- 

antleeu  clay. 
Nor  yet  quite  deserted,  though  lonely  ex- 

te4tde<l, 
For,  faithful  in  death,  his  mute   faTonte 

attended, 
The    muob-ioTed  remains   of   her   master 

defended. 
And  chased   the  hill-fox  and  the  raven 

away. 

How  long  tlidst  thou  think  thai  his  silenoe 

was  slumber  ? 
Wlien  the  wind  waved  his  garment,  how 

oft  didftt  thou  start  ? 
How  mntiT  long  dnrs  and  lung  weeks  didst 

thou  number. 


Ere  be  faded  before  thee,  the  friend  of 
thy  heart  ? 

And  O,  was    it   meet   that — no   requiem 
read  o'er  him, 

No  mother  to  weep  and  no  friend  to  de- 
plore him. 

And  thou,  little  guardian,  alone  stretched 
before  bim  — 
Unhouored  the  Pilgrim  from  life  should 
depart? 

When  a  prince  to  the  fato  of  the  peasant 

has  yielded, 
The  tapestry  waves  dark  round  the  dim- 
lighted' ball; 
With    scutcheons   of   silver   the    cofEu    is 

shielded. 
And  pages  stand  mute  by  the  canopied 

pall: 
Through  the  courts  at  deep  midnight  the 

torches  arc  gleaming; 
In  the  proudly  arched  chapel  the  banners 
t  arc  beaming; 

Far  adown  the  long  aisle  sacred  music  ia 

streaming, 
Lamenting  a  uhief  of  the  people  shoold 

fall. 

But  meetcr  for  thee,  gentle  lover  of  ua- 

tnre, 
To  lay  down  thy  bead   like   the   meek 

mountain  lamb, 
When  wildered  be  drops  from  some  cliff 

huge  in  stature, 
And  draws  his  Ust  sob  by  the  side  of  hia 

dam. 
And  more  stately  thy  conch  by  this  desert 

lake  lying. 
Thy  obsequies  sung  by  the  gray  plover  fly- 

With  one  faithful  friend  but  to  witness  tby 
dying 

In  the  arms  of  Hellvellyn  and  Catche- 
dicam. 
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INTRODUCTORY  NOTE 


WWti  Sfrott  was  oollectinff  Di*t«rial  for  the 
I  AM  volume  of  Tht  Uoriitr  Mirutrtttv,  ho 
VTou  U>  Mias  Sewsrd  tluit  ho  mpaiit  to  tnctudo 
ia  it  •  *  aort  of  Romance  of  BorUt*r  chivalry  nnd 
£Bdiuitiu''nt  .*  and  when  ffiving  the  wuuu  iufor* 
BHtioa  to  Mr.  G«ar{:e  ElUs,  he  adds  that  it '  fa 
in  a  UnEht'hurtH'nian  sort  uf  stanxa.*  In  hia 
Ititrmlm€iion  which  follows  below,  Soott  ffiwa 
M  aecauut  of  thu  jfutM-'uii  of  thii  pu«m  uua  the 
anvmnatanoas  of  attvnding  tho  tint  trial.  Ho 
«aa  wont  to  iipeak  lightly  o(  his  venie,  oaJ  it 
«aa  with  no  affeotaboti  uf  niuiluiity  that  hu 
«Tot«  to  Mifls  StfwunI:  'Wa«  all  the  time  I 
vutcd  Dpon  the  Zrfiy  put  loRether,  —  fur  it 
»»  laid  nindo  for  hinjj  intnrrala, —  I  am  nur* 
it  vooid  not  ijicuvil  six  weeks.  Thu  last  ciuito 
W9»  vrittmi  ill  tljruu  furuiioutw  whun  I  wiw 
Ijiag'  in  quurt<*nwith  uur  yfuiiiuiiry.  I  le.'tvu 
it  with  j-onrwlf  to  fpxem  how  littln  I  cam  Imvo 
it  in  my  tnoat  distant  iiuK^naliun  tu  uImi'i*  iiiY' 

Iaitf  apoa  a  lerd  with  tbH  gn^Ht  Bantu  you 
bar*  ueatioaed,  the  very  latcheti  nf  vtIimhq 
•hoaa  neither  Southoy  nor  I  iiro  worthy  to  qd- 
m.^  Aa  the  tint  considerable  poem  of  Seott'a 
i  coanparitioo.  it  haa  a  f iirt.lifr  interest,  of* 
attacfaiiig  to  lint  produdiuiu,  from  the 
~  stohioKTapbif;  <;lem«at,  for  Lockbart 
it  fiistincily  r^fvrs  to  a  aaervt  attach- 
slnck  fsoutt  oheriabed  '  from  almost  tha 
Jb««  aif  tiM  pamaan.'  'This  — (howRver  ho 
MM  hm/f  &|^iaa<l  tho  story  by  mixing  it  up 
vii*  the  Qj^mcie  advfntiuw  of  the  damsel  In 
iW  (T*^  aaMtle)  —'this  was  the  early  and 
h^BM^  aSeeiitai  to  vhich  wo  owe  tho  teiider- 
wm.  pKfim.  aot  oaly  of  JtedgauntUt,  but  of  The 
Z^  tf  lAc  £d«  Mimttrfl,  and  uf  Rofctbtf,  and 
aMA  iaaad  t&s  first  poetic  «xprv«iun  in  tliu 
S^  P*^  *  Tba  Violei.'  In  all  of  theae  works 
tW  hs*Ma»  haa  evitain  distinetive  featoraa, 
fcaw*  fa»^  warn  awd  the  aaine  haunting  dream 
wi  hi*  mmt^  adokaeenoF.'  A  more  explioit 
w4M9tmm  wJi  W  fonad  in  the   head-note   to 

k  U»  tttmmm^mt  Saott  ti«at<  the  poem  as 
a  yart  itf  I*  Ihissty  history.     \U  wrota  the 
r  W  a  (watory  aft«r  the  pabli- 
*  wM  fliiia  !»■>-  sxd  it  »  a  pleasure  to  read 
^Bi|naa  viifc  ft  the  mom  f*T»iliap  eom- 
:  ai  ^m  X«y  whidi  ha  saads  at  tha  time  uf 
m  Am  faeodoiB  el  eorraapood- 
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*  BaavanMa,  9lii  MRrcb.  iWW. 

'Mr  tniAii  MiM  .Srwaiid.  —  t  am  tnily 
happy  tliat  you  fniind  any  ainnsitniunt  tn  '/'A« 
ixiy  o/'tA«  lM»t  Minxtrrl,  It  hits  grvHt  faults, 
of  wKich  uo  uua  uttu  bo  nioitt  M<niiblo  ihaii  I 
am  tmmejf.  Above  all,  H  In  ili>(U<li<iit  In  th»t 
sort  of  ooathinliy  wbloh  u  siury  uii^rhi.  in  hiiv«, 
and  which,  wore  It  tu  write  ii({itlii,  1  would  »u- 
deavour  In  |{iv«  it.  lint  1  bvyan  anit  wnndnrv^d 
forwuni,  liki<  oiii>  in  apleasunl- ooimrry,  ((vttInK 
tm  ttiK  111]!  nf  rmo  titll  to  *pe  a  pTiM|ii>t>t,  itml  lit 
thn  buttoiti  of  rinother  t<i  iinjoy  h  piliiMlit  ;  ami 
what  woiKlur  if  my  winnie  Kim  Imwhi  (KiviuUH  iiitil 
dvaiiltury,  and  itmiiy  <if  my  oniuniiMitM  alio* 
gothor  uiiprvi>itabli<  to  tlin  n^lvumiv  uf  my  jour- 
Quy  ?  Tliu  Dwtirf  I'iht'*  IsuImi  »ii  uti'rttMMuiru, 
nnd  I  plxiid  ([uitty  to  nil  (Im  ntiiuiimN  r'niirnm- 
iii|{  liim.  Tht<  tnitli  in  hti  Huh  n  liulory,  iiiiil  it 
uihU:  Tho  Hfiry  uf  Oiljiln  lIonifT  wiia  t'old 
by  iin  (j-M  iivnth-nmn  U>  Utulj  Dulkoitli,  nml 
*\tv,  iniioh  divtjrtwl  with  liii  ii«?t,  rtiiallv  bi-liMV- 
iri^  Ku  t^rottjaiitiH  a  UiIm,  iutinUtd  (hat  t  iili'iiild 
mnku  it  into  n_tjju^l«r.  bi|lliid'  I  don't  know 
if  ttviir  yoci  luiw  my  juvnly  tiliii>ftji)iit.<MN  —  jf  yim 
have,  yuii  iiniNt  lie  awMri)  tlist  it  !■  imfionitV* 
for  sny  one  in  n*fuM<  bur  n'ljntMit.  us  nU»  Um 
mure  of  the  aiifffl  in  f»«i<  nnd  t«<mtivr  ihnu  any 
one  allTO  ;  w>  that  if  s1h<  hiul  tmU^n  mi<  lo  write 
a  ballad  on  a  briKtniNth'k,  I  iiiitKt  hsv*  au 
tempted  it.  I  iMigait  ti  ft*w  riinH.>«  Ut  }/»<  i'sIImI 
"  The  Goblin  PojC"  ;  "  and  (h»y  ley  l««i|f  by  mu, 
till  thu  applumw]  uf  mnuv  friimtU  wh'iw  Judu* 
m«nt  I  vaJue<l  induced  mn  to  nMomn  tlm  powin  { 
•o  oo  I  wrote,  knowing  no  ttwrv  than  thv  man  In 
the  moon  how  1  was  to  end.  At  l>tn)[lJi  liiti  ■lory 
Bppeared  an  uniMuth,  that  I  was  lain  lu  mit 
ic  into  the  month  of  my  old  Ulnatr*!  —  lest 
the  luitore  of  it  shoald  be  mfaaudeiaiotid,  and  t 
should  ba  suspi>H«>d  of  sotting  up  «  new  sch'xd 
of  poetry,  instead  of  a  feeble  attempt  to  iml* 
tate  the  old^  In  the  prooem  of  the  ranamaf, 
the  page,  tstanded  to  b«  a  minctfpBl  pviwai  la 
the  work,  «oa<ilved  ifnm  Ms  ha»a— i  nf  Ids 
a«taral  pfopsHsittes,  1  snppeaa)  bu  slink  d/ivn 
ataim  into  tae  fcjtchw,  aM  sow  lut  tuuat  w'ea 
ahidn  thsre. 

'  1  raeotjoa  thass  eh— wrtaaesa  to  yoa,  and 
to  any  one  wbuae  mimum  I  Talus,  because  I 
am  uBwiUiac  yoo  samU  s»ip>ct  ■•  a(  prlttaf 
with  the  pablie  in  moik*  pr^entt.  Aa  b>  flw 
hard  ol  crtlica,  it  ■ 
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MiamiflM  lif  ilkfew,  tiw,  M  tlwjr  4m  not 

I'   r      liiiltM(f|.iiiany 
)ii«  l<i  l(«  k  Wirt  <ff 


•nUit  li<H«  kfMl  IHtlMt,  Wtt 


■„-   imu  U"i--a  iu  jiNlnlilliif  Mim.     TIlM  •tiUi 

.jittM  U  Mll'iKNUuMr  rtM|(jiMl«iil  1  fi«r  tli*  |MNriu 

.  jlMml'l  wtetUltily  Imvu  I'I'mujI  Willi  tliv  iiiilirti  III 

lllB  l»»i]|«,  wltnii  llt<4  IlllolRsl.  If  HIIV.   ttlU  III  »lt 

[^Htl.      Util  wttMi  i-iHiht   1  ilu  :'      I   liiul  my  Ixiifk 

I  tlt'l    Mif  |MH1*>  "Oll    tm  Utf  IwmI«.  illt'l    IMIIBt   ntK 

Lyiil  u(  itiviM  Ml  nil  BUtfiiU.     Mii(in|{«  (lium  MM  L 

I  friMlItt,  lltuit'  tiuliMUMldin  liiilM  liAYo  tHinti  ItlHiif- 

ftnlutil  tti  imh<u|iv  itii  uiiliro  I'alil'i  i  ao  I  w(m  fiilii 

lit  uLu  II  mil  Hllli  lliD  aoiigo  ul  llio  tiilMaliuU.     I 

.  fttll  tlUW  llt)<M'i*il>l  tlwin    lite  qoiiloMlitilAl.  wlllull 

[  I  IttUik   1   ll«»«  iM>tiii))tD)l  liiiiK   miniiijli  (or  lti« 

.  |iiiiltuiti'«  iif  M*r  («ilr   txtiitvwor.     1    mil    liM|i|i]r 

[  }<(M  f»tu  tU«|»<>MMl  III  IjlVto  tWit  Kll4(tllltillU,  lltilwIUk* 

f»t»n  IH  lilo  lH'f<iuh>ii"t\  III   tlie  lm> 

I  ni«««Hn  Mt  )iU  *i>iiiiirt>,  Mini  LtK'kKiirt 

;  «M<*iU  mIiIi'Ii  MiilwlniilUlii    til<t  ■Into- 

*iH   iliu    liHUMi  "i    MiltUli    TiMlry 

lit    Mint    ii«)iii«llvil     lltu    <lt>iiiMii(t    fur 

'<^  '        'lilM    MUtHmMM 
'ill     ill     IiIm     RMHilll- 

__l»^.         '  i»i    Ult<l«|->  life,  yvi 

„  lltlviVMUii^     III    iMitu    )i«w    {wnilaluiilly    tio 

...Uit   l»  Ku    ll«»itrt)tt<«*l    ittM'liiii*)    llitit    Uiura* 

t^l'U  aktikltlt    Urn  A  alltuiUUMI  V    tUvMlll    u(  aui))*tkrt. 

AM  li<9  imiB  It,  H  ■(mIV  Miut   im(   m  iM'utt^n.     ll 

»>■■> '    -  '•  '>  ■-   '  ■  •■1,1,.  til  It  l«i|{»r 

l||(i   (»ot,  IIO* 

i>4i  Iw  wr\iio 

A  HwW  k«4««  f«Mr  ik«  VtJuwitwr 

t  tM  IHlVHikMtl  iMllv  U  JftHuart.  IHVV 
IWMK    VM    bAN^WNd^J    Ifctt   IttlUvillf 


|tttn>4<Mo 
Mr  Cm^> 


'  Th*  povin,  BOW  uff«r«4  to  lh«  PuUic,  b  ia* 
tan4«d  i*  illlMlfaU  tbi!  nutunu  and  Tnanovr* 
wUdl   »"4trl1y  nrfiVuliaU    un    llip    Burclen   of 

KnitUndMHl  MmhIuuI.  [Tiui  iuhaliiUDLi  livmg 
to  N  mUU  |»arlly  |MMU>nih%D'i  paKlj  warlike, 
will  ('»nitHiiiii|[  hftbiu  uf  ooMUuit  dcpredjitioa 
wlib  tk<i  liitluMiiM  of  «  md*  apirit  of  cliivalnr, 
wi<n  uf  tilt  *n|{iic«cl  in  KwnM  hlghlynuK-fplibU 

of  fttinti'    '         '  ut.     At  tbd  daMfiptJoa  «l 

M  t<»i>r<.  n  wu  man  Uw  obJMt  of 

ilia  Auiti      I  .  •onibliMMl  mnd.  npiUr  nar- 

ntlivn,  tt*w  ftUn  ul  tlin  A nviciit  MntricMl  Ro* 
nmncM  wu  siliifitvd,  whirh  nllowH  gnmter  lati- 
IikIo,  iti  tliiN  n<ii|H>L>t,  tliaii  would  b«  cutwisf«at 
wll.li  tlio  diuiitiy  itf  1%  rHf^-iiliir  Ptwm,  The  imtufl 
iiit>tti>l  itfTiiriHl  iillitT  fiuiililiMt,  MM  it  ppitnitH  an 
<M'oiuiuiuil  Nlt**mtiiiii  of  iiiDiiMure,  wluoli,  in  Hoino 
ddjiifiv,  iiiitli(inji»ii  tUu  ftluuiifii  ^^  rtiylbm  in  the 
latL  Th*>  nmi>hiiit'r>.  aImi,  iidnptiHl  from  pop- 
iiUr  bulli<f,  MoiiM  liJivu  ii«eiu«d  putirile  m  a 
r'lwin  wliii'h  iliil  hill  |tnrtuka  i>ff  iha  rtiduiKu  of 
Um  lild  llitlliul,  iir  Mi'lnrnl  Kunuuuw.  ! 

*  Fur  Uii'Mc  rcMMiiM,  thv  Poi'iu  Wptit  intxi 
tha  iiMiuth  <>(  lui  niicirnt  MiluCrel,  tli6  \a*t  of 
Iho  HILT,  will),  ai  h«  la  lUpjHicwd  to  hftT«  tur- 
vlY*'d  lliM  Ititvdlultuii,  mi)[hl  Iikvw  cau)rht  some- 
wliMlof  iho  rwlinwiiifiii  (j(  iiiMlfm  |KK'irT,with- 
«iilt  luatiiif  llt«  uiiiiilifitv  of  luMoriKiitMl  model. 
Tho  dato  of  tlin  ThIw  ilwlf  i<i  Mbtuii  the  otiddle 
of  lliM  aiktwitith  t'tinturv.  wlioti  iui4t  of  tbv  per- 
WMinyria  roIumIIv   llituruhmt.      Tlut    linm  ttoca- 

Iklml  by  tli«  Mctiuii  U  Tlir»«>  Niybta  and  Thr*« 
kiVM.' 
WliMD  ( VMl  tiKik  biiltl  uf  the  publication  u( 
Sir  Waltvr'a  wrilUij:*  h»  i^rojrctMl  tiiat  Ptam* 
iM  uuiforut  Mtjilo  t4  tbr-  i>rt<«»  and  poatrr,  witk 
inirtKluiMiiuiM  bv  ih<*  atiiiiur,  vhiok  naiui«d  la 
ibfi  pilratmlUiiir^'  aaJv,  by  wl^b  Recti's  «(ebts 
«»r«  isaid  and  the  forttwaaof  tb»  autbtv  pot 
im  a  linu  (oiiiMLatioiL.  It  wa«  far  thai  vdi- 
U\n\  of  \Ski  Uut  bcvu  luiuBhad  ika  foUdv^ 
list  ^ 
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AUTHOR'S   INTRODUCTION 


I  had  •ajojwd  ihm  6r$t  f^etm  of  psbKc 
■dvoTj  by  thm  we>—  «l  tba  fint  editioD  of 
tiM  k%na*rtl»f  of  dta  Seoeiak  Bordtr.  Tha 
MMMd  •dhMm  of  that  worlc,  pnUubed  ia  1803, 
prvrvd,  w  the  UiunMf«  of  Um  trade,  rather  a 
Dcs«7  coooorn.  'Dke  donaDd  in  Scotland  hful 
Bpnlt«*d  by  tbc  fir^t  editii>n.  uiid  the  oa- 
af  the  EaffUih  wa*  not  mucb  swakeutrd 
bf  pocnna  in  Um  ruda  pu-b  of  antiquity,  accum- 
nnied  vith  noCoi  rofurriDg  to  Cbo  obacura 
I  a(  barbaruua  alam,  uf  wbow  rery  naiD«i 
hiaUrry  wa*  ignorant  It  waa,  on  thu 
IDA  of   those  boolu  which  are  more 

than  they  are  read. 

At  thJM  time  I  itood  penonally  In  a  different 
pff^tioft  frum  thai  which  I  oocupied  when  I 
Kist  dipt  Diy  despvralv  pen  in  ink  for  other 
poxpowa  thou  thoae  uf  luy  profemoa.  Id  1796, 
wMi  I  fint  pabUahud  thu  LruDidatiaas  from 
Bttlgvr.  I  waa  an  iiunlutvd  imUvidual,  with 
«aly  my  own  wanta  tu  pruTide  for,  and  baring, 
in  a  RTvat  itMaaurv,  mr  own  incltnatioiis  alona 
taaanaalt.  In  KHXI,  when  thn  Mcond  editsim 
a(  tka  Mitutrrhf  appeatvd.  1  had  acnrad  at  a 
[I lad  oi  Iff«  vben  men,  however  thaochtia— , 

■  datiaa  amd  mnunmameam  whiah  pnm 

tiaaand  plaiw  of  fife  mpam  Um  mtwt 
mtMla.  1  kad  baaa  lor  aona  tbaa 
■tarriad,  —  was  the  &llwr  of  »  tiaiag^  iaoulyf 
^  tko^  fully  aaiMad  to  naa*  tim  mawi 
aiMt  di  wih  mpam  na,  it  waa  my  daKy  mad 
JUa9  to  nlaea  nyadf  is  *  ■taatiaw  wfaiA 
vaaUaaaMama  id  lafca  biMaaaUa  Bn*iMa 
^ait  tha  TMiTM  ■iirtaiaiiwiaa  iritli 

It  BB^  ha  laaffly  iinniii  J  At  tba  attampfc 
vUdh  1  had  avda  ta  IzaKatnrc  bad  been  ni^ 
{aaonahie  *•  aty  in  ■hi  us  the  hK-.  Thn  (od- 
dcaa  TWana  ia,  m  miahwrgh,  anil  I  wmoaa 
aiaiyrtaw  aha. gf  »  gaanftariy  jaalona  &f[»- 
maimm.  She  will  aac  raadilT  eaoaanc  ta  ahara 
bar  aiilbiailj.  and  sCttcaly  Hrmamifa  from  her 
valMia%  aift  iiaiy  that  maL  duty  ha  nnfiilly 
atMnded  «D  aad  diaaluinpnL  bat  that  a  certain 
airad  bHsaas  dtall  be  ^batrrreii  •iT«>n  in  the 
aC  latnl  rillaiiMa  £t  ia  prndarat.  if  not 
u^.  in  X  Tnanip  faa^nttBr,  In 
'  wamiflmadj  »ajpnwd  by  nia  [irofiiwBiia ; 
V  ilaMitTita  <i£  t-mpinrmeot  he  may  in 
Wc  ha  aa^ht  m  ^iiaei  vm.  if  pnanble,  tha 
of  tuO.  nawraartan.  So  afaonJd. 
T*™"y— f  ■jf"'  — "T  **** 
■hart  ay  than^j*  it  wcrw;  o^  aa 
rlfaafbie. 


:it  MaflwalMavMatMM 

■B4  ru  ffMcnf  n.  jAlm.<  'lartaMI 

UvUr*   .■W(<'     f     r-w'f'-    n    i4f>n.«ii«  nf 
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eapecially  required,  eonddariac  Uw  gTCM  moi-^ 
ber  of  coanaellon  who  an  oalUd  to  tha  bar, 
aod  how  verr  imaU  a  pnoportjoa  of  tham  are 
finally  dlipaoed,  or  find  •aouura|r"n>B>>t<  to  fal- 
low the  law  as  a  prufvaaion.  llonufi  I  tin  ntiniWr 
of  doterten  la  lo  kt»ki  iliat  ihu  ti<aat  liniteriiiff 
lo>ok  bohind  ucvaaiunn  a  7""*>K  '<orin>>  to  \h*  wt 
down  oa  onu  uf  tbc  intRndtiir  fiiKiHvttii.  (Vr- 
tain  it  is,  that  tbu  Svottiiih  llintntfi  whh  nt  <  hfa 
time  peculiArly  joaluua  of  any  Hirtallitii  with 
tlte  Miiaea,  un  thu  uort  of  tboip  wbo  IiniI  rnnntiid 
thenuwIvBR  and4>r  iier  baniMra.  TtiM  wna  pruh- 
ably  owing  to  hrrttfiiiKiouflneM  of  thn  flMp4trii>r 
attraction))  of  ber  riTal*.  Of  Ut«,  lH>we>vnr,  fthe 
haa  relaxed  in  eome  inntaDoea  in  tliiii  partioular, 
an  eminent  uiaiople  of  which  haa  Iia«n  Rbnwn 
in  the  eaae  of  my  friend  Mr,  JetTrey,  wlio,  after- 
long  oonductiiitf  on?  uf  the  most  inflnentl/il  lit- 
erary periodieals  of  tha  a^tt  with  anf|iiM)tJnn> 
able  ability,  haa  been,  by  the  e«>n(>rjil  rorrwnt 
of  his  hredirea.  reoeatly  elected  Ut  ht*  tbrir 
Dean  of  FacaItT,  or  Preaidant,  —  b«<inff  tb* 
hi^hiiat  ackm>wUd|^meRi  of  hia  profewiotuil 
talanta  which  they  had  it  in  thmr  pnwef  to 
offer-'  Bat  tbi«  in  an  inci<lent  mncb  beyond 
the  idaaa  of  a  parind  at  thirty  yaan*  diaUmee, 
whan  a  barri>tar  who  really  pnaae— d  any  tirni 
for  Ijghlw  Btaratara  waa  at  aa  moafa  palna  tn 
BOBeettl  it  aa  if  it  bad  in  rpality  b»ea  wrninthin^p 
to  be  ■ah—iwd  of  ;  and  I  Mwid  mention  racrve 
inBtani*e  in  which  litirracare  and  4i>> 


taetf  haw*  anff^trM^  mnvh  loas  tha*  jnrfcpre- 
Amaa  aiKht  be  aaviehed. 

Saeh,  mmwwWf  warn  not  my  enae;  for  the 
nndav  wffl  aoc  woodar  that  mj  open  int«rfiAr- 
onee  with  maftera  c4  tirht  litervtnrtrM  dimrniNh^d 
OKy  «mploynu*at  in  the  w«M]^ti«F  mettftn  ivf 
the  Law.  M4r  did  the  ••>ti(Hront,  iipAn  whoatit 
ohnioa  thn  cmtn>*el  tAk<Mt  nink  m  bwi  {if>nfe<w1on, 
dn  nut  Inaa  rJuui  joatiee.  by  r^gnrdiM^  ftfhfM^ 
amanr  my  eontampemrlea  aaflttev  to  diiM'hnr'^ 
the  fhicy  dna  en  their  olienm.  tftan  a  ynnn^ 
man  who  waa  tafcun  up  with  mnnin^  MffT  bal- 
lada,  whether  T^ubmin  or  natioual.  Mr  pro- 
ftwaion  and  I.  rhrawfnnf,  r<n.n\^  m  irtnnd  nearly 
upon  the  foocinfr  whii^ti  hnn<wt  Slender  ooMPfad 
himaelf  oa  harinc  MtHhliiihM  with  IffialivM 
Aauam  Page :  '  Them  woe  no  ffr^at  I«»"  Iwrtwtrm 
oa  at  the  beginaiBfr,  and  it  phxwed  Hxmvn  tn 
daareaae  it  on  farther  aequaintanpe.'  T  be- 
■nunennible  that  the  rime  wan  romff  when  I 
mnat  aithar  bnekle  myiwlf  r^"''"*"'-'  •■'  ►*•» 
'  toil  by  <Ur.  the  lamp  by  niir'  'nff 

all  tha  IMilahaof  mritnavinari 'i'*^ 

tn  the  pnlbmkM  uf  tlie  Inw,  and  l»ihl  4i>r>ther 


1  •  IT 'tiitf  r«  T1MM.  jetbmafcllialixwwawiit.' 
»  rMTMy i-ondnrtMl  llw  ffMatavQA  Jl*vt^  r«rtwe» 
tr-mnasmr^    a*  •"ttt^  thm  yam  imlv^  ^fMmffttm- 
ijwaaav^  m4  WW -lerted  Pwn  of  t»a  »wim>  oT A*^ 


1 


THE  LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL 


I  oonfMB  my  owd  tnoliiuttiuii  rernlted  from 
'  tiu  more  wren  elioio«,  which  mig'ht  have  been 
'  danned  bj  numT  thn  triwr  nluirnAtiTn.  An 
my  tnmgraarioiu  hiul  been  nnmeroiu,  my  re- 
pwitanrtl  tnuit  hare  been  signalized  by  unu- 
■Ukl  uerifiosft.  I  OD^ht  to  have  nientioDud  that 
■inc«  ray  fourteenth  or  fi£t«eDth  year  my  health, 
unpiually  <Ii]lioat«,  had  bttoonie  exir«in«Ly  ro- 
bust. Frutii  infancy  1  had  laboretl  under  the 
inlinnity  of  a  severe  Uaik^nL-MM :  but,  us  I  be- 
lieve ia  uauallv  thti  cjuf  with  men  of  spirit 
whit  troffur  tindur  peniKtiial  inconvenieDCui  u( 
tttiH  natnn,  I  luul,  siooe  tiio  iniproT«tnent  of 
my  health,  in  defiance  nf  tliia  inuapacitatiu^ 
eircamatance,  distio^ished  myself  by  the  eti- 
'  durance  of  toil  on  foot  or  horMbavk,  having 
oftvn  walked  thirty  miles  a  day,  and  rodi^ 
''  npwiuxU  of  a  hnudred,  without  resting.  In 
this  maiuier  1  made  many  pleasant  journeys 
through  part*  of  the  couutry  then  not  very  ac< 
eaatiblu,  gainiu^  mun>  uiuiueiueut  and  ittstruo- 
tion  tliaii  1  li:ive  l>ebu  »blu  (u  HciiiiirL-  hIul-c  I 
have  travvlltd  in  a  mor«  couiiiiodiuus  uiaiiiitir. 
1  praulJMtKt  must  sylvan  Hporta  alao,  with  some 
aafx^Ms  and  with  gteac  delight.  But  these 
pleaanna  must  have  been  all  retained,  ur  naed 
witiU  gieat  moderation,  had  I  det«nuined  to  re- 
nmmy  atation  at  the  bar.  It  was  evea  doubt- 
ful whether  I  could,  with  perfect  character  as 
m  jttriaooDflall.  retaio  a  lituatiuu  in  a  %otunCeer'^ 
eorpa  of  cavalry,  which  I  then  held.  The 
threats  of  invanon  were  at  this  time  iiutant 
and  menacing ;  the  call  by  Britain  on  her 
vhildtvn  wOA  univKDiaJ.  uud  wu  UMwered  by 
■omot  who  like  myself,  i.u>nsulted  rather  thetr 
dedie  than  their  ability  to  bear  arms.  My  ser- 
Yioee,  however,  wen:  found  useful  in  assisting- 
to  maintain  the  discipline  of  the  corps,  bein^ 
the  point  un  which  th«ir  constitution  rendered 
them  most  amenable  to  military  oritieisiu.  In 
other  reacts  the  aquadroa  was  a  fine  one.  con- 
abting  chiefly  of  haadiorie  tuen,  well  mouut«d 
and  amted  at  their  own  expeiuw.  My  attention 
to  the  corps  twJc  up  a  good  deal  of  time  ;  and 
while  it  oceupied  many  of  the  Itappieet  hour^ 
of  my  life,  it  turoished  au  additioniu  r«nst>n  for 
my  feluotanoe  a^in  to  encounter  the  aevere 
eonise  of  atiidy  indispeiHable  to  suceeas  in  the 
JDiidioal  pTofeastoo. 

On  the  other  band,  my  father,  vhoee  feelitkgt 
might  have  been  hurt  by  my  qiuttiag  the  b^, 
had  beeu  fur  two  or  three  yean  dead,  to  that 
1  had  uu  control  to  thwart  my  owo  iuclina- 
Uon ;  and  my  income  heii^(  e<)oal  to  all  the 
comforts,  and  some  of  the  elegancies,  of  life.V. 
I  was  Dot  pre— ud  to  an  irksome  labor  by  ne- 
oeastty,  that  moHt  pow(>rful  nf  matives ;  ood- 
••qoently,  I  was  the  more  eauily  aedaced  to 
obooee  the  emj^oymeDt  which  waa  most  agree- 
able  to  me.  Tbiit  waa  yet  tha  eader,  t^at  in 
1800  1  had  obtained  tbe  preCenont  of  Sherii^^ 


oi  Selkirkahire,  about  £.'}00  a  year  in  valae^ 
end  wliich  waa  the  more  agreeable  to  me  aa  ia 
tltat  county  I  liad  Kovernl  friends  and  relatione 
But  I  did  not  nbaiidon  the  profeflaion  to  which 
I  had  hvvn  educated  witliout  certain  prudential 
reaohitioiiH,  which,  at  the  risk  of  aome  ego- 
tism, I  will  here  mention  ;  not  without  the  hope 
that  thoy  may  be  uaeful  to  yootig  )wr>ona  who 
may  Httmd  in  ctrcurastances  similar  to  tJioae  tn 
which  1  tlieu  Hti.Hid. 

lu  tile  lirst  place,  upon  considering  the  live* 
ami  foKunes  of  pereuus  who  liad  given  them' 
selves  Dp  to  literature,  or  to  the  task  of  pleas- 
ing the  public,  it  aaemed  to  nie  that  the 
cirDumstanoes  vhioh  chiefly  affected  their  hap- 
pinctM  and  eharaeter  were  those  from  wMoh 
Horac(>  has  bestowed  tipon  authon  the  epithet 
of  the  Irritable  Race.  It  requires  no  depth  of 
philosophic  reflection  to  purreivu  that  the  petty 
warfare  of  Pope  with  the  Ihincee  of  hie  period 
could  uut  have  been  carried  on  without  hu  '~ 
furiiig  tilt  luiMt  acute  torture,  xuch 

miiateDdumfrommuequitoeu.by  whose  si  ._„ 

suffers  afi^ny,  allhuui;li  he  ctui  crush  them  in  hie 
grasp  by  myriads.  Nor  is  it  ntteessary  tn  call  to 
memory  the  many  hnmiliaiing  instAncca  in  whieh 
men  of  the  greatest  genius  have,  to  avenge 
some  pitiful  qunrrel,  made  thcmaelves  ridicu- 
lous Jiiriniyr  tliwir  Lives,  to  become  the  still 
mure  «legnuie4l  objecta  of  pity  to  future  timea. 

Upon  the  whole,  as  I  had  no  preteuMinn  to 
the  genius  of  the  diAingniahed  persons  who 
had  fallen  into  such  errors.  I  concluded  there 
could  be  no  ocuasinn  fur  imitating  them  in  their 
mi«t»kes,  ur  what  1  considered  as  such ;  and,  in 
adopting  literary  parauits  ae  the  principal  oocn- 
paiion  of  my  future  life,  I  resolved,  if  poaiible, 
to  avoid  those  weaknesses  of  temper  which 
seemed  to  have  most  easily  bceet  my  mor« 
celebrated  prgdeeesnore. 

With  this  viiBw,  it  waa  my  first  resolution  to 
keep  as  far  as  was  tn  my  power  abreast  of 
society,  eontiuuinic  to  maintain  my  place  in  g«^ 
eral  company,  without  yielding  to  the  very  nat- 
aral  teiuptaiion  of  narrowing  myself  to  what 
is  called  titsrary  society.  By  doinp  so,  I  im- 
agined I  nhonld  encape  the  besettiog  sin  of 
lutening  to  language  whieh,  from  one  motiv« 
or  other,  ia  apt  to  ascribe  a  very  undue  degre* 
of  eoneequence  to  literary  pursuits,  as  if  they 
were,  indeed,  the  bnaioess,  rather  than  the 
amusement,  of  life.  Tlie  oppoeite  course  can 
only  be  compared  to  the  injudiciouit  ci^ndtict  uf 
one  who  pamper*  himself  with  cordial  and 
lusdoos  draughts,  until  he  is  unable  to  endnra 
wholesome  bitten.  Like  Gil  Bins,  therefore, 
I  resolved  tostick  hv  the  society  of  my  rotsMii, 
tnttead  of  seekiog^  tKot  of  n  more  literary  caat, 
and  to  maintain  my  general  interest  in  what 
waa  going  on  around  me.  reserving  the  roan  of 
tetters  for  tha  daak  and  tba  Hbtary. 
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Jb  Mfumd  naolaiion  ww  ■  ovrollnry  from 
Atfai.  I  det«niuxt«<I  tlutt,  «)tlunit  ifautitug 
agfmua  Ui  tlis  vuke  uf  troa  erilioiKn,  1  would 
piy  BO  fv^Afd  to  that  whiub  aaiunie*  the  farm 
of  Htirr.  I  tbtirttfon  khuIvm]  to  u-iu  uivanlf 
vich  Umt  triple  bnuuuf  [lumcu,  of  wliick  tno«« 
■f  Hj  pxofiwMOD  are  Mldom  hald  daficwnt, 
tflimt  ftU  the  roTing  warfare  of  Httra,  porady, 
aad  wmttmMm ;  to  Uo^  if  tlie  jest  wae  a  good 
OB*  i  or,  if  otherwiM,  to  let  it  lium  asd  biua 
itwlf  to  aleep. 

It  ia  to  tbo  olnerranoe  of  tfaeee  nilea  (mc- 
eordiog  ta  luy  beet  belief}  tbat,  after  a  life  of 
UttitT  y^eaxa  eQgap*d  In  literary  labors  of  vsrl- 
oai  kanda,  I  nttributM  my  nevur  hsriiig  been 
taitangled  in  any  literary  quurral  or  contro- 
vsej ;  and,  which  ia  a  itill  more  pleaalug  re- 
•alt,  that  I  hare  been  durtiiiguiiiund  by  the 
pOMoal  friendflliip  of  my  moat  appnived  oon- 
tamponuiea  of  all  purtif*. 

X  Adopted,  at  the  uaio  time,  nnoCber  reaoln- 
tUB,  on  which  it  may  doubtleaa  bo  romorkud 
that  it  vcaa  well  fur  me  that  I  had  it  in  my 
flower  io  do  eo,  and  that,  tht^rvfuro,  it  ia  a  lino 
aioonduot  wluuh,depbu<ltiiy  u[hiu  luoiduat,  (.-ou 
be  lea  noeially  applicable  in  other  uaaoe. 
Tel  t  fau  not  tn  racord  thia  part  of  iny  ptan, 
BHiHaoed  that,  though  it  may  not  bo  in  erery 
MM**  power  to  adopt  exactly  the  same  reaoln- 
tiaa,  ha  may  neTcrtbuleaa,  by  hiii  own  exertioni, 
ii  Bane  abape  or  other,  attMu  the  object  uii 
.  vUdk  it  was  founded,  namoly,  to  eeouni  the 
■■MM  at  aahaiatance,  without  retyinff  ejcchi- 
■Mly  nm  fitciary  talents,  lo  this  reapeot,  I 
dstanVBad  that  literature  should  be  my  staff, 
but  wot  ray  cmtch.  and  that  the  profits  of  my 
literajT  labm*,  how«>Ter  vonrt^nient  otbervise, 
AovU  not,  if  I  eonid  help  it.  become  neoeasarj 
to  nay  uv^ury  e«paaasa,  With  thia  pnrpoae  1 
llilisd.  if  the  iatereat  of  my  frieuds  oonld  so 
Cmt  favar  mt,  Co  retire  apon  any  of  th«  rtasptNjt- 
aUa  ^Beea  of  the  law,  in  which  penum  uf  that 
mmalmamBm  are  plad  to  take  refoK«.  wb«a  they 
ifeil  ifcaaaalraa,  or  mn  judf^vd  by  otheta, 
■■aaaipaCiBl  lo  aa^ra  to  ita  highar  hosoim. 
I^paa  aMh  A  pat  SB  aBthoran^t  ^op*  to  *^ 
" "  "  "  of 
» time  skould  arrife 


A«1 


!  «k*  palBe  enm  mmarr  til  taa  sadsa^ww  ta 


>petie4af07ife,  t 


cfa*  of  tha  prB. 


;  ns  in  tUaabjaet  «f 


iha  tiiM^iw  afai 


ifivaD 


it,  WMW 


when  he  relin(|uiabed  his  forensic  ^ 
the  hope  of  making  some  &ure  la 
litaratUM.  Bat  an  eotabUsMd  ol 
the  public,  ia  my  now  capacity,  ai 
to  b«  Hi-quirtNl.  I  hare  uotitsrd  that  At 
latirtuM  f ntiii  Hiir|{vr  hjkd  Iwun  un«»iMM«a£ 
had  the  nrifinal  poetry  which  upiNuuvd-' 
tho  auspices  of  Blr.  LewiN,  in  tliu  Tiiitt  ^ 
c/«r,  in  any  great  dogn<i)  rifcliii>d  my  i^ 
tion.  It  is  true,  I  had  priratvi  friontU  dh 
to  second  m«  in  ny  efforte  to  nbulu  |io 
ity.  Bat  I  was  sportainun  «iiuu|{li  to 
that  if  tho  groyliuuiiit  dwn  not  ritu  wal 
hnlloos  of  hii  patrons  will  u<it  ubiaiu  tha 
fur  liim. 

Neither  was  1   ignorant  that  the 
ballad-writing  was  for  tho  preseat  Q 
ion,  and  that  any  attumpt  to  rvHi 
fori  nil  n  poetioal  oiuuvoter  upon  it, 
tainly  fail  uf  sueoass.  The  tiaUad  menaurv  fl 
which  wiM  uDoe  listwned  to  as  to  an  eii(>hiB 
melody,  had  beooma  bookneyed  nitd  »wktt 
from   ita   being  the  oocoiapaniment   of  1 
ifrindiofE  haiidcorfriin  ;  ntid  Iwaltlos,  a  tunf  1 
m    qunlraiufl,   wliuUiur    Ltidsi-  nf    thn    eOl 
ballad,  uraueh  as  asv  l<-nii«^d  I'lxiri'H?,  h 
effect  upon  the  mind  lik«i  tlnil  of  tho  b 
Procmstea  npon  thi^   human  body ;  foff 
moat  be  licth  awkward  and  diftcalt  U^ 
oo  a  long  seotenea  from  oott  atuu  to  a 
it  follows  that  the  msAuing  of  eaeh 
mast  be  oomprehaiidtd  witnia  four  Um 
e4|niJ]y    to   that    it   mnat  ha   ftst 
to  fill  that  «p«uw.    Hie  alCaraata 
eoniTOction  thn^  mndersd 
larty   unfavorable   to  namtirs 
and   the  'Oondlbert'  of  »ir  William  I 
nant,  thoogh  oontsntog  OMwy  *MUa| 
aafrea.  has  nerar  haaoBw  popakr.aviw  i 
to  iU  heing  told  ia  lltia  ■padas  of  eleffut 

In  tho  dilamna  oawsinasd  by  this  i 
tinn,  ths  idea  oeanrred  to  Ibe  Aathor  of 
thb  rorasured  sh«t  Une.wlMh  fama  thai 
torv  of  Ko  mooh  mtnstrel  poetry,  that  H  t 
properly  tamed  dka  Baioaatis  i 
of  dlttbolioa;  aad  wUdi 
to  our  langnag*.  that  Aa  vary 
hare  not  bean  aUo  to  proirart  Vt  into 
ptoperly  called  Hetcae,  without  the  a 
theta  vhieh  ara,  to  aay  the  Icaat, 
Bat,  on  the  othar  ^id,  tlie 
the  abort  eonlcC  whidt  aae 
laogmsga.  ana  was,  douhtlaai  fer  that 

twe  ifflsMai  *«>■*■  s  Hvsrfaia*  WV4  I 
■•  — y  b»  j>wf»ii  fcy  —sa<b^K  tesadli 


Ofi 


n<aeTlM,t^iaia 
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oil,  n^tl    III  itrtiVn  II  miMr  U>    llta  |njiii> 

]  iiM*  II  iH   lUtiPM  iiiiMtvni   <!«>■,  t)r 

H    iHiit  tH  m  Itatill  <«f  ■litvanly  miii- 

|t>W)IU<ll.        'I'tiM     IIM'II«4lly     of    IM>(t««lMtltU      |l»lll*>« 

_itliiit  tMrtuMi  ll»  ymtiiif  |nki(  l<i  ymy  iiuitw  Mdau- 
lliiiM  !<■  Mlww,  IW  lliu  ItMV'o  kitti  itMii  lllt[llti»l 
I  vltnu  I  liH  1  mill  u  ItiMilii)!  !•>  «  itiiv  i>if(iiiUir|Hibn. 
^  .'^itttiui' Miitt  lliuH'ttiiu  liitiiiilildltiil  lijr  irliAt 
I  *mIU  llin  '  Untl  f«<>illl^  '  itf  llio  m>l>«yl- 
[fiii«H,  wtlll'll  waaollinlttlw  lni||cirMU|i(wl 

litiriMHK)  ill  iiiikMiiMu  ilia  nwr*  muoImiI 

I  I  w««  hhI  litaM  «l  «  ItMM  (lit  m  iilltJMt  whtrh 
I  llilttl*^  aiIimU  lit  UpIiiji  inHiilfMl  wtlli  lli«  ■iiitttll- 
jiiiikt  wii'l  nit.liirM  iif  iliu  mH*l*iii  IhUIimI.  Hut 
>   iHilti  N  lltvMii*  nhtt   Mt<>4Uiirtt 

KUlljM>t  «U  Wtolt  Ml  itttt  ■InU'^' 

. ..      l*>V»b  y«Mf   CWHllMfl    bI    Dalttvllli. 

t«h»rwmU  lUnM  lJ«M«a  til  RmmImwIi.  Iwl 
hiMi*   hi  iki*   Uu4   III  Hor   IiumImuuI  «ilh   ihM 
of  UMikimfi    kiprM>U  mNiiiAlnlml  «il)\  il« 
ImU  i'»  '  '- ''ll  <u  ttM  niMiiim 


Ai 


'>lur4  lUu  UiU  VI  ill 
V^MMMMT  «i^  hat 


IimnnI 


r  WMMM»<^  iKr  -  

■  T>«-.    ^^^1     ^«^     iiukMt>«tm^      k<OlM>V^>l«>UtW,    Kftt« 
ljlMM¥    lU«  M<Ml  kit  «U   «l^«tK^  VtftlllUti    iKaM  ttf  • 

1%  tkNm«  WM  MllM  mwfcuim  «iiki  ih*  «k«rt 

J%W     H*     |l"        -  _.     _ 

■MWk%  iMiMliHi  4fe  vw4  ill*  imwM^ml 

l^&A  A  w>M  irvM  M^MigwaMt  <Mi  «M  JM  ft  taak  *» 

[,i»wywwi»  «  l>«bWA  •m  iW  «w^jpA    \^  viwwwx  «» 

|m-m  w««  w  v^W^  :  «ii4  ifewM.  Um»  fi»ma>  itwy 

wJ»jiM**Jt  tv  V.I  w^viti^  M<MW  «k  a»  MM*MNM» 


uuiihI  wlmii  Ui«  r— ■rioM  qI  Um  Oooit  permh- 
Iva  tiio  Ml  mueh  lolaun.  Hani  I  hiul  Um 
l^lMUur*  ui  r««vU«  »  vUit  from  Mr.  Stoddmit 
(niiw  fAr  Juhit  MtMMnrt.  Jttili^.AdvooaU)  at 
Mkhji),  witti  wu  «t  Ui»i    Utiiw  oullvutintr  Uta 

IMirtli'uliini  wliii'li  ho  Nfti'rwftnlii  viubodivd  in 
lU  Ittiiiiuj'kii  <iu  Ijoeal  Sct-nery  )u  SuhOiukI.  I 
WNM  of  Miiiio  UM  lu  liitii  iu  iirumiriiifT  the  id- 
tuniiallou  wtiivb  lio  ilaklrttil,  ami  guiding  him 
til  thft  MNiDv*  whirl)  hi)  wiRhml  to  nee.  In  iv 
turn,  hi  iiiikIii  nii<  hi>ttnr  Rnt|iiiiiiit4>d  than  I  luid 
hitiiortt)  Imiui  with  ihi)  ixftitio  vnutiuiM  which 
Kav«  aluoo  luadu  Um  ijuir«  uf  \Vf»tmorehuid« 
ami  thi>  aulliun  X»y  wtimu  titi!<F  havu  t>»«a  ftunf , 
•u  (niiiuua   whoravvr   Uio   Kngliab  tOMfna   u 

■IMltlDU. 

1  wu  alntftdy  Rrquainted  with  tb*  'Joan  of 
Art>.'  th.  ■  ThaUha;  aiid  tha  'Mattififtl  Ballads* 
tf  Mr.  t^Bibvjr,  whioh  lud  fninid  thrir  way  to 
^tUad,  ftBril  vaM  g«li«ralty  mimin-d.  Bnl 
Ur.  Ntitfidart,  who  mm  thv  iMl%AiitA£«  of  por- 
M»MiHri«niUl)ip  with  thv  authors,  aud  who  pa»> 
nvavfid  a  strung  mvnHiry  with  au*xcell»at  ImM^ 
waa  mMi-  111  rf|M>at  to  tu«  luanjr  kMg  ■pinhuam 
iif  iKvir  |MM*irT,  which  had  uot  jwt  ■fpaaiwJ  IM 
uffiiil.  Aitioi(|t:«t  (>th«rR.  waa  iha  aWlnac  ^H^ 
Ml  ealli-d  -thrataWl.'  b«  Miw  dligHfS 
vUolb  fi%uit  ihi'  AiMpiUrlj  UTvnlar  itnwtww 
«f  Mw  rtiMiM.  m4  Um  libMt;  which  h  aUow«d 
Um  Mtthiw  to  mUM  Um  aeWMl  lo  Ui«  acaaa, 
MMWwl  W  ha  aWMHy  awHaJ  to  OHnh  a*  «rtt«*« 


ftcoi 


MttMMk  M  1  waiBiataJ  m  tko  vihi$aa«  of  GQpfea 
llgmiT  Aa  afwliad  t»  rawlt  m4  haaMoova 
iSMn.  «U»  WiaiiUiM  oC  I   1 1  III  I   I  had  haaa 


I£^  «a>4  h7  Aait»Mi,T   Hall,  AwMoy.  0^. 
Wviw*«.  Ma4  ««Wn :  ha«  i«  WW*  lA  *  C^tHtahal  * 
ll^  1  *i«i  fv>«»J  It  mtd  teifaaa  peoti?. 
H  k  *•  Mr.  t'aM%i%w  tUi  1  OM  hoa^  !•■ 
tiin«>iwo>i>i%iwwK  4mtrvm  ik»ya|al< 
I  ihwr^i   ihM  LardBtwMkWi 
«Cr  illilMltiM  te  Mv^  CaMW  whiik  I 
rtaMkaawl 


haw*  Wnahnopa 


««a«y 


In«»  «h«l  1  dfai  m4  «Aa  aft 
«k  Ibv  f^btv^lft  iiiiiiiifiii     UK  n 
jbfft  1  WvK  tNity  w  Mt^  IteA  I  A»  M«  aow 
tt»  rw^w  whwk  ia  OhM^d  «»;  aad 
viwtoiftk»  Ih*  M*M«iAMina4Mi  of 


Oatfcfawh 


I  al  ||uam5-  ' 


)StS^ 


.  M^  .i^MnK  tty  ■«*i>r  iiiBnawlaaiiaJI 


USSi)  «im*n»  M  IM  wmlMMil  w^nonL.  *3bfi.«^*Mat  ^t 
■  w»  WultikJlilk  '  'a?  'MuiMtro  a  «Mil  tir  OMK  nr  lb  «». 
tMi«  aMaii  wUiia  *M||M  w  te  BB«Mt«ift.  1 

<a  m—  MiiiM^wM  ma  <oM*b^  A 
■t»w.  iiiiiH^Mii 
te  m— ya»la 
MBlttwAtaTl-iminalf 


AUTHOR'S   INTRODUCTION 


A  ^ 


rto 


^ 


tiqiier.  ^mtf  lib*  aldO  of  Ui  fnetiaaX  brvUma 
ID  conpUt*  tbcsL  Tfa«  dianniB|p  fraguMnto 
«^Ji  tL«  »nihor  miMidom  to  tbair  £mte,  are 
ia«iytaoT«}ttAbU  u>  b*  UwUvd  lika  Uu  proats 
dvutAmt  M^psvftta,  tb*  ■wevpinc*  of  wboae 
gtadiaH  offaMi  RUklu  th«  furtniu  of  wmie  p«faM- 
taldBK  ooUvciur. 

I  £d  Dut  iraioMlUUrlT  prooevd  upon  my 
yn^Mrttd  InUir,  tlimifb  t  wu  nuv  fumiahed 
vHtt  ■  Biibiwa,  lUiil  with  »  •tnictnre  of  »«»e 
-whftda  niKht  Imvu  tbo  «ffe«t  of  norelt^  to  the 
fuhtta  Mr,  Mul  afford  tha  Author  an  opportu* 
i^«f  vmrriaf  hia  meaatm  with  the  voriatiaiui 
■f  a  ncBantIc  ihena.  On  th«  ooutiury,  it  woa, 
to  tSm  beat  of  ray  reooUMtioii,  tnora  than  a 
jmm  afUr  Mr.  Stoddart'i  nut,  that,  by  way  of 
■Hwiiniiiiif  I  oorapoMd  the  6rat  two  or  three 
«taH»  of  7%«  X^y  o/  thf  L<ut  Miitstrei.  I 
«M  •kywtly  afiorwajdi  rlaittid  by  two  intimate 
Maalib  oo»  of  wh<Hu  atiU  BurrivM.  Thoy  were 
MBB  wb>M«  talimla  nii^bt  have  raiaed  them  to 
Ub  b%li«at  atatiun  in  litaratnn,  had  thay  not 
pwfifd  vxortinff  ibaiu  in  th«ir  ova  profeauou 
J^  U«.  ia  whidk  tbay  attained  wjual  ore- 
fiynifn^  I  was  in  tho  kabtt  of  aonaaltiiig  them 
Ml  mr  aUaupU  >t  campanirioa,  haviiw  cqaal 
—Ihfiinrii  in  their  to«nd  Hate  and  frisodly 
■Hsnty.''  In  this  •pmunwn  I  had,  ta  the 
jta^m  of  the  Hifhlaiul  aerviuit.  packed  all 
ibtK  mtm  uy  own  tit  U»M.  &»c  I  had  alao  in- 
rinJnl  a  Hoe  of  iDToeMiaa,  a  fittie  softened, 
ben.  Cohndc*  — 

■  Xwy.  Miltoi    AUiI  na  waU.' 

A*  ■■Bther  ^  KT  binda  waid  maA  to  ma  o* 
d»  aabjeac  of  tfae  irawii  I  ahnwed  tbeu  b*- 
fiiie  iImiii  JeiMiiiii*  T  tiiwl  iwi  iliaihf  rhU  IbaJi 
A^^  bad  bean  creaCR-  tkan  tfaair  good  ■■ 
tan  ahoea  tti  acpciHa.  LaaBar  apaa  tbatn, 
d^mluMi.  aaafadnr*.!  cfan md oMmnripc 
iato  4fca  8*m,mai  ihmotAz  m  fittia  Mora  m  I 
^  «mI«1  «t<  *hm  iiiiilii      Smm  tiiM  aflaiwatib  I 

witfa  eo^Hi^nMa  apfaai^Ma  of  tatMiMk  about 

•■4  «■■  ^BBMdy  «HfBiaadl  aa  lamaiaff  iia  bia. 


■mI;  bt tfct ja chay  — Ifci il  haMattaaAar 
«B  tb*  ABf.  cbaf  h^  mi^ikmaAtmdmm^ 

vhbU  pnMvd  witit.   -Km  -aitmnrnttmrn.     Sb  ahw 

.  «n  pi-'-  S*  hasMia  iai 

aiiarrirt 


laottoei  aeSpanaer  baa  va«t  to  -— ^_ 
eoatanta  of  Um  fhapN—  of  tba  fli^H 
aaeh  as  — 

'  BabA'i  bloody  tende  JUT  uM  be  d«HMa4| 

T1)«  f»c*  at  loUaa  lleea  i 

H«r  liatarstwo,  Itliieailnet, 

Strive  her  to  buUili  olMa.' 

I  entirely  i^tmH  with  nijr  friendly  « 
the  nece!uityof  hAviofc  Home  Rort  of  |Mt<<h-! 
which  mijrht  miiki)  r^nrlen  Awnre  of  the  nbj 
or  rathnr  tiiK   tunc,  of  tho   pnbllcatinn.      llu 
doabt«d   whether,    in  aesniiiiufr  th« 
etylo    of  Spenser's    niott^ws.  liio    into: 
mif^ht  not   be  tYrtsiired  ne   thf  hftnl*<r 
Dodentood  of  the  f  wu.     I  themfont  inlroi 
the  Old  Mioatru],  a«  an  ft|ipropriiite  [iruli 
by  whom  Xhv  lay  might  bo  irantf  or  npi 
the  intrudaction  of  whom  betwixt  the 
tniKht  remind    the  rvader  nt   int(>rTal> 
time,  phue,  and  cironragtAnees  M  the  reoi< 
This  tpeoies  of  ca/irt,  or  frame,  nft^rwa 
forded  tha  poem  its  name  of  The-  [ja)f 
Last  MiMtrtl. 

The  work  was  mbeeqoMitJy  ehown  to 
friends  darine  iti  profO'vaB,  and  reoal' 
ia^rimatur  of  Mr.  Pimnaia  J'        ~ 
bees  alraady  for  eoma  loiw 
hb  eritieal  taleaC 

Tbe  po«iD«  htAug  own 
as  6c  for  the  market,  was  «»■ 
ing  at  aboaC  tbe   rate   of  a   cmaUt 
Then  waa,  indeed,  little  ooesaioa  ' 
hMtatkw,  when  a  tvoableaoote 
ba   anammDdMad  by   an 
ttr— ".  OF  wbera  an  iaeonwet 
remadieii  by  a  variation  of  tlw  rhyra 
fiMUyDBblMh*>d  in  l8>VKamI  may  h-i 
aa  tba  ftnt  work  in  -wbich  (ho  writiir, 
baea  aiaaa  w  Tnlnminona,  laid  Mm  claim  1 
uuiiilupud  sa  aa  arifrinal  aatbor. 

Tba  book  w«a  pablUMvl  by  temgwuM 
Conpmr,  wd  ArobibaM  Ceaatable  mS 
pnay.  TW  pnaoipal  of  tbe  lattJ-r  fiffll 
tbvs  connBeaBniK  thait  eo*mie  of  bold  aw 
eial  Ualuafry  ^riueh  wuh  of  no  mnrh  iidval 
to  ha  iKHHtry,  aod  mij^tt  liav?  if^n  )«n  f^ 
self,  battbr  rnaa—  wfaieb  it  is  ofwllMH  tai 
iaaa  bare.  Tb«  wnrh.  hanBgheont  -yn  thwi 
Mnaa  eC  (Bvisen  or  prciHa  betwep*  Hiw  tf 

CSnO.towbirb  Xmrv.  T. 
aMerf  Aim.  I 

at  tfc»  «ortu   re  1 

aomvJy  ^Tra  Co  mpply  A*  biot  ot  «  ftnp 
which  brobv  -lown  mddkair  wbiUi  t4t» 


f4« 


THE   LAY   01'   THli   LAST   MINSTREL 


fnuiklT.tbiit  Ut*  Autliirr<*xp«o(«4lwjaMra<weM 

fntm   7'Af  Lfjy  uf  thr  hut  Miiutnl.     Tho  aU 

'  tamiit  (it  rMliirn  tu  n  mora  «inipU  wmI  natural 

[  atylii  iif  piM>ti-y  wiut  likuly  to  b«  wt)lc(itiH*iI,  at 

III  tinin  itlMiii  |.li»  |tublHi  biid  b«ouin«  tir«il  of 

liNriiitt   liokAiiiKtnni,  wttli  nil  tint  hiiAkrain  ami 

liitKlliiu   wliitili   liti)oii{{  U>  tlit<ni  itt  liktiT  days. 

1  )liil  wli»tttvi>r  nil|;lit    hnvn  b«*oii    hut  cxjiorLa- 

fllcHM,  whntliiir  iiiiNliirBt?  or  iinrvwunnljlet  tba 

I  rMHiilt  Mt  Ihuiii  Iftr  Iwhlml,  for  amoug  thoM 

.  Milt)  iirMilfil  OH  tli»  lulvaittiimiM  MitMtnt  were 

tiiiiiilM'nJil  t)t<*  |pr*>Nt  nAioM  u(  WlUUuu  Pitt  and 

Clt»rli<«  Vox.     Nullli«r  wiu  tha  nxtont  of  the 


•■I*  lofeHor  to  ihi*  eharsctnr  of  tb*  judrw  vliirl 
MO«iv»cl  ()io  |HH!m  witii  apfirulNitioB.    Upwurdhl 
of  thirty  tliuiiNaiifl  copips  of  the  hmj  wen  dto-i 
pusBd  of  by  thu  trudn ;  and  tlw  Aauior  bad  to 
perform  n  tjuik  difllcult  to  hnramn  Tanity.  wboD 
uAllod  upon  to  mftk«  the  tuoemTy  deductioD* 
fntitt  liiii  own   merits,  in  a  calm  attuiupt  to 
oci-otait  fur  his  popularity. 

A  f«w  additional  mtnarka  ou  the  Atithor'N 
Itturary  att«inptJi  uftvr  tliU  period,  will  be 
found  in  the  Introdiiciiun  to  the  Poem  ot 
MoTmion- 

Ammynwoma,  AprU,  1^). 
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TNTRODUCTION 

waj  was  long,  the  wind  was  cold, 
Tbo  Minntrel  waj  infirm  and  old; 
Hb  withered  check  and  Uchoc  gray 
Swaitd  to  h«To  knowa  a  belter  daj; 
TImi  harp,  bi^  sole  pemaintag^  joy, 
Wa*  wirriwl  b>  A"  orphan  boT. 
3%o  la*t  of  »H  cbi<  hArds  w:a5  lie. 
Who  «u«R  of  Itonirr  r^hiraJnT; 
F<w,  wi'U-A-dav  I  ttwir  .Ut*  Was  flwl. 
Ilia  tiniofitl  brrtbtx'ii  all  were  dead;  k> 

Aad  be,  itcfilcctf^d  and  ofipressed, 

'  toM  with  Uifiit  and  al  raat. 
t  on  marti'titf:^  (talfret  bcraa, 
H«  cari\11<Hl,  licbl  kk  lark  at  mom; 
No  lonflpr  ot>urt«d  and  carrMcd, 
High  placed  in  fcttU,  a  waleomt  gutrt, 
H«  ptnind^  lo  lord  and  lady  gay, 
IV  nnprfimdital«d  Ut: 
0\A  time*  war*  fJtaajj^,  old  manncn  goiw; 
Ji  atlwagvr  filM  the  St narts*  throne;        ao 
Hia  h^Dts  of  the  irctn  lim« 
Had  «MWd  kw  harml«>tt  art  »  crime. 
A  wundanag  harper,  aoomod  and  |HMr, 


He  Ix^t^d  his  bread  from  door  to  door, 
And  tuned,  to  jilcaae  a  peasant's  ear, 
The  har}>  n  king  had  loved  to  bear. 
He  pasard  when*  Newark's  stately  tower 
IxxHts  out  from  Yarrow's  bircben  bower: 
The  Minstrel  fipued  with  wishful  ere — 
No  humbler  rcstin^-pUcc  was  nigh.  39 

With  hesitating  step  at  iMt 
The  embattled  jvortAl  arch  lie  pasaad. 
Whose  ponderous  grate  and  massy  bar 
Had  oft  rolled  back  the  tido  of  war, 
Bnt  never  dosed  the  iron  door 
Against  the  deacdate  and  poor. 
The  Oucheas  naikod  his  weaxy  pane^ 
His  timid  mica»  «ad  mreiend  noe. 
And  bade  ber  page  the  menials  tell 
TliattfaeTahoaM  tmd  the  old  man  w«U: 
For  the  had  knova  adrer$atT, 
TWvgh  bom  in  taeh  a  high  degree; 
Jn  pnde  of  pow^r,  in  beatii^*s  bloom, 
J  Had  wept  o'er  MiAmooth's  bloody  tomb  I 

When  khidDeas  had  his  wiatla  anpplied. 
And  the  old  man  was  gratified, 
to  rise  hii  minstrel  pride; 


L 
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[he  begun  to  Ulk  nnon 

Eiirl  Knuieis,  dead  aod  gone, 
Tef  K.tiTl  Walter,  rest  him  Gwl  I  50 

A  bimT«r  ne'er  to  battle  rode; 
Atti  tiow  fall  nuuiy  n  talo  bo  knew 
Of  the  old  WAiriors  of  Buccleucb: 
,  would  the  noble  Duobess  deign 
'^To  listen  to  an  old  man'a  fitrain, 
'  Tbrnigh  stiff  his  hand,  his  voicp  though  weak, 
He  thought  even  yet,  the  scuth  to  Hpeok, 
That,  if  Khc  lured  the  harp  to  bear. 
He  could  unake  music  to  bcr  car. 

The  humble  boon  was  soon  obtained;         60 
The  aged  Minstrel  audience  gained. 
But  when  he  reached  the  room  of  state 
Where  she  with  nil  her  ladies  sate. 
Perchance  he  wished  his  boon  denied: 
For,  wh«n  to  tune  his  harp  he  tried^ 
^  Hn  trembling  hand  bad  lost  the  eue 
Wlneh  marki  •eouritj  to  please; 
And  9CSDM,  long  past,  of  joj  and  pain 
Came  wildering  o  er  his  aged  brain  — 
Ue  tried  to  tuov  bis  harp  m  raui.  7.1 

The  pitting  Duebcss  praised  its  cbimet 
And  gave  him  beart*  and  gare  him  time. 
Till  erery  string'a  aoofwdiikg  glee 
Was  blended  iato  hansoaj-. 
And  then,  1m  said,  be  voaU  fall  fain 
lie  coold  reoall  ma  ■■iigipit  |(nia 


CANTO   FIRST 


The  feast  was  over  in  Urnnktioniv  tuwur, 
And   the    Ladje  had   gone    to  ber  evtirel 

bower, 
Her  bower  that  was  guarded  by  word  and 

by  spell, 
Deadly  to  bear,  and  dondly  to  tell  ■» 
Jeau  Maria,  shield  us  well ! 
Ko  living  %%'tght,  huvc  the  Ladye  alono. 
Had  dared  to  crtwi  the  threcbold  stone. 


The    table*   wer«    drawn,    it   was   idlaMo 
all; 

K Highland  page  utid  household  iqulr* 
Loitered  through  the  lofty  liall,  ,.. 

Or  crowded  round  the  atiiplo  lire; 
The  fltag-boundi,  weary  with  tha  oluue, 

Lay  stretched  opoa  the  niaby  floor, 
And  urged  in  dreema  llie  faiwt  raee. 

From  Teviot'-atoae  to  raVilile  nwni 

III 

Ninc-and-tweaty  kniybu  of  fame 
Hung  their  shielda  in  Drmnluonw  Hall; 

Nine* aiid-t  wen ty  M[uir«a  of  nanv! 
BroDght  tbetn  tiietf  eteeii  to  bowar  f  roa 
•UU; 
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A  hundred  more  fed  free  in  bIaU;  —         +0 
Suoh  wftA  the  custom  of  Braoksomc  llall. 

%r  /vi 

Why  do  these  st«ed»  sUnd  ready  dight  7 
Whywntch  these  warriors  ormfd  by  iiightV 
Tbey  watch  tu  hear  the  bloodhound  uAf- 

iug: 

They  watcb  to  hear  the  war-bora  bray- 
ing: 

To  sec  Saint  George's  red  croaa  streani- 

To  Bee  the  midnight  beacon  gleamiug; 
.  They  watch  against  Southern  force  and 
guile. 
Lest  Scroop  or  Howard  or  Percy's  pow- 
ers 
Threaten  Rranlcsome's  lordly  towers,     v> 
From  Wnrkwortb   or   Nawurtb   or  merry 
Carlisle. 

VII 

Snch  is  the  custom  of  Branksome  H&ll. 

Many  a  valiant  kuiglit  is  here; 
But  he,  the  chieftain  of  thcni  all, 
His  sword  hangs  rusting  un  the  wall 

Besido  his  lirokeii  spear. 
Bards  lung  shall  tell 
How  LottTWidter  fell  1 
When  startled  burghers  fled  afar 
The  furies  of  the  Borfler  war,  60 

When  the  streets  of  high  Dunedin 
8aw  lances  gleam  and  falchions  redden, 
And  beard  (hp  slogan's  deadly  yell,  — 
Tfaeu  the  Chief  of  Branksomc  fell. 

Can  piety  the  discord  heal, 

Or  stanch  tlie  deuth-feud's  enmity  ? 
Can  Chri.itian  lore,  can  patriot  zeal, 

Can  love  of  blessed  charity  7 
No  1  vainly  to  each  holy  shrine, 

lu  mutual  pilgrimage  they  drew,  70 

Implored  in  vain  the  grace  diviue 

tor  chiefs  their  own  red  falchions  slow. 
While  Cessford  owms  the  rule  of  Carr, 

AYhile  Kttrick  boasts  the  line  of  Scott, 
The  slaughtered  chiL-fs,  the  mortal  jar, 
The  havoc  of  the  feudal  war, 

Shall  never,  never  he  forgot  I 

IX 
In  sorrow  oVr  Lord  Walter's  bier 
The  warlike  forcstera  had  beut| 


And  many  a  flower  and  many  a  tcu 

Old  Teviot's  maids  and  matrani  1 
Bat  o'er  her  warrior's  bloody  bier 
The  Ladye  dropped  nor  flower  nor  I 
V'engeanco,  deep-brooding  o'er  thei 

Had  locked  the  source  of  softer  ne. 
And  burning  pride  and  high  disdRio 

Forhadu  tbo  risiug  tear  Uy  flow; 
Until,  amid  his  sorrowing  clan, 

Her  son  lisped  from  the  nurse's  bwt, 
*■  And  if  I  live  to  he  a  man«  1 

My  father's  death  revenged  shall  be!' 
Then  fast  the  mother's  tears  did  seek 
To  dew  the  infant's  kiodiing  cheek. 


Ail  looM  her  negligent  attire. 

All  loose  her  golden  lioir. 
Hung  Margaret  o'er  ber  slaughtered  I 

And  wept  in  wild  despair. 
But  nut  alone  the  bitter  tear 

Had  filial  grief  supplied, 
For  hopeless  love  and  anxious  fear 

Had  lent  their  mingled  tide; 
Nor  in  her  mother's  altered  eye 
Dared  she  to  look  for  sympathy. 
Her  lover  'gainst  her  father's  clan 

With  Carr  in  amis  had  stood. 
When  MHlbouse-burn  to  Melrose  i 

All  purple  with  their  blood;  _ 

And  well  she  knew  her  mother  dread. 
Before  Lord  Crnnstoun  she  should  wcdf 
Would  see  her  q\\  ber  dying  bed.  n 


Of  noble  race  the  Ladye  came;  I 

Her  father  was  a  clerk  of  fame  - 

Of  Betbuue's  line  of  l*icardi<' 
He  learned  the  art  that  none  \\\.-- 

In  Fadua,  far  beyond  the  sea 
Men  said  he  changed  his  mortts.j ,_. 

By  feat  of  magic  mystery;  ,'  w« 
For  when  in  studious  mood  h*      ^A 

Saint  Andrew's  oloistered.r.      ^^ 
His  form  no  darkening  shaiary  p^tni'' 

Upon  the  sunny  waH  1     iid  far 
.nials  t 
'^'i    .oldm 
And  of  bis  skill,  as  bard^aity,     ^f^^ 

Ho  taught  that  Lndyr,igh  deg'ij. 
Till  to  ber  bidding  she  »vn*f-*sb^'|(» 

The  viewless  forms  of  ^*g  bloftT 
And  now  she  sits  in  secre  ^^ 

In  old  Lord  Darid's  wcit  knts  ni    l 
4fied,  * 
1  pnde; 
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I  liBtens  to  a  heary  Bound 
:  mouu  the  moasjr  turrets  round. 
I  it  th«  roar  of  Teviot's  tide,  ijc 

That  cba^s  aslant  tlio  scHur's  red  side  ? 
Ift  it  Ibe  wind,  that  swings  the  oaks  ? 
U  it  the  echo  from  the  rocks  ? 
^^*hat  maj  it  be,  the  heavy  sound, 
That     moaos     old     Branksuuie'a     turreta 
round  ? 

XUI 
At  the  aiillct),  monuing  sound 

The  ban-dogs  bay  and  howl. 
And  Erom  the  turrets  round 

Loud  whoops  tbo  stitrtled  owl. 
la  the  hatl.  both  squire  and  ktiight  140 

Swore  that  a  storm  was  uear. 
And  looked  forth  to  view  the  night; 

But  the  night  was  still  and  clear  I 


From  the  sound  of  Tcviot's  tide, 
Chafing  with  the  mountain's  side, 
Knim  the  groan  of  the  wind-swung  oak, 
From  the  HuUen  echo  of  the  rock. 
From  the  voice  of  the  coming  storm, 

The  Ladye  knew  it  well ! 
It    was     the    Spirit   of    the    Flood     that 
spoke,  ijQ 

And  he  called  on  the  Spirit  of  the  Fell. 

XV 

Birr.B  spmrr 
*Sleep'ftt  thoa,  brother  ?  * 

MouKTAUf  snaiT 

*  Brother,  nay  — 
Oo  my  hiU.1  the  moonbeams  play. 
Pn>m  Craik-orona  to  .Skt'lt'hitl-pcu, 
By  every  rill,  to  every  jflen, 
Mrrry  elvea  thetr  morns  pacing, 

To  aerial  nunstreUy, 
Emerald  rings  on  brown  heath  tracing, 

Trip  it  deft  and  merrily. 
Cp,  and  mark  their  nimble  feet  I  16a 

.  L'pi  and  list  their  musiu  sweet  I 

f  XVJ 

Brrrai  spikit 
'  Tears  of  an  imprisoned  nmidcn 

Mix  with  my  polluted  stream; 
Margaret  of  ilranksomc,  sorrow-laden. 

Mourns  benenth  the  moon's  pale  beam. 
Tell  me,  thou  who  view'at  the  stars, 
H'hcn  shall  cease  these  feudal  jars  ? 


What  shall  be  the  maiden's  fate  ? 
Who  shall  be  the  maiden's  mate  ? ' 

XVII 

MorxTAXN  armiT 
*  Arthur's     slow    waiu     his    course     doth 
roll  170 

In  utter  darkneits  round  the  pole; 
The  Northern  liear  lowers  black  and  grim, 
Orion's  studded  b<.>l:t  is.  dim; 
Twinkling  fniiit,  and  distjuit  far, 
Shimment  thrmigh  mi»t  cnch  planet  star; 

III  may  I  read  tbtir  high  decree: 
But  no  kind  iiiflacnec  deign  they  shower 
On  Tcviot's  tide  and  Hmnksome's  tower 

Till  pride  be  quelled  and  love  be  free.' 


xvtii 


iSo 


I 


Tiie  nnearthly  voices  ceased, 

And  the  heavy  sound  was  still; 
U  died  on  the  river's  breast. 

It  died  on  the  side  of  the  hilL 
But  round  Lord  David's  tower 

The  sound  still  floated  near; 
For  it  rung  in  the  Ladye's  b»>wer. 

And  It  rung  in  the  I^dye's  ear. 
She  raised  her  stately  head. 

And  her  heart  throbbed  high  with  pride: 
'  Vour  mountains  shall  bend  190 

And  your  streams  ascend,  . 

Ere  Margaret  be  onr  focman's  bride  I '     > 

XIX 
The  Ladye  sought  the  lofty  hall, 

Where  many  a  bold  retiiuer  lay. 
And  with  jocund  din  among  them  nil 

Her  sou  pursued  his  infant  play. 
A  fancied  m4>ss.trnHpcr,  the  boy 

The  truncheon  of  a  spear  bestrode. 
And  round  the  ball  right  merrily 

In  mimic  foray  rode.  mo 

Even  bearded  knights,  in  arms  grown  old. 

Share  in  his  frolic  gambles  liore, 
Albeit  their  hearts  of  rugged  mold 

Were  stubborn  as  the  ateel  they  wore. 
For  the  gray  warriors  prophesied 

How  tiie  brave  boy  in  future  war 
Should  tame  the  Unicorn's  pride. 

Exalt  the  Crescents  and  the  Star. 

XX 

The  Ladye  forgot  her  purpolo  high 
One  moment  and  no  more,  : 

One  moment  gazed  with  a  mother's  eye 
As  she  paused  at  the  arched  door; 
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JTben  frum  amid  the  armed  train 
[She  called  to  her  William  of  Deloraioe. 

XXI 

A  stark  mosft-trooping  Scott  was  he 
As  e'er  couched  Border  lance  by  knee: 
Tbruugb    Solway   Sanda,    through    Tarras 

aIobs, 
Blindfold  he  knew  the  paths  to  cross; 
By  wily  turns,  hy  dc8perat«  bounds, 
Had  bafilcd  Percy's  best  bluodhonnds;     no 
In  Kske  or  Liddul  funis  were  none 
fiul  he  would  ride  them,  one  by  one; 
Alike  to  him  was  time  or  tide. 
December's  snow  or  July's  pride; 
Alike  to  him  wiis  tide  or  time, 
Moonless  midnight  or  matin  prime: 
Steady  of  heart  and  stout  of  baud 
As  ever  drove  prey  from  CumberlaDd; 
Five  times  Dutlawe<l  had  he  been  339 

By  EngUod's  king  and  Scotland's  qneen. 

XXII 

^fitr  William  of  Dclorainc,  good  at  noed^ 
Dtibee  on  the  wigbtest  steed; 
I  nut  to  spar  nor  stint  to  ride 
Jntil  thou  come  to  fair  Twcedside; 
And  in  Melrose's  holy  pile 
\  Seek  thou  the  Monk  of  Saint  Mary's  aisle. 
Greet  the  father  well  from  me; 
^      Say  that  the  fated  hour  is  come, 
HAud  to-night  he  shall  wutob  with  thee, 
^m     To  win  the  treasure  nf  the  tomb:  340 

^■Forthis  wilt  be  Saint  Michael's  night, 
'^  And  though  starit  be  dim  the  moon  is  bright, 

Anil  the  cross  of  bloody  red 
^  Will   point  to   tho   grave  of   the   mighty 
H  dead. 


XXIII 


L 


*  What  ho  gives  tliee,  see  thou  keep; 
Stay  not  thou  for  food  or  sleep: 
Be  it  scroll  or  be  it  book, 
Into  it,  knight,  thou  must  not  look; 
If  thou  readcst,  thou  art  lorn  ! 
[  Better  hadst  thou  ne'er  been  bom  I '       av> 

XXIV 

[ '  0  swiftly  can  speed  mv  dapple-gray  steed, 
Which  driidcs  of  tbe^enot  clear; 

Ere  break  of  flay,'  the  warrior  gan  say, 
'  Again  will  I  he  here: 

And  nfer  by  none  may  thy  errand  be  done 
Than,  noble  dame,  by  me; 


^ 


Letter  nor  lino  know  I  never  one, 
Were't  my  neck-verse  at  Hairibee/ 

XXV 

Soon  in  his  saddle  sate  be  fast. 
And  iMon  the  steep  descent  he  passed,      160 
Soon  crossed  the  souuding  barbican. 
And  soon  the  Teviot  side  be  won. 
Kastward  tbo  wooded  path  be  rude, 
Green  hazels  o'er  his  basnet  nod; 

lie  passed  the  Peel  of  Goldiland,  

And    crossed    old    Borth wick's     roaring 

strand; 
Dimly  he  viewed  the  Moat-bill's  monud. 
Where  Druid  shades  still  flitted  round: 
In  Huwick  twinkled  many  a  light; 
Behind  him  soon  they  set  iu  night;  170 

And  soon  he  spurred  his  courser  keeu 
Beneath  tbo  tower  of  Ilazcldcau.  ^ 

XXVI 

The  clattering  hoofs  the  watchmen  mark: 
'  Stand,  bo  !  thou  courier  of  the  dark.* 
'  For  Branksoine,  ho  t '  the  knight  rejoined, 
And  left  the  friendly  tower  l>ehinil. 
Ho  turned  him  now  from  Teviolside, 

And,  guided  by  the  tinkling  rill, 
Northward  the  dark  ascent  did  ride,         > 

And  gained  the  moor  at  norscUchill;  aBo 
Broad  on  the  left  before  htfe  lay 
For  many  a  mile  the  Roman  way. 

XXVII 

A  moment  now  he  slacked  his  speed, 
A  moment  breathed  his  pautiug  steed, 
Drew  saddle-girth  and  corselet-band. 
And  loosened  in  the  sheath  his  brand. 
On  Min(t>-t'rags  the  mounbeains  glint, 
Where  Baruhill  hewed  his  bedoiflint,  > 
Who  Huug  his  outlawed  limbs  to  rest 
Where  fnlcons  hang  their  giddy  nest        190 
Mid  oliffs  from  whence  bis  eagle  eye 
For  many  a  league  his  prey  could  spy ; 
Cliffs  doubling,  on  their  echoes  borne, 
Tlie  terrors  of  the  robber's  horn; 
Cliffs  which  for  many  a  later  vear 
The  warbling  Doric  reed  shall  hear, 
JW^ben  some  sad  swain  shall  teach  the  grove 
Ambition  is  no  cure  for  love. 


XXVIIl 


Unchallenged,  thence  passed  Delonune 
To  anuient  Riddel's  fair  domain,  jeo 

Where  Aill,  from  mountains  freed, 


Down  from  the  lakes  did  raving  come; 
Encb  wave  was  crested  with  tswny  foam. 

Like  the  inane  (if  a  cbestuut  steed. 
In  rain  !  do  toiTeut^jdecp  or  bruad, 
Migbt  bar  the  bold  moss-trooper's  road. 

XXIX 

At  tlie  flnt  plunge  the  borse  sunk  low, 
jiad  the  water  broke  o'er  the  saddle-bow: 
Above  the  foaming  tide,  1  ween,  30^ 

Scarce  half  the  charger's  neck  was  seen; 
For  he  was  barded  from  counter  to  tail. 
And  the  rider  was  armed  complete  in  mail; 
XeTcr  heavier  man  and  hone 
Stemmed  a  midnight  torreut's  force. 
The  warrior's  very  pliimei  I  say,    ; 
Was  daggled  bj  the  dashing  spray; 
Yet,  through  good  heart  and  Our  Ijadje's 

grace. 
At  IcDgth  he  gaiued  the  Uuidiog-place. 

XXX  ^ 

Xow  Bowden  Moor  the  march-roan 'won. 

And  sternly  shook  his  plumed  head,     310 
Ab  ehuioed  bis  eve  o'er  Hatidoo; 

ror  on  his  soul  the  slaughter  red 
Of  that  unhallowed  morn  arose. 
When  first  the  Scott  and  Carr  were  foes; 
When  royal  James  beheld  the  fray. 
Prize  to  the  victor  of  the  day; 
When  Uome  and  Douglas  in  the  van 
Bore  dowu  Buccleiit^h's  retiring  clan. 
Till  gallant  CeRsfoni'a  lieart-bTood  dear 
.  ficeked  on  dark  Elliot's  Border  e>pear.     no 

f  XXXI 

In  bitter  mood  he  spurred  fast. 
And  KMn  the  hated  heath  was  post; 
And  far  bcHeathTTn  "lustre  wan, 
Old  Mclroa'  rose  and  fair  Tweed  ran: 
rikc  some  tall  rock  with  lichens  gray, 
med,  dimly  huge,  the  dark  Abbaye. 
bea  Uawick  he  nassed  had  curfew  rung, 
>Kow  midnight  lauda  were  in  Melrose  sutig. 
The  sound  upon  the  fitful  gale 
In  solemn  wise  did  rise  and  fnil,  340 

Like  that  wild  har]>  whose  magic  tone 
I»  wakened  by  Um  winds  alone. 
But  when  Melroee  he  reached  't  was  silence 

He  meetly  stabled  his  steed  in  stall. 
And  Mingbt  the  convent's  lonely  wall. 


Ukrk  paused  the  harp;  and  with  ita  swell 

The  Master's  fire  and  courage  fell: 

Dejectedly  and  low  he  bowed, 

And,  gazing  timid  on  the  crowd, 

lie  seemed  to  seek  in  every  eye  350 

If  they  approved  his  miiifltrelsy; 

And,  diJIident  of  present  praise,  ^ 

Somewhat  ho  spoke  of  former  days, 

And  how  old  age  and  wandering  long 

Had  done  hii  hand  and  harp  some  wrong. 

The  Duchess,  and  her  daughters  fair, 

And  every  gi'ntle  lady  there. 

Each  after  each,  in  due  degree. 

Gave  praises  to  his  melody; 

His  hand  was  true,  his  voice  was  clear, 

And  much  they  longetl  the  rest  to  bear. 

Kueuumgcd  thus,  tbo  nged  man 

After  meet  rest  again  began. 
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If  then  wonldst  view  fair  Melrose  aright. 

Go  visit  it  by  the  pale  raiumligbt; 

For  the  gay  beams  of  lightsome  day 

Gild  hut  to  flout  the  niin.s  gray. 

When   the    broken    arches  are    black    in 

night, 
And  each  sliafted  oriel  glimmers  white; 
When  the  cold  light's  uncertain  shower 
Streams  on  the  mined  central  tower; 
When  buttress  aud  buttress,  alternately, 
Seem  framed  of  el>ou  ami  ivory;  » 

When  silver  edges  the  imagery. 
And  the  scrolls  that  teach  thee  to  live  and 

die; 
When  distant  Tweed  is  heard  to  rave, 
And  the  owlet  to  hoot  o'er  the  dead  man's 

grave, 
Then  go —  but  go  alone  the  while  ^ 
Then  view  Saint  David's  ruined  pile; 
And,  home  returning,  soothly  swear 
Was  never  scene  so  sad  and  fair  I 


Short  halt  did  Deloraine  make  there; 
Little  recked  he  of  the  scene  so  fair:         to 
With  dagger's  hilt  on  the  wicket  strong 
He  struck  full  loud,  and  struck  full  long. 
The  porter  hurried  to  the  gate: 
'  Who  knocks  so  loud,  aud  knocks  so  late?* 
•  From  Branksome  I,'  the  warrior  cried; 
And  straight  the  widiet  opened  wide: 


PoF  Branksome'a  otiiofit  had  in  battle  stood 
H      To  fence  the  rights  of  fair  Molrose; 
^^Jknd  Lnnds  and  livings,  man^  a  rootl, 
^^     Had  gifted  the  shrine  for  their  aouU'  re- 
^M  poae.  30 


III 


Bold  Deloraiue  hia  erraud  said ; 
The  porter  beut  his  huuiblo  head; 
With  torch  ill  hajid,  and  feet  unshod. 
And  noiselcM  step,  the  path  he  trod: 
iThc  arched  cloister,  far  and  wide, 
Rang  to  the  warrior's  clanking  Htrido, 
Till,  stooping  Sow  his  lofty  crest. 
He  entered  the  i^ell  of  the  ancient  priest, 
And  lifted  Win  barred  aventaylo 
To  bail  the  Monk  of  Saint  Marj's  aisle.   40 


I 
I 
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•The  Ladye  of  Branksome  greets  thee  by 
ine, 

Says  that  the  fated  hour  is  ooine, 
And  tbnl  to-night  I  Rhall  wntcb  with  thee, 

To  win  the  treasure  of  tho  tomb.' 
From  sackcloth  couch  tho  monk  arose, 

With  toil  hia  stiffened  limbs  he  reared; 
A  hundred  years  had  flung  their  snows 

Oa  bis  thin  locks  and  floating  beard. 


And  strangely  on  the  knight  looked  he. 

And    his   blue   eyes  grained  wild   and 
wide:  5a 

*  .\nd  darest  thou,  warrior,  seek  to  see 

What  heaven  and  hell  alike  would  hide  7 
My  breast  in  belt  of  iron  pent, 

With  shirt  of  hair  and  scoiirge  of  thorn, 
For  threescore  years,  in  penance  spent, 

M;    knees  those  tUnty  stones  have  worn; 
Yet  all  too  little  to  atone 
For  knowing  wliat  should  neVr  be  known. 
Wouldst  thou  thy  every  fnture  year 

In  ceaseless  prayer  and  penance  drie,    «o 
Tet  wait  thy  latter  end  with  fear  — 

Then,  daring  warrior,  follow  me  I ' 

VI 

'Penance,  father,  will  I  none; 
Prayer  know  I  liardly  one ; 
For  mass  or  prayer  can  I  rarely  tarry, 
Sare  to  patter  an  Ave  Mary, 
When  I  ride  on  a  Border  furay. 
Other  prayer  can  I  none; 
So  speed  me  my  errand,  and  let  me  be 
gone.* 


k 


Again  on  the  knight  looked  the  churchman 
old,  ;o 

And  again  he  sighed  heavily; 

For  he  liod  himself  been  a  warrior  bold, 
And  fought  in  Spain  and  Italy. 

And  he  thought  on  the  days  that  were  long 
since  by. 

When  his  linilw  were  strong  and  his  cour- 
age was  high: 

Now,  slow  an<l  faint,  he  led  the  way 

Where,  cloistered  round,  the  garden  lay; 

The  pillared  arches  were  over  their  bead. 

And  beneath  their  feet  were  the  boues  of 
the  dead. 


VIII 


80 


Spreading  herbs  and  flowerets  bright 
Glistened  with  the  dew  of  night; 
L  Nor  herb  uor  floweret  glistened  there 
jfiat  was  carved  iu  the  cloister  •arches  as 

fair. 
The  monk  gazed  long  on  the  lovely  moon. 

Then  iuto  the  night  he  looked  forth; 
And  red  and  bright  the  streamers  light 

Wore  dancing  iu  the  glowing  north. 
So  had  lie  seen,  in  fair  Lastile, 

The  youth  in  glittering  squadrons  starts 
Sudden  tho  flying  jennet  wheel,  90 

And  hurl  the  unexftected  dart. 
He  knew,  by  the  slrcaiuers  that  shot  so 

bright^ 
That  spirits  were  riding  the  northern  light. 

IX 

By  a  steel-clenched  postern  door 

They  entered  now  the  chancel  tall; 
The  darkened  roof  ro*e  high  aloof 

On  pillars  lufty  and  light  and  small: 
The    keystone    that  looked    each    ribbed 

rIbIb 
Was  a  flenri<le-lyB  or  a  quatre-feuille; 
The   corbels  were   carved   grotesque   and 

grim ;  1  oa 

'And   the  pillars,  with  clustered  shafts  so 
'  trim. 

With    base    and    with    capital    flouriabed 

around, 
Seemed  bundles  of  lances  which  garlands 

had  bound. 


Full  many  a  scutcheon  nnd  banner  riven 
Shook  to  thp  cold  night-wind  of  heaven, 
Around  the  screened  altar's  pale; 
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there  the  dying  tamps  did  hmu 
Before  thj  low  and  IoqcIv  urn, 
0  gallant  Cbief  of  Otterbumu  ! 
And    thine,    dark    Knight  of    Ltddes- 
dale  I  I  to 

O  fading  honors  of  the  dead  f 
O  high  ambition  lowly  hud  1 

XI 

The  moon  on  tho  eaitt  oriid  shone 
iThrongh  slender  shafts  of  shapely  stoue, 
'    By  foliaged  tracery  combined; 
Thou  wDuidat   have  thought  some  fairy's 

hand 
'Twixt  poplars  straight  the  osier  wand 

In  many  a  freakish  kitut  had  twined, 
Then  framed  a  spell  when  the  work  was 

done. 
And    changed     the     willow     wreaths     to 
stone.  no 

The  silrer  light,  so  |yalc  and  faint, 
Showed  many  a  prophet  and  many  a  saint, 

Whose  image  on  the  glass  was  dyed; 
Full  in  the  midst,  his  cross  of  red 
Trinmpliant  Michael  bmnditthnd, 

And  trampled  the  Ajiustate's  pride. 
The  moonbeam  kisaed  the  holy  pane. 
And  threw  on  the  pavement  a  bloody  &tain. 

tl  XII 

Tbey  sate  them  down  on  a  marble  stone  — 
A  Seottish  monarch  slept  below;  13a 

Thus  spoke  the  monk  in  solemn  tone: 

'  I  was  not  always  a  man  of  woe; 
For  Paynim  countries  1  have  trod. 
And  fought  beneath  the  Cross  of  God: 
Kow,  strange  to  my  oycs  thine  arms  ap- 
pear, 
Aad  their  iron  clang  sounds  strange  to  my 

I       ~ 

XUI 

'  la  these  far  climes  it  was  my  lot 
To  meet  the  wondrous  Michael  Scott; 

A  wizard  of  such  dreaded  fame 
Tlint  when,  in  Salitmaiica's  cave,  140 

Him  li>4Li:d  his  magic  wand  to  wave, 

Tl»c  Wlls  wodM  ring  in  Notre  Dame  I 
Some  of  bis  skill  he  taught  to  me; 
And,  warrior,  I  could  say  to  thcc 
The  words  that  cleft  Eildon  Hills  in  three, 

And  bridled  the  Tweed  with  a  curb  of 
stune: 
.  to  speak  them  were  a  deadly  sio. 


And  for  having  but  thought  them  my  heart 
within 
A  treble  pcnanoc  most  be  done. 

xrv 

*  When  Michael  lay  on  his  dying  bed,      i^ 
Ilia  cous<Meni:e  was  awakened ; 

He  bethought  him  of  his  sinful  deed, 
And  he  gave  me  a  sign  to  come  with  speed: 
1  WHS  in  Spain  when  the  morning  rose, 
Hnt  I  stood  by  his  bed  crc  evening  close. 
The  wonls  may  nut  again  be  snid 
That  be  spoke  to  me,  on  death-bed  laid; 
They  would  rend  tliis  Abbaye's  massy  navcy 
And  pile  it  in  heaps  above  his  grave. 

XV 

*  I  swore  to  bury  his  Mighty  Book,  i6a 
That  never  mortal  might  therein  look; 
And  never  to  tell  wliPi-o  it  wan  hid, 

Save  at  his  Chief  of  Bninksomc's  need; 
And  when  that  need  whs  past  and  o'er. 
Again  the  volume  to  restore. 
I  buried  hlra  on  Saint  Michael's  night. 
When  the  bell  tolled  one   and   the  moon 

was  bright. 
And  I  dug  his  chamber  among  the  dead, 
When  the  floor  of  the  chancel  was  stauied 

red, 
That  his   patron's  cross  might  over  him 

wa%'e,  170 

And   scare   the  fiends   from  the  wizard's 


grave. 
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'  It  was  a  night  of  woe  and  dread 
When  Michael  in  the  tomh  I  laid; 
Stnuigc  sounds  along  the  chancel  passed, 
The  banners  waved  without  a  blast*  — 
Still  spoke  the  monk,  when  the  bell  tolled 

one  !  — 
I  toll  you,  that  a  braver  man 
Than  William  of  Deloraine,  good  at  need, 
Against  a  foe  ne'er  spurred  a  steed; 
Yet     somewhat    was     he     chilled     with 

dread,  ife 

And  his  hair  did  bristle  upon  his  head. 

XVII 

*  Lo,  warrior  I  now,  the  cross  of  red 
Points  to  the  grave  of  the  mighty  dead: 
Within  it  burns  a  wondrous  light, 
To  chase  tho  spirits  that  love  tlie  night; 
That  lamp  shall  bum  tinquenchably, 
Until  the  eternal  doom  shall  be.' 
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I 
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Slow  moved  the  mouk  lu  the  broad  ding- 
stone 

Which  the  bloody  cross  was  traced  upon: 

He  pointed  to  a  secret  nook;  190 

An  iron  liar  the  warrior  took; 

And  the  monk  made  a  sign  with  his  with- 
ered hand. 

The  gT&ye'a  huge  portal  to  expand. 

XVIII 
Wtth  twatiog  heart  to  the  task  be  went, 
HU    sinewy    frame    o'er    the    gravestone 

bent. 
With  bar  of  iron  heaved  amain 
Till  the  totl-drops  fell  from  his  brows  like 

rain. 
It  WAS  by  dint  of  passing  strength 
Tliat  hu  moved  the  masHy  Srtone  at  length, 
I  would  you  had  been  there  to  see  xoa 

Uow  the  light  broke  forth  so  gloriously, 
"trcamed  upward  to  the  chancel  roof, 

nd  through  the  galleries  far  aloof  1 
Ko  earthly  flame  blaKcd  e'er  so  bright; 
It  abone  like  heaven's  own  blessed  light, 

And,  issuing  from  the  tomb, 
Showed  the  monk's  cowl  and  visage  pale, 
Danced  ou  the  dark-browed  warrior's  mail, 
And  kissed  his  waring  plume. 


XIX 


Before  their  eyes  the  wizard  lay,  310 

As  if  he  bad  not  been  dead  a  day. 

His  hiwry  beard  in  silver  rolled. 

He  seemed  some  seventy  winters  old; 

A  palmer's  amice  wrapped  him  round, 

■  With  a  wrought  Spanish  baldric  bound, 
Like  a  pilgrim  from  l>cvond  the  sea: 
His  left  hand  held  his  Book  of  Might, 
A  silver  cross  was  in  his  right; 

The  lamp  was  placed  beside  his  knee. 
High  and  majestic  was  his  look,  im 

At  which  the  fetlest  Hends  luul  shook, 
And  all  unruRled  won  his  face: 
Tbej  trusted  his  soul  had  gotten  grace. 

Often  had  William  of  Deloraine 
Rode  throu|;h  the  battle's  bloody  plain. 
And  trampled  down  the  warriors  slftin, 
And  neither  known  remorse  nor  awe. 
Yet  DOW  remorse  and  awe  he  owned ; 
His  breath   dime    thick,   his   bead  sw»m 

knrand. 
When  thb  strange  scene   of  death   he 
saw.  aio 


Bewildered  and  nnnerred  he  stood. 

And  the  priest  prayed  fervently  and  loud: 

With  eyes  averted  prayed  he; 

Ue  might  not  endure  the  sight  to  see 

Uf  the  man  ho  hud  loved  so  orotberly. 

XXI 

And  when  the  priest  his  death-prayer  1 

prayed. 
Thus  unto  Deloraine  ho  said: 
'  Now,  speed  thee  what  thou  hast  to  do, 
Or,  warrior,  we  may  dearly  rue; 
For  those  thou  mayst  not  look  upon         14a 
Are    gathering    fast    round    the    yawning 

stone  t  * 
Then  Deloraine  in  terror  look 
From  the  cold  hand  the  Mighty  Book, 
With  iron  clasped  and  with  iron  bound: 
He  thouglit,  aa  he  took  it,  the  dead  man 

frowned; 
Bnt  the  glare  of  the  sepulchral  light 
Perchance  had  dazzled  the  warrior's  sight. 

XXII 

When  the  huge  stone  stmk  o'er  the  tomb, 

The  night  returned  in  double  gloom, 

For  the  moon  had  gone  down  and  the  stars 

were  few;  tso 

And  aa  the  knight  and  priest  withdrew. 
With  wavering  steps  and  dizzy  br&in, 
They  hardly  might  the  postern  gain. 
*T  a   said,    as    through    the    aisles    they 

passed. 
They  heard  strange  noises  on  the  blast; 
And  through  the  cloister-galleries  small, 
Which  at  mid-height    thread  the   chaae«l 

wall. 
Loud  sobs,  and  laughter  louder,  ran, 
And  voices  unlike  the  voice  of  man. 
As  if  the  fiends  kept  holiday  >6o 

Because  these  spells  were  brought  to-dsy. 
I  cannot  tell  how  the  truth  may  be; 
I  say  the  tale  as  *t  was  said  to  me. 

XXIII 

'  Kow,  hie  thee  hence,'  the  father  said, 

'  And  when  we  are  on  death-bed  laid, 

O  may   our  dear  Lodyo  and  Bwc«t  Saint 

John 
Forgive  our  sonls  for  the  deed  we  hire 

done  !' 
The  monk  returned  him  to  his  cell, 

And  many  a  prayer  and  penance  sped ; 
>Vhen  the    convent   met   at   the   noontide 

beU,  aTo 


^  Am 


The  Monk  of  Saint  M&ry'a  aule  was 
deadt 
R«fore  tlic  ck>m  was  the  body  lud. 
With   hands  cbsped    fast,   as   if  still   be 
I  prayed. 

XX  TV 

Thn  knight  breathed  free  in  the  uoniing 

wind. 
And  strove  his  hardihood  to  find  : 

wu   glad  when  be  passed  tbe  tomb- 
stones gray 
Which  girdle  rotind  tbe  fnir  Abbaye; 
For  tbe  mvstic  book,  to  bia  bosom  pressed,, 
Felt  like  a  load  upon  his  breast, 
And     his     jointa,    with     nerrea    of     Iron 
twined,  aia 

Shook  like  the  aspen-loaves  in  wind. 
Full  fain  was  ho  when  the  dawn  of  day 
Began  to  brighten  Cheviot  gray; 
flfl  Joyed  to  see  the  cheerful  light, 
Aao  bft  ttid  Ave  Mary  as  well  as  he  aigbL 

H  XXV 

^^Tbe  sun  had  brightened  Cheviot  gray. 

The    snn   had    brightened  the  Carter's 
side; 
And  soon  beneath  the  rising  day 

Smiled  Branksume  towers  and  Teviot's 
tide. 
Tha  wild  birds  told  their  warbling  tale,  39a 

And  wakened  every  flower  that  blows; 
And  peeped  forth  the  violet  pole, 

■     And   spread   her   breast  the    mountain 
rose. 
And  lovelier  than  the  roao  so  red, 
Yet  paler  than  the  violet  pale, 
She  early  left  her  sleepless  bed, 
The  fairest  maid  of  feviotdale. 
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XXVI 
ly  does  fair  Margaret  so  early  awake, 
Aod  don  her  kirtle  so  hastilie; 
And  the  silken  knots,  which  in  hurry  abe 
would  make,  loo 

Why   tremble    ber    slender    fingers    to 
tie? 
Why  doe»  she  stop  and  look  often  around, 

Ai  she  glides  down  the  secret  stair; 
And  why  does  she  pat  tbe  shaggy  blood- 
bonnd. 
As  be  rouses  him  np  from  his  lair ; 
And.  though  she  passes  tbe  postern  alone, 
Why  is  not  the  watchman's  bugle  blown  7 


XX  vn 

The  ladye  steps  in  doubt  and  dread 
Lest  her  watchful  mother  bear  her  tread; 
Tbe  ladye  caresses  tlio  rough  bloodhound 
Lest   bis   voice    should    waken  the  castle 

round ;  ]  1 1 

The  watchman's  bugle  is  not  blown. 
For  he  was  ber  foster  father's  son; 
And  she  glides  through  tbe  greenwood  at 

dawn  of  lij^ht 
To  meet  Baron  lUnry,  her  own  true  knight. 

xxvin 
The  knight  and  ladye  fair  are  met, 
And    under    the    hawthorn's    boughs  are 

set. 
A  fairer  pair  were  never  seen 
To  meet  beneath  the  hawthorn  greeu. 
He  was  stately  and  young  and  tall,         jm 
Breaded  in  battle  and  loved  in  hall; 
And  she,  when   love,   scarce   told,  scarce 

bid. 
Lent  to  her  cheek  a  livelier  red, 
When  the  half  sigh  ber  swelling  breast 
Against  the  silken  ribbon  pressed, 
When  her  blue  eyes  their  secret  told, 
lliough  shaded  by  ber  locks  of  gold  — 
Where  would  you  find  the  peerless  fair 
With  Margaret  of  Branksome  might  com- 
pare I 

XXIX 

And  now,  fair  dames,  metliinks  I  see       330 

You  listen  to  my  minstrelsy; 

Your  waving  locks  ye  backward  throw, 

And  sidoloDg  bend  yonr  necks  of  snow. 

Yo  ween  to  hear  a  melting  tale 

Of  two  true  lovers  in  a  dale; 

And  how  tbe  knight,  with  tender  fire, 

To  paint  his  faithful  passion  strove. 
Swore  he  might  at  her  feet  expire, 

But  never,  never  cease  to  love;  _  _ 

And    how     she     blushed,    and    how    she 
sighed,  MO 

And,  half  consenting,  half  denied, 
And  said  that  she  would  die  a  maid;— 
Yet,  might  the  bloody  feud  be  stayed, 
Henry  of  Cmnstoun,  and  only  be, 
Margaret  of  Branksome's  choice  should  be. 

XXX 

Alaat  fair  dames,  your  hopes  ore  vaint 
My  harp  has  lost  the  enchanting  strain; 

Its  lightness  would  my  age  reprove: 
My  hairs  are  gray,  my  limbs  are  old. 
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[  llj  heart  u  dead,  my  veins  are  cold:       350 
I  ma7  not,  miut  not,  slug  of  Ioto. 

XXXI 

Beneath  an  oak,  mossed  o'er  by  eld. 
The  Baron's  dwarf  hi:;  courser  beld« 

And  tield  his  crested  helm  and  spear: 
That  dwnrf  was  scarce  axi  earthly  inau. 
If  the  tales  were  true  that  of  him  ran 

Tbroug;h  all  the  Border  far  aud  uear. 
T  was   said,    when   the   Baron   a-huuting 

rode 
Through  Heedsdale's  gleOs^but  rarely  trod, 
lie     beard    a    voice    cry,    '  Lost !     lost  1 
lust  ! '  160 

And,  like  tcnuis-boll  by  racket  tossed, 

A  leap  of  thirty  feet  and  three 
Made  from  the  gorse  this  elfin  shape, 
l>istortod  like  some  dwarfish  ape, 

And  lighted  at  Lord  Cranstouu's  knee. 
Lord  Cranstoun  was  some  whit  dismayed; 
T  is  said  that  fira  good  miles  he  rade, 

To  rid  him  of  bis  company; 
Bat  where  he  rode  one  mile,  the  dwarf  ran 
four,  369 

Aud  the  dwarf  was  first  at  the  castle  door. 

I  XXXII 

Use  lessens  marvel,  it  is  said: 
Tlus  elfish  dwarf  with  the  Baron  staid; 
Little  ho  ate,  and  lens  he  spoke, 
Nor  mingled  with  the  menial  6ock; 
And  oft  apart  his  arms  he  tossed, 
And  often  mattered,  '  Lost !  lost  I  lost  1 ' 
He  was  waaplah,  arch,  and  litherlie. 
But  well  Lord  Cranstoun  served  he: 
And  be  of  his  service  was  fuU  fain; 
For  once  he  had  been  taVii  or  slain,  }6o 

An  it  had  not  been  for  his  ministry. 
All  between  Uome  and  Hermitage 
Talked  of  Lord  Cranstoan's  Goblin  Page. 

XXXIII 

Fop  the  Baron  went  on  pilgrimage. 
And  touk  with  him  this  elhsh  page, 

To  Mary's  Chapel  of  the  Lowes; 
For  there,  be«ide  Our  Ladye's  Uk«t 
An  ofiFering  he  had  sworn  to  make, 

And  be  woold  pay  his  vows. 
But  the  Ladye  of  Branksome  gathered  a 
band  390 

Of  the  best  that  would  ride  at  her  com- 
mand; 

The  trjsting-place  was  Newark  Lee. 


Wat  of  Harden  came  thither  amain, 
And  thither  came  John  of  Thirlestane, 
And  thither  came  William  of  Dcloroine; 
They  were  three  hnudred  spoan  aoid 

three. 
Through  Uouglas-bum,  np  Yarrow  stream, 
Their  bones  prance,  their  lances  gleam. 
They  came  to  Saint  Mary's  lake  ere  day,         J 
But   the  chapel  was  void  and   the    Baroo     I 

away.  400 

They  burned  the  chapel  for  very  rage. 
And  cursed  Lord  Cranstoun's  GobHu  Page. 


XXXIV 


And 


Brauksome^s    good   green- 


now,   in 
wood. 

As  tinder  the  aged  oak  he  stood, 

The  Baron's  courser  pricks  his  ears, 

As  if  a  distant  noise  he  hears. 

The  dwarf  waves  bis   long   lean   arm   on 

high. 
And  signs  to  the  lovers  to  part  and  fly; 
No  time  was  then  to  vow  or  sigh. 
Fair  Margaret  through  the  hazclgroro   410 
Flew  like  the  startled  cusbat-dove: 
The  dwarf  the  stirrup  held  and  rein; 
Vaulted  the  knight  on  bts  stocd  amain. 
And,  pondering  deejv  tliat  niomiug's  scene. 
Rode   eastward    through    the    hawthorns 

green. 


While  thoa  be  poured    the  lengthened 

tale, 
The  Minstrel's  voiee  began  to  fail. 
Full  slyly  smiled  the  observant  page, 
Aud  cave  the  withered  hand  of  age 
A  goblet,  crowned  with  mighty  wine,      4J0 
The  blood  of  Vclcz'  scorched  \-ine. 
He  raised  the  silver  cup  on  high, 
And,  while  the  big  drop  filled  his  eye. 
Prayed  God  to  bless  the  Duchess  long, 
And  all  who  cheered  a  son  of  song. 
The  attending  maidens  smiled  to  see 
How  long,  how  deep,  how  cealoualy. 
The  precions  juice  the  Minstrel  quaffed; 
And  ne,  emboldened  by  the  draught, 
Looked  gayly  back  to  them  and  laugbcd. 
The  cordial  nectar  of  the  bowl  431 

Swelled   his  old   veins    and    cheered    hia 

soul; 
A  lighter,  livelier  prelude  ran. 
Ere  thus  his  tale  again  began. 


CANTU  THIRD 


CANTO  THIRD 


I 


As»«U  I  Ikttl  nj  timbft  w«re  old, 
AmA  mid  I  th»K  iBT  blood  wm  oulj, 
Aai  tfet  ttT  kxudlj  fir«  wa»  llcil, 
Aad  nj  poor  witlirred  huart  wiu  di>ud, 

Aad  Unt  I  might  uoC  itiu^  u(  tovo  V  — 
How  eottid  I  to  tue  dean>at  Uumiu 
That  erer  wunuHi  a  minitrel'i  drMin, 

So  foul,  so  fiilM  a  raonant  jiruvo  ? 
Hov  could  I  namt)  tovu's  wry  iiaino, 
Xor  wake  my  heart  io  tiut«s  of  tlamo  ? 


la 


II 
tuuoii 


tlw    ■iHf^liHrd'it 


peace,    Love 
reed; 

In  war»  tie  inouuta  th«  warrior'n  »t**d; 
In  haU«*  in  gay  attire  in  tuxn ; 
In  hamleta,  daooe*  od  the  }*ru«n. 
Lof*  rule*  the  court,  tb*.'  catnp,  thu  ktuv*, 
Aad  men  below,  and  »atutA  aWvu; 
For  lore  is  heareo,  aud  bBav«u  U  lur*. 


/ 


111 


So  a—j,lit  Lord  CraitilrfMii,  aa  I  we*** 
VUi^  famdeoMft  deap  ikm  Imdar  m/mtt 


Tbt*  pm^vvi  M«k  lit  liii  I  t. 

Tlw  alult  Mfis  |v.  l.L- 

Ntir  hkIdI  uiti  Uit>         '      '    Mitii 

Uul  ho  iituii|nHl  \M  linHtl,  Hint  »»MMtittml  bM 

H|n>iii, 
And  ii|iiiti^i|  hl«  HtumI  lit  ^mII  (Mttwur  ^h 

Thii  iiMi«iiii|i  uf  ihukii  iitiHMi|iiiiii«  itiimd 
liaailiod  llku  tttn  tiMV«ltM|f  Mutuilui-iilMMdi 

VI 
Hterii  WM«  (.liM  iliiii  ttiu  ItufduMif  IuaM 
'i'hw  itttttily  lUi'iin  ttriiikwiiiili  IikUI, 
Itmit  lHt4i|tWi(IiU  hi  111*  Umnu'n  lilll, 
And     llln     |fllllMU|    Mfblti     ti'ltllutllttj     M(l     Itiu 

Iho  t4Mmll  U»l|   »\*U.it.   -.  »I>.>U  l|ff<)   ^.'f/h, 

Jiitu  «  tiliHlWIuJ  II  > 

TbMNMb  iWaM  wmI  )t»Ak  t»^  aj^^^M  (/MWMf 

IAM«  W  M»  liMoiii  li*ijl«j.  iU  i^L. 

tkiifmiM  tW 

IIU,  •tiuiiM.'' 

ma  fm  iity  aiMMbtttf  iv^m^u  Mmh  f/^mt.' 
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I 


wtmtul 


Til'*  )r<Hi  tmiMl,  Of«!  Iroti  iilup, 
ftoiiiivtpti  Iniig  itii>  piflri  |irM|ti 
yitf  wti(>ti  (lt»  Hr^l  t(p  Imil  MMilniMt 
)(  r<lii<M'«l  on  lin  ttlfl  Mfll  l>f|CIMI, 

Thiio»  iHMi  i'lftflp».  Ihut  (run  Itaml, 
Wmilil  iMil  vidd  <<)  iiiH>hti4lf>iHM|  hnritl 
♦jUl  („.  .....  :..^,l  ilif.  ,.,„pr 

\V|tt.  !■  .-i-'d  ("imll.  1'  .    ■.. 

A  It"  ■  '         '  (llP  V(i|ilM>c     I  I'   "I. 

AhiI  mhp  fllixH  fi|>«ll  <liiti-i>lii  lin  rvul. 
It  tmtl  ltiiit*li  <tf  gUihtMit-  iiilKlit. 
CiHlM  tiinlip  A  UiL^o  Npptit  It  kiilglilt 
l*Hv  ttiiliwi>ltK  im  n  tlniiKDitii  wnll 
|kt»?Ht  tfl|it>«li-r  ill  liiinllv  Itfillt 
A  iiitl«lit*\l  flpt>in  fi  ([ililpti  tmritfi, 

A  Ullippltllg  <KH>MI  M  iwtMB  Ur|»i 

Atttl     }  out  h     Ii9f>tit     KfO,     MM     ftg«    ■ 

All  mi  MiiIm4  Mttgltl  WM  iruib. 


I 


ti«  ^rf^  n  MfvlAWMl  ktM  M  IW  pUm 

ittti^Tvtt  ftmt  an  IMV^ 
t^i  m»%p*  Hn?  e(f^«  M|j*  ilwr**  try 

^^^B^^^h  ^^*^^^K™  ^n^^^HS^^H  ^^^^H  ^tW^^^^VHBM 
Ww!  ft>^*^  t>Mil»  tW»  VM»  V^M«^ 

Cvs*.  »T  yvm  mIi  »*.%  ^t»  tlif  «lr«leK 


Aftd  Mcii  did  After  bwmt  ud  mj 
TlMff*  onljr  |MUMd  a  wiUn  of  biy. 
U»  took  him  lo  l^rcl  I>8Tid'«  tower. 
Km  t«  tbo  LiuJj-e'i  Rccrct  bower; 
Aiul,  but  thill  atrotigpr  ■t>elU  were  spread. 
And  t)iB  dof>r  might  imH  m  opened, 
Hfl  liw)  Uid  him  uu  her  very  bed. 
WbaU'er  he  did  of  gnunerre  140 

Wu  elwkyi  done  tnnlioioutij; 
lie  Hung  thi'  witrriur  on  the  rrotind, 
And    the    IiUhmI  wflled    frvBut}'   from   the 
■round. 

XII 

An  ho  ropriMod  tUo  ontvr  court, 

Hp  ■nicil  tho  fnir  ^oiing  vbild  »i  iport: 

Ho  Inoiight  to  tniiii  him  to  the  wood; 

l''i>r,  nt  n  wortl,  1m>  it  uiHlerstood, 

I(o  wui  ulwnyi  for  til,  aiid  uover  for  good. 

Nrc'itimt  to  thu  boy  lumo  conimde  gay 

l/rd  hitii  forth  to  tho  woods  to  pUj;         1^ 

Oti  thi«  drawhridifi?  thtt  wnrdcrs  stout 

8ii«  ft  terrier  uia  htrcher  pessing  out. 

XIII 

Hu  led  tlifl  boy  oVr  bauk  and  fell, 

I'littl  thpv  ofttiic  to  II  woodland  broolt;' 
Thr  nuiniii|f  slrpam  diseolrcd  the  spell. 

And  ht«  onn  oUUh  ^bape  h«  took. 
CutiKl  Itc  hftvr  Kikd  bin  plrasure  rilde, 
lie  had   crippled  the  jotnts  of  the  noble 

ehild. 
Or,  with  hix  nnp<r«  long  and  l««n. 
Had  etrani^lcH)  him  in  fiendish  splern:       rf* 
H«t  hi*  a«  ful  mt^her  he  had  in  dreed, 
AmI  aIm  Ius  |io«w  was  limited; 
^  be  bat  aoowM  on  ^le  stafiied  ekild, 
AmI  eBniw  twoa^v  we  fetast  wuds 
Tbii  -aiiniltsii  ^irinl  bs  liisrt^  laawiil. 

La*l  leas! 


Ftfl  MK  aaaaai  aA  tka  waad 

Ava  iciMAaMi^  aaai  aUM ) 
^%"  ^^^v  ^^^^B  ^^^"^ 
Attliba^ailt^ . 

vawa  lyinea  woe  a  1^5^  1 
A»i«te«AT 


For  nye  the  mora  be  •ought  his  waj, 
The  fiu-ther  still  he  went  utraj,  — 
Until  he  hrftrd  the  mouotaios  round 
Ring  (o  the  buying  uf  a  hound. 


iSo 


XV 

And  hark  I  and  bark  I   the  deep-moutfaed 
bATk 

Comes  nigher  stilt  and  ni^her; 
Borvta  on  tlitf  i>Ath  a  dark  bloodhound, 
Hia  tawnj  muzzle  tracked  the  ground. 

And  bis  red  ere  shot  fire. 
Soon  as  the  wildcred  child  saw  be. 
He  flew  at  him  right  furiouslie. 
I  ween  joa  woold  bare  seen  with  joj       190 
Tba  bearing  of  the  gallant  boj, 
Wheiiy  wortfaT  of  bis  noble  sire, 
Hia  wet  ebeek  glowed  'twixt  fear  and  ire  t 
Ha  fued  tke  Uoodhottnil  flBaBfaOr* 
Aad  ImM  hn  little  bat  <n  high; 
8a  terea  b«  stroek.  lb*  dog,  afraid. 
At  caatiova  diitaaee  boaaelj  bayed. 

Bat  atiU  ia  act  to  wfoag; 
When  dMhad  an  arehcr  tkmgh  tbi  giade, 
Aad  wli— Waawthafca^Jwaastoyad,  am 

Bm  drew  Ui  ta<«:b  bawfaiag; 
Belt  a  ronga  Toiee  cried,    ^koot  aaa^  af  1 
Bal  ■hootaot.Edward.  —  tiiabajr 

xn 


He  never  counted  htm  a  on 

Would  strike  litilow  the  I 

His  slackened  btiw  was  in  h 

Ajid  the  leash  that  was  b 

band. 


iirel 


xvill 
He  would  not  do  the  fair 
But  held  him  with  his  [K>we 
That  ho  might  neither  flgbt 
For  when  toe  red  cross  fpic 
The  boy  strove  long  aad  r'w 

*  Now,  by  Saint  George,'  tb 

*  Edward,  metbioks  wo  havi 
This  boy's  fair  face  and  cuu 
Show  be  is  come  of  high  dcj 

XIX 

*  Tea !    I  am  eone  of  high 

For  I  am  the  beir  of  twid 
And,  if  tboa  doat  not  Mi  m 

Fabe  Soatboa,  tboa  sbal 
For  Wahar  of  HaidMi  tk 


aaaa^ 
wStaat 


AW,ir  Hhm  doaC  a««  !■(  aM 
Diifiti  tbraiiaaiiJtfcy 
I H  ka«*  uaa  huflid  ta  Ay 


■m  VdMa  art  ciM  aff  iairfl 

flat«ftaMaafMKiia« 


fliftwrfcwiwKiirih  1 — 


B«  tore  Dame  Maudlin's  ailkeo  tire,        xjo 
And,  as  aym  Uall  i>too<l  by  the  fire, 
Uo  lighted  the  iniiloh  uf  Lis  bondelier, 
And  wofiUIy  6corclie<l  the  liackbuteer. 
It  may  be  hardlv  ttiought  or  said. 
The  inischief  that  the  urcliiu  uiade. 
Till  many  of  the  castle  gueased 
LtTh&t  the  young  baron  was  possessed  t 

XXII 
Well  I  ween  the  charm  he  held 
The  Doblo  Ladye  bad  soon  dispelled, 
But  she  was  deeply  btifiiotl  then  x8o 

LTo  tend  the  wounded  Dcloraine. 
■  Much  she  wondered  to  find  biiu  lia 

On  the  stone  tbreahold  fitretched  along: 
Slie  thought  some  spirit  of  the  sky 

Had  done  the  bold  moss-trooper  wrong, 
Bi^>ca.a»c,  despite  her  precept  dread, 
Percliutice  he  iu  the  bouk  had  read; 
But  the  broken  lauue  in  his  bosom  stood, 
And  it  was  earthly  steel  and  wood. 

t  XXllI 

She  drew  the  splinter  from  the  wound,   390 

»And   with   a  charm    slie  stauehed   the 
blood. 
8be  bade  the  gasb  be  cleansed  and  bound: 

Ko  lougerby  his  couch  she  stood; 
But  she  has  ta'en  the  broken  lanoc. 

And  witshed  it  from  the  clotted  gore, 

And  salved  the  gpliuter  o'er  and  o'er. 
William  of  Dclorainc,  in  tranee, 
Whene'er  she  turned  it  round  and  round, 
Twisted  as  if  she  galled  lus  wound. 

Then  to  her  maidens  she  did  say,         300 
That  he  shmild  be  whole  man  and  sound 

Within  the  course  of  a  night  aud  day. 
Full  long  .she  toiled,  for  she  did  rue 
Mishap  to  friend  so  stout  and  true. 

^.\XIV 
80  pa.<i.*ied  the  day  — the  evening  fell, 
*T  was  near  the  time  of  cnrfew  bell; 
Tlie  air  was  mild,  the  wind  was  ralm. 
The  stream  was  smooth,  the  dew  was  balm ; 
£'en  the  nide  watchman  on  the  tower 
£lijojoduid  blessed  tbe  lovely  hour.       3>o 
Far  more  fair  Margaret  loved  aud  blessed 
The  hour  of  silence  and  of  rest. 
()n  tbe  high  turret  sitting  lone, 
$>he  waked  at  times  tbe  lute's  soft  tone, 
Touched  a  wild  note,  and  all  between 
i  Tlougfat  of  the  bower  uf  hawthorns  green. 


B«r  golden  hair  streamed  free  from  band, 
Her  fair  cheek  rested  ou  her  band. 
Her  blue  eyes  sought  the  west  afar. 
For  lovers  love  the  western  star.  339 

XXV 

Is  yon  the  star,  o'er  Penchryst  Pen, 

That  rises  slowly  to  her  ken. 

And,  spreading  broad  tta  wavering  light, 

Shakes  its  loose  tresses  on  the  night  ? 

Is  yon  red  glare  the  western  star  ?  — 

0,  'tis  tbe  beacon-blaze  of  war  I 

Scarce    could     she     draw   her    tightened 

hrenth. 
For  well  tthe  knew  tbe  fire  of  death  I 

XXVI 

The  warder  viewed  it  blazing  strong. 
And  blew  his  war-note  loud  and  long,      J30 
Till,  at  the  high  and  haughty  sound, 
Rock,  wodl,  and  river  rung  around. 
The  blast  alarmed  the  festal  hall. 
And  startled  forth  the  warriors  all; 
Far  downward  in  the  caslle-yard 
Full  many  a  torch  and  cresset  glared; 
And  helms  and  plumes,  confusedly  tossed, 
Were  in  the  blaze  half  seen,  half  lost; 
And  spears  tn  wHd  disorder  shook, 
Like  reeds  beside  a  frozen  brook.  j^o 

XXVIT 

Tlie  seneschal,  whose  silver  hair 
Was  reddened  by  the  torches'  glare. 
Stood  in  the  midst,  with  gesture  proud. 
And  issued  forth  his  mandates  loud: 
*  On  Penchryst  glows  a  bale  of  fire, 
And  three  are  kindling  uu  Pricsthanghs- 
wire; 

Ride  out.  ride  out, 

The  foe  to  scout ! 
Mount,  mount  for  Branksome,  erery  man  I 
Thou,  Todrig,  warn  Uic  Johiustone  clan,  350 

Tliat  ever  are  true  aud  stout. 
Te  need  not  send  to  Liddesdale, 
For  when  they  see  tlie  blazing  bale 
Elliots  and  Armstrongs  never  fail.  — 
Hide,  vVlton,  ride,  for  death  and  life, 
And  warn  the  warden  of  the  strife  I  — 
Yonng  Gilbert,  let  our  beacon  blaze, 
(^ur  kin  and  clan  and  friends  to  raise  1  * 

XXVIII 

Fair  Klargaret  from  tbe  turret  bead 
Heard  far  below  the  coorsers*  tread,        j'-n 


CANTO   FOURTH 


61 


WfaUe  loud  the  bamesa  rung, 
Aa  to  tbeir  seaia  with  clamor  dread 

The  ready  horsemen  sprung: 
Aud  trampling  huoffl,  nud  iron  coflts^ 
And  loaders'  voices,  utiugled  iiotcii, 
Aiid  out !  and  oat  1 
In  hasty  rout. 

The  horsemen  galloped  forth; 
Dispersing  to  tlie  south  to  scout, 

And  east,  am)  west,  and  north,  370 

To  view  their  coming  eneuiies. 
And  warn  their  vassala  and  allies. 

XX  rx 
The  ready  page  with  hurried  baud 
Awaked  the  need-tire's  sluniheriug  braud. 

And  ruddy  htushed  the  heaven; 
For  a  sheet  of  flame  from  the  turret  high 
Wared  like  a  blood-flag  ou  the  sky, 

All  flaring  and  uneven. 
And  soon  a  score  of  Hres,  I  ween,  379 

From  height  and  hill  and  cliff  were  seen, 
Kach  with  warlike  tidings  fraught; 
£acb  from  each  the  sigual  caught; 
Each  after  each  thoy  glanced  to  sight, 
Aa  stars  arise  upou  the  night. 
They  gleamed  on  many  a  dusky  tarn, 
Haunted  by  the  lonely  earn; 
On  many  a  cairn's  gray  pyramid, 
WUcrv  urns  of  mighty  chieftn  lie  hid; 
Till  high  Diiuodin  the  blazes  saw 
from  Soltra  and  Dumpeuder  Law,  390 

And  Lothian  heard  the  Regent's  order 
That  all  should  bowno  them  for  the  Border. 


The  liTcloog  night  in  Brauksome  rang 

The  ceaseless  sound  of  steel; 
The  costle-bell  with  backward  clang 

Sent  forth  the  larum  peal. 
Wm  frequent  heard  the  heavy  jar. 
Where  massy  stone  and  iron  bar 
Were  piled  ou  echoing  ki^ep  and  tower, 
To  whelm  the  foe  with  deadly  shower;    ^oo 
■WaA  frequent  heard  the  chang;iug  guard, 
watchword  from  the  sleepless  ward; 
Thile,  wearied  by  the  endless  din, 

hoood  and  ban-flog  yelled  within. 

XXXI 

he  noble  dame,  amid  the  broil, 
Shared  the  gray  seneschnPs  high  toil. 
And  spoke  of  danger  with  a  smile, 
Ctaercd  thm  young   knights,    and   council 


Held  with  the  chiefs  of  riper  age. 
No  tidiuga  of  the  foe  were  brought,  410 

Nor  of  his  numbers  knew  they  aught. 
Nor  what  in  time  of  truce  ho  sought. 

Some  said   that    there    were  thousands 
ten; 
And  others  weened  that  it  was  nought 

But  Leven  Clans  or  Tjmednle  men, 
Who  came  to  gather  in  blacJc-mail; 
And  Liddesdale,  with  small  avail. 

Might  drive  them  lightly  back  agon. 
So  passed  the  anxious  night  away. 
And  welcome  was  the  pcop  of  day.  410 


Ceased  the    high   sound  —  the    liatenlug 

throng 
Applaud  the  Master  of  the  Song; 
And  marvel  much,  in  helpless  age, 
80  hard  should  be  his  pilgrimage. 
Had  he  no  friend  —  uo  daughter  dear, 
His  waudering  toil  to  sbare  and  cheer? 
No  son  to  be  his  father's  stay, 
Aad  guide  him  ou  the  rugged  way  ? 
'  Ay,  once  he  bad  —  but  he  was  dead  I  *  — 
Upon  the  harp  he  stooped  his  head,  430 

And  busied  himself  the  strings  withid. 
To  hide  the  te-ar  that  fain  would  fall. 
lu  solemn  mousure,  soft  and  slow, 
Arose  a  father's  notes  of  woe. 


CANTO   FOURTH 


Sweet  Teviot !  on  thy  silver  tide 

The  glaring  halc-flres  blaze  no  more; 
No  longer  steel-elud  warriors  ride 

Along  thy  wild  and  willowed  shore; 
Where'er  thou  wind'st  by  dale  or  hill, 
All,  all  is  peaceful,  all  is  still, 

As  if  thy  waves,  since  time  was  born, 
Since  first  they  rolled  upon  the  Tweed, 
Und  only  heard  the  shepherd's  reed. 

Nor  startled  at  the  bugle-bom. 


Unlike  the  tide  of  human  time. 

Which,   though    it   change  In   ceaseless 
flow. 
Retains  each  grief,  retains  each  crime, 

Its  earlieflt  course  was  dmimed  to  know, 
And,  darker  as  it  dowuward  bears, 


THE  LAY   OF  THE  LAST   MINSTREL 


Ifl  Btaioed  with  put  and  preaent  tears. 

Low  aa  that  tide  has  ebbed  with  me, 
It  still  reflects  to  uieiiiury's  eye 
The  hour  my  brave,  my  only  boy 

Fell  by  the  side  of  great  Dimdce.  jo 

Why,  when  the  voUeying  rauaket  played 
A^nst  tho  bloody  Highland  blade, 
Wiiy  was  not  I  beside  him  laid  ?  — 
Enough  —  be  died  the  death  uf  tame; 
Enough  —  he  died  with  conquering  Grteme. 

f  III 

Now  over  Ilorder  dale  and  fell 

Full  wide  and  far  was  terror  spread; 
For  pathless  marsh  and  mountain  cell 

The  peanaut  left  his  lowly  shed. 
The  frightened  Sucks  and  herds  were  pent  30 
Beneath  the  peel's  rude  battlement; 
And  maids  and  matrons  drop|)C4l  the  tear, 
While  ready  warriors  aeize<l  the  spear. 
From  Branksume's  towers  the  watohinau's 

eye 
Dun  wreaths  of  distant  smoke  can  spy, 
Which,  curling  in  the  rising  sun, 
Showed  ^)Outheru  ravage  was  bcgrm. 


Now  loud  the  heedful  gate-ward  cried: 
*  Prepare  ye  all  for  blows  and  blooil  1 
Watt  Tinlinn,  from  the  Liddel'^ide,  40 

Comes  wadiug  through  the  flood. 
Full  oft  the  Tynedalc  snatcbcrs  knock 
At  his  lone  gate  and  prove  the  lock; 
It  was  but  last  Saint  Bamabrtght 
They  siege<I  him  a  whole  summer  night, 
But  fled  at  morning;   well  they  knew, 
In  vain  he  never  twanged  the  yew. 
Right  sharp  has  been  the  evening  shower 
That  drove  him  from  his  Liddel  lower; 
And,  by  my  faith,'  the  eate-ward  said^      50 
'  I  think  't  will  prove  a  Warden-raid.' 


While  thus  be  spoke,  the  bold  yeoman 
Kntcred  the  echoing  barbican. 
He  led  a  small  and  stiaggy  nag. 
That  through  a  bog,  from  hag  to  hag, 
Could  bound  like  any  Uillhope  stag. 
It  bore  his  wife  and  children  twain; 
A  half-clothed  serf  was  all  their  train: 
His  wife,  stout,  ruddy,  and  dark-browed, 
Of  silver  brooch  and  bracelet  proud,         60 
Langhed  to  her  friends  among  the  crowd. 
He  was  of  stntare  ptissing  tall, 
But  aparely  foruied  and  lean  withal: 


L 


A  battered  morion  on  his  brow; 
A  leathern  jack,  as  fence  enow, 
On  his  broad,  shoulders  loosely  bung; 
A  Border  axe  behind  was  slung; 

His  spear,  six  Scottish  ells  in  length. 
Seemed  newly  dyed  with  gore; 

His     shafts     aud     bow,     of     wondrous 
strength,  70 

His  hardy  partner  bore. 

VI 

Thus  to  the  Ladye  did  Tinlinn  show 

Theti<li]ig8  of  the  Knglish  foe: 

*  Belted  Will  Howard  is  marching  herei 

And  hut  Lord  Dacre,  with  many  a  spear, 

And  all  the  German  haokbut-inen 

Who  have  long  tain  at  Askerten. 

They  crossed  the  Liddel  at  curfew  honr^ 

And  burned  my  little  lonely  tower  — 

The  Jiend  receive  their  nouls  therefor  I      So 

It  had  not  been  burnt  this  year  and  more. 

Barnyard  aud  dwelling,  blazing  bright, 

Served  to  guide  me  on  my  flight. 

But  I  was  chased  the  livelong  night. 

Black    Jolin     of     Akeshaw    and    Fergus 

Gneme 
Fast  upon  my  traces  came, 
Until  I  turned  at  Friesthaugh  Scrogg, 
And  shot  their  horses  in  the  bog. 
Slew  Fergus  with  my  lance  outright  — 
I  had  him  long  at  high  despite;  90 

He  drove  my  cows  last  Fastem's  night.* 

VII 

Now  we&ry  scouts  from  Liddesdale, 
Fast  hurrying  in,  confirmed  the  tale; 
As  far  as  tbcy  could  judge  by  ken, 

Three    hours    would    bring   to  Teviot'a 
strand 
Three  thousand  armed  Englishmen. 

Meanwhile,  full  many  a  warlike  Itand, 
From  Teviot,  Aill,  and  Kttrick  shade. 
Came  in,  their  cbiefs  defence  to  aid. 
There    was    saddling    and     mounting    in 
haste,  100 

There  was  pricking  o*er  moor  and  lea; 
He  that  was  mat  at  the  try  sting-place 

Was  but  lightly  held  of  his  gay  ladye. 

vm 
From  fair  Saint  Mary's  silver  ware, 

From      dreary      GameRclench's     doaky 
height. 
His  ready  lances  Thirlestane  brave 
Arrayed  beneath  a  bamier  bright. 


CANTO   FOURTH 


The  treasured  fleur-de-laoe  be  oloims 
To  wreathe  his  shield,  since  rojal  James^ 
Eoeamped  h^  Fftla's  mossy  ware,  i  id 

The  proud  distinction  grateful  gave 

For  faith  mid  feudal  jam; 
What  time,  save  Thirlestane  alone, 
Of  Scotland's  stubborn  barons  noue 

Wonld  inarch  to  southern  wars; 
And  hence,  in  fair  remeuibnince  worn, 
Ton  sheaf  of  spears  his  crest  has  borne; 
Hence  his  high  motto  shines  revealed, 
'  Headj,  ajc  ready/  for  the  field. 

IX 
An  aged  knight,  to  danger  steeled,  no 

With  many  a  moss-trooper,  came  on; 
And,  aznre  in  a  go]ilon  field, 
The  Stan  and  crescent  graced  his  shield, 

Without  the  bend  of  Murdiestou. 
Wide  lay  his  lands  rouud  Oakwood  Tower, 
And  wide  round  haunted  Coatle-Ower; 
High  over  Korthwick's  mountain  flood 
His  wood-emlHKiomed  mansion  stood; 
[n  the  dark  j^Iku,  so  deep  below, 
The  herds  of  phinde red  Kngland  low,      130 
HiA  iMjId  retainers^'  daily  food, 
And  bought  with  danger,  blows,  and  blood. 
Maranding  chief  f  his  sole  delight 
I       The  moonlight  raid,  the  morning  fight; 

)Jfot  even  the  Flower  of  Yarrow  s  charms 
In  yontb  might  tame  his  rage  for  arms; 
Ana  sttU  in  age  he  spumed  at  rest, 
And  still  his  brows  the  helmet  pressed, 
Albeit  the  blanched  lo<;k!i  below 
Wflce  white  aa  Diulay's  si>otle.ss  snow.     140 
Five  vtatelr  warnors  drew  the  sword 
Before  their  futhcr's  baud; 

I  A  bnrer  knight  than  Harden's  lord 
r    Ne'er  bolted  on  a  brand. 
'^ 
8eo«to  of  Eakdale,  a  stalwart  band, 

Came  trooping  down  the  Todshawhill; 
By  the  sword  they  won  their  land, 

Aod  by  the  sword  they  hold  it  still. 
Hearken,  Ladye,  to  thn  tale 
How  tby  sires  won  fair  Eskdalc.  150 

&ri  Morton  was  lord  of  that  valley  fair^ 
The  BeattUons  wore  his  Tassals  there. 
The  earl  was  gentle  and  mild  of  mood, 
The  vassals  were  warlike  and  fierce  and 

rude; 
High  of  heart  and  haughty  of  word, 
Little  they  recked  of  a  tame  liege-lord. 
The  Oftrl  into  fair  Eskdale  come, 


Homage  and  seigniory  to  cUum : 

Of  Gilbert  the  Galliard  a  beriot  he  sought, 

Saying,  'Give  thy  best  steed,  us  a  vassal 

ought'  ibo 

'  Dear  to  me  is  my  bonny  white  steed. 
Oft  has  he  helped  me  at  pinch  of  ueedj 
Lord  and  earl  though  thou  be,  I  trow, 
I  can  rein  Hucksfooc  better  than  thou.* 
Word  on  word  gave  fuel  to  fire, 
Till  so  high  blazed  the  I^attison'a  ire. 
But  tliat  the  carl  the  Hight  had  ta'en. 
The  vassals  there  their  lord  had  staiu. 
Sore  he  plied  both  whip  and  spur, 
As   he   urged   his  steed    through  Eskdale 

muir ;  tjo 

And  it  fell  down  a  weary  weight, 
Just  on  the  thresliold  of  Branksome  gate. 

XI 
The  earl  was  a  wrathful  man  to  see. 
Full  fain  avenged  would  he  be. 
In  haste  to  liranksomc's  lord  he  spokCt 
Saying,  '  Take  these  traitors  to  thy  yoke; 
For  a  caat  of  hawlcs,  and  a  purse  of  gold, 
All    Eakdale  I'll   sell   thee,  to  have  and 

hold: 
Beshrew  tby  heart,  of  the  Beattiaons'  elan 
If  thou  Icavcst  on  Eske  a  landed  man  I   180 
Bat  spare  Woodkerriek's  lands  abne, 
For  he  lent  me  his  horse  to  escape  u]»on.' 
A  glad  man  then  was  Branksome  bold, 
Down  he  tlung  bim  the  purse  of  gold; 
To  E.skdale  soon  he  spurred  amain. 
And    with   liim    five    hundred  riders   has 

ta'cD. 
He  left  his  merrymcn  in  the  midst  of  the 

hill. 
And  bade  them  hold  them  close  and  still; 
And  alone  he  wended  to  the  plain. 
To   meet   with   tlte   Galliard   aud   all   bis 

train.  »/> 

To  Gilbert  the  Galliard  thus  be  said: 
'  Know   thou   me   for   thy   liege-lord  and 

bead; 
Deal  not  with  me  as  with  Morton  tame, 
For  Scotts  play  best  at  the  roughest  game. 
Give  me  in  peace  my  heriot  due. 
Thy  bonny  white  st«ed,  or  thou  shalt  rue. 
If  my  horn  I  tfarco  times  wind, 
£lskaale    shall    long  have    the   sound   io 

miod.'  « 

XII 
Loudly  the  Beattison  langhed  in  scorn; 
*  Little  care  we  for  thy  wuded  horn.       no 


I 

I 
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Ne'er  shall  it  bo  the  GaUiud*i  lot 

To  yield  his  steed  to  a  haughtr  Scott. 

Wend  thuu  to  Unuaksomo  back  on  foot. 

With  rusty  spur  and  miry  boot.' 

He  blew  bis  bugle  so  loud  and  honrse 

That  the  dun  deer  started  at  far  Cnuk- 

cross; 
He  blew  again  so  loud  and  clear, 
Tliraugh  thu  gray  mountain-mist  there  did 

lunctis  apiM^ur; 
And   the    third   blast    rang   with    such    a 

din 
Tliat  tlie  echoes  answerod  from  Pentoun- 

linn,  aio 

And  all  his  riders  came  lightly  in. 
Then  had  you  s«en  a  gallant  shock. 
When   sa<ldles  wen   emptied  and   lances 

broke  ! 
For  each  scoruful  word  the  Galltard  had 

said 
A  Beattisou  on  the  field  was  laid. 
His  ovm  good  sword  the  chieftain  drew. 
And   he  bore  the  Gallliard   through   and 

tlirougli; 
Where   the    Ueattisous'  blood  mixed  with 

the  ritl, 
The  Galliard'H  Haugb  men  call  it  still. 
The   Scotts  have   suattcrud  the    Beattison 

clan,  3ia 

Jd  Eakdale  they  left  bnt  one  landed  man. 
llie  valley  of  Lske,  from  the  mouth  to  the 

source, 
Waa  luHt  and  won  for   that   boony  white 

hotae. 

XIII 
Whitslade     the    Hawk,    and     Headshaw 

came. 
And  warriors  more  than  I  may  name; 
From  Yarrow-cleugh  to  Hinilhaugh-swair, 

From  Woodhouselifi  tn  CJIu'stcr-glen, 
Trooped   man   and   horse,   and   bow    and 
spear; 

Their  gathering  wonl  was  bclleodea. 
And  better  hearts  o'er  Border  sod  ajo 

To  aiego  or  rescue  never  rode. 
The  I.*ndye  marked  the  aidji  come  in, 

Aud  high  her  heart  uf  pride  arose; 
She  bade  her  youthful  son  attend, 
That  be  might  know  his  Father's  friend. 

And  learn  to  face  his  foes: 
•The  boy  is  ripe  to  look  on  war; 

I  saw  him  draw  a  cross-bow  stiff, 
And  bis  true  arrow  stmek  uimr 

The  raven's  uest  upon  the  cliff;  240 


Well  may  you  think  the  wily  page 

Cared  not  to  face  the  Ladye  sage. 

Ue  counterfeited  childish  fear. 

And  shrieked,  and  nhvd  full  many  a  tear, 

Aud  moaned,  uiid  pliiiticd  in  manner  wild. 

The  attendants  to  the  Ladyo  told,         150 
Some  fairy,  sure,  had  changed  the  childi 

That  wont  to  be  so  free  and  bold. 
Then  wrathful  was  the  noble  dame; 
She  blushed  blood-red  fur  very  shame: 
'  Henco  !  ere  the  clan  his  faintness  view; 
Hence  with  the  weakling  to  Buccleugh  I  — 
Watt  Tinlinn,  thou  shall  be  his  guide 
To  Kangleburn's  lonely  side.  — 
Sure,  sonio  fell  fiend  has  cursed  our  line, 
That    coward    should    e'er    be    son    of 
mine  1  *  >6a 

XV 

A  heavy  task  Watt  Tinlinn  had, 
T"  guide  the  counterfeited  lud. 
•Soon  as  the  jialfrey  felt  the  weight 
Of  that  ill-omened  cltish  freight, 
He  bolted,  sprung,  and  reared  amain. 
Nor  beetled  bit  nor  curb  nor  rein. 
It  cost  Watt  Tinlinn  mickle  toil 
To  drive  him  but  a  Scottish  mile; 

Bat  as  a  shallow  brouk  they  crossed, 
The  elf,  amid  the  running  stream,  170 

His  figure  changed,  like  form  in  dream, 

And    fle<l,   and    shouted,   *  Lost  1    lost  t 
lust  I' 
Full  fast  the  urchin  ran  and  laughed. 
But  faster  stiU  a  cluth-ynrd  shaft 
Whistled  from  startled  Tinlinn's  yew, 
And   pierced    his    shoulder    through   and 

through. 
Although  the  imp  might  not  be  slain, 
And  though  the  wound  soon  healed  again. 
Yet,  as  he  ran,  he  yelled  fur  pain; 
And  Watt  of  Tinlinn,  much  aghast,  360 

Rode  back  to  Branksome  fiery  fast. 

XVI 

Soon  on  the  hill's  steep  verge  ho  stood. 
That   looks  o'er  Branksome's   towers  and 
wood; 
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And  m&ztuO  mnrmars  from  below 
Prodaiiued  the  approacbiog  Soiitbem  foe. 
Thtougb  the  dark  wood,  in  minf^led  tooe^ 
Were  uorder  pipes  aud  bugles  btown; 
The  coitrsers'  Deiehiog  he  could  ken, 
A  measored  tread  of  marching  raca; 
While  broke  at  times  the  solemn  Imm^    S90 
The  Almayn's  sullen  kettlc-druiu; 
And  banners  tall,  of  crimson  slieeu, 

Above  the  oopse  appear; 
Aod,  glisteoing    tliroagb  the    hawthorns 
grecu, 

Sbine  helm  and  shield  and  spear. 

xv:i 

Light  forayers  first,  to  view  the  ground, 
.Spurred  their  fleet  eounteni  loosely  round; 
Behind,  in  close  array,  and  fa.st, 

The  Keudal  archers,  all  in  green, 
Obedient  to  the  bugle  blast,  300 

Advancing  from  the  wood  were  seen. 
To  bock  and  guard  the  archer  band, 
Lord  Dafre's  billmeii  were  at  hand: 
A  luirdy  race,  on  Irthing  bnsd, 
With  kirtles  white  and  urosMs  red. 
Arrayed  beneath  the  banner  tall 
Ifaat  streamed  o'er  Acre's  conquered  wall; 
And  aiMtreb,  as  choy  marehed  in  order, 
Fhje<l«  'Noble  Lord  Daore,  he  dwells  on 
the  Border.' 

XV  in 
mfc"p^  the  English  hill  aud  bow  jio 

TW  veroesarjes,  firm  and  slow, 

Moved  on  to  fight  in  dark  array, 
grCqwwi  led  of  Wolfcnstein. 
Wib»  hfugtt  the  band  from  distant  Rhine, 

Aad  eald  their  blood  for  foreign  pay. 
TW  taa^  thnr  home,  their  law  tbu  sword, 
Thsjr  kaev  do  country,  owned  no  lord: 
Tkn  were  i>ot  armed  like  Kngland's  sons, 
B«t  Ime  the  terin-dorting  gims; 
BaS   aaatt.  all   frounced    and    brotdered 
•  ■r,  310 

Jkm4  mtmaia^-honu  and  scarfs  ther  wore ; 
Ka^  WOer  snee  was  bared,  to  aid 
The  warrian  ia  tbe  escalade; 
AH  ■■  ihrj  Barebed,  in  ragged  tongue 
ftn(»  af  Toitoiuo  feuds  tbey  song. 
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ataU  (be  clamor  n«v, 
staD  tbe  isiiutnU  blew, 
huBfitb  tbe  greenwood  tree, 
Lead  Howard^  ebivaliy; 


His  men-at-arms,  with  glaive  and  spear,  sja 

Brought  up  the  battlo'ii  glittering  rt^ar. 
There  many  a  youthful  knight,  full  keetL 
To  gain  his  spurs,  in  arms  was  Been, 
With  favor  in  his  erost,  or  glove. 
Memorial  of  hiu  tadye-lovo. 
So  rode  they  forth  in  fair  array. 
Till  full  their  lengthened  lines  display; 
llieu  called  a  lia^t,  and  made  a  stand, 
And  cried,  '  Saint  George  for  merry  ^g- 
land  t' 

XX 

Kow  every  English  eye  intent  140 

On  BrnnkHome'H  armed  toweni  was  bont; 
So  near  they  were  thiit  they  might  know 
The  straioiug  harsh  of  each  cross-bow; 
On  battlement  and  bartizan 
Gleamed  axe  and  H]M>ar  and  partisan; 
Faloou  and  culver  on  each  tower 
Stood  prompt  their  deadly  hail  to  shower; 
Aud  Hashing  annor  frtHjueut  hrohu 
From  eddying  whirls  of  table  smoke, 
Where  upon  tower  and  turret  bead  jjo 

The  seething  pitch  and  mdltcii  lead 
Reeked  liki*  a  witch's  caldron  red. 
While  yet  they  gnzo,  tbo  bridges  fall. 
The  wicket  opos,  and  from  tliu  wall 
Hides  forth  the  hoary  oencHchal. 

XXI 

Armed  he  rode,  all  save  the  head, 
His  white  heard  o'er  his  breastplat^f  spread; 
Unbroke  by  ago,  erect  his  seal. 
He  ruled  bis  eager  courser's  gait, 
Forced     him     with     chastened     fire     to 
prance,  |6e 

And,  high  curvetting,  slow  advance; 
In  sign  of  truce,  bis  Itetter  band 
Displayed  a  peeled  willow  wand; 
Ula  squire,  attending  in  the  rear* 
Bore  nigfa  a  gaonttet  on  his  spear. 
When  tbey  espied  him  riding  oat* 
Lord  Honrd  and  Lord  Uaoro  stoot 
Sped  to  the  front  of  their  array, 
To  hear  wliat  this  old  knigbt  slumld  say 


XXII 
*  Te  Eogltsh  warden  lords,  of  you 
DemaiMu  tbe  ladye  of  Buoeleucli, 
Why,  'gainst  tbe  tnioe  of  Border  tide, 
In  hostile  guise  ye  dare  to  ride. 
With  Kendal  bow  and  GilsUnd  brand. 
And  all  ton  mercenary  band. 
Upon  tbe  boondi  of  UB  Soatlanrl  7 
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fy  I^dyo  reo^syou  iwith  retnrn; 
And,  U  but  uiie  pour  »triiw  yuu  bum, 
Or  di»  our  towtini  hu  iriitoli  iiiulusL 
|A*  MAru  one  nwnllow  from  her  iisat,        |8ci 
rSitint  Mary  I  but  wu'll  lijjbt  vbrnnd 
hivuM    wurtii    yoitr    bealbi    in    Camtwrw 
Uiul/—  '^ 

I  xxni 

A  wmtnitil  iiiHii  wiiH  Diiore'i  Inrd, 
Util  uuliiixr  MH\viiTtl  toiik  tUa  wontl: 

*  Muy  't  {iluNitO  tby  daiiiu,  Hir  Seiicauhal, 
To  fttok  (ho  autlo'i  oiitwanl  ^vhII. 
Our  ]tiirsuiTBntsit-Arni>  ohRU  nhow 
lluth  vrhy  wd  natiit:*  luiil  whou  wt<  go.' 
^'ht*  iiiL'ttdHf^e  apiHl,  tho  iiuhltf  lUine 
Ti>  thu  whU'a  uutwartl  oin^lt>  ohiiiu;  190 
luich  chief  nritiuul  Inaund  uii  lus  H|>ear, 
Tu  li&e  the  purttuivuut  nppf'iu'. 
AH  in  Lort!  HowHnl'i*  livt*ry  dressed,. 
The  liuit  ur^viit  decked  his  bri^ust; 

Ho  led  a  Uiy  uf  hUHiuitii^  hun  — 

0  sight  tu  mt«t  A  utulher's  view  1 
It  wu  the  kt'ir  uf  y^ivtH  Hueoleuoh. 
Obeiuuioe  meet  the  heritld  luude, 
And  thus  hu  uuuter't  wiU  he  said: 

1  XXIV  • 

*  It  irkij.  high  dftuiet  luv  noblv  lords,        400 
\«»iu!it  ladye  ftttrtii  druw  their  swoc^; 
But  yvt  Ihe-y  uiaT  not  tamely  w«. 

All  tlvwtiigh  the  Western  Wanleiiry, 
\uur  law-cuiitemuitig-  kiiisiuvu  ride. 
And  burn  and  »[H)il  the  Uur^er-side; 
Aad  ill  li«>«eeais  your  ramk  «ud  birth 
To  make  your  tow«n  a  ileia(Mu-firlh. 
W'«   claim    from   the*   William   c»f   DekK, 

raiue, 
That  hu  uiay  auifer  marcb-twaaaa  pua. 
It  was  hut  last  Saiut  Cuthbert*8  9T&a      410 
H«  pricked  to  StapWtou  ou  L^veo. 
UarrieU  the  Uuds  of  Kichord  MusgraTe, 
And  alev  his  brothvr  by  iliat  ol  guuTv. 
TlMOt  uiwe  a  loiw  and  widowed  dUM 
Tb«w  vwUeaa  rid«t«  way  oak  taaMb 
^ther  receive  within  thy  toweca 
Two  huu^lred  vf  my  master's  powers, 
O*  atrai^ht  tbey  souud  their  warnaoa. 
'^~''  ^MmaadsyoU  Ihr  garrwao; 

WlMrb<9»tola»SUled.  p. 

BhaJH  ffood  Kinc  Edward*!}  pa^  bt>  brttL* 

XXV 

Ba  eeaaed  —  a»d  loud  tba  >oy  did  aft 
And  lUatobed  faia  tilU*  anaa  gat  hi^h. 


_Kiai 
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Implored  for  aid  each  well-known  face. 
Aim  strove  Lu  seek  tlie  fine's  embraoe. 
A  moiaeut  changed  that  Ladye's  cheer, 
Gushed  to  her  eye  the  unbidden  tear; 
Sho  gazed  upon  the  leaders  rnimd, 
And  dark  and  sad  each  warrior  frowned; 
Then  deep  within  her  sobbing  breast        430 
8I10  locked  the  struggling  sigh  to  rest, 
Uualtorod  and  eollcutqt  stood, 
And  thus  replied  lu  dauntless  mood: 

XXVI 

'  Say  to  your  lords  of  *igh  euiprise 

Who  war  ou  women  ana  on  boys, 

That  either  Williuui  of  Delunune 

Will  oieojise  bini  by  oath  of  march-treaaoa 

stnin, 
Or  else  be  will  the  combat  take 
'Gainst  Musgrave  for  his  honor's  sake. 
No  knight  in  Cumberland  so  good  44a 

But  William  may  count  with  htm  kin  and 

bhH>d. 
Knighthood  be  took  of  Douglas^word, 
When  Knglish  blood  swelled  Ancram  ford; 
And  but  Lord  l>aere'B  steed  was  wight. 
And  bare  hint  ably  iu  tlie  flight, 
lliii\.i«lf  had  seen  him  dubbed  a  ktiicht. 
For  the  Totmg  heir  of  Hranksome*s  uae, 
God  be  his  aid,  and  Ciod  l>e  mine  1 
Through  nil'  no  friend  shall  meet  his  doom; 
Here,  while  I  lire,  no  foe  findA  room.      450 
Then,  if  thy  lords  their  purpose  urgv. 

Take  our  defiance  loud  and  high; 
Our  slogan  is  their  lyke-wakc  dirge. 

Our  uMMit  the  grave  whara  they  shall  lie/ 

xxvu 
Proud    sKt    looked   iovmI,    applause    to 

claim  — 
Than  lighteaed  Thirlestanc*s  ere  of  flame; 

Hv  bogle  Wat  of  Harden  blew; 
Peosils  and  peuaons  widv  were  Bang. 
To  beuTva  the  Border  slogan  ruag,  t^ 

*  Saint  Mary  for  tbe  jmsg  BiiccWagh  1  * 
Tka  Knriiah  wai^^ry  nnsvmd  vida^ 

And  forward  best  eaek  Soother*  spear; 
Eaeh  K^ndi&l  ireher  Bade  a  stride. 

Aud  drew  cbe  bowstnag  to  his  car; 
Kafih  minetrera  «»r>aato  load  waa  bhnra; — 
Bat,  ere  a  gray-goMe  shaft  bad  flown, 

A  koffsanwuguloped  from  the  rear. 

XXVKI 

<Akt  BoUaloc^t*  he  bnatklaas  saiil. 
'  What  tiiiiiM  ^Tooc  ^tfik  bekzmyed  ? 


Wbat  iBAk*  yoa  ben  f  rotn  ud  so  £ar,      470 

Bttfof*  jott  wbUa,  aroa&d  ;oa  war? 

Toar  fcieoico  tritUDpl)  in  tiie  tboogfat 

That  in  tlie  tenia  the  lion  *8  eaogitt. 

Alreadj  oo  daric  Ruberftlmw 

Tba  DoDgUs  bc4d«  hii  weapoo  aeltf  w; 

Tlie  laocM,  warmg  in  hit  trtxa, 

Clotbe  the  don  beatb  like  antuma  grain; 

AimI  on  the  Luldel's  Doribero  strand, 

To  bar  retreat  to  Camberlaiid«  479 

Lord  Maxwell  tanks  his  xnerrriaeD  good 

flepeatii  Iba  eaele  and  the  rood; 

And  Jcdwood,  fcake,  and  Tevtotdale, 

Hara  to  proud  Angus  ooue; 
Aad  aU  th*  Mccae  and  liudeidale 

IlaTe  liaea  wi^  haagb^  Home. 
An  exile  from  Northomberland, 

In  Liddesdale  I  're  wandered  long. 
But  atiU  mr  heart  was  with  merry  Eng- 
land,' 

And  cannot  brook  my  country's  wrong ; 
And  hard  I  Ve  spurred  all  night,  to  show  493 
Tlw  aaaatefiog  of  the  coming  foe/ 

XXIX 


Soo 


*  And  let  lh»m  eosne  I '  fierce  Docre  cried; 
'  For  aooa  yen  crest,  my  father's  pride, 
Tkai  awefit  the  shores  of  Judah*s  sea, 
.       And  wsv«d  in  gales  of  Galilee, 

Fbs^    Bnakaome's    highest    towers    dis- 

Shall  mock  the  rescue's  lingering  aid  !^ 
B     JLapal  cadb  faarquebuss  on  row; 
H^^Bl  wmnj  archers,  draw  the  bow; 
^^^^IpflQaMk,  to  the  wa]la,  and  cry, 
BQESs*  far  EngUttd,  win  or  die  I '  — 

'  XXX 

'  TcC  hear/  qaoth  Howard,  'calmly  hear, 
Kar  4aaB  bt  words  the  words  of  fear: 
For  whub  ta  field  or  forav  slack, 
£«w  the  Bluebe  Lion  e^er  fall  buck  ? 
Bat  than  t»  risk  oar  Border  flower 


510 


a  kingdom's  power, 
Beots  'gainst  tfaoasands  three, 
deaperate  policy. 
iha  terms  the  Laclye  made 
of  the  advancing  aid: 
meet  flerc«  Dcloroine 
fligfet,  and  if  be  gain, 
far  as;  but  if  he  's  crossed, 
a  mngle  warrior  lost : 
watiag  as  they  came, 
amd  death  and  thnme.' 


XXXI 

HI  eonld  the  haaghty  Daere  brook 

His  brother  wanfeaV  sage  rebakc; 

Aiwi  yei  his  forward  st^  he  rtnyed,        vo 

And  alow  and  aoUenlr  obeyed. 

But  ne'er  agwn  the  Berder  side 

Did  these  two  lords  in  friendship  ride; 

And  thii  alight  discosteot.  men  say, 

Cost  blood  npun  another  day. 

xxxn 

The  pniattiviitHit  «aw  Main 

Before  the  cmsUa  took  Kb  stand; 
Uis  trumpet  called  with  parleying  strain 

The  leaders  of  the  Scottish  liaod ; 
And  he  de&ed,  in  Hasgzare^s  right,         ^jo 
Stout  Deloraine  to  single  fight 
A  ganntlet  at  their  feet  be  laid. 
And  thus  the  terms  of  fight  he  said: 
*lf  in  the  lists  good  Musgrave'a  sword 

Vanquish  the  Knight  of  Deloraine, 
Tour  youthful  c-hieftain,  Branksome's  lord. 

Shall  hostage  fur  bi:i  clan  remain; 
If  Deloraiue  foil  ;^uod  MuRgrave, 
The  boy  his  liberty  shall  have. 

Howc'cr  it  fails,  the  English  band,       («a 
Unharming  Scots,  br  Scots  unharmed. 
Id  peacefin  march,  like  men  unarmed. 

Shall  straight  retreat  to  Comberland.' 

XXXtll 

Unoonscioua  of  the  near  relief. 

Tlie  proffer  pleased  each  Scottish  chief. 

Though    much    the    Ladye  sage   gain* 
said; 
For  though    their  hearts  were    brave  and 

true. 
From  Jedwood's  recent  sack  they  know 

How  tardy  was  the  Regent's  aid: 
And  you  may  guesfi  the  noble  dame  550 

Durst  not  the  secret  [irescicm-c  own. 
Sprung  from  the  art  she  might  not  name, 

Hy  which  the  coming  help  was  known. 
Closed  was  the  compact,  and  agreed 
That  listji  sliould  be  enclotwtl  with  speed 

Beneath  tlie  ca^tlo  on  a  lawn: 
They  fixed  the  morrow  for  the  strife, 
On  foot,  with  Scottish  axe  and  knife, 

At  the  fourth  hour  from  peep  of  dawn; 
When  Deloraine,  from  KickncKs  freed,     s6a 
Or  ebie  a  ehampiuii  in  his  stead, 
Should  for  himself  and  chieftain  stand 
Against  stout  Musgrave,  hand  to  baud. 


THE   LAY   OF   THE   LAST   MINSTREL 
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xxxtv 

I  know  right  well  that  in  thoir  \a,y 
Full  inauy  miiiatrelt  sing  And  say 

Such  combat  ahoiild  be  made  on  horM, 
On  foiuiiJDg  steed,  in  full  career, 
With  lirnni)  tu  aid,  whenaji  the  Hpear 

Should  shiver  tn  tlie  course: 
But  ho,  tlio  jovial  harper,  Lauffht  $70 

M«,  ytst  a  yonth,  how  it  was  nought, 

In  {ruiha  whtob  iiuw  I  day : 
Hi)  kii«w  fach  onliuanco  nna  clauoe 
Uf  Ulaek  I^^ni  Archibald's  battlolaws, 

III  the  old  Dougliui'  day. 
He  brouktid  not*  be,  th»t  Ati^iHinf;  tnngue 
[■fihonid  tax  his  iiiiuntreUy  with  wrong, 

Or  oall  his  song  unlnir: 
For  tliia,  when  they  the  goblet  plied. 
And    kuch    rude    taunt    had    chafed    his 
pride,  580 

The  bard  of  Reull  he  slow. 
On  Teviot's  side  iu  fight  they  stood. 
And    tuneful    haudit    wore    stained    with 

blood, 
Where    still   the   thorn's    white  branches 

wave, 
Memorial  o'er  his  rival's  grava. 

XXXV 

Why  should  I  tell  the  rigid  doom 
That  draggt'd  my  master  to  his  tomb; 

How    Ouacnam'a    maidens    tore    their 
liair, 
Wept  till  their  eyes  were  dead  and  dim, 
And  wrung  their  hands  for  love  of  him  59a 

Who  died  at  Jedwuod  Air? 
lie  diefl !  —  bis  scholan,  one  by  om. 
To  the  cold  silent  grave  an  gone; 
And  1,  alas  I  survive  alone, 
To  muae  o'er  rivalries  uf  yure. 
And  grieve  that  I  shall  hcKr  nu  more 
The  AtraiuJ,  with  eiivv  hear<l  Iwfore; 
Vor,  with  my  minstrel  brethrvu  tied. 
My  jealousy  of  soog  is  dead. 


1 


Hxpuued:  the  listening  dames  a^am    Aw 
Applaud  the  hoary  Minstrel's  strain. 
With  many  a  word  of  kindly  cheer,  — 
In  pity  half,  and  half  sincere,  — 
Marvelled  the  Ihicbcss  how  so  well 
ilis  legendary  song  eonld  tell 
Of  anoient  deeds,  so  long  forgot; 
Vi  Ceud^  whose  memory  was  not; 


Of  rorestSi  now  laid  waste  and  bare; 
Of  towers,  which  liarbor  now  the  hare ; 
Of    maimers,    long    since     changed    and 
gone;  610 

Of  chiefs,  who  under  their  gray  stone 
80  long  bad  slept  that  fickle  Fame 
Had  bluttcd  from  her  rolls  their  luune^ 
And  twinetl  round  some  new  niiuion's  bead 
The  fading  wreath  far  whiidi  they  bled: 
In  flootb,  'twas  strange  this  old  man's  verse 
Could  eiUl  them  from  their  marble  hearse. 


Tlie  harper  smiled,  well  pleased;  for  ne'er 
Was  flattery  lost  on  poet  s  ear. 
A  simple  race  )  they  waste  their  toil        6)» 
For  the  vain  tribute  of  a  smile; 
E'en  when  in  age  Uieir  flame  expires. 
Her  dulcet  breath  can  fan  its  fires: 
Their  drooping  fancy  wakes  at  praise. 
And  strives  to  trim  the  short-lived  blaze. 

Smiled  then,  well  pleased,  the  aged  man. 
And  thus  his  tale  continued  ran. 


CANTO   FIFTH 

1 
Call  it  not  rain:  — they  do  not  err. 
Who  say  that  wbeu  the  poet  dies 
Mute  Nature  mourns  her  worshipper 

And  celebrates  his  obsequies; 
.  Who  stay  tall  oliff  and  cavern  lono 
■ijur  the  departed  bard  make  moan; 
ZThat  mountains  weep  in  crystal  rill; 
^That  Howers  in  tears  uf  balm  distil; 
Through   his    loved   groveji   tliat   breeses 

ftigh, 
And  oaks  in  deeper  groan  reply.  to 

And  rivers  teach  their  rushing  wave 
To  murmur  dirges  round  hia  grave. 


Not  that,  in  sooth,  o>r  mortal  am 
Those  things  inanimate  can  mourn. 
But  that  the  stream,  tbe  wood,  the  gale, 
Is  vocal  with  the  plaintive  wail 
Of  thoAe  who,  else  forgotten  long^ 
Lived  in  the  poet's  faithful  «>ong, 
And,  with  the  poet's  partiug  breath. 
Whose  memory  feels  a  leeood  death.        > 
The  maid'k  pftle  ohade,  who  wwSm  hex  lot. 
That  lore,  true  love,  sbonld  be  forgot. 
From  rose  and  hawthorn  shakes  the  tear 
Upon  tbe  gentle  minstrel's  bier: 


^^ 
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CANTO    FIFTH 
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phaDtotn  kniglit,  bis  glory  tied, 
Hoanis  o'er  the  Qeld  he  heaped  with  dead, 
Mounts  the  wild  blajit  thitt  sweeps  amain 
And  shrieks  aloiig  the  battle-pliuu; 
The  chief,  whoae  antique  crownlet  long 
Still  Bpftrkled  in  the  feudal  soug^,  jo 

Nov,  from  the  mouatftin's  misty  throne, 
'it;  thaucdum  once  his  own, 
Liodistiog^tuAhed  lie, 
*■'■■  jHjwer,  his  ineuiory  die; 
lonely  caverns  fill, 
i.>,  ^.,^,.^  ...  "i-rtc  impel  the  rill; 
.Ail  nioam  the  minstrel's  baru  unstrung, 
Hieir    n&me    unknoirn,    their   praise   un- 
sung. 

in 
Searocly  the  hot  assault  was  stayed, 
Tibe  terms  of  truce  were  scarcely  luade,   40 
Wbea  they  could  spy,  from  Branksome's 

towers. 
The  adrutcing  march  of  martial  powers. 
^uek  cloudH  of  dust  afar  :'.pp(^ared» 
Asd  tiampliuf^  ssteods  wore  fuintly  heard; 
Bright  spe*ra  alwve  the  columns  dan 
dsACsd  momentary  to  the  rtiin; 
And  fnidal  banners  fair  dittptayed 
The  bands  that  mored  to  Braaksome's  aid. 

IV 

Vails  Dot  to  tell  each  hardy  clan, 

From  the  fair  Midtlle  Marches  came;    50 
The  £Uaody  Heart  blazed  in  the  van, 

JUiaotnciog  Dmiglas,  drended  name  t 
TaiU  »ot  to  tell  what  stcodt  did  spurn. 
Where  the  Seven  Spears  of  AV'cdJcrbume 

HkIt  men  in  battle-order  set, 
I  Sviatoo  laid  the  lance  in  rest 
BuDsd  of  yore  the  sparkling  crest 

Of  Clarence's  Plantagcnet. 
K«r  lilt  I  say  what  bundredit  more, 
Frw  the  fidb  Merse  and  I^mmermorc,  60 
AaA  Tweed's  fair  borders,  to  the  war, 
Beacfrtb  the  eres'.  of  old  Dunbar 

Awl  Bepbom's  mingled  banners,  come 
Dttw»  die  steep  mountain  elitteiiug  far, 
1  sbowting  still,  *  A  Home  I  a  Home  ! ' 


and  knight,  from  firauksome 


0«  wamf  ftflonrtcons  message  went: 
^  »  cvetT' drirf  and  lord  they  paid 

;  flnka  for  prompt  .-iiid  powerful  aid, 
'  1  thcB  how  a  truce  was  made,      70 


And  how  a  day  of  fight  was  ta'en 
Twixt  Musgrave  and  stout  Deloraiue; 

And  how  the  Ladye  prayed  them  dear 
That  all  would  stay  the  fight  to  see. 
And  deigu,  in  love  and  courtesy, 

To  taste  of  Brauksome  cheer. 
Nor,  while  they  bade  to  feast  each  Scot, 
Were  England's  noble  lords  forgot. 
Himself,  the  hoary  seneschal. 
Rode  forth,  in  seemly  terms  to  call  80 

Those  gallant  foes  to  Bmnksome  HalL 
Accepted  Howard,  than  whom  knight 
Was  never  dubbed,  more  bold  in  fight. 
Nor,  when  from  war  and  armor  free, 
More  fame<l  for  stately  courtesy; 
But  angry  Dacre  rather  chose 
In  bis  paviliou  to  repose. 

VT 

Now,  noble  dame,  perchance  yon  ask 

How  these  two  hostile  armies  met. 
Deeming  it  were  no  easy  task  9a 

To  keep  the  truce  which  here  was  set; 
Where  tnartiul  spirits,  all  on  firo. 
Breathed  only  blood  and  uortal  ire. 
By  raotual  inroads,  mutual  blows. 
By  habit,  and  by  nation,  foes. 

They  met  on  Teviot's  strand; 
They  met  and  snte  them  mingled  down. 
Without  a  threat,  without  a  frown. 

As  brother*  mt-ct  in  foreign  land: 
The  hands,  the  spear  tliat  lately  grasped,  100 
Still  in  the  mailed  gauntlet  clasped. 

Were  interctmnged  in  greeting  dear; 
Visors  were  raiAcd  and  faces  shown, 
And  many  a  friend,  to  friend  made  known, 

Fartuok  of  social  cheer. 
Some  drove  the  jolly  bowl  about; 

With  dice  and  draughts  some  chased  the 
day; 
And  some,  with  many  a  merry  shout. 
Id  riot,  revelry,  and  rtmt. 

Pursued  the  football  play.  tm 

VII 

Yet,  be  it  known,  had  bugles  blown 

Or  sign  of  war  Ijeen  seen, 
Those  bands,  so  fair  together  ranged, 
Those  hands,  so  frankly  interchanged. 

Had  dyed  with  gore  the  green: 
The  merry  ihont  by  Turiot-sido 
Had  wunk  in  war-cries  wild  and  wide, 

-And  iu  the  groan  of  death; 
Aud  whingers,  now  in  friendship  bore. 


. I  part  and  ibarei 

tTkd  fOinid¥tilootly  sheatb. 
Twist  tniiH)  anil  war,  such  iiuddco  change 
Waa  uol  iitfn'<|iicnt,  nor  bcld  strange. 

In  tko  old  UurdtT-day; 
Butyot  on  brank«i>tue'fl  towers  aDd  towD, 
InpMMful  nit'rrinietit-,  sunk  down 

Tfa«  auu's  doctining  ntj. 

vni 

Till)  blitlioMituo  Higua  uf  wassail  gny 
Dvoayvd  nut  with  th«  dying  duv; 
8tK>n  thntiigh  l\w  Iiitlk^ed  windows  tall    130 
Uf  hifty  Uniuks(>i]i<''H  lordly  hall, 
Dividud  iii)uiir(>  l»y  »lnifta  01  stitne, 
Hugv  lliiketi  of  ruddy  luatro  sbouo; 
Nor  IctM  thu  eihled  rtiflers  rung 
With  merry  fiar[t  and  Itftikm' clang; 
And  fn*t|UrhL,  on  tht:  darkeniug  plain, 

Lond  hollo,  whuop,  or  whistle  rail, 
An  UandH,  tluMr  Btragglurs  to  regain, 

Givo  the  shrill  watchword  of  their  claa; 
Anil  niTollors,  o'or  Iboir  bowls,  proclaim  140 
I>unglaa'  or  l)acro'a  eonqueriiig  naxoe. 

IX 

Loaa  fnqnent  bean),  ami  faintor  still. 
At  iMtgth  tba  Tariotis  clanmrs  died, 

And  ;«•  miabt  bear  f  mm  Kranksome  bill 
Ko  aouiHl  bnt  Tavipt^  nuhiag  tid«; 

SaiTa  wlM«n  tb«  cbsmgiiiig  wntiaffl 

Tba  «lMU««f»  of  his  wmtob  cuoht  tell; 

AmA  MTt  v)wr««  thrvacb  tb«  dark  prufoand. 

TW  •kywuir  aire  ainl  nammer^a  soaad 
HmIK  ROM  Uto  twlbcr  lliwa;  tya 

mj  a  buy  bud  laO«d  ihers, 
|*k«  46  aba|i»  aad  bMBM  I*  aqiHU*, 
to*  JtrmA  bftnien  to  pcepftra 
bgiHwl  tl»  ■nn«w'a  dan. 


mumjt 


)|MtM«t  few  WtdU  MSK  ff««I 


kffvtewl. 
tWvin^ 

f^  MMK^  •  mU»  «mttiar  «b««« 

1%  via  tW  KVwvr  «^  1Vtm4^  Wt^ 

XaJi  HM^  a  bvU  alt^. 
vwmi  vmkvwk  vim  mm  wkkmi  Mim« 
AK  l«  We  Wm^  laiww  tfM^ 

Ift  Ww^Mift  SMk  A»  1^ 

Bt^fii—iik  tWosflfbw  iiiatbtl>i 

¥\bW  TM  U*  b«MMW  kMla  M 


Of  all  the  bundreda  sunk  to  rest, 
First  woke  the  loveliest  wid  the  best 

Xi 

She^zed  upon  the  inner  oourt, 

VN'liicb  iu  the  tower's  tall  shadow-  lay, 
Where  coursers'  clang  and  stamp  andsnatt 

Had  rung  the  livelong  yesterday: 
Now  still  as  death;  till  stalking  slow, — 

The     j><>g^i"g     spurs     aiiuoimoed    b 
tread, — 
A  stately  warrior  passed  below; 

But  when  he  mised  his  plumed  bead  — 
Blessed  Mary  !  can  it  be  ?  — 
Secure,  a^  if  in  Ouseuam  bowers. 
He    walks    through    Branksotne*s    botfUl 
tuwerft, 
With  fearless  step  and  &ee. 
She  dared  not  aign,  sbe  dajred  not  spesk  - 
0,  if  one  page's  slumbers  bceak, 

Uis  blood  the  price  mnst  pay  I 
Not  all  the  pearls  Queen  Morjr  %vean, 
Not  Margaret's  yet  more  precious  t««ni 

Shall  buy  his  life  a  day. 

xn 

Yet  was  his  hazard  small;  for  veil 
You  may  b«thtnk  you  of  the  spell 

Of  that  sly  urchin  pege: 
This  to  his  lord  he  did  imput, 
And  made  him  seem,  by  gUmoiir  art, 

A  knight  from  Hermitage. 
Cnchalleoged,  thus,  the  wmrder'a  post,  ^— 
The  court,  unchallenged,  thus  be  croM 

For  all  the  TiLSsalage; 
Bat  O,  what  magio*^  quaint  disguise 
Coald  blind  fur  Margaret's  azure  eyMl 

She  started  tvom  her  ce*t; 
WUla  vilhiamiee  aad  i*Mx  she  slroie, 
AmI  boHi  ee«U  Mamdy- aeitcr  loTc — 

Lord  Bcorr 'k  at  her  feeC 


ETCd 


bad 


Oil  hftM  I  MMd  what 

TWftM^MSMHCl 

Fsrfcifyg  fa'w'isnIiiBierfyasghi, 
A^d  »y  ■  Tife  MiMfael  eyrite 
la  mA  »•  }S7  is  feaad; 

eft    I*«e     dwrd.    prrrhanas. 


ban 


i^C>^Unt: 
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Asd  to  the  gentle  Ladye  brigiit 

Disgrace  aud  loss  of  fame. 
Rnt  earthly  Kpirit  could  uut  tell 
The  heart  of  them  that  loved  so  welL 
True  luvo  '3  the  gift  which  God  has  given 
To  man  alone  beneath  the  beaTen: 
It  ia  not  fantasy's  hot  Kre, 

Wbo»e  widhcs  soon  aa  granted  fly;        aw 
It  lireth  not  in  fierce  dewre, 

With  deail  desire  it  doth  not  die; 
It  19  the  secret  sympathy, 
The  silver  link,  the  silken  tie, 
Which  heart  to  heart,  iind  mind  to  mindt 
In  body  and  in  soul  can  bind.  — 
Now  leave  we  Margaret  and  her  knight, 
To  tell  you  of  the  approaching  fight. 

XIV 

Their  warning  blasts  the  bugles  blew, 
The    pipe's    shrill    port    aroused    each 

Id  haste  the  deadly  strife  to  view, 

The  trooping  warriora  eager  ran; 
Thick  round  the  lists  their  lances  stood, 
Like  blasted  pines  in  Ettrick  wood; 
To  Bnuiksonie  many  a  look  they  threw, 
The  combatants*  approach  to  view, 
And  bandied  many  a  word  of  boost 
About  the  knight  each  favored  most. 

XV 

Meantime  fnll  anxious  wa.s  the  damo; 
Fur  now  arose  disputed  claim  340 

Of  who  should  fight  for  Dclorainc, 
Twiat  Harden  and  'twixt  Thirlestane. 
Tbej  gan  to  reckon  kin  and  rent. 
And  frowning  brow  011  brow  was  bent; 

But  ret  not  long  the  strife  —  for,  lo  ! 
IlimseU,  the  Knight  of  Deloraine, 
Strong,  as  it  secmod,  and  free  from  ptun, 

In  mrmor  sheathed  from  top  to  toe, 
Appeared  and  craved  the  combat  due. 
Tne  dune  ber  obarm  successful  knew,     351:1 
And  tbe  fierce  chiefs  their  claims  withdrew. 

XVI 

Wben  for  tbe  lists  thov  sought  the  plain, 
Thm  stately  Ladye*a  silken  rein 

Did  noble  Howard  bold; 
Uoannet]  by  lier  side  be  walked, 
And  mneh  in  courteous  phrase  they  talked 

Of  feiUa  of  arms  of  old. 
Ceetly  hL«  garb  —  bis  I-nemtsh  ruff 
F«n  o'er  his  doublet,  shaped  of  buff, 

Witli  satin  slashed  and  lined;  ^io 
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Tawny  his  boot,  and  gold  his  ipor, 
Bis  cloak  was  all  uf  Poland  fur, 

His  hose  with  silver  twined; 
His  Bilboa  bhule,  by  Man^hnien  felt, 
Hung  iu  abroad  and  studded  belt; 
Hence,  in  rude  phrase,  tlie  Borderers  fl 
Called  noble  Howard  Belted  Will, 

XVII 
Behind  Lord  Howard  and  the  dame 
Fair  Margaret  on  her  palfrey  came. 

Whose  footcloth  swept  the  ground; 
White  was  her  wimple  and  her  veil. 
And  her  loose  locks  a  chaplet  pale 

Of  whitest  roses  bound; 
The  lor<lly  Angus,  by  her  side. 
In  courtesy  to  cheer  ber  tried; 
Without  his  aid,  her  hand  in  vain 
Had  strove  to  guide  her  bruidered  rein 
Ue  deemed  she  shuddered  at  the  eight 
Of  warriors  met  for  mortal  fight; 
But  cftose  of  terror,  all  uoguessed, 
Was  fluttering  in  her  gentle  breast. 
When,  in  their  chairs  of  crimson  placM 
The  dame  and  she  the  barriers  graced 

XVII I 

Prize  of  the  field,  tbe  young  Buocleuoh 
An  English  knight  led  forth  to  view; 
Scarce  rued  the  boy  his  present  pligbti 
So  much  he  longed  to  see  the  fight. 
Within  the  lists  in  knightly  pride 
High  Home  and  haughty  Dacre  ride; 
Their  lenrling  stafTB  of  steel  they  wield| 
Ah  miirBhals  uF  the  mortsil  field, 
Wlnile  to  each  kuigbt  their  care  assigU 
Like  vontafre  of  the  sun  and  wind.  ^ 
Then  heralds  hoarse  did  loud  proclaim,^ 
In  King  and  Queen  and  Warden's  nami 

That  none,  while  lusts  the  strife, 
Should  dare,  by  look  or  sign  or  word. 
Aid  to  a  champion  to  afford. 

On  peril  of  his  tifc; 
And  not  a  breath  the  silence  broke 
Till  thus  the  alternate  heralds  spoke:  — 

xtx 

e^OUSH    BBRALD 

'  Here  standcth  Richard  of  Musgrave, 
Good  knight  and  true,  and  freely  bi 

Amends  from  Dcloraine  to  crave, 
For  foul  despiteons  scathe  and  sco: 

He  aayeth  that  William  of  Deloraine 
Is  traitor  false  by  Border  U«'s; 


THK  LAV  or  THE  tAST  MINSTK£L 


r  bftip  him  (h)d  And  bit  g^Dod  • 

XX 
mirrri'nf  nrnntv 
'IftffNBQ^Mh  Wiltmm  nf  r^eloMme,     j 
JofKf  knight  nnrt  triH*»  of  rmhte  Ktfmn, 
JVho  •«yr*th  thdt  fmil  (f*»w»rt>  ^tmn, 
ffiinc*?  he  >iorr  nrmii  f  '  tii»  coat; 

AnH  thnt.  »n  help  ii-  "ve  ! 


IK  will  mi  Muffin**'-  * 


pr<iT» 


lift  li*^  mwrt  t(ntUy  in  hi»  thronl.' 

(.<i«t!  ii.*''nR 
I  FvHrfttfl.  Iffiite  cbftinpictu,  to  Um  Aglit  I 

umn  BttMR 

'UihI  ileffHfl  tho  rlglill*  — 
llirn,  Ti'f  inl,  Imw  thiii'-  ei'(u'4>p  nirijj, 
S'httn  \nift\r-ninuu\  ntiil  trtiiitpft-rlniiK     j»<t 
Uc\  liMWf  ttii^  ntnttlnl  fuos, 
lAntl  ill  ttii'l-U^t,  ttttti  (tlii«<ltl  ttulsed  bigli, 

Hk'  i-mnlmtntit*  lUil  'ttMw  i 


Mtl 


•'■'  Pftf. 


lilrt    hliv^    nont«il    i1«wn    from   miui^   n 
'd    blood    ttre   WHr-)iMW' 


O.  ho&IImm  aid  t  —  huU,  boly  fruu, 
fioHte,  «r«  Che  naatx  ahail  «xpir»  1 
Of  ftll  hia  ffBilt  Ut  hni  b*  ■briTen^ 
AjKt  nnooui  bit  palk  hum  amrtii  to  beaTea  I 


n. 
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xxm 
In  hMt«  the  htAj  friar  iped;  — 
Kin  nak^d  foot  was  djca  with  red, 

Ak  ttinjugh  the  lists  be  ras; 
UniiiirKlfiil  of  tbe  shooU  on  bigli 
That  bailMl  the  conqueror't  victotj, 

H«  raised  tbe  dying  man; 
Loom  waved  h'u  silver  beard  and  hair, 
As  o'er  bini  be  kneeled  down  la  prayer; 
AihI  ntill  the  crucifix  on  high 
lie  liiilitii  tinforQ  bin  darkening  eje; 
And  itill  he  beudfl  an  auxiuuit  ear,  ^te 

Ilia  folteriug  pf^it^ut^e  ^  bear; 

Still  props  LiDi  from  the  blcxidj  sod, 
Htill,  evon  wbvn  aoal  and  body  part, 
I'mim  gliofitly  comfort  on  his  heortt 

And l>id5  liiin  trust  in  God  t 
Unfatard    he    pniya ;  —  the    death  -  pang  *b 

o*er  I 
Kiuhard  uf  Musgrovo  breathes  no  mora. 

XXIV 

A»  if  cnhauiitrd  iu  the  flght. 

Or  niiifiiii];  o'er  tltr  piteous  aigbt. 

The  aileut  rietur  stands; 
\{\*  Iwawr  did  be  i»ot  oiwlasp, 
Marlc«wl  not  tW  aboMla,  Celt  un  tka  gnd^ 


IT" 


Of  cnitvUfeiw 
WWWlalMi 

Aad  alU  unA  the  < 
In  iMiie  lyaAe  cave  < 

\Xhtt4imtimm4\ 

A»4bacvmd»] 


an^ban;  ^iw  Wirt, 

¥li  ''-as  sMHi  uidr—j—      _)^ 

Fo  onse  I  SelnofrhCSBd  won.'^-^ 

Ai"     rfi^fc  M  bar  aoai. 
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XXV 

Full  oft  the  rescued  boy  sbe  kissed, 
And  often  pressed  him  to  her  breast, 
For,  under  all  her  dauntlBM  show, 
Her  heart  had  Lliruhbed  at  every  blow; 
Yet  uot  Lord  Crauatoun  deigned  ahe  greet, 
Though  low  he  kneeled  at  her  feet. 
Ha  lists  nut  tell  what  words  were  made,  400 
What  Douglas,  Home,  and  Howard  said  — 

For  Howard  was  a  generous  foe  — 
And  how  the  clan  united  prayed 

The  Ladyo  wonld  the  feud  foregw, 
And  dci^  to  bless  the  nuptial  hour 

I  Of  Cranstouu's  lord  and  Teviot's  Flower. 
XXVI 
Shm  looked  to  river,  looked  to  bill, 
Thought  on  the  Spirit's  prophecy, 
Then  broke  her  silence  stern  and  still :     409 
'  Not    you,  hot    Fate,    has   vouquished 
me; 
Their  influence  kindly  stars  may  shower 
On  Teviot's  tide  and  Hratiksoiue's  tower, 

For  pride  is  quelled  and  b>Te  is  free.' 
Sbe  took  fair  Margaret  by  the  hand. 
Who,  breathlena,  trembling,  scarce   might 
^m  stand; 

^F      That  hand  to  Cranstoun*a  lord  garo  she: 
'  As  I  am  true  to  thee  and  thine. 
Do  thou  be  true  to  me  and  mine  1 

This  clasp  of  love  our  bond  shall  be, 
For  this  is  your  betrothing  day,  430 

Aod  all  these  noble  lord^  sliall  stay, 
To  grace  it  with  their  company.' 
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All  as  they  left  the  listed  plain. 
Much  of  the  story  she  did  gain: 
How  Cranstoun  fought  with  Deloraine, 
And  of  hbf  page,  and  of  the  book 
Wbicb  from  the  wounded  knight  he  took; 
I        And  how  he  sought  her  castle  high, 
Th-it  mom,  bv  help  of  grainaryo ; 
f !.   V.  in  Sir  ^Villiani's  armor  digbt,         ^jo 
I'tt.k'U  by  bis  page,  while  slept  the  knigbt. 
He  took  on  him  the  single  tight. 
But  half  his  tale  he  left  unsAid, 
And  lingered  till  he  jniniHt  the  mnid.  — 
Cartd  not  the  Ladyo  to  betray 
Her  mystic  arts  in  view  of  day; 
But  well  ifae  thought,  ere  midaight  came, 
Of  that  strmtge  paee  the  pride  to  tame, 
From  his  foul  hands  the  book  to  save, 
And  aend  it  back  to  Micbael's  grave.  —  440 


Needs  not  to  tell  each  tender  word 
'TwtJct   Margaret  and  'twixt   Craostoun's 

lard; 
Nor  how  ftho  told  of  fanner  woes, 
And  how  her  bosom  fell  and  rose 
While  he  and  Musgrave  bandied  blows.  — 
Needs  not  these  lovers'  joys  to  tell; 
One  day,  fair  maids,  ytm  '11  know  them 

weU. 

XXVIII 

William  of  Deloraine  some  chance 
Had  wakened  from  his  deathlike  trance, 

And  taught  that  in  the  listed  plain       450 
Another,  in  his  arms  and  shield. 
Against  fierce  Musgrave  axe  did  wield, 

Under  the  name  of  Deloraine. 
Hence  to  the  Aeld  uuurmcd  be  ran, 
And  hence  hi&  preicnoe  scored  the  dan, 
Who  held  htm  for  some  fleeting  wraith, 
And  not  a  man  of  blood  and  breath. 
Not  much  this  new  ally  he  loved, 
Yet,  when  he  Jtaw  what  hap  had  proved, 

He  greeted  him  right  Iteartilie:  460 

He  would  not  waken  old  debate. 
For  he  was  void  of  rancorous  hate, 

Though  rude  and  scant  of  courtesy; 
To  raids  he  spilt  but  seldom  blood. 
Unless  when  men-at-arms  witlLttood, 
Or,  as  was  meet,  for  deadly  feud. 
He  ne'er  bore  grudge  for  stalwart  blow, 
Ta*en  in  fair  fight  from  gallant  foe. 
And  so  *t  was  seen  of  him  e'en  now, 

When   on    dead    Musgrave    he   looked 
down:  47a 

Grief  darkened  od  his  rugged  hrow, 

Though  half  disgniscd  with  a  frown; 
And  thus,  while  sorrow  bent  his  head, 
His  foemau^s  epitaph  he  mode: 

XXIX 

'  Now,  Richard  Musgrave,  liest  thou  here, 

I  ween,  my  deadly  enemy; 
For.  if  I  slew  thy  brother  dear, 

TIiou  slew'st  a  sister's  son  to  me;   . 
And  when  I  lay  in  dungeon  dark 

Of  Naworth  Castle  long  months  three,  480 
Till  ransomed  for  a  thousand  mark. 

Dark  Musgrave,  it  was  long  of  tliee. 
And,  Musgrave,  could  our  fight  bo  tried, 

And  thou  wcrt  now  alive,  as  I, 
No  mortal  man  should  us  divide, 

Till  one,  or  both  of  us,  did  die  ; 
Yet  rest  thee  God  I  far  well  I  know 
I  ne'er  shall  tind  a.  nobler  foe. 


i  all  tlie  northern  counttea  here, 
rbose  wunl  ts  Suaffle,  tuur,  uid  spear,   4<^ 
bou  wert  tbe  best  to  follow  gear. 
T  was  pleasure,  as  we  looked  behind, 
To  see  bow  thou  tfae  cbase  coaldst  wind, 
Cheer  the  dark  hloodbound  on  hU  waj, 
And  witb  tbe  bugle  ruitse  tho  fraj  I 
I  'd  give  tbe  lauds  uf  Deloraine, 
Dark  Musgrave  were  alive  agaia.' 


XXX 


k  mourned  he  tUI  Lord  Dacre's  band 
ere  bowniiig  bick  to  Cumberland, 
.a.  lie;    raised   Drave'   Musgrave    from 

tield 
And  btid  him  on  hii  bloody  tthield; 
On  levelled  lances,  four  and  four. 
By  titnis,  the  noble  burdun  bore. 
Hfieforc,  at  times,  upon  the  gale 
^P'^ait  heanl  tbe  Slinatrera  plitintiTe  wall; 
Behind,  four  priests  in  uible  stole 
Sling  reitiiiem  fur  tbe  warrior's  soul; 
Around,  the  horsemcu  slowly  rode; 
With  trailing  pikes  the  spearmen  trode; 
And  thus  tbe  gallant  knight  tbcy  bore 
Through  Liddesdale  to  Ixjven's  shore, 
Thence  to  Hulme  CoUrnme's  lofty  uave. 
And  laid  him  in  his  father's  grave. 


the 
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Tbe  harp's  wild  notes,  tbongfa  hushed  the 
song, 
e  mimic  march  of  death  prolong; 
Now  seemH  it  for,  aiMl  now  o-near. 
Now  ine:ets,  and  now  eludes  tbe  ear, 
Now  seems  some  mountain  side  to  sweep, 
Now  faintly  dies  in  valley  deep, 

ms  now  as  if  tbe  Minstrel's  wall,         jio 
aw  the  aad  requiem,  loads  the  gale; 
it,  o'er  the  warrior's  clo&iog  grave, 
ang  the  full  choir  in  choral  stave. 

After  due  pause,  they  bade  him  tell 
Why  be,  who  touched  the  harp  so  well. 
Should  thus,  witb  ill-rewarded  toil, 
Wander  a  poor  and  thankless  aoit. 
When  the  mure  generous  Southern  Land 
Would  well  requite  liis  skilful  hand. 


The  Aged  harper,  howsoe'cr 
Hifl  ouj  friend,  his  harp,  was  dear, 
it  raiuced  i 


»o 


Liked  not  to  bear 
KAbove  his  flowing  poesy: 


,  so  high 


Less  liked  be  still  that  scornful  jeer 
Misprized  the  land  he  loved  so  dear; 
High  was  the  sound  as  thus  again 
Tbe  bard  resumed  his  minstrel  strain. 


CANTO   SIXTH 


BREATBsa   there   the   man,  with  soul   so 

dead. 
Who  never  to  himself  hath  said. 

This  is  my  own,  my  native  land  ? 
Whose  heart  hath  ne  er  within  him  bUTOfidt 
As  home  bis  foutsleps  be  buth  turned 

From  wandering  on  a  foreign  strand  ? 
If  such  there  breathe,  go,  mark  him  well; 
For  him  no  minstrel  raptures  swell; 
High  though  his  titles,  proud  his  name,      9 
Boundless  his  wealth  as  wish  eau  claim,— 
Despite  those  titles,  power,  and  pelf, 
The  wretch,  concentred  all  in  self, 
Living,  shall  forfeit  fair  renown, 
And,  doubly  dying,  shall  go  down 
To  the  vile  duHt  from  whence  he  sprung. 
Unwept,  unhunored,  aud  unsuug. 


Ot^aledonia,  stem  aud  wild, 

Meet  nnnte  for  a  poetic  child  t 

I^and  of  brown  heath  and  shaggy  wood. 

Laud  of  tlie  mountain  and  the  flood. 

Land  of  my  sires  !  what  mortal  hand 

Can  e'er  antie  the  tilial  band 

That  knits  me  to  thy  rugged  strand  ! 

Still,  as  I  view  eaub  well-known  scene, 

Think  what  is  now  and  what  hath  been,  ^ 

Seems  as  to  me,  of  ail  bereft, 

Sole  friends  tby  woods  and  streams  we^ 

left; 
And  thus  I  love  them  better  still, 
Even  in  eitremity  of  ill. 
By  Yarrow's  strfatn  still  let  me  stray,      yo 
Though  noneshiHild  giiidi?  my  feeble  way; 
Still  feel  tbe  breeze  down  Kttrlok  break. 
Although  it  chill  my  withered  cheek; 
Still  lay  my  head  by  Teviot-stone, 
Thongh  there,  forgotten  and  alone,    « 
The  bard  may  draw  his  parting  grooo. 

m 

Not  scorned  like  me,  to  Branksofoe  Hall 
The  minetreb  oune  at  fosttve  call; 
Trooping  thoy  came  from  near  and  for. 


The  jovial  priests  of  inirth  and  war;         40 

■  Alike  for  feast  and  fight  prepared, 
Biittle  nnd  Lnuiquct  both  they  sli&red. 
Of  late,  before  ejicli  inartia)  elan 
They  blew  their  ileaLli-itote  in  the  vaiif 
But  DOir  for  every  iiierry  luate 
Boae  the  portcullis'  iron  grate; 
Thej  sound  tho  pipe,  ttiey  strike  the  string, 
Tbey  dance,  they  revel,  aod  they  sing, 
^m  Till  the  rude  turrets  shake^iuid  ring. 


Me  listft  not  at  this  tide  declare  50 

The  splendor  of  the  Kputisal  rite, 
Huw  uiustercd  in  tho  cliapcl  fair 

Both    maid    and     matron,     squire     and 
knight ; 
3Ce  listft  not  tell  of  owches  rare, 
Of  mantlec  jfroen,  and  braided  hair, 
And  kirtles  furreil  with  miniver; 
What  pbiniage  waved  the  altar  round, 
Uow  fpnrs  and  rin^ng  chainlets  sound: 
And  bard  it  were  for  bard  to  speak 
The  changefnl  huo  of  Margaret's  cheek,  Bo 
That  IotcTt  hue  which  comes  and  flies, 
As  awe  and  shame  alternate  rise  I 


I 


Some  bardflhave  sung,  the  Ladye  high 
Chapel  or  altar  came  uol  nigh, 
Xf«r  durst  the  rites  of  iipon&al  grare, 
Ni  mnnh  abe  feared  eadi  holy  place. 
Fahte  »lAjidrra  these:  —  I  truHt  right  well, 
She  wrought  not  by  forbidden  spell, 
For  mighty  words  and  signs  have  power 
OVrvprites  in  planetary  hour;  70 

Yet  »c*rce  I  pniise  their  venturous  part 
Who  tamper  with  such  dangerous  art. 
Bat  thiit  for  faithful  truth  1  say, — 

The  Ladye  by  the  altar  stood, 
Of  Mhle  Telvet  her  array. 

And  CD  her  head  a  crimsou  hood. 
With  pearU  embroidered  and  entwined, 
frnordr^  with  «;old,  with  ermine  lined; 
A  merlin  Kat  upon  her  wrist, 
Held  br  a  leush  of  silken  twist.  Sa 


The  Rpotual  rites  were  ended  mk>d; 
*T  WHS  now  the  merry  hour  of  noon, 
in  the  lofty  arched  hall 

the  gorgeous  festival. 
squire,  with  heed  fid  haate, 
i  the  rank  of  every  guest; 


Pages,  with  ready  blade,  were  there. 

The  mighty  meal  to  carve  and  share : 

O'er  capon,  heron-shew,  and  urane. 

And  princely  peacock's  gilded  train,  90 

And  o'er  the  boar-head,  gai-uiiibed  brave, 

And  cygnet  from  Saint  Mary's  wave, 

O'er  ptarnugan  and  venison. 

The  priest  had  spoke  Lis  benlson. 

Then  rose  the  riot  :tnd  the  din. 

Above,  Ixiiieath,  ivithuut,  witbiu  t 

For,  from  the  lofty  balcony, 

Rung  trumpet,  shnlm,  and  psaltery* : 

Their  clanging  bowls  old  warriors  quaffed. 

Loudly  they  spoke  and  loudly  laughed;  100 

\\'hi)ipered   young  knights,  in    tone  raor« 

mild. 
To  ladies  fair,  and  ladies  smiled. 
The  hooded  hawks,  high  perched  ou  bcanit 
The  clamor  joined  with  whistling  scream. 
And  flapped  their  wings  and  shook    •h«^a 

l>ellH, 
In  concert  with  tho  gtag-h  'unds*  yoUa. 
Round  gu  the  tlnitks  of  ruddy  winu. 
From  Bordeaux,  Orleans,  or  the  K^(rte; 
Tboir  taska  tlie  busy  sewers  ply 
And  all  is  mirth  and  revelry  no 


vn 

The  Goblin  Page,  omitting  still 

A'o  opportunity  of  ill, 

Strove  now,  while  blood  ran  hot  and 

To  rouse  debate  and  joalouay; 

Till  Conrad,  Lord  of  Wolfensteiu, 

By  nature  fierce,  and  warm  with  wine, 

And  now  in  humor  highly  crossed 

AlK)ut  some  ntceds  Iiih  Imml  had  lost. 

High  words  to  words  »uoet;eding  still. 

Smote  with  his  gauntlet  stout  HuntluU,  tio 

A  hot  and  hardy  Untbcrford, 

Whom  men  called  Dickon  I>raw-the-Sword. 

He  hjdk  it  oil  ihc.  page's  save, 

Hunthilt  had  driven  these  steeds  away. 

Then  Howard,  II nine,  and  Douglas  rose, 

Tiio  kindling  discord  to  compose; 

Stern  Rutherford  right  little  said, 

But  bit  his  glove  and  shook  his  head. 

A  fortnight  thence,  in  Inglewood,  hq 

Stout  Conrad,  cohl,  and  drenched  in  blood. 

His  bosom  gored  with  many  u  wound, 

Was  by  a  woodman's  lymc-dog  found: 

Unknown  the  manner  of  his  death, 

Gone  was  his  lirnnd,both  sword  and  sheath; 

But  ever  from  that  time,  't  was  said, 

That  Dickon  wore  a  Cologne  blade. 
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VIII 

Tbe  dwarf,  who  fcaird  hia  master's  eye 

Might  his  foul  trcHcbHry  npie, 

Now  ituii^ht  the  castlo  buttery, 

\\'lit<rc  inuiiy  %  yoomaii,  bold  and  fr«e,     140 

Kuvelled  lu  merrily  ami  wiiU 

A«  tlione  that  iat  ia  lordly  »elle. 

Watt  llnlina  there  did  frankly  raito 

The  pledge  to  Arthur  Kiro-tlie-Rrftes; 

And  he,  as  by  hia  breodiug  buuud. 

To  Huward'ii  luerrymou  fl«iit  it  r<mud. 

To  quit  them,  011  the  Knelish  side, 

Red  Hotand  Forater  Inumy  pried, 

»*  A  dcpp  cArousfl  to  yon  fiiir  bridol' 
Al  every  pliMlge,  from  vat  and  pail,  iso 

Fimiiiud  forth  in  HoikIs  the  niit-bruwu  ale, 
While  ahmit  the  riders  every  one; 
Such   day   of   mirth    iio'er    cheered   their 
^t  olnii, 

^ninco  old  Buooleuoh  the  name  did  gtun, 
H[Wheu  ia  tb«  oleuch  the  back  was  ta'en. 

The  wily  pag«i  with  vengeful  thooght, 
Remembrred  bim  of  Tiulion's  yew, 
And  swor«  it  tibould  be  dearly  bought 

That  over  bu  the  ari-ow  dtvw. 
Kirst,  he  the  yeoiuaii  did  molest  160 

^-  With  hittrr  giU<  luid  tuunting  jeat; 
HjTold  how  h(<  tied  nt  Sulwuy  tttnfe, 
KAud    how    Hob   Arui»trun)f    cheered    his 
wife; 
Theo,  thuuDiDg  still  his  powerful  ann. 
At  VBAWMM  M  wrought  him  harm; 
From  kreuebctr  stole  his  ehaioe»t  cbeer» 
I)aahed  frooi  his  liua  hia  can  of  beer; 
Th«n,  to  hia  kn«e  air  creeping  ou, 
With  bodkin  pierced  him  to  tbe  bone: 
Tbe  venomed  wound  and  festering  joint  170 
Long  after  nied  that  bodlun^s  Doint 
The  startled  ye<imaa  swore  ana  spumed, 
And  board  aud  tlagoas  uverturaeu. 
Riot  and  clamor  wild  began; 
Back  to  the  hall  tbe  urchin  ran. 
Tbok  in  a  dukKiw  nook  his  poet. 
And  grinned,  ana  nuittered,  *  Leet  1  Loet  t 

kMtr 


3v  thia,  the  dame,  lest  farther  timj 
iSaould  war  the  cutkcord  ol  the  day. 
I  Had  bid  tbe  nunstreli  tune  their  lay.       Oe 
lad  ttnt  stepped  forth  old  AlbeK  (jmne, 
I  Tk*  uinttrel  of  that  ancient  name: 


Was  none  who  struok  tbe  harp  so  well 

Within  tbe  l^nd  DcbaUble; 

Well  friended  too,  his  hardy  kin, 

Whoever  lost,  were  sure  to  win; 

They  sought   the  beeves   that  made  their 

broth 
In  Scotland  and  in  England  both. 
In  hniiiely  gubte.  as  nature  Iwde, 
Hia  simple  song  the  Horderer  said.  190 
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AUISBT  ORjKMR 


^ 


It  was  an  English  ladye  bright, 

(The  snn  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall) 

Aud  she  would  marry  a  Scottish  knight. 
For  Love  will  still  be  lord  of  all. 

Blithely  they  saw  the  rising  sun. 

When  he  shone  fair  on  Carlisle  wall; 

But  they  were  sad  ere  day  was  done. 
Though  Love  was  still  the  lord  of  all. 


Her  aire  gave  brooch  and  jewel  fine, 

Where    the  sun  shines   fair  on  Carlisle 
wall ;  300 

Her  brother  gave  but  a  flask  of  wine. 
For  ire  that  Love  was  lord  of  all. 

For  alie  hail  lands  both  meadow  aud  lea, 
^Vhcre    the  sim  shines   fair  on  Carlisle 
wall; 
And   he   swore   her  death,  ere   be  would 
see 
A  Scottish  knight  the  lord  of  all ) 

Xll 
That  wine  she  had  not  tasted  well, 

(Tbe  son  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall) 
When  dead,  in  her  tme  lore's  arms,  she 
fell. 
For  Love  was  still  tbe  lord  of  alL         910 

He  pierced  her  brother  to  the  heart, 

Moere   tbe  sua  shines   fair  on  Carlisle 
waU;  — 

So  perish  all  woald  true  love  part. 
That  Love  mny  stUl  be  lord  of  all  1 

And  then  be  took  tbe  crots  divine. 

Where   the  san  shines   ^r  on  Carlisle 
wall. 

And  died  for  ber  sake  in  Palestine, 
So  Lorn  «•»  still  tbe  lurd  of  all. 


Now  all  ye  lovera,  that  faithful  prove, 
(The  sua  shiues  fair  on  Carlisle  wall)  >3c 

FtOT  for  their  souls  who  died  for  love, 
Tot  Lore  ithall  still  be  lord  of  all  I 

XIII 

As  ended  Albert's  simple  lay, 

Arose  a  bard  of  loftier  port. 
For  sonnet,  rhyme,  au<l  roundelay 

Renowned  in  hatiglhty  Henry's  conrt: 
There  rung  thy  harp,  unrivnlle<l  long, 
Fitztraver  of  the  silver  song  !  , 

The  gentle  Surrey  loved  his  lyre  —  m^ 

Who  has  not  heard  of  Surrey's  fame  ? 
His  was  the  hero's  soul  of  fire, 

And  bis  the  bard's  immortal  name^ 
And  his  was  love,  exalted  high 
Br  all  the  glow  of  chivalry. 

XIV 

They  sooght  together  climes  afar. 

And  oft,  within  sutue  olive  grovo, 
When  even  came  with  twinkling  star, 

They  rang  of  Surrey's  absent  love. 
His  fit«p  the  Italian  peasant  stayed,         ijg 

And  deemed  that  spirits  from  on  high, 
Round  where  some  hermit  saint  was  laid» 

Were  breathing  heavenly  mehxly; 
&o  sweet  did  harp  aud  voice  cuuibme 
To  praise  the  name  uf  Geraldinc. 

XV 

Fitxtxarer,  O,  what  tongue  may  say 

Tbe  puiKB  thy  faithful  boeom  knew, 
When  Dorrey  of  the  deathless  lay 

Ungrateful  Tudor's  sentence  slow  ? 
ReganUeas  of  the  tyrant's  frown, 
His    harp    called   wrath    and   vengeance 
nowni  150 

He  left,  for  Naworth's  iron  towers, 
Wiodftor'a  green  glades  and  courtly  bowers, 
AimI,  fxithful  to  liis  patron's  namo, 
Willi  Howard  still  r  itztrnvcr  camo; 
Lftfd  WilllAm's  foremost  favorite  he, 
Aad  chief  of  all  his  minstrelsy. 
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FITZTHATCR 

Twaa  All-soids'  eve,  aud  Surrey's  heart 
beat  high; 
Be  beard  the  midnight  bell  with  anx- 
ious vtArt, 

WLirfa  told  the  mystic  hour,  approaching 
nigh. 


When  wise  Conielius  promised  by  his 
art  iCia 

To  show  to  him  tbo  ladyc  of  his  heart. 
Albeit  betwixt    them  roiued  the  ocean 
grim; 
Tet  so  the  sage  had  liight  to  play  hit 
part. 
That  be  should  see  her  form  in  life  and 
limb, 
And  mark  if  still  she  loved  and  still  she 
thought  of  him. 

XVII 

'  Dark  was  the  vaulted  room  of  grama- 
i  rye,  ^ 

To  whiuh  tbe  wizard  led  the  gallant 
knight, 
Save   that   before    a  mirror,   huge   and 
high, 
A  hallowed  taper  shed  a  glimmering 

light 
On     mystic     implements    of     magio 
might,  afo 

On  croits,  and  character,  and  talisman, 
And    almagest,    and     altar,    nothing 
bright; 
For  fitful  was  the  lustre,  pole  and  wan. 
As  watch-light  by  the  bed  uf  some  depart- 
ing man. 

XVIII 

But  soon,  witluu  that  mirror  huge  and 

high. 
Was    seen    a    self^emitted    light    to 

gleam ; 
And  forms  upon  its  breast  the  earl  *gau 

Cloudy    and    indistinct     as     feverish 

dream ; 
Till,  slow  arranging  and  defined,  they 
seem 
To  form  a  lordly  and  a  lofty  room,      jSo 
Part  lighted   by   a  lamp  with   silver 
beam, 
Placed  by  a  couch  of  Agra's  silken  loom. 
And  part  by  moonshine  pale,  and  part  was 
hid  in  gloom. 

.\IX 
Fair  all  the  pageant  —  hot  how  passing 
fair 
The  slender  form  wbicb  lay  on  ooueh 
of  Ind  I 
O'er  her  white  bosom  strayed  her  hazel 
hair, 


THK  LAV   OF  THE   LAST  MINSTREL 


Pule  Iwr  dcu  chock,  as  if  for  lure  sho 

pined; 
All  in  ber  night-robe  loose  she  lay  re- 
clined, 

And  pt'iiBiro  road  from  tablet  ebuniiue 
Some  Htrain  that  seemed  bor  inmost 
Hoiil  to  And:  >.>o 

That  favored   strmin  iraa   Surrey's  rap- 
tiiiTd  liue, 

bat  fair  and  lovely  form  the  Lady  Ger- 
ald ine. 

XX 

Slow  rolled  the  clonds  npon  the  lovely 
fopm. 
^Viid    swept     the    goolly     vision    all 
away  — 
So  royal  envy  rolled  the  murky  storm 
O'er  my   beloved    Majtcr's   glorious 

day. 
Thou  jealona,  ruthless  tyrant  t     Hea- 
ven repay 
On   thee,  and    on    thy  children's   latest 
line, 
The  wild  caprice  of  thy  desjiutic  nway. 
The    gury    bndal    bod,  the    plundered 
shrine,  .io« 

The  niunlered  Sarroy's  blood,  the  tears  of 

■  Gonddioe  t 

XXI 
BoUi  Soots  and  Sonthern  chiefs  prolong 
ApplanseB  of  Fitztrnver's  itong: 
ToMe  hated  Henry's  iimmi*  as  death, 
And  those  still  held  the  luieient  faith. 
Then  from  his  seat  with  loftv  air 
Rose  Harold,  bartj  of  brave  ^nt  Clair,  — 
Saint  Clair,  who,  feasting  high  at  Home. 
Had  with  that  lord  to  battle  come. 
Harold  was  bom  where  rMileai  sems       j  lo 
Howl  round  the  storm-«wept  Orcadei ; 
Where  erst  Saint  Claira  held  princely  iwfty 
O'er  isle  and  islet,  strait  and  way; — 
StiU  nods  their  palace  to  its  full. 
Thy  pride  and  sorrow,  fair  KirkwalM  — 
Thenoe  oft  he  mariiod  fierce  Fentlond  CKve, 
^kAs  if  grim  (Mill  rode  her  wave, 
^■And  wmtclied  the  whilst,  with  visage  pale 
BAw]  UuK^ttAJOg  heart,  the  itruggling  sul ; 
^Toc  ail  of  wonderful  and  wild  j» 

Had  t^tare  for  the  lonely  child. 


XXII 
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AwA  BiMh  of  wild  and  wonderfal 
In  tibne  tvde  ialea  ought  Fancy  coll; 


For  thither  came  in  times  aNir 
Stem  Ixjchlin's  sons  of  roving  war, 
The  Noniemen,  trained  to  spoil  and  blood, 
.Skilled  to  pre|>are  thu  raven's  fuml, 
Kings  of  the  main  their  lenders  botve, 
Their  barks  tlie  dragons  of  the  wave  ; 
And  there,  in  ronnv  a  stormy  vale,  330 

The  Scald  bad  told  bU  wondrous  tale. 
And  many  a  Kuuic  column  high 
Had  witneased  grim  idolatry. 
And  thus  had  Harold  in  his  youth 
Learned  many  a  Saga's  rhyme  uncouth,— 
Of  that  Sua-Snake,  tremenduus  curled, 
Whose  moustruns  circle  girds  the  world; 
Of  those  dread  Maids  whose  hideous  yell 
Maddens  the  battle's  bloodv  swell; 
Of     chiefs     who,     guided    through     tbfl 

gloom  340 

My  the  pale  death-lights  of  the  tomb, 
Rauaackcd  tbo  graves  of  warriors  old, 
Their   falchions    wrenched    from    corpses' 

hold, 
Waked  the  deaf  tomb  with  war's  alarms, 
And  bade  the  dead  arise  to  arms  I 
With  war  and  wonder  all  on  flame. 
To  Kostin's  Iwwers  young  Harold  carae. 
Where,  by  Hwcet  glen  and  greenwood  tree^ 
He  learnetl  a  mililcr  miustreUy; 
Yet  something  of  the  Northern  spell        jjn 
Mixed  with  the  softer  numbers  wcIL 

xxni 

a.vBOij>      , 

Qj.listcn,  listen,  ladies  gay  t 

No  haughty  feat  of  arms  I  tell; 

Soft  is  the  note,  and  sad  the  lay, 
That  mourns  the  lovely  Rosabellc. 

*  MootiJasoc  the  barge,  ye  gidUiit_crew  I 
'And»  gsntle-lMdjr*,  deign  to  stay  I 

Rest  tbee  in  Castle  Kavenshcuch, 
Nor  tempt  tbe  storiny  firth  to-day. 

*  The     hlackening    wave    is    edged    with 

white;  %6a 

To  inch  and  rock  the  s*a-mews  fly; 

Tbe  tiahers  have  heanl  tbe  Water  SpKUu . 

WHiose   screams  forebode  that  wreck  is 

nigh. 

*  lAst  night  the  gifted  Seer  did  view 

A  wet  shroud  swathed  roand  ladve  gfCF^ 
Then  sfaiy  thee.  fair,  in  Kaveusheou: 
Why  croa»  th*  gloomy  firth  to-day  ? ' 


I 
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■  T  is  not  becaase  Lord  Lrfndesajr's  heir 
To-uigbt  at  KosUd  luaUa  the  bail, 

Hut  that  my  ludye-uiotlier  there  37^ 

Sitf  louely  in  Ler  caiitle-hall. 

*  **Ti8  not  becAuse  the  riug  they  ride. 
And  Lindvsay  at  the  ring  rides  well, 
But  that  my  dire  the  wine  will  chide, 
If  \is  not  filled  by  Kosabelic' 

O'er  Ro6lin  all  that  dreary  night 

A  wondroiu  blaze  wa.H  aeon  to  gleaiii ; 

TwM  broader  tliiiti  the  watch-fire  tight, 
And  redder  tliaii  the  bright  moaubeam. 


It  vliu^  on  Koslin's  castled  rock,  j'io 

U  ruddied  all  the  copsewood  glen; 

T  waa  seen  from  Dreyden'a  ffroves  of  oak, 
And  Men  from  caverned  Uawthomden.'^ 

Seemed,  all  on  fire  that  chiipel  proud  _ 
Where  Kosliii'?  cbit^fs  tiiiuoffineil  lie, 

Each  baruu,  fur  a  itable  iiliruud, 
tjfaeathed  iu  his  iron  pauuply. 

Seemed  all  ou  fire  withiu,  aruuud, 
Deep  noristy  and  altar's  piilo; 

8booo  erery  pillar  fuliiige-buuiid,  39c 

And  glimmered  all  the  dead  men'a  mail. 

Bloaed  battlement  and  pinnct  high, 

Blazed  every  roge-oarved  bjittress  fair  — 

fio  etill  they  blaze  when  fate  us  nigh 
The  lurd'ly  line  of  high  Saint  Cmir. 

There  are  twenty  of  Roslin's  barons  bold 
Lie  buried  within  that  pruud  chapelle; 

£fteh  one  the  holy  vault  duth  buhl  — 
But  the  sea.  huld^^  luvety  Uusabello  I 

Xad  each  Saint  Clair  waa  buried  theret  40a 
With  candle,  with  book,  and  with  knell; 

But  tha  aea-caves  rung  and  the  wild  wiud^ 
sang 
The  dirg<e  of  lovely  Rosabelle. 
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lametwai  Harold's  piteous  lay, 

Seoree  marked  the  guests  the  darkened 
hAlU 
ThoQji-h,  long  before  the  sinking  dny, 

A  wodfcdrooa  thade  in%-olved  them  all. 
Lit  waa  not  eddying  iui»t  ur  fog, 
Itttainad  by  the  sun  from  fen  or  bog; 

Of  Ml  ectipM  bad  sages  told;  410 


And  yet,  as  tt  came  on  apace, 
Each  uue  could  scarce  hia  neighbor's  face, 
Could  scarce  his  uwu  stretched  Land  be- 
hold. 
A  Hooret  horror  checked  the  feast, 
And  chilled  the  soul  of  ercry  git«st; 
Etcu  the  high  dame  btoud  haU  aghast, 
She  knew  some  evil  on  the  blast; 
The  olHsh  page  feU  to  the  ground, 
And,      shuddering,     muttered,     'Foandl 
fuunti  t     found  ! ' 

XXV 

Then  auddcn  through  the  darkened  air    4M 

A  Hash  of  lightning  came; 
So  broad,  so  bright,  so  red  the  glare, 

The  castle  scorned  on  fiame. 
(tianced  ever)'  rafter  of  the  hall, 
Glanoed  every  shield  upon  the  wall: 
Each  trophied  l>eani,  ciicli  Hculptured  stone, 
Were  instant  seen  and  instant  ^unu; 
full  through  the  jests'  beduKzled  band 
Resistless  Hashed  tin-  levm-braud, 
Aud    tilled    tho     hall    with    smuiddcniig 
smoke,  ^ja 

As  on  the  elfish  page  it  broke. 
It  broke  Mritb  thunder  long  and  loud, 
Dismayed  the  brave,  appuUed  tlie  proud,  — 

From  sea  to  seu  the  lariini  rung; 
Ou  Berwick  wall,  and  at  Carlisle  withal, 

To  arm»  the  startled  warders  sprung. 
-When  ended  was  the  dreadful  roar. 
The  elfish  dwarf  was  seen  no  more  ! 

XXV! 

Some  heanl  a  voice  in  Rranksomo  Hall, 
Some  saw  a  sight,  not  seen  by  all;  44a 

That  dreadful  voice  was  heard  by  some 
Cry,  with  loud  summons,  *  Gylbin,  come  I  * 

And  on  the  spot  where  burst  the  brand, 
Just  where  the  page  had  flung  him  down, 

Some  .saw  an  arm,  and  some  a  hand, 
And  some  the  waving  nf  a  gown. 
The  guests  in  silence  prayed  and  shook, 
And  terror  dininted  each  lofty  look. 
But  none  of  nil  the  astonished  train 
Waa  so  dismayed  as  Deloraine:  450 

His  blood  did  freeze,  his  brain  did  bum, 
'T  was  feared  his  mind  would  ne'er  return; 
For  he  was  .tiM-'ee bless,  ghastly,  wan. 
Like  him  of  whom  the  story  ran. 
Who  spoke  the  spectre-hound  iu  Man. 
At  length  by  fits  he  darkly  told. 
With  broken  bint  and  shuddering  cold, 

Tliat  he  luid  seen  right  certainly 


A  shape  with  amice  wrapped  around^ 

With  a  wrouaht  Spanish  bidftric  hound ^      4&0 

Like  piigrtin  from  beyond  the  sea; 
And  knew  —  bot  bow  it  mAtt«re<i  not  — 

e,  ¥nu  tbo  wizard,  Michael  iScott. 
XX  vn 
he  anxions  crowd,  with  horror  pale, 
^l  treniUUitg  Iinird  tlip  wondrous  tale: 
Ko  Hound  was  made,  uo  wonl  was  sjwkc, 
Till  uoblc  Angiiit  silence  broke; 

And  he  a  snlouiu  nacrcd  plight 
Bid  to  Snint  Bride  of  Douglas  make, 
That  he  a  pilgrimage  wnidd  take  470 

To  Mflruse  Abbey,  fur  the  .sake 

Of  Miduiet'H  ruHtlt'88  ttprito. 
Then  each,  to  case  hia  troubled  breast^ 
iTo  Homo  hlettt  ftaint  his  prayers  addressed: 
~  i>mc  to  Saint  Moilan  made  their  vowb, 
_ome  to  Srtint  Mary  of  the  Lowes, 
^ome  to  the  Uoly  Rood  of  Lisle, 
to  Our  Laily  of  the  Isle; 
I  did  bin  patrun  witnesH  make 
at  he  Kueh  pilf^nuiage  would  take,       4K0 
And  tnntik»  tihuuld  sing  and  bclLs  should  toll, 

I  All  fur  the  weal  of  Uicbael's  soul. 
'While  vows  were  ta'eu  and  praj-crs  were 
prayed, 
T  ifi  said  the  noble  dame,  dismayed, 
Bonoanced  for  aye  dark  magic's  aid. 


§^ 
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Nought  of  the  bridal  will  I  tell, 
Which  after  in  short  sj)are  befell; 
"Cor  how  brave  sons  and  daughters  fair 
1esa«d  Teviot's   Flower  and  Cranstoun's 
heir: 

After  such  dreadful  scene  *twer«  vain     490 
To  wake  the  note  of  mirth  again. 
More  meet  it  wore  to  mark  the  day 

Of  penitence  and  prayer  divine, 
WHien  pilgrim-chiefs,  in  sad  arraj. 

Sought  Melrose*  holy  ahrine. 
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With  naked  foot,  and  Mckeloth  rest, 
And  arms  enfolded  on  his  breast. 

Did  evprj*  pilgrim  go; 
The  standerf-by  niigfat  hear  uneath 
Footstep,  or  voice,  or  high-drawn  breath,  joo 

Through  all  the  lengthened  row: 
Xo  lordly  look  nor  martini  stride. 
Gone  was  their  glory,  snok  their  pride, 

Forgotten  their  renown; 
Silent  aad  tlow,  like  ghosts,  they  glide 


To  the  high  attar's  hallowed  side, 

And  there  they  knelt  them  down. 
Above  the  suppliant  chieftains  wave 
The  banners  of  departed  brave; 
Beneath  the  lettered  stones  were  laid      $"> 
The  ashes  of  their  fathers  dead; 
From  many  a  garnished  niche  around 
Stem  saints  and  tortirrcd  martyrs  frowned. 
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And  slow  up  the  dim  aisle  afar, 
With  sable  cowl  and  scapular, 
And  sDow-white  stoles,  in  order  due. 
The  holy  fathers,  two  and  two, 

In  long  procession  enrae; 
Taper  and  host  and  lH)ok  they  hare, 
vVnd  holy  banner,  flourished  fair  $»a 

With  the  Redeemer's  name. 
Above  the  prostrate  pilgrim  band 
The  mitred  abbot  stretched  his  hand. 

And  blessed  them  as  they  kneeled; 
With  holy  cross  he  signed  them  aU, 
And  praypil  they  might  he  sage  in  liall 

And  fortunate  in  tield. 
Then   mass  was   sung,  and   prayers    were 

said, 
And  solemn  requiem  for  the  dead; 
And  bells  tolled  out  their  mighty  peal     530 
For  the  departed  spirit's  weal; 
And  ever  in  the  ofliee  close 
The  hymn  of  intercession  rose; 
And  far  the  echoing  aisles  prolong 
Tbo  awful  burden  of  the  song, 

DifCB    IRiK,    DIEA   IIXA, 

SoLvrr  s.tCLUM  in  favilla, 

While  the  pealing  organ  rung. 
Were  it  meet  with  sacred  strain 
To  close  my  lay,  so  light  and  vain,       $40 

Thus  the  holy  fathers  suug: 


HYMN  FOR  THE  DEAD 

That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 
AVhen  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
What  iMiwer  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 

When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll. 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll, 
Vrlien  louder  yet,  tnd  yet  imore  dr«ad. 
Swells  the  high  trump  Uiafc  wakes  the  dead  1 

O,  on  that  day,  that  wraUifiil  day,  $59 

AVhen  man  to  jodgineot  wakes  from  clay. 
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MARMION:    INTRODUCTORY   NOTE 


Be  Thott  the  trembling  smDer'H  Bta^, 
Tliough  heaven  aud  eartli  sliall  pa^s  away  ! 


HcrsriED  Is  thn  harp  — the  Minstrel  gone. 

Anil  did.  he  vraudvr  forth  alone  ? 

Alone,  in  indifence  aud  age, 

Tu  linger  out  his  pilgrimage  7 

No:  close  bennath  proud  Newark's  tower 

Ansa  the  Minstrel  b  lowly  bower, 

A  simple  liut;  but  there  \vhs  seen  jCo 

The  little  garden  hedged  with  green, 

The  cbeerfiil  hearth,  and  lattice  clean. 

There  sheltered  wanderers,  by  tbo  blaze, 

Oft  heard  the  tale  of  other  days; 

~  be  loved  to  ope  his  door» 


^B    For  mocfa 


Aud  give  the  aid  he  begged  l>efore. 

Ho  passed  tbo  winter's  day;  but  still, 

When  summer  smiled  on  sweet  bowblll, 

Aud  July's  eve,  with  balmy  breath, 

Waved  the  blue-bells  on  Newark  heath,  570 

When  throstles  sung  m  Harehead-shaw, 

Aud  corn  was  grceu  on  Carterbaugh, 

And  dourished,  broad,  Blackaudro^  oak, 

The  aged  harper's  soul  awoke  I 

Then  would  he  sing  achievements  high 

And  circumstanoe  of  chivalry, 

Till  the  rapt  traveller  would  stay, 

Forgetful  uf  the  closing  day; 

Aud  noble  youtlis,  the  strain  to  hear, 

Forsook  the  bruiting  of  the  deer; 

And  Yarrow,  as  he  rolled  along, 

Bore  burden  to  the  Minstrel's  song. 
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MARMION 


A  TALE  OF   FLODDEN    FIELD 


INTRODUCTORY   NOTE 


la  August,  1701,  when  Scott  wns  twout; 
jma  of  sge,  and  shortly  before  ha  vtsis  cnllud 
to  the  bar,  he  made  an  excnrsiun  to  Nurth- 
ambcrljuidt  ostenitibly  for  iisUiuf^ ;  but  wJtU 
sbn  lte«n  scent  for  thia^  aud  plocuti  hlstor- 
ical  wfaioh  po»asa«d  him  from  bix  warliuHt 
JMSV,  be  revelled  esp^einlW  in  the  aiunciatiann 
which  rose  to  mind  ui  &U  the  ncii'hIiorhoiKl. 
*  We  are  amidst  pbuxis,'  ha  writes  to  his  friund 
Cl^rk,  *  tenowDud  by  the  foatt  of  former  (la>'S  ; 
eftcb  loll  IN  crowiiud  witb  a  tower  or  camp,  uc 
cainvaDil  tn  du  sitaaiioa  can  you  be  near  iiuire 
&eUs  of  ))AtUM:  FlnddMti,  Ott«rbiini,  Chevy 
ChajM,  Ford  Castle,  ('hillinghara  Ciutle,  Cap- 
land  C«stle.  and  many  auother  Hcnne  of  blood 
are  within  the  compam  of  a  forenoon'n  ride.  .  .  . 
Often  AH  I  have  wt«hed  for  Tour  company,  I 
,  nercr  did  tt  morn  earnestly  than  when  I  rode 
orcr  Flodden  Ed^s.  I  knew  your  bisto  for 
thve  thin);;*,  and  conld  have  undertaken  to 
unatratc.  that  novur  was  an  ;ttTiiir  maru 
Btvly  Inutg^led  tluin  that  iLiy's  work  was. 
on«  array  p(»i«d  upon  the  face  uf  a 
^  aoil  secured  by  high  groundK  projeetii^ 
t  ^mek  Rank,  with  the  nvnr  Till  In  front,  a 
imp  mm)  ctill  river,  winding  thrnnp;h  a  very 
TtlrwsiTT-  rallcy  called  MilfiRld  Plain,  and  the 
tnljjutnffr  over  it  by  a  narrow  bridge,  which 
ft>  SMfii  artiUory,  from  the  bill,  could  in  a 
«nt  havu  donjolishefl.  Add.  that  the  Eofr* 
muet  luive  liax&rded  a  battle  wlulu>  tbvir 
fa,  wbieh  were   tnmultuouily  levied,  re- 


mained togetlier ;  and  that  the  Soots,  behind 
whittii  t\ui  tHiiintry  was  opened  to  Scotland,  bad 
nutluDg  to  du  but  to  wait  for  the  attack  aa  the| 
were  posted.  Vet,  did  two  thirds  oF  the  armyj 
aotrULted  by  the  perferridiuiu  in^uium  Scoto- 
rura,  rush  dawn  and  (jiv*)  an  oji[M»rtHnity  tff 
Stanley  to  occupy  the  ground  they  hail  qtiitt«dt 
by  coming'  over  the  HlioTilflor  of  tbo  bill,  while 
the  other  third,  under  LonI  Home,  kept  thei^ 
g^ri>uud,  nud  having  iiocn  their  king  and  abouk 
lU.OUO  of  their  euontryinen  cut  to  pieces,  re* 
tired  into  tScotlaud  without  Io>«.  For  the  rea<i 
Mill  of  the  bridge  not  being  destniyed  whit* 
the  Knglish  passed,  I  refer  yon  to  PitHenltie, 
who  narrat-es  at  Urge,  and  to  whom  I  giva 
credit  for  a  most  nccnratfl  and  clear  descrip* 
tioii,  agreeing  perfectly  with  the  ground.' 

Seventeen  years  later  Soott  availed  himuilf 
of  ttiia  vi»t  to  make  the  battle  on  Fliidden 
Ruld  the  culininatiug  soeno  of  the  sccowl 
great  po«<m  which  hf-  gave  the  puhUo.  As  hi 
statPK  in  his  Introduction,  printed  below,  hfl 
had  retired  from  his  profeaiion.  and  itince  the 

Eublioation  of  T/te  Laf  of  the  LcM  Minstrti 
ad  been  engaged  in  f>diting  Dryden.  Hut  h4 
was  also  now  tbo  quarry  at  which  tho  pub* 
lishers  were  firing,  and  fonstablo  especially 
was  spToading  his  wing^  for  that  large  enters 
prise  in  which  Scott  was  to  play  so  protnt 
nont  a  part.  Aa  Scott  further  states  in  hit 
Introduction.  Constable  made  him  a  munificei^ 
offer  of  a  thousand  guiueas  for  the  as  yet  am 


i 


SiiiiMd  poem  of  Jlamicii,  and  tbe  offer  came 
Jait  >■  BooCt  wu  iu  speei*!  noed  of  money  to 
aid  Ua  brotlwr  TLumaa,  then  withdrnwing- 
from  hia  fjrufeanuii  aa  Writer  to  tbe  Si^et. 

TliB  firat  r^'fttr«ni-«  which  bcott  niak«8  tu  his 
poem  ia  in  a  Inttcr  to  Mim  Saward  dated  Edin- 
Micfa,  4f(l  Fphruiiry,  18(>T:  *I  hare  at  lentil 
fiaad  on  the  title  <if  mv  new  poem,  which  i»  to 
be  chriateD«d,  from  tne  principal  oharaotor, 
Marmton,  or  A  Tale  of  Floddf  fWrf.  Th«r« 
ar«  to  be  ni  Caotoa,  and  an  introdaotory  Epis- 
tle to  each,  in  tbe  stjia  of  that  which  I  aend 
lo  yoo  as  a  spenmaD.  la  the  legeodtry  port 
of  Uw  work.  "  Knights,  Squires  and  Stc«ds 
[|  «nt«r  0D   tii«  aUgv."     1  am    not   at  all 

ffUfd  «f  my  patriotiani  brin^  u  Hufferer  in  the 
irw  of  the  tal«.  It  in  very  true  that  my 
Irtend  Leyd«D  baa  said  :  — 

Alia  t  Uiat  BcottUfa  maid  tbouM  ■ioff 
Tba  omibat  wlwr«  bar  to««r  foil, 
TW  SeottUb  Bard  ftbould  waka  tlia  ttrias 
nia  tciuioph  of  onr  foe*  to  t«ll." 


wa  inaj  aa;  with  Prancia  I.  "  that  at  Flod- 

aD  waa  loat  bvt  our  honor, ^'  —  an  ex<M>ption 

loclndea  everytliin};  that  ia  deidrable  for 


Of    t 
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diAeultiua  into  which  hia  liroth«r 
bad  fallen  wur«  oounwted  with  the 
I  aifoira  of  the  filarqiiia  of  Aberoom.  for 
L  Thomaa  Scott  bad  been  manager.  *  Tha 
■•OMaqnanoe  of  rov  brother'a  fiulurs,'  Scott 
wrote  later  to  Miaa  f^ward,  *  waa  that  the  whole 
■ffaha  of  thaao  extenaive  eatatea  were  thrown 
I  my  lianda  in  a  atatc  of  oDQtterable  oon- 
aiun,  Bo  tliat  to  nave  myself  from  ruin  [be 
aeourity  for  bil  brother]  I  was  obliged  to 
my  oonatant  and  nnrvmittln^  attention 
tbeir  fetbtahliahmenl.'  All  tliis,  however, 
bontch  it  delayt-d  liiH  pnom,  prodacetl  no  C!f. 
_,eraent  from  Lord  and  Lady  Ab«rconi, 
and  on  If)  September,  IHt)?,  he  writes  to  the 
latter  from  Atdiestiel, '  I  biva  defprred  writing 
from  day  to  day,  my  duar  Lady  Abertwm, 
until  I  should  be  able  to  make  jjood  my  pro- 
mute  of  Mudiiitf  you  the  tint  two  eautoa  of  J/ur- 
JimioH  ; '  and  on  2i  January,  ISOS,  he  writes  to 
he  aume, '  I  liavu  tiniahed  MariHwn,  and  yuur 
X«adyahip  will  do  me  the  hunur,  I  hu[>cr,  iu  ac- 
oept  a  oopy  very  WNtn.  In  t)i»t  Hixth  and  l^at 
euito  I  have  Bneceeded  better  than  I  hod  ven- 
tun*d  to  hope,  for  I  had  a  battle  to  fi^ht,  and 
I  drf^  luird  blowa  almost  aa  mneh  in  poetry 
aa  in  common  life.'  lie  liad  thong-ht  of  axldng^ 
Ltinl  Aberount  to  let  him  dedicate  ifarmion  to 
him,  but  was  deterred  by  hearing  him  expreea 
hia  K^'iii-rol  diftlike  to  dedifA lions. 

J.«ckluLrt   )Niinti«  oat  that  !Scott  was  doubt- 
lam  indebted  fur  the  death  scene  in  Marmion 

tto  Ooetiie's  Hoetz  von  BtrlicJiiHgen  of  the  Iron 
Hand,  which  Scott  had  txmaslated  ten  years 
I 


before ;  but  8cott  himself,  as  waa  his  woat, 
made  but  few  olluaioDii  to  tlie  origin  of  any 
parts  of  the  poem.  He  did.  indeed,  in  a  letter 
to  Mias  Seward,  '£-\  Noveoiber,  1807,  gire  » 
slight  explanation  of  one  point,  wlten  ha  wnrt«, 
'  My  reason  for  transporting  Marmion  from 
LirJiSeld  waa  to  make  good  the  minstrel  pro- 
phecy of  Coustanoe's  song.  ^Vh;  I  shonld 
ever  MTe  taken  htm  there  1  cannot  very  well 
say.  Attachment  to  the  place,  ita  locality 
with  respect  to  Tamwonh.  tite  ancient  seat  of 
the  Mannions,  partly,  perhapi.  the  whim  of 
taking  a  slap  at  Lord  Brooke  en  patsaitt^  joined 
in  sugjifesting  the  idea  which  I  had  not  tuna  to 
bring  out  or  finidi.'  And  In  a  letter  to  Lady 
Louisa  Stuart  from  Edinburgh,  :l  March,  1808, 
he  writes  this  uuDHually  full  explanation  of 
DUB  passage  in  thu  poem :  — 

'  I  havu  lJioii>:lit  on  your  reading  about  tbe 
d«aih  uf  ConHtance.  auti  with  all  llie  rtwmeot 
which  (fiunji  phrase)  I  entertain  for  everything^ 
yon  honor  rae  with,  I  have  not  mad?  up  nty 
mind  to  the  alteration,  and  hpn  are  my  rea- 
sons. Clare  has  no  wish  to  em  bitter  Marmioo's 
hut  moments,  and  is  only  inducMl  Iu  mention 
tliij  death  of  Constance  because  she  obsen-es 
that  the  wounded  man's  anxiety  fur  her  de- 
liverance prerentR  hi*  attending  to  hiii  own 
spiritual  affaira.  It  seems  natural,  however, 
that  knowing  by  the  Abbess,  or  however  yon 
please,  the  Rhare  which  Marmion  had  in  the 
fate  of  Coostance,  ehu  should  pronounce  the 
line  asaigne^  to  her  in  such  a  manner  as  per- 
fectly conveyed  to  his  conacieuce  the  whole 
truth,  although  her  goutlenen  avoided  convey- 
ing it  in  direct  terms.  We  ari  to  consider, 
too.  that  Mumiion  had  from  various  workings 
uf  hia  own  minil  bL-en  led  io  siinpei-t  the  fate 
of  Constanct',  an  that,  th»  tmin  t)fing  ready 
laid,  tbe  slighteat  hint  uf  her  fate  communicated 
the  whole  tale  uf  terror  to  his  conviction. 
Were  I  to  read  the  passage,  I  would  heutatc  a 
little,  like  one  endeavoring  to  seek  a  soft  mode 
of  ennveying  painful  intelligence  :  — 

'  "  In  Tain  tor  Constsnoe  la  yoor  saal ; 

She -died  at  Holy  lale.'' 

Parfaaps  after  all  this  is  too  fine  spun,  and  re- 
quires mure  from  my  gentle  readers  tn  fill  up 
nty  sketvli  than  I  am  entitled  to  exaut.  But 
1  would  rather  put  in  an  explanatorv  couplet 
describing  Clare's  manner  of  Kpi>aKing  iho 
words,  than  make  her  oomnianication  mon 
full  and  specific'  But  the  couplet  he  did  not 
a<]d. 

Lockhart  in  his  Life  tlirows  a  little  further 
light  on  the  consirnction  of  Marmi<mhy  auot- 
iur  froui  a  narrative  by  Mr.  Outhrie  Wright, 
who  had  succeeded  Thomas  Sontt  in  th« 
charge  of  the  Abercom  eatato.  '  In  the  sum- 
mer of  1807,*  he  writes,  '  I  bad  the  pleasure  of 
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mftkinp  a  trip  witli  Sir  W»lt«ir  tn  IhimfrioK, 
for  tba  pDipose  of  meetini;;  the  \Mf  Lttnl  Abpr- 
oora  on  hiii  way  vith  hut  family  tit  Ireliind. 
Dil  Lordship  did  nor.  nrrivti  fnr  cwo  or  thrv<i 
d&ya  after  we  reacUc-d  Domfries,  said  we  em- 
plored  the  iiittirval  in  vigtting  Sweetheart 
Ahbvy,  Caerlaverock  CssUe,  aud  some  other 
aacirot  biii]iUii|>ii  iii  the  aeig'hburhuod.  .  .  . 
[Sir  Walter]  rwitoii  (nwlry  auil  old  It^tiiLt 
from  mom  till  night,  and  iu  xhort  it  ia  impuasi- 
h\t  that  auything  could  he  idotk  delightful 
than  hi*  suoiuty  ;  but  what  I  particularly  al- 
lude to  u  the  circumstance,  that  at  that  time 
be  van  writiug  itarmion,  the  three  or  four 
fine  caatoe  of  which  he  had  wiHi  him,  and 
wIboIi  be  waa  so  i^otid  as  to  read  to  nte.  It  la 
miiec«esary  tu  nay  huw  iiiU'uh  1  wau  unchatitvd 
with  them ;  but  as  he  good-nataredly  asked 
me  to  *tate  any  obwrrationtt  that  occurred  to 
iD«.  I  md  iti  joke  that  it  appeared  to  me  he 
had  brooght  his  hura  bj  a  very  strange  route 
iatu  SrniUnd.  "Why."  eaya  I,  "did  ever 
nortal  M*niiug  fi-om  Eii^Iaiid  to  Etdinbargh  go 
by  Gifford.  Oichtou  Ciutle,  Uorthwiok  Castle, 
and  over  the  top  of  Blackford  Uill  ?  Nut 
oolj  w  it  a  circuitous  dfJour,  hot  there  nerer 
was  a  road  that  way  noce  toe  world  waa 
ereat«d!  "  "That  ia  a  most  irrelevant  nbjce- 
tioo,"  uud  Sr  Walter;  "  it  vaa  ray  goud  ]ilea- 
sore  to  bring  Mnrmion  by  that  mute,  for  the 
parpoee  of  dc»cnbmg  the  places  you  hare 
mealiooed,  and  the  view  from  Blackford  Hill 
—  it  vtu  Ilia  business  to  find  his  road  aud  pick 
hia  ttep»  the  best  way  he  could.  But.  pmy, 
bow  would  you  hiivo  me  bring  lam  ?  Nut  by 
the  posC-road,  nirely,  iw  if  he  had  been  tmv- 
•Diag  in  m  mail-coach  I^ ''  "  No,"  I  replied  ; 
"dun  were  neither  post  -  roads  our  mail- 
eoaehea  in  those  days  ;  but  I  think  you  might 
bave  broaglit  him  with  a  loaseliance  of  getting 
into  a  swamp,  by  allowing  him  to  travel  the 
aamral  roat«  by  Dunbar  and  the  sea-coast ; 
•ad  then  he  might  liave  tarnad  far  a  space 
with  tbe  faniuus  Earl  of  Angus,  surnumed 
Ball-tiie-Cat,  at  his  favorite  residence  of  Tuii- 
CaUon  Castle,  by  wliich  nieauB  you  would  have 
bad  not  only  that  fortrMw  with  ull  hin  ff>iid:d 
fotloweiaT  but  tbe  Castle  of  Dniib.ir,  the  Bass, 
«Ad  all  the  beiintifQl  scenery  of  the  Forth,  to 
dsecribe."  This  obserration  seemed  to  strike 
him  much,  ami  after  a  pause  ho  exclaimed  — 
"Bj  Jure,  you  are  r^hll  1  ought  to  liave 
'it  biro  that  way  ;  "  and  he  :ulded, ''  bnb 
Iw  and  I  IMirt,  depend  upon  it  hv  shall 
TantaUou.'  He  tlien  lukpd  me  if  I  had 
b^en  tliere,  and  upon  saying  I  had  fre- 
tly,  he  deaired  me  to  dcscrilM*  tt,  which  I 
.■od  I  verily  b«lipve  it  vt  fmm  what  I 
«nid,  that  the  acrarate  deM-riplion  con- 
^_.d  ia  the  fifth  canto  was  given  —  nt  least 
lavrer  b««id  him  say  he  had  afterwards  gone 


to  visit  the  oastle;  and  when  the  poem  WM 
published,  I  remember  be  laoghed,  aud  asked 
me  how  I  liked  Taatalloii.' 

The  dating  of  the  Mevend  poetical  Introduc* 
tious  gives  a  bint  of  Scott's  abodes  when  hu  was 
engaged  upon  Marmion.  The  first  four  are 
from  Ajthestiel,  and  the  scvneH  about  that  spot 
became  identified  in  his  iniud  with  the  eoni- 
position  of  the  poem.  '  I  well  r^menilMT  his 
aaying,'  writes  Luckhart,  'as  I  rode  witli  him 
aeross  the  hille  from  Aahestiel  to  Newark  one 
day  in  his  declining  ycara  —  "  Oh,  man,  I  had 
many  a  grand  gallop  araon^  these  braes  when 
I  wns  thioklDg  of  Afnrmion,  but  a  trotting 
canny  p4.iny  miiat  servH  nit^  now."  Hid  friend, 
Mr.  Skene^  however,  informs  me  tliat  nuuiy  of 
the  mure  energetic  dBtH.-riptiuna,  and  particu- 
larly that  of  the  battle  of  FliKlden,  were  struck 
out  while  be  was  in  quarteni  agaut  with  bin 
cavalry,  in  the  autumn  of  1807.  *'  In  the  in- 
tervals of  drilling,"  he  says,  "Scott  nsed  to 
delight  in  walking  his  powerful  block  steed  up 
and  down  by  himself  upon  the  Portobello  Mtnds, 
witliin  the  beatiug  of  the  surge ;  and  now  and 
then  you  would  see  liim  pluuge  iu  his  spum, 
and  go  olT  as  if  at  the  charge,  with  the  sprajr 
dashing  about  him.  As  we  rode  back  to  Mns- 
w-lbiir^h,  ht!  uft4.*ri  cjtmv  nnd  plitcrfd  himself  be- 
side me,  to  repeat  th«  versM  that  he  had  beea 
composing  dnring  these  panses  of  onr  exer- 
cise." ' 

It  was  a  year  after  he  began  the  poem  that  he 
wrote  the  tntroduotory  Epistle  for  Ciuito  IV.  at 
Ashestiel.  The  next  mouth  he  wrote  the  fifth.; 
iiitj-ujuctiun  in  I'Mitiburgh  ;  the  last  was  wiiW 
ten  during  the  ^''liristmaa  festivities  of  Hertonu 
hutise,  when),  as  I>ickliart  says,  *  from  the  first 
days  of  hia  ballad -rhvming,  down  to  the  close 
of  bis  life,  he,  likt^  his  bearded  ancestor,  osu- 
ally  spent  that  season  with  the  imuaodiato  head 
of  the  race.' 

Those  epistles,  it  should  be  remarked,  were 
nof:  de^signed  in  the  first  instance  to  bx  inwoven 
witli  tbu  Fomanco.  They  wore,  in  fact,  an- 
nounced early  in  1S07  in  an  advertisemeut  as 
i^ix  EpUtlts  from  Ettrick  Fontt,  and  were  to 
Ilivh  bf>en  piiblinht'd  in  an  independent  volume. 
It  is  perhaps  a  happier  fortune  for  nuiden  of 
this  day  than  for  the  first  readers  of  ifftrmum 
that  the  epistles  were  thus  iuwoven,  since  ther 
serve  so  empliatically  to  connect  Scott's  friend- 
ships with  liiu  poetry;  tbe  personal  Hide  of. 
autunnihip  in  Scott's  case  is  written  thus  indeli- 
bly in  the  poem. 

Marmion  was  published  February  '2S.  1808, 
and  was  xeized  with  avidity  by  Scott's  personal 
frieuds,  aud  by  the  public,  which  called  for  new 
tnlitiofui  in  Ripid  Hii(<ct--)tMloii.  Evvry  one  natu- 
rnlly  compared  it  with  Thf  l^iy  oflhf  Liist  Min- 
strel. Siiiithey  wrote  frankly  :  '  'llie  story  is 
made  of  better    materiaUs  than   the  La^,  yet 
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I  It  tiM  iMrt  H«wH  ffio  w  hmmIi  -» fa '' 

^  ii  liw  |riMM<Nl  tTtf  n»'rr>      'rhi!rf*  !■  •O' 

to  Rwly  «on«*i«fiil  irf  v'ur  ffirmsr  povm 

i«  ttftntYt   <if  Marrninii     fh«r«    m    iNrthinfr   * 

in  )tM  fimt^tft'um  »nymht>r^.     'llim  intro- 

'jnn1\^9  I    tliil  Tioi  trull  awiiy.  t>fx>ikiiM>, 

I-..  H)»-T  tl'ir*"  Mt«  irrt-sl  (il+'Wnrw  ;    litlt  1 

tlM-lti  »t  lit"   r-»'i  'tf   ill*-   ♦'•Infill',  i«r  «(, 

llriiiltur    -  mil  wli*>rt<  ifirfpi  tvlit-r**  tlicr 

'r  tn^ln  Li  phrltuiifl  |i^rriliar  in  ilKlikinic 

1nf«rtii|)<If»iiii  III  hftn«H»ii  piwlrjr.' 

"iihI'wiitiIi,  tJMi,  wro|f>  with  llip  fr«f>dritn  (if 

«M>v|>li>'l  rHnixl,  nitil   Oiti  ftnrihiioM  <if  (Ji^mm 

iher  |n»f»tf»  iniitltM  tlip  cnmlor  nifwi  nf  SroU'd 

ilufft.     '  I  ihliik  T'liir  otid  liiu  li^ftn  atulned. 

Iml  U  ifl  not.  llir>  t>M'l  vrlilpli  I  pImmiIiI  wlili  }ou 

|iHtp(iiie  Iti  tiiiimwtf,  run  wilt  Im  w«ll  nwarp, 

ttiii  iftmt  TMii  ItMow  iiT  HIT  (i')ii'irM  uf  cuin* 

ii<tltlrtM,  Imtli  w  ti)  ttmttor  Hint   timiiiiwr,     In 

«  firrt»>  nf  HIT  i«"|tinintntti'n,  il  Mocinii  im  w«ll 

ivl  n»  thi'  l-ni/,  (Iioiitfli  I   Imyc  ln-nn!  ttiot  in 

»   nprtit   it  in  tint  H'l.      Ilml    llu»  iwn?ni  l<*^n 

iim'li   twKff  ttmn  Mi»>   l^ff,  \t  vumkl  ncarcclT 

rn  Rii(i«4l9tl  titft  |tultlii<,  vr\\\vh  ltn«  t4Mi  liiiiull 

[tin  hiDintrr.  llti>  iiionil  inoitfitfr.  in  Ita  com- 

iMiit).' 

Mh  lifiWTp*  Klli«,  Hif  ni'ooMM'"  ■'■■■'  ""'iqim* 

ti  «i*hh1nr  wlni  Imit  iviutc     '  dfiiip* 

,  K^Jtt  in  thf  itrtT*  nf  llifl  /i  iWjUf, 

l«o  wioli-nt  liMifltn.  ivttfptiiiB  in  lii*  Itiwiircly 

itti')-  ilti>  ttdi  tit<lflntf>ni  i^r  ili«>  mon  nf  Mion 

'I        ■    '  J    ilip  t*|)tniiflw  of 

"l<l,  1\9  tUtM'hlltM  : 

h  th*  i^rvMlttclitma 

\Mi  \n  llicU  il»rti>pp'nl    wain  :   yrt. 

.ti>.  \    hint  Klhrr  Im»  llif  Ktilhi^r  nf 

rtf  (lip    /-.n-,  tiecniiw  I    iImtiV  it» 

iiv»  M  MTi'llmw  ot  much   »«iw*  iliftinill 

^y\.  ■   >     ■       I  !- ,1V  it\iiT  l>t^  M- 

hni-«  fnmiMhM  IwtIvp 
—  t>t«»    tli*    MiM^fHy 

■-*  «ft 
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ft.^lAnlA).- 


StTTTfrtt^, 


fltt^ri'lv      I  ■  - 

■    "  ■ ,  I     I  i»(» 

Hlof 

il  ytm 


of 

<  a 


wtMi  Um  p«noiNig«  of  the  oU  fnii»twl  gm* 
19  M7  flrfft-bora  rom«w,  jtm  will  be  »  Wctw 
)tt4n  wballMr  I  ahwiU  uncfertalM  m  work 
.%liMli  will  6mptnd  Um  on  tnddest  and  daaciifK 
tHm  iliaa  on  tlie  powar  ol  distinfOJuhing  mod 
markiuff  ifaa  ttramalU  vrrvma.^  And  it  ia  s 
it<rtiinii>ntar7  oo  the  cntiluiiKrn  nf  lit«ratiir«  aod 
l^itilk-n  (Kr  i^tinract4iri«lt(.-  <ii  tlir  day,  that  we 
flii'l  liitii  writing  Ut  Ijady  Aberoorn:  *  AU  tbe 
>V)ii|fNlinri>  ^in  r>liiibttqni)  are  in  aniwacaiiiat 
Mnrmion.  If  I  had  utinwd  PaK*  tbej  ooold 
Itavfi  linniu  il.litit  b  mMmdary  place  for  tbe  j[vd 
1st  flii'ir  \ihAmry  ptita  th(!>ni  bcyofid  the  alaoder 
dv|rn!«  »r  |mtit!iH!n  which  (luipliiticd  pntriota 
ilfftiullr  iMfHWRM.  1  iiiako  th»tn  uvlrunie  to 
Kty  nil  UiHjr  nn*  hmimn  nfriuiint  lidtli  tlii>  hook 
ami  niithiK-,  iM  thf'V  are  nut  in  tiin  hnbit  of  \\av- 
Ing  ninjnrltimt  tiiMin  tli»)i*  iiidv.  I  HiiniHMo  tbe 
nriMMpd  tiritiim  ni  llullaml  lIuiiMi)  will  lukn  the 
Hktiie  t<inr>  iti  your  M<>tni]Miliii.*  TIh*  bllutioii,  of 
piniriHi,  \n  Ui  tli«>  liiitii  In  llin  Intriiductiiou  to 
t'ttnl4i  I,,  li<>f{ituiiii|;  wiltiliiifi  I'/ll.  In  illuntmlioti 
of  Itin  RP)>*>iit}  uf  p^klitiiii  at  thii  timo,  S:utt 
writMi  lu  llio  MtiM  ournwiMiiMlunt :  *  The 
iforeiNjr  Chronirif  of  the  'JiKii  March  [  IS<)(^J  haa 
ttinilo  n  pr«lty  itnry  of  tlio  canv**!  at  pofre  U>th 
uf  Mttr»wn  wliirli  Your  IiodTRlitp  Miniiat  bat 
r«cHill<?rt  -w-na  rvpriiilvd  for  Uio  muv  ptirpose  of 
tttApning  Uiu  linoa  logKeaUd  ao  kindly  by  tiie 
Mftinjnli :  — 

"  FiH  tAlMila  momm  antlmriy  Im^ 
WIh-ii  beat  auploTsd  anil  WMrtvd  aiait ;  '* 

1  aitppono  frt^iu  xhf  cnivliMineB  of  thoei  who 
arraiijivd  i\\t  htwk  fiM-  bindtufc,  thm  eheet  tnaT 
uot  in  a  enpy  or  iwo  baw  been  lieht  pUn-o, 
and  the  in>rtiiy  Rdrtvir  eflinna  kindly  tiurt  thk 
■nm*  dottf  thni  I  iiuKht  hnre  ooplva  to  aead  to 
Mt.  I'itt'n  fiif-nitr>  in  whifh  Atat  liacsde  mC 
oponrl  I  1  M>  |xibl)»lien  bfcr,  who  far>- 
« ftrdtd  (lie  btwtn,  hate  vHttew  fai  |:n«t  vratW 
h>  cotttMbdki  the  ^fffx.  aad  ««rw  mrpriaed  to 
find  t  had  miir«<  inc\in«tio«  to  laui>h  at  k. 
Thta  i»  a  puniabmM)!  for  apptxtpriatiaf:  nj* 
TiciehhoT'*  iTooda.  I  — ypMp  if  v««M  ariw 
Mr  Marmiff  CAmmeU  w— UiaaHy  to  kaov 
that  the  oovBlet  la  ewaitiBW  ni  ira«tia«  ]m 
w4^^iMMI«fmidar  Ui^  Fitt  «  Lati 

W«  ftoved   Veer  Soett^  yo^AMl 
into  the  Clerwt  HSUa  Im  ~ 

in  Mm^ion.  U  i>  plMnal  to  ncaB  Aid  1 
iontw-T  mad»  vHk  Ink  laB4}  ^I'fceB  • 
Vad  tnadp  rioddMi  FMd  ^ 
WnMeK,' ia  1<arkhjate  SB3Tal3«>a,  *ta  < 
^«eUof  >wa^tobiayoonf:  fnftt,  hel 
that  Mm-enea  Iwd,  ea  nqclit  hmm  htmt  mm- 
pMitod,  hem^itoa  liie  Iraqwt  «i  At  4"*'B> 
hfloae  (ftmre  Ycvy  lamly ;  JM  Aa  K9aKBB«id- 
faee,  «*eeihmiiif;  w^  radMife,  «^Mn»d  hie 
«B40t|f  to  kawe  e  &edHVJba' Av  te  a^-pML 


I 


Tbv  poet  demarred  to  tliu  prapoKaJ,  and  as- 
«Qred  miiut  boot  that  nothtnf;  couM  be  more 
•pproprUta  Oiao  th«  ptittraiiur^  of  a.  foaming 
tAokara,  whicli  alreaaj  flumiouDlt-d  his  Jonr- 
wny.  **  Why,  the  paiDtvr-mau  biia  uut  mode 
ao  ill  job,"  «a)<l  tbe  landlord,  "  but  I  woald 
fain  hmrv  Mitu«tliiii(;  moru  contiectiK)  with  the 
book  that  has  bruught  ni«  bo  ranch  good  cna- 
tom.'"  Ut9  prodiK-eu  a  wtiU-thaiubed  oopj,  and 
handiflf  it  tu  thti  author,  beg^jd  he  would  at 
leaat  BU|npMt  a  motto  from  the  tale  of  Floddan 
FSeU.  Soutt  opeoed  thu  book  ac  the  death 
•ema  of  tho  h«ro.  and  hb  eve  wai  immediatvlj 
csacfat  b;  Uw  **  iaicHptioii  "'  in  black  letter  — 

***Oftek.  ««WT  pUfvln.  4fiak.  nd  pnj 

**WcIli  atj  fneod,**  said  he,  "what  man 
mold  700  ha*«  ?  Yoa  Meed  hot  ttrik*  out 
OM  latter  in  tbt  flcM  of  iheae  liaco,  and  mak« 
ynvr  pAfatter-man,  tba  mnX  tine  he  con>M  this 
v«;,  prim  betv«ea  th«  jolly  tankacd  mad 
en  ■ 


to  paint  the  monneri  of  the  fendml  li 
a  broadttr  scale,  and  in  thv  voone  1 
iBteresdng  ntorj,  will  not  be  mnooi 
thn  nablic. 

*  The  poem  opeM  aboat  tho  00 
of  Anfpist,  and  concladea  with 
Floddeti,  l»th  September,  I&IM, 

'AsavTiB^  1808.' 

The  poem,  aa  Scott  wrot«  to  J 
in  MueqiiBno*  at  an  nwxanplad  1 
htnried  tfana^  the  pnat  >ipila 
edition  wae  qniekly  Mmuid ;  bak  : 
tiiMB  to  tham  dxjn  vim  aot  1 
■one  from  the  lanM  ^pa  or  tpu—l 
the  author  had  aa  owortunity  to  1 
tioM.  ScoCt  heeded  Ladj  All 
oa  tbe  ipeeeh  of  GMHiaaea,  bat  tS 
conadaracM*  placed  a  ainrle  dmb  fa 
M  it  now  ftM^fMn  lOS/tea  HU), 
bar  taiifnMMi  A  nw  vwb  aflnr, 
miOd  look  badt  Atfibamialj  mt  I 
poem,  be  wrote  hie  firieaa  bom  1 
»  Joe,  1  me :  '  Ne  «M  ie  •»  e«>Al4 
a<  wbac  deMmtim  aetar  in  wypa 
tW  rat  «r  jailiiont  crtokMM  Ml  I 
abof*  an  tnm  tbe  ■ifiMB  baoT 

Ike*  I  lakaiW  pat  at  ike  1 

ta  aaetta  ■•  tW 

MfeAaaUWnvi 

if  I  war  wftee  amrtw  nti»,  I  —  * 

-     efbi 


Wliat  I  liavv  to  aay  nispBotIng'  tliis  p<M*in 
may  bt>  lirinfly  told.  In  tbn  liilrtMliiclion  to  th« 
Laif  of  the  Lfist  ^fingt^rl  1  havt*  mffntioned  tliA 
circuiiurtHneirB,  no  far  lui  my  litMniry  lifit  is  <)on- 
coraed,  which  indacmd  nie  to  rcsi^  tht^  audve 
y  pannit  of  an  honorable  profeasiott  for  th^  mure 
X  preearions  reBDiiroes  of  literature.  Myappf»tnt- 
■UIMDt  to  the  SberifTilom  of  Selkirk  cnl]t-d  for 
H^  ehftnge  of  reiidencc.  I  loft,  thereforu,  the 
plenMUit  cottagv  I  hud  iipou  thu  udu  uf  the  Ksk, 
for  thi*  '  pLeatMiiter  baaka  of  the  Tweed/  in  or- 
der to  cutn|)ly  with  thu  law,  which  requires  that 
tliv  HhtTitF  hIioII  b»  i-i>Hidi>tit,  at  luaat  during  a 
o«rtAin  numbi^r  of  monthti,  within  hui  juriiwlii'- 
tion.  Wft  found  a  duliffhtfiil  retirvmcnt,  by  my 
bvcomiii^  the  tenant-  of  niy  intiniatt^  fricnil  and 
couMn-ji^^urmaii,  Colonel  Hiism^I,  in  hi»i  mnnMon 
^  of  AaheatieJ,  which  wan  UQOccH|>iiMl  during  bin 
abeenoe  on  military  6erTict>  in  India.  The 
bua«e  was  adequate  to  our  acconimodntion  and 
tht>  t^xerciae  uf  aliinit«d  tuKipitality.  Thu  situ- 
ation iii  uiicouiniunly  beautiful,  by  the  side  of  a 
fine  river  who»«  atruaiuti  are  thi<ro  v«ry  favor- 
able for  angling,  stirroundtxt  by  th«  rcmainti  of 
natural  woods,  and  by  hills  abounding  in  game. 
In  point  of  society,  according  to  the  heartfelt 
phnwe  of  Scripture,  we  dwelt  '  amoDgvt  our 
own  people ; '  and  as  the  distance  from  the 
mettopobs  was  only  thirty  miles,  we  were  not 
out  of  reach  of  our  Exiinburgh  friends,  in  M-hich 
city  we  spent  the  t*?rms  of  the  summer  and 
winter  sessions  of  the  court,  that  is,  five  or  six 
luonths  in  the  year. 

An  tuiportanl  drounutance  hod.  about  the 
same  time,  taken  plaoe  tu  my  lifc^.  Hopes  had 
been  held  out  to  me  from  an  iofluuntial  q;ttar- 
ter,  uf  a  nature  to  relieve  me  from  the  uuxiuty 
which  I  mast  have  otherwise  felt.  &a  one  upon 
the  precarious  tenure  of  who^e  own  \i!v  n'MttuI 
the  principal  prvMpHctsi  of  Win  fnniily.  and  Rap«- 
cially  as  one  who  had  nrcwssarily  Home  depend- 
ence upon  the  favor  of  thu  public,  which  is 
proverbially  capricious;  though  it  in  but  jiurtioe 
to  add  that  in  my  own  case  I  have  not  found 
it  BO.     Mr.  Pitt  had  expremefl  a  wish  to  my 

fieroonal  friend,  the  Hipiht  llonorahle  WiUiaro 
>undafl,n<tw  Lord  Cltrk  Itegisttr  of  Scotland, 
that  some  fitting  opportunity  ithuuld  ha  (akeu 
to  be  of  senrioe  to  me  ;  and  as  my  views  and 
wishes  pointed  to  a  future  rather  than  an  im- 
mediate provision,  an  opportunity  of  scnom- 
fliahing  this  was  soon  found.  One  of  the 
'rinGtjwl  Clerks  of  Session,  as  they  are  callnd 
(official  penons  who  occupy  an  important  ami 
responsible  situation,  and  enjoy  a  oonaiderable 
inoome),  who  had  served  upwards  of  thirty 
yearn,  felt  hinutelf,  from  age  and  thu  infirmity 
ei  daafaMM  with  which  it  was  aeoomponied,  de- 


sirous of  retiring  from  his  official  situation.  As 
the  law  then  Htood.  flueb  oflicial  penouH  wore 
entitled  to  bjiigain  with  their  successora,  either 
for  a  sura  of  money,  which  was  UHunlly  a  con- 
siderable one,  or  for  an  interest  in  the  emol- 
nmente  of  the  oAioe  during  their  life.  My 
predecessor,  whose  services  nad  been  unusu- 
nllv  meritorious,  Htipnlat^^d  for  the  emoluments 
of  his  office  duriu[>:  his  life,  whilti  I  Hhnutd  en- 
joy the  survivoreoip  on  the  condition  that  1 
discharged  the  duties  of  tlie  office  in  the  mt>an 
time.  3lr.  Pitt,  however,  having  died  in  the 
interval,  hifi  administration  watt  dissolved,  and 
was  Bucjceoded  by  that  known  by  the  name  of 
the  Fox  and  (rrcnvillc  Ministry.  My  affair  was 
so  far  coiiipkt«d  that  my  commiadon  lay  in 
the  office  subscribed  by  bis  Biajeaty;  but,  bum 
hurry  or  mistake,  the  interest  of  ray  predeces- 
sor was  not  expr<.-«efd  in  it,  as  had  been  usual 
in  such  COAL'S.  Although,  therefore,  it  only 
required  payment  of  the  fves,  I  could  not  in 
honor  take  out  the  commiaiiiuu  in  the  prvsent 
state,  aincu,  in  the  event  uf  my  dying  before 
him,  the  gentleman  whom  1  succeeded  must 
have  loet  the  vested  interest  which  be  had  stip- 
t)!ated  to  retain.  I  had  the  honor  of  an  inter- 
view with  £arl  £>p«ncer  on  the  aubjeot,  and  he> 
in  the  most  handsome  manner,  gave  direotiona 
that  the  commission  should  isane  as  originally 
intended ;  adding,  that  th«  matter  having  re- 
c«ived  the  royal  aiutent,  he  rL-garded  ottlv  as  a 
claim  of  justice  what  he  would  have  willingly 
done  as  an  act  of  favor.  I  never  saw  Mr.  Fox 
on  this  or  on  any  other  occasion,  and  never 
made  any  application  to  him,  concei^'ing  that 
in  doing  so  I  might  have  been  supposed  to  ex- 
press political  opiuiuiis  contrary  to  these  which 
I  had  always  professed.  In  his  private  capa- 
city, there  is  no  man  to  whom  I  would  have  been 
more  proud  to  owe  an  obligation,  had  I  been  so 
(listingnished. 

By  tliu  arrangement  I  obtained  tlie  snrri- 
vor«hip  uf  an  office  the  emoluments  of  which 
were  f  ally  adequate  to  my  wishes ;  and  as  the 
law  respecting  the  mode  of  providing  for  au- 
pcrannuatcd  officers  WA.<t,  about  five  or  six  yeani 
after,  altered  from  tliat  whieli  adnvilttd  the  ur< 
nuigemeut  of  sAinHtajit  and  succemor,  my  col- 
league very  handsomely  took  the  opportunity 
of  the  alteration  to  accept  of  the  retiring  annu- 
ity provided  in  such  oaSMi  and  admitted  nw  tu 
the  full  benefit  of  the  oSoa. 

Bnt  althongh  the  certainty  of  imrceeding  to 
a  considerable  income,  at  the  time  I  obtained 
it.  seemed  to  assure  me  of  a  quiet  Iiarb4»r  in  my 
(lid  age,  I  did  not  escape  my  share  of  inooareD- 
tence  from  the  contrary  tides  and  vurrenta  by 
which  wo  are  so  often  enooontered  in  our  joor- 
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WDj  throng^  life.  Indeed,  the  pablication  of 
my  neit  poetical  attempt  was  prematurely 
■coeleratea,  from  ooe  of  tlioso  nnplcasont 
accideuts  which  con  neither  be  foreseeu  ncur 
aroi<l«d. 

I  had  fomiRd  the  prudent  resolutiuu  to  en- 
daaror  to  h^atow  u  litui'  luore  labor  thaji  I  hatl 

Jot  done  uD  my  productionti,  nni]  tji  bu  in  nu 
Qtnr  afipAin  to  annonoce  myaHlf  an  a  candidate) 
for  liteni?  fame.  Accordingly,  porticDUr  pas- 
wtgtm  of  ■  poein  which  woa  6nally  oalled  Mar- 
aiUN«  vere  uborod  with  a  good  deiil  of  owe  by 
one  by  whom  much  catu  wuh  !(t>tdum  beetcwod. 
Whetber  the  work  was  worth  Uu*  labor  or  not* 
I  am  DO  computciil  judji^o  ;  but  I  may  bv  per- 
tnittad  to  say  that  th«  pfiriod  of  ita  coiupusition 
WM  k  very  happy  one  in  my  lifo  ;  so  mnoh  ito, 
that  I  re  member  vritb  plraiiun^.  at  tim  inom«iit, 
■cnne  of  tbt>  Hp«it«  iu  whiuh  particular  {uu-tn^H 
were  composMl.  It  in  pn>bably  owing  to  this 
that  th«  lutroductiuiu  to  the  eeveral  uautos  aji- 
•sraed  the  form  of  familiar  epiittles  to  my  inti- 
mate friends,  in  v-hieh  I  alladud.  porhape  mora 
than  was  neoeatiary  or  ^rai-^f  ul,  to  my  domeatio 
occupations  and  ainiuementa,  —  a  loquacity 
vkicn  may  be  uxotued  by  tlioee  who  reuieiiilivr 
that  J  wasittll  yr>ung,  light-headed,  and  happy, 
and  tliat  'oot  of  the  abundance  of  the  heart 
tha  month  itpeaketh.' 

TikB  miBforiiini,-fl  of  a  near  relation  and 
frictulf  whirh  happeued  at  thin  time.  led  juf.  to 
alter  my  pmdeut  determiuatiun.  which  Lad 
■been  to  use  great  precautjun  in  xendiug  thia 
pa«m  into  the  world ;  and  made  it  convenient 
at  l«ast,  if  not  absolutely  iiecusHary,  to  liaMtan 
ha  publication.  The  publishem  nf  The  Lay  of 
Ae  IjuI  Minttrtly  emboldened  by  the  HUtrceM  of 
tkak  poem,  willingly  ofFervd  n  th€>ii«;iml  pounds 
for  Jformion-  The  tranuiotion,  being  no  secret, 
affordod  Lord  Byron,  who  vaa  then  at  general 
war  with  all  who  blacked  paper,  an  apoloey 
for  indnding  me  in  his  satire  entitled  Kngltm 
Bard*  and  Scotch  lUviewcra}  I  never  could 
eockeeire  how  an  arrangement  between  an  an- 
ihor  mad  hia  pahlisberB.  if  satiiifaotory  to  the 
panoDB  coneemod,  could  afford  matter  of  oen- 
•nn  to  any  third  party.  I  had  takt^n  no  tm- 
hkbI  at  BngeaarotM  menns  of  enhancing  the 
vala«  of  my  merchiudiM,  —  I  Itad  never  hig- 
j(Ud  a  mntnont  About  the  bargain,  but  accepted 
at  oaee  what  1  conndend  the  handaome  offer 


)  LoelOiart  qnotM  the  piuMits,  which  U  as  fbllows  :— 

*Baat  Tfcw  tn  atat*,  proud  praDcinK  ou  Ma  tmu, 
Tks  lOldeD-eTMteii  hiuRhty  HsrmitMi. 
liow  forcing  icn>IU,  sow  (omiUMC  In  tbr  debt, 
VoC  ^al«e  a  fniini,  y«t  bat  half  a  kolgbt, 
Tbs  cibbec  or  th«  ftsld  pw|ifed  to  snce : 
A  w£^f  tniitnra  of  ths  iTMt  an<I  haa^- 
And  tWak'at  tbou,  8«oU  fby  tkui  conceit  percluuicfi, 
On  pubtii  taA«  to  foist  thy  MaIo  rafiianct>. 
TWiag*  Morrar  *)Ui  Ui  xniar  nuy  comblL« 
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of  my  publishers.    These  gentlemen,  at  li .^ 

were  not  of  omnion  that  they  had  been  taken 
advantage  of  in  the  transaction,  which  indeed 
waa  one  of  their  own  framing  ;  on  the  contrary, 
the  sale  of  the  poem  waa  so  for  beyond  thetr 
expectation  as  to  induce  them  to  supply  tb* 
author's  eollan  witli  what  is  always  an  aooepfe* 
able  present  to  a  young  Scottish  housekeeper^ 
namely,  a  hi^faead  of  excellent  claret. 

The  poem  whn  fittixbed  in  too  much  hosta 
to  allow  me  uu  opimrtunity  u{  softening  down, 
if  not  removing,  boiui*  of  itK  mi>>t  prominent  do- 
fecfs.  The  nature  of  Mormiun's  guilt, although, 
similar  instancva  woro  found,  and  might  ba 
quoted,  as  existing  in  feudal  times,  was  never^ 
tbeloiu  not  iuflicientty  peculiar  to  bo  indicative 
of  ttie  chujncter  of  tlie  period,  forgerj*  hoinj 
the  crime  of  a  comiuercuil  rather  Ihun  a  pnm< 
Hod  wurlikif  age.  This  growi  defect  ought  to 
hare  b»*en  remedied  or  patliated.  Yet  I  suffered 
the  tree  to  lie  aa  it  had  fallen.  I  remember  my 
frinnd,  Dr.  Ixtyden,  tlien  in  the  Kast,  wrote  ma 
a  f urionts  remonntmnce  on  tJic  subject.  I  have^ 
neverthelusM,  atway^  been  uT  uplmon  that  co^ 
rectioun,  howcverin  themselves  judicious,  hava 
a  bad  effect  —  after  publication.  An  autJiur  ia 
never  no  decidedly  condernned  as  on  his  own 
oonfeasion,  and  may  long  lind  apologistit  and 
partiBana  nnttl  he  gives  up  his  own  cause.  I 
was  not,  therefore,  inclined  to  afford  matter 
for  censure  out  of  my  own  admusionit ;  and,  by 
good  fortune,  tlie  novelty  of  the  subject  and, 
if  I  may  say  so,  some  force  and  vivacity  of  de- 
scription, wore  allowed  to  atone  for  many  im- 
perfections. ThoR  the  second  experiment  on 
the  public  patience,  generally  the  rooet  peril- 
ous, —  for  the  public  are  then  most  apt  to  judge 
with  rigor  whjit  in  tht<  find  iiistanutt  they  had 
raeeired  perhaps  with  imprudent  generosity, — 
was  in  my  case  decidedly  stuxiesaf  ol.  I  had  the 
good  fortune  to  pass  this  ordeal  favorably,  and 
the  return  of  sales  before  me  makcji  the  copies 
nmoujit  to  thirty-six  thouiumd  printed  between 
1808  and  18:^5,  bestduH  u  considerable  sale  aiiiat 
that  period.  I  shall  here  pituse  upon  the  aab- 
ject  of  Marmion,  and,  ui  a  ivyt  prefatory  words 
to  Tht  Ladti  of  the  Lake,  the  last  pof>m  of  mine 
which  obtiuned  eminent  snccen,  I  will  continue 
the  task  which  I  have  imposed  on  myself  r^ 
spectlng  the  origin  of  my  productiotts. 

Aasonroao,  April.  1830. 

To  yield  tliy  rauae  ]u»t  half  a  orowa  per  Uoe  T 
No  !  wli«n  the  sons  of  sooc  teseeod  to  trade, 
Thvir  iMja  an  nar,  thrir  fcraer  laurels  tads. 
L(!t  i<iu;li  fnrago  the  poet's  aacred  taune, 

Who  rsck  thvTr  Iirkinit  for  luor*.  not  for  tun»  i 
Still  fur  alfru  Mnminoti  iiiny  tb«y  toil  in  vtUa  1 
Alt'!  U4lly  iru»  fill  ([OliI  Ihfjr  naiinol  ipUn  '. 
Such  t>e  tbelr  ui«(*J,  nuch  bUII  tli«  just  rawanl 
Of  prcMrtltnted  idtui-  aiiil  liirrJiuK  ban)  I 
For  this  w«  spnTti  Apollo'i  Tpnal  mil 
Aud  bid  a  long  "  Oood-nigtit  to  Manaioo."  ' 


NovfiMiiKira  ikv  U  chill  niid  drear, 
NovciiiU'r'a  leaf  is  red  and  bcrf: 
IiRto,  gnzing  down  the  Htecpy  linn 
Tbnt  hunttt  imr  littli'  garden  in, 

Rtm  in  iU  diirk  and  narn)w  glcn. 
uii  iOftroo  thu  rivulet  luigbl  ken, 
>  tliink  the  tftiiglod  grccDwood  groWi 
1  foolilu  trillt-d  the  utrentnlet  through; 
now,   murmuring    buarw,  aod    fm]uent 
Hvcn  9 

» Through  ImikIi  and  l>ricr,  iio  longer  greeo, 
An  uii^ry  hriKiU,  it  Rwemm  the  glade, 
nmwiH  ovor  nKsk  and  wild  caBrade, 
And,  fimnttng  hruwu  with  double  speed, 
^  JJurriuii  iu  watcra  to  tbu  Tweed. 


K 


No  longer  nutumn's  glowing  red 
U|ion  our  Forest  hills  ia  shed; 
No  niore»  beneath  the  evoning  beanit 
"^nir  Tweed  reflects  their  purple  Eleam. 

Lwiiy  hjith  passed  the  beatber-bell 
That  Moonied  so  rich  on  Needpatb-fell;   >o 
Sallow  Ilia  brow,  and  rua-iet  bare 
Are  now  the  BisteMieights  of  Tair. 
The  ihrep,  before  the  pinching  hraven, 
To  ihotteied  dale  and  down  ore  driven^ 


L 


Where  yet  some  faded  herbage  pines, 
And  yet  a  watery  sunbeam  shines; 
In  meek  desjK>ndency  they  eye 
The  withered  sward  and  wintry  sky. 
And  far  bcm^atli  their  summer  hill 
Stray  sadly  by  Glenkinnon^H  rill. 
The  shepherd  shifts  bis  mantle's  fold, 
And  wraps  biui  closer  from  the  cold: 
His  dogs  no  merry  circles  wheel, 
But  shiTcring  follow  at  his  heel; 
A  cowering  glance  they  often  cast, 
As  deeper  moons  the  gathering  blast. 


My  imps,  thongh  hardy,  bold,  and  wild. 
As  best  Leflts  the  mountain  child, 
Fuel  the  &iul  influence  of  the  hour. 
And  wail  the  daisy's  Touishcd  flower,        40 
Their  summer  gambols  tell,  and  mourn, 
And  anxious  ask,  — Will  spring  return, 
And  bird})  aiul  Iambs  again  be  gay, 
And  hloft&oms  clothe  the  hawthorn  spray  ? 

Yes,  prattlers,  yes.     TLc  daisy's  flower 
Again  shaU  paint  your  summer  bower; 
Again  the  hawthorn  shall  supply 
The  garlands  you  delight  to  tie; 
The  lambs  upon  the  lea  shall  bound, 
The  wild  birds  carol  to  the  roimd;  jo 

And  while  you  frolic  light  as  they. 
Too  short  shall  seem  the  summer  day. 

To  mute  and  to  material  things 
New  life  revoWiDg  summer  brings; 


■  The  renuU  call  dead  Nature  hears, 
Atid  lu  her  glory  reappears. 
Bat  oh  !  my  country's  wintry  state 
What  second  spriiif;  Bhail  ronovatc  ? 
What  powerful  call  sbaJl  bid  arise 

■  The  buried  warlike  and  tlie  wise,  60 

The  miml  that  tlmught  for  Britain's  veal, 
Ttie  hand  that  grasped  tlie  victor  steel  ? 
The  vernal  sun  new  life  bestows 
Kven  on  the  meanest  Bower  that  blows; 
But  Tsinly,  vainly  may  he  sluuu 
Where  Glory  weeps  o'er  Nelson's  shrine, 
And  vainly  pierce,  the  solemn  ghwm 
That  ahrouds,  O  Pitt,  thy  hallowed  tomb  1 


Deep  graved  in  every  British  heart, 
Ob,  never  let  those  noiiies  depart  \  70 

Say  to  your  sons, —  Lo,  here  his  grave 
Who  Tictor  died  on  Gadite  wave  I 
Tu  him,  as  to  the  burning  levtu. 
Short,  bright,  reiiUtless  course  was  given; 
Where'er  bis  country's  foes  were  found, 
Was  beard  the  fated  thunder's  sound, 
Till  burst  the  bolt  on  youder  shore, 
Rolled,  blazed,  destroyed,  —  and   was  no 
more. 


I 


Nor  moam  ye  less  his  perished  worth 
Who  bade  the  conquctror  go  forth,  80 

And  iaunehed  that  thunilurbolt  of  war 
On  Egypt,  Uofuia,  Trafalgar; 
^\lio,  oom  to  guide  snch  high  emprise, 
For  Britain's  weal  was  early  wise; 
AbiA  !  to  whom  the  Almighty  gave, 
For  Britain's  sins,  an  early  gravel 
Uts  worth  who,  in  his  mightiest  hour, 
A  bauble  held  the  pride  of  power. 
Spurned  at  the  sordid  lust  of  pelf. 
And  served  bis  Albion  for  herself;  90 

Who,  when  the  frantic  crowd  amain 
Stnine*!  at  subjection's  bursting  rein, 
O'er  their  wild  mood  full  cuiiqueiit  gnined, 
The  pride,  he  would  not  crush,  restrained, 
Showed  their  fleree  zeal  a  worthier  cause, 
And  brought  the  freeman's  arm  to  aid  the 
freeman's  laws. 

Hftdst  tboQ  bat  lived,  though  stripped  of 
pow«r, 

A  wmtcomsn  on  the  lonely  tower, 
I V  Tfar  thrilling  trump  bad  roused  the  land. 
When  fraud  or  danger  were  at  hand;       100 
.By  thee,  a>  by  tbe  beacon-light, 
fOm  pDoU  had  kept  course  aright; 
^  As  tome  proud  column,  though  oloac. 


Thy  strength  had   propped   the  tottering 

throne. 
Now  13  tbe  stately  column  broke, 
The  bcaeon-liglit  is  quenched  in  smoke, 
The  trumpet's  nilver  sound  is  still. 
The  wanler  silent  on  the  hill  1 

Oh,  think,  how  to  his  latest  day, 
When   Death,  just  bovering,  claimed  hia 
prey,  no 

With  Paliuuro's  unaltered  mood, 
Firm  at  hlii  dturgercjus  post  be  stood, 
Each  call  for  needful  rest  ropolled. 
With  dying  hand  the  rudder  held, 
Till,  in  his  f;Ul,  with  fateful  sway. 
The  steerage  of  the  realm  gave  way  I 
Then,  while  on  Britain's  thousand  plains 
One  unpolluted  church  remains, 
Who»e  peaceful  liells  ne'er  sent  around 
The  l)loody  tocsin's  maddening  sound,     130 
But  still,  upon  the  hallowed  day, 
Convoke  the  swains  to  praise  and  pray; 
While  faith  and  civil  peace  are  dear, 
Grace  this  cold  marble  with  a  tear, 
He  who  prcse^^■ed  them,  Pitt,  lies  here. 

Nor  yet  suppress  tlie  generous  sigh 
Because  his  rival  slumbers  nigh. 
Nor  be  tliy  renuiesait  dumb 
Lest  it  be  said  o'er  Foi's  tomb; 
For  talents  monru,  untimely  lost,  ij* 

When  best  employed  and  wanted  most; 
M(Mirn  genius  high,  and  tore  profound. 
And  wit  that  loved  to  play,  not  wound; 
And  all  the  reasoning  powers  divine, 
To  penetrate,  resolve,  ciunbiue; 
And  feelings  keen,  and  fancy's  glow, 
Tbey  sleep  with  him  who  sleeps  below; 
And,  if  thou  mourn'st  they  could  not  save 
From  error  him  who  owns  this  grave, 
Be  every  harsher  thought  suppressed,      140 
And  sacred  bo  tbe  last  long  rest. 
Here.,  where  the  end  of  earthly  thing!) 
Lays  heroes,  patriots,  bards,  and  kings; 
Where  stiff  the  hand,  and  still  the  tougue^ 
Of    those    wlio    fought,   and    spoke,   and 

sung; 
HerCj  where  the  fretted  aisles  prolong 
Tbe  distant  notes  of  holy  song, 
As  if  some  angel  spoke  again, 
'  All  peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men;  * 
If  ever  from  an  English  heart,  15a 

Oh,  here  let  prejudice  depart, 
And,  partial  feeling  cast  aside. 
Record  that  Fox  a  Briton  died  t 


iTbeu  Euro|>e  cronebed  to  France's  yoke, 
And  Aiutrin  bent,  and  Pnuaia  brnko, 
And  the  Arm  RiiHsinn's  purpoM  bravo 
Waa  Iwriprod  by  n  limarottit  kIiivi*, 
Kvl^^  then  dixhoiior's  |M!ace  bv  a|mmed, 
Tbe  iiilUod  ulivo'bmucb  rotitrDed* 
Stood  for  )uB  cuiintry's  glnry  fast,  i(» 

And  iiniied  hvr  ciAutA  tn  the  miutt  I 
Hcuvrn,  ti)  rowanl  hU  flruinesM.  ^ve 
A  p<irtiuii  in  tbiit  bumirt'd  f^rave, 
And  iK^Vrbvitil  iimrble  in  its  trust 
■Of  two  iiucli  wiindroufl  luon  tbc  dust. 

"    With  more  than  uiortnl  powers  etidowed. 
How  high  tbey  soarwl  tibove  the  cruwd  f 
Theirs  wm  no  D<min)on  party  race, 
JiuLliiig  by  ilark  intnj^uo  for  place; 
Like  fablfld  GimU,  thnir  mii^hty  war         170 
Shook  realms  nnd  natiuuB  in  its  jar; 
Beneath  eaeh  banner  prund  to  standi 
l-iooktul  np  the  nublrst  of  the  land. 
Till  through  tbo  British  wurld  were  known 
The  luuDca  of  Vitt  and  Fox  alone. 
Spells  of  suc*h  force  no  wizard  grave 
K  er   frnuied  in  dark  'iltefMalian  cave, 
Though  his  fuuhl  ilraiu  the  ocean  dry, 
And  force  the  planets  from  the  sky. 
These   hjk'IIs   are   f[HMit,  and,   spent   with 

these,  180 

The  wine  of  bfe  is  ou  the  lees, 
Genius  and  taste  and  talent  ^ue, 
~^orever  tombed  beneath  the  stone^ 
Vbere  —  taming       thought      to      human 

pride  1  — 
The  mi]i;hty  chiefs  sleep  side  by  side. 
rop  upon  Fox's  grave  the  tear, 
!'will  trickle  to  hu  rival's  bier; 
O'er  Pitt's  the  muumful  requiem  sound. 
And  Fox'tt  shall  the  notes  rebound. 
The  solemn  echo  9«ems  to  cry,  —  i^ 

*  Here  let  their  diseord  with  them  die- 
Speak  not  for  tlhMe  a  .leiMurate  doom 
Whom  Fate  umde  brutbt>r-(  in  the  tomb; 
But  search  the  land,  of  living  men* 
Where  wdt  ihoa  tiud  their  like  acain  ?  * 

Kent,  ardent  spirita,  till  the  cries 
Of  dying  nature  bid  you  rise  ! 
Not  evMi  your  Britain's  groans  oan  pierce 
The  keadeo  sik«e«  of  roar  hearw; 
Tbea,  oh,  how  impotent  ami  vain  m 

ThU  grateful  tributary  strain  ! 
TlKMigh     ttol    Tiai— rfrril     from    aofthem 

elbne^ 
Xe  heard  the  Border  Minstrel's  rhyme: 


m 

Tl 

1^: 


i 


His  Gothic  harp  has  o'er  you  rung; 
The    Bard    you    deigned   to   praiae,  your 
deathless  names  has  sung. 

Stay  yet,  illusion,  stay  a  while, 
Ihfy  wildercd  fancy  stilt  beguile  ! 
From  this  high  theme  bow  can  I  part, 
Kro  half  unloaded  is  my  heart  t 
For  all  the  tears  e'er  sorrow  drew,  no 

And  all  the  raptures  fancy  knew. 
And  alt  the  keener  rush  uf  bluod 
That  throbs  tlirough  l>anl  in  barillike  mood, 
Were  here  a  trihnte  mean  and  tow, 
Though  all  their  miiiglcd   streams   could 

flow  — 
Woe,  wonder,  and  sensation  high, 
In  one  spring-tide  of  ecstaey  I  — 
It  will  not  be  —  it  may  not  last  — 
The  vision  of  enehantinent  's  past: 
Like  frostwork  in  the  morning  ray,  am 

The  fancy  fabric  melts  away; 
Kach  Gothic  art^h,  meoiorial-stone, 
And  long,  dim,  lufty  aisle  are  gone; 
And,  lingering  last,  deception  dear, 
The  choir's  higli  sounds  die  on  my  ear. 
Now  slow  return  the  lonely  down, 
The  silent  pastures  bleak  and  brown, 
The  farm  IJegirt  witli  eupsewood  wild, 
The  gambols  uf  each  frolic  child, 
Mixing  their  stirill  cries  with  tbc  tone      ajo 
Of  Tweed's  dark  waters  rushing  on. 

Prompt  on  unequal  tasks  to  run, 
Thua  Nature  disciplines  her  son: 
Meeter,  she  says,  for  me  to  stray, 
Aod  waste  the  solitary  day 
In  plucking  from  yon  fen  the  reed. 
And  watdi  it  floating  down  the  Tweed, 
Or  idly  list  the  shrilling  lay 
With    which    the    milkmaid    cheers     her 

way. 
Marking  its  cadence  rise  and  fail.  24c 

As  from  the  field,  lieneatb  her  pail. 
She  trips  it  down  the  uneven  dale; 
Meeter  for  me.  bv  yonder  caini, 
The  ancient  shepherd's  tale  to  leam, 
Though  oft  be  stop  in  rustic  fear, 
Lcet  his  old  legends  tire  the  ear 
Of  ooe  wfaoy  is  his  wnple  mind, 
Blay  boast  of  book  leaned  teste  reftnad. 


But  tboa,  my  friend,  canst  fitly  tell  — 
For  few  have  read  ronaaee  so  well  — 
How  stOl  the  legeodary  hiy 
O'er  poet'k  bosom  holds  it»  sway; 
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How  OD  tha  azicient  uiiiutiwl  ftnia 
T*iiuc  layi  hii  paicied  hAod  io  rain; 
And  how  oar  heuti  at  doug^btj  deedi, 
Br  warriors  wrougitt  i&  ttteelj  weeds, 
Still  ttirob  for  fear  and  pity's  aake; 
As  when  tbe  Cbampion  of  the  Lakm 
Enters  MorganV  fated  boose. 
Or  in  tbe  Cbapel  Perilaus,  «6e 

DecptsiDg  spells  and  demons*  foree» 
Holds  conrerse  with  tbe  uubaried  corse; 
Or  wbeu.  Dame  Giuore's  grace  to  more  — 
Alas,  that  lawless  was  tbeir  lore  !  — 
Be  soaght  proud  Tarquin  in  his  den, 
And  Sxwd  lull  sixty  kuigbts;  or  wbeo, 
A  nnfnl  man  and  uncoBKased, 
Be  took  tbe  Sangreal's  bol^  quest. 
I  slimabeEii^  saw  tbe  vuiuu  high 
sngfct  not  Tiev  witb  wakijjg  eye.        37a 

Tl»  migbtiest  cbiefs  of  Britisb  song 
\  not  mcb  legends  to  prolong. 
rfilesm  through  Spenser's  elfln  dream, 

:  in  Milton's  heavenly  theme; 
i  Dzjiien,  io  immortal  strain, 
Had  nuaed  tbe  Table  Hound  again, 
B«t  that  a  riltald  king  and  court 
Bade  Um  toil  on,  to  make  tbem  sport; 
^  DeoHndad  for  tbetr  niggard  par, 
fit  for  ibar  sools,  a  looser  lay,  iSo 

limatSanM  satire,  long,  and  ptuy; 
thm  vofld  dafrauded  of  the  bigb  design, 
TtdlamM    tfaa  God  •  giren    strength,   and 
1  tbe  lofty  line. 


WsasHid  by  sach   names,  well  may  we 
tbao. 

l^ea^  dwindled  sons  of  little  men, 
Emmt  to  break  a  feeble  lance 
la  mm  iMir  ftelds  of  old  romance; 
Or  imA  tbe  aoated  castle's  cell, 
VbsnB  liBg  throngh  talisman  and  spell, 
VbOs*  tyiniite  ruled  and  damsels  wept,    390 
n^  Guimm,  Cbiralry,  hatb  slept. 
TWaa  Bsatad  tbe  barpiugs  of  the  North, 
SU  br  aank*  and  sally  forth, 
Om  T  ■*■■'■"  qacst  to  prick  again, 
In^  Ids  wamm,  with  all  his  train, 

'Btt  >nd   brand,  and  plume,  and 
wewf, 

Aiy.  Ijiaatf  dra^im,  squire,  and  dwarf, 
i  vilb  his  wand  iif  might, 
I  laaad  on  palfrey  white. 
■10  4he  Geuu  weave  their  spells,     joo 
t  irfMtt.  «b»  soaroe  his  passion  tells ; 
.  latf  mfed  and  halE  rerealed; 


And  Honor,  with  bis  wpodem  shield; 
Attention,  with  fixed  eye ;  aikd  Fear, 
That  lores  the  tale  she  shrinks  to  hearj 
And  gentle  Cooztesy;  and  Faith, 
Unehanged  by  solfenngs,  tone,  or  dead 
And  Valor,  lion-mettled  lord, 
Leaning  upon  bis  own  good  sword. 

Well  baa  thy  fair  achievement  sbowfli 
A  worthy  meed  may  thus  be  won: 
Ytene's  oaks  —  beneath  whose  shade 
Their  theme  the  merry  minstrels  made, 
Of  Ascapart,  and  Bevis  bold, 
And  that  K«d  King,  who,  while  of  old 
Through  Boldrewood  the  chase  be  led. 
By  his  lored  huntsman's  arrow  bled  — 
Ttene's  oaks  have  beard  again 
Renewed  such  legendary  strain; 
For  tbou  hast  sung,  bow  he  of  Gaul, 
That  Amadis  so  famed  in  hall, 
For  Orinna,  foiled  in  figbt 
The  Necromaneer's  felon  might; 
And  well  in  modem  verse  bast  wore 
Partenopex's  mystic  lore: 
Hear,  then,  attentive  to  my  lay, 
A  knightly  tale  of  Albion's  elder  day. 


CANTO   FIRST 


THE   CASTLE. 


Dat  set  on  Norharo's  castled  steep. 
And  Tweed's  Fair  river,  broad  nnd  deep 

And  Cberiot's  mountains  lone; 
(The  battled  towers,  the  donjon  keep, 
tTbe  loophole  grates  where  cuitires  1 
The  flanking  walls  that  roono  it  sweeps 

In  yellow  lustre  shone. 
The  warriora  on  the  turrets  high, 
Moving  athwart  the  evening  sky. 

Seemed  forms  of  giant  height; 
Their  armor,  as  it  caught  the  ra)*8. 
Flashed  back  again  the  western 

In  lines  of  dazzling  light 


W^ 


Saint  George's  banner,  broad  and  gay, 
Now  faded,  as  tbe  fading  ray 

Less  bright,  and  less,  was  flung; 
The  evening  gale  had  scarce  tbe  power 
To  wave  it  on  the  (Ignjon  tower. 

So  heavily  it  bung. 


The  aoonts  had  parted  on  their  search,     lo 
Th«  ciutle  gates  were  l>arreil;  i 

Above  the  gloomy  portal  arch,  vl 

TJDiiug;  hit)  footsteps  to  a  march, 

The  wunlur  kept  Uifi  ^lard, 
Low  humniiiig.  as  be  paced  aJong, 
boiii9  ancient  Border  gathering  song. 

r  III 

A  distant  tramplJDg^sound  he  hears; 
fie  looks  aLroauT^nd  soou  appears, 
O'or  Ilorncliff-hill,  a  plump  of  »pearR 

Beneath  a  pennon  g»y;  30 

i  hurseiiiaii,  dartiisg  from  the  crowd 
^Xilce  lightning  fruia  a  stiuimcr  cloud, 
8purs  ou  his  mettled  courser  proud. 

Before  the  dark  array. 
Beneath  the  sa}>\o  pnlisade 
That  closed  the  castle  Imrricade, 

•      His  bugle-horii  he  blew; 
The  warder  hasted  from  the  wall, 
And  warned  tlii;  captain  in  the  hull. 

For  well  the  blast  be  knew;  ^e 

^|.And  joyfully  tbnt  knight  did  call 
KTo  sewer,  squire,  and  seneschal. 


iv 
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*Now  broach  ye  a  pipe  of  Malvoiaie, 

Bring  pasties  of  the  doe, 
And  quickly  make  the  entrance  free, 
And  bid  my  heralds  ready  be, 
And  every  uiiiutrel  sound  his  glee. 

And  all  our  truiupeU  blow; 
And,  from  the  plfttfurm,  spAre  ye  not 
To  fire  a  noble  .salvo-ahot;  50 

l;ord  Mannionwaita  below  I ' 
ThenTirCfie  castle's  Tower  ward 

Sped  forty  yeomen  tall, 
The  iron-studded  gates  unlmrred. 
Raised  the  portcullis'  ponderous  guard, 
The  lofty  palisade  uusparred, 

And  let  the  drawbridge  fall. 


Along  the  bridge  Lord  Marmion  rode, 
Proudly  his  rej-roau  charger  trmle, 
Hin  helm  hung  at  the  saddle  bow;  60 

AVell  by  his  vuuige  you  might  know 
lie  was  H  stalworth  knight  and  keen, 


And  had  in  many  a  bnttle  been; 
The  scar  on  his  brown  cheek  revealed 
A  token  true  of  Busworth  field; 
His  evcbrow  dark  and  eye  of  flro 
^K  Showed  spirit  proud  and  prompt  to  irOi 


Yet  lines  of  thought  upon  his  cheek 
Did  deep  design  and  counsel  speak. 
His  forehead,  l>y  his  casque  worn  bare,     70 
Mis  thick  moustache  aud  curly  hair. 
Coal-black,  and  grizzled  here  and  there, 

But  more  through  toil  than  age. 
His  square-turned  joints  and  strength  uf 

limb, 
Showed  him  no  carpet  knight  so  trim. 
But  in  close  fleht  a  ghampion^inn. 

In  camps  a  loader  sago. 


VI 
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Well  waa  he  armed  from  bead  to  heol. 

In  mail  and  plate  of  Milan  steel; 

But  his  strong  helm,  of  mighty  cost,         &o 

Was  all  with  burnished  gold  embossed. 

Amid  tbe  plumage  of  the  c^est 

A  falcon  Jioverod  on  her  nest, 

With  wings  outspread  and  forward  breast; 

E'en  such  a  fatcou,  on  his  shield, 

Soared  sable  in  an  aznrc  field : 

The  golden  legend  bore  aright, 

*  Who  cheeks  at  me,  to  death  is  dighU' 

Blue  was  the  charger's  broidered  rein ; 

Blue  ribbons  decked  his  arching  mane;     90 

The  knightly  housing's  ample  fold 

Was  velvet  blue  and  trapped  with  gold. 

VII 

Behind  him  rode  two  gallant  squires. 
Of  uoble  name  aiidTtiiightIy~8ire8: 
They  burned  the  gilded  spurs  to  claim, 
For  well  could  each  a  wai'-horse  tame, 
Could    draw    the    buw,    the   sward   could 

sway. 
And  lightly  boar  tbe  ring  away; 
Nor  less  with  courteous  precepts  stored, 
Coidd  dance  in  hnll,  and  carve  at  board, 
And  frame  luvenlitties  passing  rare,         lot 
And  sing  them  to  a  lady  fair. 

vni 
S^ur  men-at-arms  came  at  their  backa. 
With  balbert,  bill,  and  battle-axe; 
They  bore  lx)r(l  Marmiou's  lance  so  strong. 
And  led  his  aumpt*r-mulcs  along. 
And  ambling  palfrey,  when  at  need 
Him  listed  ease  bis  battle-steed. 
The  last  and  trustiest  of  the  fonr 
On  high  his  furky  pennon  bon^;  no 

Like  swallow's  tail  in  shape  and  Imo. 
Fluttered  the  streamer  glossy  blue, 
Where,  blazoned  sable,  as  before. 
The  towering  falcon  seemed  to  soar. 
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-      _        _  ,  iwu  Kind  two 

With  falcons  bradend  on  tmk  f 
Attended  on  tbor  lord's  bebeit. 
£a^,  cboeen  for  as  arcber  geed. 
Knew  ltantin^'«nJt  by  Islte  or  wood;      on 
Kaefa  one  s  su-foot  bow  eoold  bend. 
And  far  a  elotb-jard  shaft  eoaU  aeod; 
\  £acb  held  a  boar-^tear  too^  and  M»o»g, 
And  at  their  belts  their  qiiii-ew  Tm»g. 
Their  dusty  palfreys  and  arrai- 
Showed  they  bad  marched  a  wearj  waj. 

IX 
^  i»  meet  that  I  UiooUi  tell  ran  now. 
How  fairly  armed,  and  ordered  how, 

Tbe  soldiers  of  tbo  |^u>d«^ 
With  inaskct,  pike,  and  manam,  qo 

,To  welcome  nuble  Marmioii, 

Stoodln~{be  ^Mtl^JkrA; 
Miujstre1«  aud  irnm|^etCT»  were  there, 
llie  giinner  helii  his  linstock  ymre, 

Kar  wflfomo-shut  propaired: 
Entered  the  train,  and  such  a  clang 
Ac  then  through  nil  bis  turrets  rang 

Old  Norbani  never  beard. 


Tbe  ^nrds  their  morrice-ptkes  adTanced, 

Tbe  truni{>ets  Huuriah^d  braTe^  140 

The  cannon  from  tbe  ramparts  glanced. 

And  thni/dftrin^  wi-lyoniri  flp^l* 
A  blithe  aaluto,  m  martial  sort, 

Tbe  minstrelii  well  might  sound. 
Fur,  AS  Lord  Marmion  crofised  tbe  oourt, 

He  scattered  angeLs  round. 
*  Welcome  to  Norbiim,  Monnion  ! 

Stout  Iieort  aiitl  open  hnnd  ! 
Well  doit  thon  bnwk  thy  i^llant  roan. 

Thou  Qower  uf  Kngliah  land  I  *  tjo 

XI 

Ijffo  pt^suiranU,  whom  tabards  deck, 
With  siRWSctitcheon  round  tbcir  neck. 

Stood  un  the  stens  of  stone 
Br  wbit'h  TOO  rescn  the  donjon  j^te, 
An<l  fIktv,  ivitb  bemid  pomp  and  state, 

Itit-v   li:iiIoil  Ivord  M.irmion: 
Thry  halTe^^m  Lord  of  Fontenaye, 
Of  Lutterwnni,  and  Scrivelbaye, 

Of  Tarn  worth  tower  and  town; 
And  be,  their  conrtesy  to  rcqnitc,  ifto 

Gave    (hem    n    cliain    of    twelre   marks' 
weight, 

AU  as  be  lifted  down. 


*  Xvw,  laiaem,  lazveae.  Laid  '. 
A  Unowi  iUcU.  a  hatde  wn. 


xn 
TWy  ■iTihined  In  to  tW  1^ 

Wkete  the  cMsfes  stood  aU . 
And  loudly  iinrwhed  A> 

And  the  benMi  load^  eriadT' 
*  Boom,  lordliags,  zoom  nr  Lwd  1 

With  tiie  crest  aad  beba  of  \^ 
Fall  well  we  know  the  ti  nubias 

In  tbe  lists  at  Cottiswold: 
There,  rainly  Ralph  do  Wiltasi  ttrw 

*G«hMt  MariSicp^  fotee  to  itiind; 
To  Miffiarhgt' fafe  lady-lore« 

An^JOTtc  V^"tf  hw  liriidi 
Oi^Teabebddthc  listed  flcld« 

A  Bt^it  both  sad  and  (air; 
We  saw  Lord  Mamiion  pieroe  bb  i 

And  saw  his  saddle  twrc ; 
We  iiaw  the  victor  win  the  cnal 

He  wears  with  worthy  pride. 
And  ou  the  gibbet-tr«.H^  rcrrnwd, 

His  fooman's  scntobeon  tn«d. 
Placf*,  nobles,  for  the  FWU^«n>Kni|)4it  I 

Room,  r%'>oni,  te  pontic*  gn^v. 
For  him  who  cimi.iuoiv»I  ih  (ho  li(Mb 
"l&rmioci  «> f  '  I  '' 

Then  stepped,  to  mhh'I  tbMl  «rtW<»  bwpd^ 

Sir  Hugh  th»  llort^it  U0<1, 
Bsron  of  Twi-ioU  and  of  \■^\v^\^ 

And  Captnih  of  thi>  U*A\\\ 
He  led  Ldtfd  Mnrniiim  |<i  ih^i  Av^m^ 

RnixiMl  oVr  Iho  piivoiiitntl  ItltfU, 
And  plnood  liini  in  llin  iiiijini  pliitvp 

Thcv  foitHtrd  fult  iiiiil  lil^li' 
The  wliih'a  it  N'nrthttni  liitipt'c  ttidi* 
Chantiil  ft  rhvniK  uf  itoHtll^v  fpnt|» 
« How  tlH<  iluioa  'I'hlrwftlUi  aMd  IIMI 
all, 
Sto«it  \Vil1lrtiiiiiiUnli>|i, 
And  IlAntil.hittf  \hA, 
And  lliiL/hifl  iif  IU>sd(m,am|  \\'\\\  m' 
AVufl, 
Have  sot  on  Nlr  AlUity  frV«th»<i«lniihi*M 
And   tidcmi    bin    llfo   al    llui    huml  \\i^ 
Khnn/ 
Scntitty  l*onl  Miiriii(oi/a  pHr  Moidtl  bl 

Tlio  hnriiiM'ii  t>nrtittiiiii«  liiv, 
Yet  uuH'h  liii  prttiai'tl  iltti  ptdti  bit  In 
And  M'oU  thuKu  |iititt«  iltti  pA)  I 
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MARMION 


I 


For  lady's  suit  and  ininBtrerB  stnuo 
By  koigbt  should  ne'er  be  beard  in  Tain. 


*Xow,  good  Lonl  Martnion,*  Heron  says, 

•  Of  your  fair  courtesy, 
I  pmy  you  bide  sume  litUe  space 

In  this  poor  tower  with  me. 
Here  nmy  yon  keep  your  anns  from  nist. 

May  breathe  j'our  war-borso  wf^ll; 
Seldom  hatb  jMLssed  a  week  but  jouat 

Or  feat  of  arms  befell.  no 

The  Scots  CAii  rein  a  mettled  steed, 

And  love  to  couch  a  Bpcar;  — 
Saint  (jeor^  I  a  slirriiig  life  tiify  lead 

That  have  such  neighbors  near  I 
Then  stay  with  us  a  little  xpacc, 

Our  ^orthuni  wars  to  team; 
I  pray  yoa  for  your  lady's  grace  I  * 

Lord  Marmion's  brow  grew  stem. 

'  XV 

The  raptain  marked  hiK  altered  look, 

And  gave  the  Minire  the  sign;  jjo 

A  tnlghty  waasail-bowl  he  took. 

And  crowned  it  high  with  wine. 
*  Now  pledge  nie  here,  I.oni  Al&rmion; 

But  first  I  pray  thee  fair, 
Where  hast  thou  left  that  pags  "f  t^iina 
That  used  to  serve  thy  cup  of  wine, 

Whose  beauty  was  so  rare  ? 
When  but  iu  Itabr-towers  we  met. 

The  boy  I  closely  eyed. 
And  often  marked  his  cheeks  were  wet  s^o 

Witli  tears  he  fatii  wouhl  hide. 
His  was  no  rugged  horse-boy's  hand. 
To  burnish  shield  or  sharpen  brand, 

Or  saddle  battle-steed, 
Bnt  meeter  seemed  for  lady  fair. 
To  fan  her  cheek,  or  curl  her  hair. 
Or  through  embroidery,  rich  and  rare. 

The  slender  silk  to  leml: 
i  His  skin  was  fair,  his  ringlets  gold, 

His  bosom  —  when  be  sighed,  ijo 

[  The  msset  doublet's  rugged  fold 

Could  scarce  repel  its  pride  I 
'  Bay,  host  tlwiu  given  that  lovely  youth 

To  serve  iu  lady's  bower  ? 
[  Or  waa  the  gentle  page,  in  sooth, 

A  gentle  paramour  ?  * 

XVI 

Lord  Marraion  lU  eouUl  brook  sucb  jest; 
He  rolled  bis  kindling  eye, 


With  pain  his  rising  wrath  suppressed, 
Yet  made  a  calm  reply:  26a 

*  That  buy  thou  tliought  so  goodly  fair. 
He  might  not  brook  the  Northern  air. 
More  of  his  fate  if  thou  wouldst  learn, 
I  left  him  |^ckJQ.lliudisfame. 
Enough  of  hun.  —  But,  Heron,  say, 
Why  does  thy  lovely  lady  gay 
Pisdain  to  grace  the  halt  to^ay  ? 
Or  has  that  dame,  so  fair  and  sage, 
Gone  on  some  pious  pilgrininge  ?  '  — 
He  spoke  iu  covert  scorn,  for  fame  370 
Whispered  light  tales  of  Heron's  dame. 

XVII 

Unmarked,  at  least  unrecked,  the  taunt. 
Careless  the  knight  replied: 

*  No  bird  whose  feathers  gayly  flaunt 

Delights  in  cage  to  hide; 
l^orham  is  grim  and  grated  close, 
Hemmed  in  by  battlement  and  fosse, 

And  manv  a  darksome  tower, 
And  bettor  loves  my  lady  bright 
To  sit  iu  liberty  and  light  aSo 

In  fair  Qneen  Margaret's  bower. 
We  hold  our  greyhound  in  our  hand. 

Our  falcon  on  our  glove, 
But  where  shall  we  lind  leash  or  band 

For  dame  that  luves  to  ruve  ? 
Let  the  wild  falcou  soar  her  swing, 
She  'U    stoop     when    she    has    tired    Lcr 
wing.— 

xvni 

*  Nay,  if  with  Royal  James's  bride 
The  lovely  l.Jidy  Heron  bide, 

Behold  me  here  a  messenger,  39a 

Your  tender  greetings  prompt  to  bear; 

For,  to  the  Scottish  court  addressed, 

I  journey  at  our  king's  behest. 

And  pray  yon,  of  your  grace,  provide 

For  me  and  mine  a  trusty  guide. 

I  have  not  ridden  in  Scotland  since 

James    backed    the  cause  of    that   mock 

'  prince 

Warbeck,  that  Flemish  counterfeit, 

Who  on  the  gibbet  jwud  the  cheat. 

Tlien  did  I  march  with  Surrey's  power,  joo 

What  time  we  razed  old  Ayton  tower.'  — 

XIX 

*  For  such-like  need,  my  lord,  1  trow, 
Norham  can  find  you  guides  enow; 
For  here  be  some  have  pricked  as  ^ 
On  Scottish  groimd  as  to  Dunbar, 
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Have  drank  the  uonkfl  of  Saint  BoUiaa's 

ale, 
And  driven  the  beeves  of  Laaderdale, 
llarriud  the  wires  of  Grecnluw'H  goods, 
And  given  them  light  to  set  their  hoods.'  — 


XX 

*  Nov,    in    good    sooth/    Lord    Marminn 
cried,  3  ID 

*  Were  I  in  warlike  wise  to  ride, 
A  better  guard  I  would  not  lack 
Than  7oar  stout  f orayers  at  my  back ; 
Bat  ofl  in  form  of  peace  I  go, 

A  friendly  messenger,  to  know. 

Why,  through  all  Scotland,  near  and  far, 

Their  king  is  tuuHteriug  troops  for  war. 

The  sight  of  plundering  Border  Hjieam 

Might  justify  suspicious  fears, 

And  deadly  feud  or  thirst  of  spoil  310 

Break  out  In  some  unseemly  brail. 

A  herald  were  my  iittiug  guide; 

Or  friar,  sworn  in  peace  to  bide; 

Or  pardoner,  ur  travelling  prie-st, 

Or  strolling  pilgrim,  at  the  least.' 

XXI 

The  captain  iuu.<ied  a  little  space,  ' 

And  passed  his  hand  across  his  face.  — 

•  Fain  wonld  I  find  thc^;^ide  you  want, 

But  01  may  spare  a  pursuivant. 

The  only  men  that  safe  can  ride  3^0 

Mine  erramlsDU  the  ticottish  side: 

And  though  a  bishop  built  this  fort, 

Few  holy  brethren  here  resort; 

Even  onr  good  chaplain,  as  I  ween, 

Since  OUT  last  siege  we  have  not  seen. 

The  moM  be  might  not  sing  or  say 

tTpoo  one  stinted  meal  a  day; 

So,  safe  he  sat  in  Durham  aisle, 

-\nd  prayed  for  our  success  the  while. 

Our  Xorham  vicar,  woe  iKlid**,  340 

Is  all  too  well  in  case  to  ride ; 

The  priest  of  Shoreswood  —  he  could  rein 

The  wildest  war-horse  in  your  train. 

Bat  tbeo  no  spearman  in  the  hall 

.  Will  souner  swear,  or  stab,  or  brawl. 

I  Friar  John  of  TillmoDtli  were  the  man; 

I  A  bUtbesomc  brother  at  the  cau, 

iAwcleome  guest  in  hall  and  bower, 
&  ksows  each  castle,  town,  and  tower, 
In  wbich  the  wine  and  ale  is  good,  3^0 

Twiit  Newcastle  and  Holy-Rood. 
Bqt  that  good  man,  as  ill  befalls, 
Hath  seldom  left  our  castle  walls, 
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Since,  on  the  vigU  of  Saint  Bede, 

In  evil  hour  he  crossed  the  Tweed, 

To  teach  Dame  Ali.S(in  her  creed. 

Old  Bughtrig  found  him  with  his  wife, 

And  John,  an  enemy  to  strife, 

Saiis  frock  and  hood,  tied  for  iiia  life. 

Tbe  jealous  churii  bath  deeply  swore        36a 

That,  if  again  he  venture  o  cr, 

lie  shall  sbrieve  peuitent  no  more. 

Little  be  loves  uiioh  risks,  I  know. 

Yet  LD  your  guard  perchance  will  go,' 

xxil 
Young  Selby.  at  tbe  fair  hall-board, 
Carved  to  bis  uncle  and  that  lord, 
And  reverently  took  up  tbe  word: 
*  Kind  uncle,  woe  were  we  each  one. 
If  harm  should  hap  to  brother  John. 
He  is  a  man  of  mirthful  spet^ch. 
Can  many  a  gntne  and  gainbol  teach; 
Full  well  at  tables  can  be  play, 
And  sweep  at  bowls  tbe  stake  away. 
None  can  a  lustier  carol  bawl, 
Tbe  needfullest  among  us  all, 
When  titne  hangs  heavy  in  the  hall, 
And  snow  com^s  thick  at  Christmas  tide, 
And  we  can  neither  buut  nor  ride 
A  foray  on  the  Scottish  side. 
The  vowed  revenge  of  Bughtrig  mde      sSa 
May  end  in  worse  than  loss  of  hood. 
Let  friar  John  in  safety  still 
In  chiinney-<?nmur  snore  his  HII, 
Roast  hissing  i-rabs,  or  flagons  swiU; 
Last  night,  to  Nurham  there  came  one 
Will  better  guide  I*ord  Marmiun.*  — 
'  Nephew,'  quoth  Heron,  '  by  my  fay, 
Well  hast  thou  spoke ;  say  forth  thy  say.'  — 

XX]  1 1 
'  Here  is  a  holy  Palmer  oomc, 
From  Salem  first,  and  last  from  Rome ;  390 
One  that  hath  kissed  the  blessed  tomb. 
And  visited  each  holy  shrine 
In  Araby  and  Palestine ; 
On  hills  of  Armcnie  hath  been. 
Where  Noali's  ark  may  yet  W  seen; 
By  that  Red  Sea,  too,  hath  he  trod, 
Which  pfuied  at  tlie  Prophet's  rod; 
In  Sinai's  wilderness  ho  saw 
The  Muutit  where  Israel  beard  the  law, 
IVLd  thunder-diut,  and  Hashing  levin,       400 
And  shadows,  mists,  and  darkness,  given. 
He  shows  Saint  .iHmes's  cocklo-shell, 
Of  fair  Muntserrat,  too,  can  tell; 
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For  la^f  tliat  Grot  where  Olivea  nod» 
By  ^re,  darling  of  tyioh  heart  and  eye, 
wm  all  the  youth  of  Sicily, 
>^  haini  Rosalie  retired  to  God. 

XXIV 

*To  stout  Saint  George  of  Norwich  mcrry^ 
Saint  Thomas,  ton,  of  Cnnterhunr, 
Ciitlibert  uf  Dtirham  sind  Saint  B«de,       410 
For  hill  sins'  jiurcluu  hath  he  iiruyed. 
He  knows  the  pasaegof  the  North, 
Anil  seeks  far  ulirinrs  beyond  the  Forth; 
Little  lu*  ents,  and  long  will  wake. 
And  drinks  hut  of  the  stream  or  lake. 
This  were  a  gnide  o'er  moor  and  dale; 
Bnt  when  otir  John  h.itb  qnaffed  his  ale, 
Aa  little  as  tlic  wind  that  hlowH, 
And  warms  iUelf  against  his  nose, 
Kens  he,  or  cares,  which  way  be  goes.'  —  410 

XXV 

•  Gramerey  ! '  quoth  Lord  Marmion, 
'Full  loiith  were  I  that  Friarj'olui, 
That  venerable  man,  for  me 
"Were  placed  in  feju'  or  jeopardy: 
If  this  same  Palmer  will  m«  lead 

From  hence  la  Hoty-Iioo<l, 
Like  liifi  ^ond  Kuint,  I  'II  pay  his  meed, 
Instead  of  cockle-shell  or  bead, 

AVith  nngels  fair  and  good. 
UoM.  »_ucli_boU'  nuiiblers;  still  430 

Thev  know  to  clmmi  a  weary  hill 

With  song,  romance,  or  lay: 
Some  jovial  tale,  or  glee,  or  jest, 
Some  lyiug  legend,  at  the  least. 

They  bring  to  cheer  the  way.'  — 
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Ah  !  nohtc  sir,'  young  Sclhy  said, 
'And  finger  on  his  lip  he  laid, 
'This  inau  knows  much,  perchance  e'en 

more 
Than  he  conid  learn  hy  holy  loro. 
Still  t-u  hlinselF  he  's  muttering,  440 

And  Khrinkn  ntt  at  some  unseen  thing. 
Last  night  wo  listened  at  his  cell; 
StrBOgo  sounds  we  heard,  and,  sooth  to  tell, 
He  mormnred  on  till  morn,  however 
No  living  mortal  could  be  near. 
Sometimes  I  thought  I  heard  it  plain. 
As  other  voices  spoki!  again. 
I  camiot  tell  —  I  like  it  not  — 
Friar  John  bath  told  us  it  is  wrote. 
No  consoience  clear  and  void  of  wrong    450 
Can  rest  awake  and  pray  so  long. 


Himseli  still  steeps  before  his  beads 
Have  marked  ten  aves  and  two  creeds.*  — 

xxvn 
'  Let  paas/  quoth  Mannion  ;  '  by  my  fay, 
Xbia^inan  shall  guide  lue  uu  my  wav, 
Althougli  the  great  arch-fiend  and  he 
Had  awom  themselves  of  company. 
So  please  j'ou,  gentle  youth,  to  call 
This  Palmer  to  the  casttc-hidl.' 
The  summoned  I*almer  came  in  place:    460 
His  sable  cowl  o'crhung  bis  face; 
In  bi.s  black  mantle  wna  he  clad, 
With  Peter's  keys,  in  cloth  of  red, 

On  his  broad  shoulders  wrought; 
The  scallop  shell  his  cap  did  dcvk; 
The  crncitix  around  his  neck 

Was  from  Lorctto  brought; 
His  sandals  were  with  travel  tore, 
Staff,  budget,  bottle,  scrip,  he  wore; 
The  faded  pahn-branch  in  his  hand  470 

Showed  pilgrim  from  the  Holy  Laud. 

XXVIU 

Whenas  the  Palmer  came  in  ludl. 

Nor  lord  nor  knight  was  there  more  tall. 

Or  had  a  statelier  step  withal, 

Or  looked  more  high  and  keen; 
For  no  saluting  did  he  wait, 
But  strode  across  the  hall  of  state. 
And  fronted  Marmion  where  he  sate, 

As  he  his  peer  Imd  been.  479 

But  his  gaunt  frame  was  worn  with  toil; 
Uis  cheek  was  sunk,  alas  the  while  ! 
And  when  be  struggled  at  a  smile 

His  eye  Inokcfl  haggard  wild: 
Poor  wroteh,  the  mother  timt  him  bore, 
If  she  bnd  been  in  presence^  there. 
In  his  wan  face  and  sunbnmt  hair 

.She  had  not  known  hor  child. 
Danger,  long  travel,  want,  or  woe. 
Soon  rliange  the  form  tlint  best  we  know  — 
For  deadly  fear  can  time  outgo,  490 

And  blanch  at  once  the  hair; 
Hard  toil  can  roughen  form  and  face. 
And   want   can    qncncb   the   eye's   bright 

grace, 
Nor  does  old  age  a  wrinkle  trace 

More  deeply  than  despair. 
Happy  whom  none  of  thcKo  befall. 
But  this  poor  Palmer  knew  them  all. 

XXIX 
Lord  Marmion  then  Wis  boon  did  a.sk; 
The  Palmer  look  on  him  the  task. 
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So  be  would  march  irith  morning  tidei 
To  Scottish  court  to  be  his  guide. 
*  But  i  htLve  sulemn  tows  to  pay. 
And  mav  not  lingur  by  the  way. 

To  fair  Saint  Andrew's  bound, 
Within  the  ocean-cave  to  pray. 
Where  good  Saiut  Rule  his  holy  lay, 
From  midnight  to  the  dawn  of  day, 

Snng  to  the  billowti'  miiuid; 
Thence  to  Saint  Killan's  blessed  well,       S':>9 
^Vhoee  spring  can  freuzierl  dreams  dispel, 

And  the  crazed  brain  restore. 
Saint  Mary  grant  that  eave  or  spring 
Could  baek  to  peace  my  bosom  brings 

Or  bid  it  throb  no  more  1 ' 

XXX 

And  now  the  midnight  draught  of  sleep. 
Where  vrine  and  spices  richly  steep, 
la  massive  bowl  of  silver  deep. 

The  page  presents  on  knee. 
Lord  &larmion  drank  a  fair  good  rest, 
The  captain  pledged  his  noble  guest,        5x0 
The  cnp  went  through  among  the  rest. 

Who  drained  it  merrily; 
Alone  the  Palmer  passed  it  by, 
Though  Selby  preaned  liim  courteously. 
This  vnu  a  ftign  the  feast  was  o'er; 
It  hushed  the  merry  wassail  roar, 

The  minstrels  ceased  to  souud. 
Soou  in  the  castle  nunght  was  heard 
But  the  slow  footstep  of  the  guard 

Pacing  his  sober  round.  530 

xxxr 
With  early  dawn  Lord  Marmion  rose: 
And  first  the  chiipel  doors  unclose; 
Then,  after  morning  rites  were  done  — 
A  hasty  mass  from  Friar  John  — 
And  knight  anil  sqnire    had   broke    their 

fast 
On  rich  substantial  repast, 
Lord  MannioD's  bugles  blew  to  Iiorse. 
Then  came  the  stirrup-cup  iu  course: 
Between  the  baron  nod  his  host, 
Xo  point  of  courtesy  was  lost;  540 

High  thanks  were  by  Lonl  Marmion  paid. 
Solemn  excuse  the  captain  made. 
Till,  llling  from  the  gate,  had  passed 
That  noble  train,  their  lord  the  lai?t. 
Then  loudly  rung  the  trnmpct  call; 
Thundered  the  cannon  from  the  wall, 

And  shook  the  Scottinh  shore; 
Around  the  castle  eddied  slow 
Voltuncfl  of  smoke  as  white  as  snow 


And  hid  its  turrets  hoar,  $$« 

Till  they  rolled  forth  upon  the  air. 
And  met  the  river  breezes  there. 
Which  gave  again  the  prospect  fair. 
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The  scenes  are  desert  now  and  bare, 
Where  flourished  once  a  forest  fair. 
When  tlieso  waiito  glens  with  copse  werv 

lined, 
And  pttopled  with  the  hart  and  hind. 
Ton     thorn  —  perchance    whose     pricklf 

spears 
Have  fenced  him  for  three  hundred  years, 
While  fell  around  his  green  compeers  — 
You  lonely  thorn,  would  he  could  toll 
The  changes  of  his  parent  dell, 
Since  he,  so  gray  aud  stubborn  now,  ti 

Waved  iu  eauh  brecxe  a  sapling  bongb  I 
Would  he  could  tell  how  deep  the  shndo 
A  thousand  mingled  branches  made; 
How  broad  the  shadows  of  the  oak. 
How  clung  the  rowan  to  the  rock, 
And  through  the  follago  showed  his  head, 
With  narrow  leaves  and  berries  red; 
What  pines  on  every  mountnin  sprung. 
O'er  every  dell  what  hiruliea  hung. 
In  every  breeze  what  aspens  shook,  n 

Wiat  alders  shaded  every  brook  ( 

'  Here,  in  my  shade,'  methinks  ho  'd  saja 
'The  mighty  stag  at  noontide  lay; 
The  wolf  I  ve  seen,  a  tiercer  game, — 
The  ueigliboring  dingle  Itears  his  name, — 
With  lurching  step  around  mc  prowl, 
.\nd  stop,  agiiinst  tlie  muuu  to  howl; 
The  mountain-hoar,  on  battle  set. 
His  tusks  upon  luy  stem  would  whet; 
While  doe,  and  roc,  and  red-deer  good,  3a 
Have  hounded  by  through  gay  greenwood* 
Tlien  oft  fi-om  Newark's  riven  tower 
Sallied  a  Scottish  monarch's  power: 
A  thousand  vassals  mustered  round. 
With    horse,   and    hawk,   and    horn,    and 

hound; 
And  I  might  see  the  youth  intent 
Giwrd  every  pass  with  crossbow  bent; 
Aud  through  the  bnUce  the  rangers  stalky 
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An<l  falooneni  liuld  the  ready  hnwk; 
And  funiiitcrit,  in  Greenwoon  triru,  ^o 

I^md  ill  thti  leaih  Lli«  gurutbotiudit  grim,, 
Attualivt.-,  us  the  brutuhut's  Imy 
From  tliu  dark  {'uvurt  drove  the  prey. 
Til  Hli|i  tliutn  Hii  ho  broke  away. 

^'i'bi<  iitArlliiil  (|iiHrry  lioiindH  nrnain, 

BlA«  fuHt  tbn  frnlliiiiL  grcyhuinidM  strain; 

BlVhiitlun  t!iD  itrriiw  from  the  buw, 

^■AiinwvrH  the  horuiiubuaH  below; 

PWhllu  ilH  (hr  rucKiiti;  hills  reply 

To  hiMtf-i'luiiCt  IioiiimT,  tiiul  hutitcni*  orj,    50 
And  bii)*)cfi  ringing  lighlnoinol}'.* 

^    Of  Much  ^roud  huutiiigs  tnuiy  talm 
Tttt  linger  in  our  lunnly  dalen. 
Ufi  puthloM  Kltriek  uh'd  on  Yarrow, 
Whore  vrat  the  outlaw  drew  his  arrow. 
Hut  not  iiioro  blithe  tbut  sylvan  court. 
Than  we  have  been  at  humbler  Bi>ort; 
Thongh   Kinall   our   pomp  and  mean    our 

game,  yy 

Our  mirth,  dear  Marriott,  was  the  same. 
Remembcr'st  thou  my  gn>yhound9  true  ? 
0*or  holt  or  hill  there  never  tiew,  (<■ 

From  »lip  or  leash  there  uevtT  H)>raiig, 
"Hore  tieet  of  foot  or  sure  of  fang. 
?ur  dull,  Wtween  each  merry  chase, 
,  by  the  intermitted  siiace; 
\aa_W9f  W»  hatl  fair  resource  iu  stors, 
■j^  Clasaie  a»d  in  llothtc  lore: 
^Bl^e  marked  eaeh  memorable  scene, 
Hllttd  held  {loetie  talk  between; 
HKor  hillt  nur  brook,  we  {Hioed  aloBg,  ro 

l^tt  hud  its  legend  or  its  soag. 
All  »deut  now  —  for  now  are  still 
Thy  iHJwer),  uutenauted  Bovhill ! 
>io  longer  frvm  thy  UKmnteins  dftB 
The  yvuman  hears  the  mU-kaown  gna, 
Andwhtta  his  hoaBCk  baait  glows  warm 
At  tlkotticlit  of  Us  palerual  farm. 
Koiintl  to  h\»  mate4  a  brimmer  fills. 
Aiul  dri.a,,  ''IV  Chieftain  of  the  Hills!' 
i>  nun.  iu  Yam>w'»  bowers.  te 

^<>  wulks  or  lend  the  Aowen, 
r  AS  Uiv  «lv««  wboitt  JaiMl  saw 
'  MOoaliglil  danc*  o«  Cutarhangb; 
'  Baroa  *»  Ut%  to  giaea 

^  bmaalr  slap  aM  MMb 
I  ai^M^  al  OWm: 
rSbdl  ifc*  is  fwaa  uhvm  Iots^t  laea 
I»  bat  l*r  laast  aa4  Wwaal  ftacv;  sa 

TWwtfk  if  la  SytaJal  Qaiia  "I  we**  give* 
T»  «kM>w  oar  earu  tW  ckhrats  of  Warto^ 


She  could  uut  glide  along  the  air 

With  form  more  light  or  face  more  fair. 

No  more  the  widow's  deafened  ear 

(irows  quick  that  lady's  step  to  hear: 

At  noontide  she  expects  her  not, 

Nor  busies  her  to  trim  the  eotj 

I'ensive  she  turns  her  humming  wheel, 

Or  pensive  cooks  her  orpluitiK'  meal, 

Yet  btesses,  ere  she  deals  their  hread,      tn> 

The  gentle  liand  by  which  tbej  *re  fed. 

From  Yair —  which  hills  so  closely  bind, 
Scarce  can  the  Tweed  his  passage  find, 
Though  much  he  fret,  and  chafe,  aud  toil. 
Till  all  his  eddying  currents  boil  — 
Her  long -descended  lord  is  gone, 
And  left  us  by  the  stream  alone. 
And  much  I  miss  those  sportive  boys, 
Companions  of  my  mountain  joys, 
Just  at  the  age  'twixt  boy  and  youth,        ua 
When   thought   is   £.|>eeeh,  aud   speech  is 

truth. 
Chue  to  my  side  with  what  delight 
They  jiressed  to  hear  of  Wallace  wight, 
When,  {Kiiutiiig  to  his  airy  mound, 
]  called  his  rami>arts  holy  ground  f 
Kindled  their  brows  to  hear  me  eiHrak; 
And  I  have  smiled,  to  feel  my  cheek, 
Despite  the  difference  of  our  years, 
Return  again  the  glow  of  theirs. 
Ah,  happv  boys  I  such  feelings  pu^^t 
They  will  not,  eaunot  long  endure ; 
Condenuied  to  stem  the  world's  rude  tide. 
You  may  not  linger  by  tlte  side; 
For  Kate  shall  thmst  jon  from  the  abora 
And  Paaaiaii  ylj  the  sail  aad  oar. 
YcC  cherish  the  remembiaBoe  still 
Of  the  loDc  monrtaia  aad  the  rill ; 
For  trust,  dtmr  boya,  tbe  tioM  will  eomei, 
Wbea  fiezTcr  tnnspaci  shall  be  dtunb. 
And  voa  will  tJuuk  right  freqneatlj,        ijo 
Bat,  'well  I  hope,  witboat  a  atg^ 
Od  tbe  free  bonrs  that  we  have  spent 
Together  oa  tbe  Wowm  hill's  baaL 


W^i%i 
Wadoablrfaal'; 
fTanrnlhim^  asy  ftii»d,  wa  y»t  1 
That*  h  a  alaam  ia  thas  fa»: 
II  ■uilhn  Oa  lava  «f  Vmsfy  laat. 
D«ap  k  aMk  fta«ltr  heaat  a^ 
T  ia  «B<a<  a^ad  wartdly  laas, 
Aad  stiArd  aaaa  hf  ateatel  hrosb; 
Balk  iaa  bewaa  tkas  pwpaMd, 
its  stiU  saiatl  vviM  ia  «ma  beards 
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Wlu9p«riug  a  mingled  sentiment 

Tfrirt  resignation  and  content. 

Oft  in  my  mind  sucb  thoughts  awake 

BjT  Innc  Saint  Mary's  silent  lake: 

Tlum  know'st  it  well,  — nor  fen  nor  sedge 

Pollute  the  pure  lake's  crystal  edge; 

Abrupt  and  sheer,  the  mountains  sink      150 

At  once  upon  the  level  brink, 

And  just  a  tnice  of  silver  sjukI 

Marks  where  the  water  meets  tlie  land. 

Far  in  the  mirror,  bright  and  blue, 

£A*')i  hill's  huge  outline  vfu  mav  view; 

Shaggy  with  heath,  but  lonely  bare, 

Nor  tree,  nor  bii»b,  nor  brake  is  there, 

Bare  where  of  land  yon  slender  line 

Bears  thwart  the  lake  the  scattered  pine, 

Tet  even  this  nakedness  has  powecy —  160 

And  aid?  the  feeling  of  tlie  hour: 

Nor  thicket,  dell,  nor  copse  you  spy. 

Where  liWng  thing  concealed  might  lie; 

Xor  point  retiring  hides  a  dell 

Where    swain    or    woodman    lone    might 

dwell. 
There  *s  nothing  left  to  fancy's  guess. 
You  see  that  all  is  loueliness: 
Aud  silence  aids  —  though  the  steep  hills 
Send  to  the  lake  a  thousand  rills; 
lu  summer  tide  so  soft  they  weep,  17a 

The  sound  but  lulls  the  ear  asleep; 
Your  horse's  hoof-tread  sounds  too  mde, 
So  stilly  is  the  solitude. 

Noaght  living  meets  the  oyo  or  ear. 
But  well  I  ween  the  dead  are  near; 
For  though,  la  feudal  strife,  a  foe 
..Uatb  hud  Our  La<ly'B  chapel  low, 
lYet  still,  beneath  the  hallowed  soil. 
The  peasant  rests  )iim  from  his  toil. 
And  dying  bids  his  buiu's  be  laid  iSn 

Where  erst  his  simple  fattiers  prayed. 

I    If  age  had  tamed  the  passions*  strife, 
jArnl  fat«  bad  out  my  ties  to  life, 
litre   luive    I    thought   't   were  sweet  to 
dwcU. 
And  rear  again  the  chaplain's  ccIU 
Like  that  same  peaceful  hermitage, 
"t^TM-rc  Milton  longed  to  spend  his  age. 
*T  were  sweet  to  mark  the  settiug  day 
On  Bonrbope's  lonely  top  decay, 
nd,  sa  it  uint  and  fci-ble  died  190 

I  tJw  broad  lake  and  mountain's  side, 
to  nj,  *Thns  pleasures  fade  away; 
_^  Toatn,  talents,  beauty,  thus  decay, 
■  And  leave  ns  dark,  forlorn,  and  gray;  * 
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Then  gaze  on  Dryhope's  ruined  tower,  I 

And  think  on  Y'arrow's  faded  Flower;  1 

And  when  that  mountain-fiound  I  heard. 

Which  bids  us  bo  for  storm  prepared. 

The  distant  rustling  of  his  wings. 

As  up  bis  force  the  Teni|>est  brings.         Km 

'T  were  sweet,  ere  yet  his  terrors  rare, 

To  sit  upon  tho  Wizard's  grave, 

That   Wizard   Priest's    whose     bones   are 

thrust 
From  compauy  of  buty  dust; 
On  which  nil  sunbeam  ever  shiuea  — 
So  superstition's  creed  divines  — 
Tbcuce  view  the  lake  with  sullen  roar 
Heave  her  broad  billows  to  the  shore; 
And  mark  the  wild-swaus  mount  the  galo, 
Spread   wide    through    mist  their  snowy 

sail,  310 

And  ever  sttjop  agaiu,  to  lave 
Their  bosoms  on  the  surging  wave; 
Then,  when  ngainst  the  driving  hail 
No  longer  might  my  plaid  avail. 
Back  to  my  lonely  home  retire, 
Aud  light  ray  lamp  and  trim  my  fire; 
There  pouder  o'er  some  mystic  lay, 
Till  the  wild  tale  had  all  its  sway, 
Aud,  in  th«  bittern's  distant  shriek, 
I  heard  unearthly  voices  speak,  310 

And  thought  the  Wizard  Priest  was  come 
To  claim  again  his  aiieieut  home  I 
And  bade  my  busy  fancy  range, 
To  frame  him  fitting  shape  and  strange, 
Till  from  the  task  my  brow  I  cleared, 
And  smiled  to  think  that  I  had  feared. 

But  chief  't  were  sweet  to  think  such 
life  — 

Tliough  but  escape  from  fortune's  fttrife  — 
Something  most  matt^hless  good  and  wise, 
A  great  and  grateful  sacrifice,  330 

And  deem  eaoh  hour  to  musing  given 
A  step  upon  the  road  to  heaven. 

Tet  him  wbo«iR  heart  Is  tU  at  ease 
Such  peaceful  solitudes  displease; 
lie  loves  to  drown  bis  bosom's  jar 
Amid  the  elemcutal  war: 
Aud  my  block  Palmer's  choice  had  been 
Some  riuler  and  more  savage  scene, 
Like  that  which  frowns  rouud  dark  Loch' 

skono. 
There  eagles  scream  from  iale  to  shore;  a^o 
Down  all  the  rocks  the  torrents  roar; 
O'er  tho  black  waves  incrssant  driven. 
Dark  mists  iufect  the  summer  heaven; 


•■too 
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Throuf^fa  the  rude  banien  of  tbo  take, 
Away  lU  hurrying  wat«n  break, 
faster  and  whiUir  daib  and  curl, 
Itl  down  foil  dark  abyu  Uiejr  bnrl. 
tbi)  fog-siuuke  white  u  anow. 
Thunders  the  viewleas  itrcam  below. 
Diving,  oa  if  candemocd  to  Uvu  x^o 

Bi>ine  demon'*  lubt^rranean  cave, 
Who,  iiriBonvd  l»y  tMiiibauter'B  fcpell, 
Bbak«5   the   dark    rock   with    groan    utd 

yell. 
And  wttll  tltnt  I^almur'a  lorm  and  mien 
Had  suited  with  Ibf  utonuy  scene, 

»Jiist  on  the  edge,  Ktniining  his  ken 
7<>  view  the  Uiltoiu  of  thu  Ann, 
When*,  deep  dcoji  down,  and  iur  within, 
TutU  with  the  ruck^  the  roaring  linn; 
Then,  iatuing  forth  one  foamy  wave,         j^o 
And  wheeling  round  the  Giant's  Omve, 
Wkite  M  tbe  snowy  charet^r's  tail. 
Drives  down  llie  pass  of  MoffatUole. 

Marriott,  thy  harp,  on  lus  strung, 
To  laaDy  a  Border  theme  liaa  rung  : 
Then  li«t  to  me,  and  thou  »hHlt  know 
Of  Ihia  mysterious  Mhh  of  Wue. 

^I^B  breaae  which  swept  nway  the  smoke 
^■rRouDd  Norham  Cutle  rolled, 
y  When  aU  the  loud  artUlerv  Ap^ke 

'With  HgbtoiDg-da&h  and  thimder-ctroke. 

As  ^f- — ■->  ]^-f*  tkff  V*'**"" 
It  curled  not  Twi^  alone,  tsut  breexe, 
For,  fiiT  uiKMi  XorthuiubriAM  seas. 

It  fr««hly  blL'w  Rud  strou<;, 
[Where,  from  hi^h  \Vhill»v"s,;luJ.stered  pile, 
lund  to  Saint  C'utlilwrl'ii  Holy  Lde,         lu 
It  bore  a  biirk  iiiung. 
Vpuu  tbu  icniu  nhe  stooped  her  side. 
And  bouudLHl  o'i*r  the  iiweUuig  tides 

Aa  she  wore  dancing  home; 
The  ttiein  eeameii  laughed  to  see 
Their  giJjjuife  ship  so  lustily 

Fiirruw  tbv  ^reen  Mfa-foani- 
Much  joyed  they  in  iImmt  honored  freight; 
For  on  the  deok,  in  chair  of  staser 
The  iVtrhMl  Ti^  flMB>  ^lldft  p'*'^^-  lo 

With  nve  £atr  duim,  tfao  galley  grsced. 
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T  was  sweet  to  eee  these  holy  muds, 
Like  birds  eseaped  to  greenwood  shades^ 

Their  first  flight  from  the  cage, 
How  timid,  and  bow  curious  too, 
For  all  to  them  was  strange  and  new. 
And  all  the  common  sights  they  view 

Tlieir  wonderment  engage. 
One  eyed  the  shrouds  and  swelling  sail, 

M'ith  many  a  bvnedicite;  30 

One  at  the  rippling  surge  grew  paie. 

And  would  for  terror  pray, 
Then  shrieked  because  the  sen-dog  nigh 
His  round  blnck  bead  nnd  Hporkliug  eye 

Reared  o'er  the  foaming  spray; 
And  one  would  still  adjust  her  veil, 
Disordered  by  the  summer  gale, 
Perchance  lest  some  more  worldly  eye 
Her  dedicated  cluirms  might  spy. 
Perchance  because  such  action  graced       40 
Her  fair-turued  arm  and  slender  waist. 
Light  was  each  simple  boAom  there, 
Save  two,  who  ill  might  pleasnre  share,  ^ 
The  Abbcsa  and  the  rtovicc  Clare* 

m 

Tha  Abbess  was  of  noble  blood, 

But  early  look  the  veil  and  hood, 

Er«  upim  life  she  cast  a  look. 

Or  knew  the  world  that  she  forsook. 

Fair  too  she  was,  uid  kind  had  been 

As  she  was  fisir,  but  nt^'er  had  seen  so 

For  her  a  timid  lover  sigh. 

Nor  kn«w  the  inHueoce  of  her  eye. 

Love  to  her  car  was  but  a  name. 

Combined  with  vanity  and  shame; 

Her  hopes,  her  f«far»,  her  juys,  were  all 

Bounded  within  the  cloister  wall; 

The  deadliest  sin  her  mind  could  reach 

Was  of  monastic  rule  the  breach. 

And  her  auibitiun's  blehest  aim 

To  emuhtta  Saint  ULlda's  fame.  «» 

For  this  she  gave  her  ample  dower 

To  raise  the  convent^s  eastern  tower; 

For  this,  with  carving  rare  and  quaint. 

She  decked  the  chapel  of  the  saint. 

And  gare  tha  relio-shrine  of  cost. 

With  ivory  and  gems  embossed- 

Tbe  poor  iier  convent's  bounty  blest. 

The  pilgrim  in.  its  bolls  found  rest. 

IV 

Black  was  her  garb,  her  rigid  rule 
Keformed  on  Benedtetiuo  achoul; 


Her  check  was  pale,  her  form  vaa  spare; 
Vigib  nod  peDitencc  aasterc 
Had  earlv  qnencbed  the  light  of  youth: 
But  gentle  was  tbe  dame,  iu  sooth; 
Though,  vain  of  her  religious  swaj, 
She  loved  to  seo  her  inaids  obey. 
Yet  Qothing  stern  was  she  in  cell. 
And  the  uiiiis  loved  their  Abbess  well. 
Sad  wiu  tbia  voytige  to  the  dame; 
Sammoned  to  iJ^iiidiafarne,  she  came.        So 
There,  with  Saint  Cuthbert's  Abbot  old 
And  Tynemouth's  Prioress,  to  hold 
A  chapter  of  Saint  Benedict, 
For  inquisitioti  stern  oud  strict 
On  two  apostates  from  tbe  faith, 
And,  if  Deed  were,  to  doom  to  death. 


Koa^t  say  I  here  of  Sister  Clare, 
8aT«  this,  tluU  Hhe  was  young  and  fair; 
As  jet  a  mivice  unprofesaod, 
^■Lorel/  and  gentle,  but  distressed.  90 

^r  She  was  betrothed  to  one  now  dead. 
Or  worse,  who  ba<l  riishonort'd  fled, 
fler  kiosmeo  bade  her  t^ve  her  hand 
To  one  who  loved  her  lor  her  land; 
Herself,  almost  heart-broken  now. 
Was  bent  tu  take  the  vestal  v<iw, 
And  shroud  within  Snint  Hilda's  gloom 
lier  blasted  hopes  and  withered  bloom. 

vr 

.She  sate  upon  the  galley's  prow. 
And  seemed  to  mark  the  wares  below;    100 
"Say,  teemed,  so  fixed  her  look  and  eye, 
To  count  them  as  they  glided  by. 
^Lfibe  saw  them  not  — 't  was  seeming  oil  — 
^f  Far  other  scene  her  thoughts  recall,  — 
A  son-acorohcd  desert,  waste  and  bare, 
Kor  wares  nor  breezes  murmured  there; 
There  mw  she  where  some  careless  hand 
O'er  a  dead  corpse  bad  heaped  the  sand. 
To  hide  it  till  the  jackals  come 
To  t*ar  it  from  the  scanty  tomb.  —  no 

8e«  what  a  wuful  look  was  given, 
As  tbe  mised  up  her  eyes  to  hearen  ! 

LoveljT,  and  gentle,  and  distressed  — 
These    cbamis    might  tame  the    fleveeat 
breast: 

Harpers  have  sung  and  poets  told 
That  be,  in  fury  uncontrolled. 
The  shaggy  monarch  of  the  wood, 
Before  a  virgin,  fair  and  good. 


Hath  pacified  his  savage  mood. 

But  passions  in  the  hnman  frame  ijo 

Oft  put  the  lion's  rage  to  shame; 

And  jealousy,  by  dark  intrigue, 

With  surdid  avarice  in  league, 

Had  practised  with  tlicir  bowl  and  knife 

^A^ainst  the  mourner's  harmless  life. 

This  crime  was  charged  'gainst  those  who 

lay 
Prisoned  In  Cuthbert's  Islet  gntj. 


vm 
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And  now  the  vessel  skirts  the  strand 
Of  mountainous  Northumberland; 
Towns,  towers,  and  halls  successive  rise,  130 
And  catch  the  nuns*  delighted  eyes. 
Monk-Wcarmauth  soon  behind  them  lay, 
And  Tynemouth's  priory  and  bay; 
Tliey  marked  amid  her  titles  the  hall 
Of  lofty  Seaton-Delaval; 
They  saw  tbe  Blythe  and  AVansbeck  floods 
Rush  to  the  sea  through  sounding  woods; 
They  passed  the  tower  of  Widderington, 
Mother  of  many  a  valiant  sou; 
At  Coqnet-isle  their  beads  they  tell  140 

To  tbe  good  saint  who  owned  the  cell; 
Then  did  the  Alne  attention  claim. 
And  Warkworth,  proud  of  Percy's  name; 
And  next  they  crossed  themselves  to  hear 
The  whitening  breakers  sound  so  near. 
Where,  boiling  through  the  rocks,  they  roar 
Ou  Duns  tan  borough's  cavenied  shore; 
Thy   tower,   pn>ud    Uainborough,   marked 

they  there. 
King  Ida's  castle,  hage  and  square, 
From  its  tall  rock  look  grimly  down,       150 
And  on  the  swelling  ocean  frown; 
Then  from  tbe  coast  they  bore  away, 
And  reached  the  Holy  uland's  bay. 

IX 

Tbe  tide  did  now  its  flood-mark  gain, 

And  girdled  in  the  Saint's  domain; 

For.  with  the  flow  and  ebb,  its  style 

Varies  from  continent  to  isle: 

Dry  shod,  o'er  sandit,  twice  every  day 

The  pilgrims  to  the  shrine  find  way; 

Twice  every  day  thp  waves  efface  ito 

Of  staves  and  sandalled  feet  tbe  trace. 

As  to  the  port  the  galley  flew. 

Higher  and  higher  rose  to  view 

The  castle  with  its  battled  walls, 

The  ancient  monastery's  halls, 

A  solcmu,  buge,  and  dark-red  pile, 

Placed  on  tbe  margin  of  the  isle. 
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ffu  8«xou  6treu)^b  tbat  abbey  frowned, 
iWitb  tiJiuutivK  Mfi^b^K  bruiuj  aod  r«Mind, 

Tbut  i-ost-  AlteruMU:,  ruw  aJid  row,         i^ 
On  |><jiult?roua  coluiuuti,  iJtort  ad(J  low, 

Built  L'le  ibu  urt  wuD  kiiuwn, 
Br  poiuU;'!  iudIc  awl  nbaftvd  sUlk 
Ina  araades  of  an  alloyed  walk 
To  emulate  in  aUme. 
'  Oo  the  daou  walli  tha  lieatben  Dane 
ilwl  poureil  bin  iuipiuus  ru^>  in  vain; 
And  needful  was  Hucb  >truiif[tb  to  Ibriw, 
Bxpoaad  lo  tbe  tcntpeituuuH  Sean, 
SouurgtMl  by  the  wtudu'  cturiial  Bway*       ittu 
OjMJii  t«  roveni  flerov  an  iboy, 
Wbitib  vuuld   twelve  bundred  yoon  with* 

Htand 
Winds,  wnven,  unil  nitrthnrn  pirates*  baud. 
}iiti  htil  tliat  port  inns  uftbo  pile, 
Rdbuibtud  III  u  lutur  blvic, 
bbuwed  wbero  tbe  H|H)ilerH  bund  liad  b»en; 
]iiot  but  tbo  wadtiiif;  am-brvozu  keen 
Hail  worn  tbo  iiillur's  cnrvin);  quaint, 
And  mouldered  in  bis  nicho  the  saint, 
And  rounded  witli  conKUining  power         190 
Tlie  pointetl  angles  of  eiirb  tower; 
Yet  still  entire  tlie  abbey  Htoo<l, 
^ike  vetemn,  worn,  but  unaubduod. 

w 

iSoon  as  tbey  neared  bis  tnrrets  stron|^, 
iThv  ninideua  raised  Saint  llilda'ti  song, 
[And  with  tbo  sea-wavo  and  tbo  wind 
'  voioe*,  fweotly  Kbrill,  combiped, 
An4  made  hanuuuious  dose; 
iTlusn,  answering  from  lb«  saudj  shore, 
^Half-ilrvwum)  luiiid  tha  breakent'  roart    mo 
Aeoordiuy  cburua  roae: 
IV>wu  tu  the  hAT«ii  of  the  Isle 
The  moidift  aad  nam  iu  order  Ale 
From  Cuthbert^s  cloisters  grun; 
B«iuier«  aud  croaa.  and  reliea  there, 
kr^u  lueet  Saint  Hilda's  tmuda^  t^y  bare; 
lAttd,  as  tbey  ciint;bc  the  toaiaii  ou  air, 
Thev  <x*boc4l  biuik  the  hyom. 
:  uiiuidvrtt  LU  joyous  uiood 
tufibed  euiulouslv  through  the  Bood        no 
To  hale  tb«t  bakik  to  land; 

k  by  h»t  veil  Hud  bood, 
_        ■  4be  6nMii,  tb«  AbbeiM  stood, 
IkAd  DleMed  Iheiu  with  hiu-  hauL 

XII 

Svppoae  we  bow  the  wvleooa  nid, 
Suppgee  Urn  eoaveut  baM|«et  inMfo: 


All  through  the  holy  dome, 
Through  cloister,  aisle,  and  ^^ery. 
Wherever  vestal  maid  might  pry, 
Nor  riifk  to  meet  unhallowed  eye,  z» 

The  stranger  sisters  roam; 
Tilt  fell  tbo  evening  d^mp  with  dow. 
And  the  sharp  sea-breeze  coldly  blew. 
For  there  even  summer  night  is  chill. 
Then,  hiiring  strayed  and  gued  their  lill. 

They  closed  around  the  fire; 
And  all,  in  turn,  etiHayed  to  juunt 
Tbo  rival  merits  of  their  satut, 

A  theme  that  uo'cr  can  tire 
A  holy  Diaid,  for  be  it  known  ay 

That  their  saint's  honor  is  their  own. 

XIII 
Then  Whitby's  nans  exulting  told 
How  to  their  house  three  barons  bold 

Alu&L  menial  ttcrviue  do, 
While  horus  blow  out  a  note  of  shame, 
And  monks  cry,  *  Fie  upon  your  name  t 
In  wrnth,  for  loss  of  aylvan  game, 

Saint  Hildn's  priest  yc  slew.*  — 
*  This,  on  Asccnsioii'dny,  each  year 
^\^lile  labfiring  on  our  harbor-pier,  ±40 

Must  Herbert,  Bruee,  and  Percy  bear.'  — 
They  told  bow  in  their  couTeut-eell 
A  Saxon  priuco«s  unce  did  dwell, 

The  lovely  EdelHcd; 
And  how,  of  thousand  snakes,  each  oue 
Was  obanged  into  a  coil  of  stone 

When  holy  Hilda  prayed; 
Theinseh'es,  within  their  boh*  hotuxl. 
Their  atony  folds  luul  often  found. 
They  told  how  »ca-fuwla*  piuioua  fail,       350 
As  over  Whiiby's  towers  they  sail. 
And,  sinking  down,  with  fiuttcxings  faint. 
They  do  their  homage  to  the  sdai. 

Nor  did  Seuot  Cnthbert's  daughters  fail 
Tu  vie  with  these  in  holy  tale; 
His  body's  resting-plaee,  of  oU, 
How  oft  their  patruo  ebanged,  thcT  tidd; 
How,  when  the  rud«  Pane  burned  Uwir  pOr, 
Th«  monks  tied  forth  from  Uoly  I^e ;      tyt 
O'er  Bortbeni  mountain,  marsh,  and  moor, 
Fium  sen  to  sea,  from  iihore  to  sbore. 
Sawft  T«ttn  Saint  Cuthbert's  eorptie  thoj 

Tbvy  ZMted  them  in  fmt  MalnH; 
wt  thoogfa,  alive,  he  loved  it  wril. 

Not  there  hi*  rvlics  might  repose; 
For,  wondrous  taia  tu  tall  I 


In  his  stone  coffin  forth  he  rides, 
A  ponderous  bark  fur  river  tides, 
Yet  )i)^ht  ii.t  goxManier  it  gliiles 

Downwiird  to  Tilinoutli  cell.  370 

Nor  \caig  was  hiH  abidiii);  there, 
^     For  southward  did  tliu  saint  repair; 
^B    C:hcstcr-le-Str€ct  and  Ripon  saw 
^H    His  holy  corpse  vrc  VVurdilnw 
^B        Hailed  him  WitK  joy  aiid  fear; 
^f    And,  after  many  wjuidvringa  post, 
'  He  chose  his  lordly  seat  at  last 

Where  his  cathedntt,  huge  and  vast, 

■        Looks  down  uuuu  the  iVeiir. 
There,  deep  in  Durham's  (xothic  shade,  iSo 
liis  relics  are  in  secret  laitfr     ' 
But  none  may  know  the  place, 
Save  of  hift  holiest  Aervaiits  three, 
Deep  sworn  to  solemn  secrecy, 

kWho  share  that  woudroua  grace. 
XV 
Who  may  his  miracles  dcclnre  ? 
Even  Stiotl&nd'b  dauntless  king  and  heir  — 

(Although  with  them  they  led 
Gttlwegiantt,  wild  hh  ocean's  gale,  389 

And  fjoden's  knights,  all  sheathed  in  mail, 
'         And  the  Iwld  men  of  Teviiitdale  — 

^  Before  his  standard  Dcd. 

T  was  be,  to  vindicate  his  reign. 
Edged  Alfred's  falchion  on  the  Dane, 
And  turned  the  Cnn({u«nir  liack  again. 
When,  with  his  Norman  howyer  band, 
He  came  to  waste  Korthumbcrlaud. 
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XVI 

But  Cain  Saint  Hilda's  nuns  would  learu 
IX  on  a  rock,  by  Lindisfamc, 
Saint  Cuthbert  sits,  and  toils  to  frame     jnt. 
The  se»-bom  beads  that  bear  his  name : 
SDoh  tales  hod  Whitby's  ftsbers  told, 
And  said  they  might  his  shape  behold. 

And  hear  his  anvil  sound; 
A  demdeneil  clang.  — a  huge  dim  form, 
Seea  but,  and  heard,  when  gathering  storm 

Aztd  night  were  closing  round. 
But  this,  as  tale  of  idle  fame, 
The  nans  of  Lindisfame  disclaim. 

XVII 

While  round  the  Hn  sneh  Icgnnds  go,     jio 
Far  different  woi  the  scene  of  woe 
Wbercv  ia  a  secret  aisle  beneath, 
ComeQ  was  held  of  life  and  death. 
Ik  was  more  dark  and  lone,  that  vault. 
Titan  the  worst  dongean  cell; 


Old  Colwulf  built  it,  for  his  fault 
In  penitence  to  dwell. 
When  he  for  cowl  and  beads  laid  down 
The  Saxon  battle-axe  and  crown. 
This  den,  which,  chilling  every  sense       310 

Of  feeling,  bearing,  tiigbt, 
Was  called  the  Vault  uf  t'euitenoe. 

Excluding  air  and  light, 
AVas  by  the  prelate  Sexhelm  made 
A  place  of  buHiil  for  sucli  dead 
As,  having  died  in  mortal  sin, 
Might  not  be  laid  the  church  within. 
'T  waH  now  a  placo  of  punishment; 
Whence  if  so  loud  a  shriek  were  sent 

As  reached  the  upper  air,  jja 

The  hearers  blessed  themselves,  and  said 
TTie  spirits  of  the  sinful  dead 

Bemoaned  their  torments  there. 
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But  though,  in  the  tnonantic  pile, 
Did  of  tins  iwuitential  aisle 

Some  vague  tradition  go, 
Pew  only,  save  the  Abbut,  knew 
Whore  the  place  lay,  and  still  more  few 
Were  those  who  had  from  him  the  duw 

To  that  dread  vault  to  go.  m 

Victim  and  executioner 
Were  blindfold  when  transported  there. 
In  low  dark  rouods  the  arches  huug. 
From  the  rode  rock  the  side-walls  sprang; 
Tlie  graveNtones,  rudely  sculptured  o'er, 
Half  sunk  lu  Ciirth,  by  time  half  wore, 
Were  all  the  [Kiveuieut  <if  the  fl<H>r; 
The  mildew-drops  fell  one  by  one, 
With  tinkling  plash,  U)>on  the  Htoue. 
A  cresset,  in  on  iron  chain,  no 

Which  served  to  light  this  drear  domain. 
With  damp  and  darkness  seemed  to  strive, 
As  if  it  wJirce  might  keep  alive; 
And  yet  it  dindv  iiflr\-ed  to  nhow 
The  awful  conclave  met  below. 


J 


There,  met  to  doom  in  secrecy. 

Were  placed  the  beads  of  convents  three,  V 

All  servants  of  Saint  Benedict, 

The  statutes  of  whoee  order  strict 

On  iron  tabln  lay;  jAo 

lu  long  black  dress,  oa  seats  of  stone, 
Behind  were  these  three  judges  shown 

By  the  pale  cresset's  ray. 
The  Abbess  of  Saint  Hilda's  ibera 
Sat  for  a  space  with  risage  hue. 
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UntU,  to  faid«  her  boiom's  awell, 
^d  Uar-drops  th&t  for  pity  fell, 

SUs  clcMply  drtiw  her  veil; 
Yon  Hlirtitided  figure,  lu  I  gueu, 
By  her  pmud  mien  aiid  tluwiug  dram, 
Is  X>>'^iu<^utli'<  liAughty  Priureu, 

Anrl  ihc  wiUi  awo  looks  pal«; 
:And  he,  that  ancient  raoD,  who«c  aig'ht 
JiHit  lun^  been  nueriched  by  o^c'«  aigbtp 
iJpoii  wDo»e  wnnkied  brow  olooe 
Nor  ruth  nor  mercy'a  trao«  ia  showUf 

Whose  look  is  hard  aud  stem, — 
fiajiit  Cuthbort'fr  Abbot  in  his  stylo, 
J'or  sanctity  culled  through  the  isle 

The  Saint  of  Liudisforue.  iSa 

XX 

Before  theiQ  stood  a  guilty  pair; 
But,  though  an  equal  futu  they  sliare, 
Yet  uuu  aluue  deserves  iiur  uare. 
<Qer  aox  n  poiK*^  dress  belied; 
The  cToak  and  doabl6ir1obse)y  tied, 
;Obauured  her  cbarnis,  but  could  nut  hide. 
Her  cap  down  o'er  her  face  sho  drew; 

And,  ou  her  doublet  breast. 
She  tried  to  bide  Ibo  badge  of  blue, 
Lord  Mariuion's  falcon  crest.  390 

,  ut,  aX  thti  prioress*  command, 
A  monk  undid  the  silken  liand 

That  tied  bvr  tresses  fair, 
And  raised  the  bonnet  from  her  head, 
And  down  her  slender  form  they  spread 
In  ringlets  rich  aud  rare, 
itftnoe  de  Bererloj  they  know, 
liter  professed  of  FonteTraud, 
'^'hum    the   Church   miwberod   with    the 
dead, 
'wz  broken  vovs  and  oouTcnt  fled. 
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When  thus  ber  faco  was  giTwi  to  riew,  — 
Although  so  pallid  was  her  hue, 
It  did  a  ghastly  coutrast  bear 
To  tboae  oright  ringlets  glist^^ring  fair, — 
Her  look  cumpoeed,  and  steady  eye. 
Bespoke  a  matchlesa  constancy; 
And  there  she  stood  so  calm  and  pal« 
That,  but  her  breatfaiug  did  not  fail, 
Aud  motion  :ilight  of  «ye  and  head. 
And  of  her  bosom,  wamuited  4m 

That  neither  sense  nor  puis*  aho  laicks* 
You  might  have  thought  a  form  uf  vaz, 
'Wrought  to  tbo  very  life,  was  there; 
So  still  she  was,  so  pale,  so  fair. 


XMI 

Hw  comrade  was  a  sordid  soul. 

Snob  as  does  murder  for  a  meed; 
Who.  but  uf  fear,  knows  no  control, 
Because  his  conscience,  seared  ukI  fool. 

Feels  not  the  import  of  his  deed; 
One  whose  brute-feeling  ne'er  aspires     4» 
Beyoud  bis  own  more  brute  desires. 
Such  tools  the  Tempter  erer  needs 
To  do  the  savagest  of  deeds; 
Fur  them  no  vtHioued  terront  dannt. 
Their  uigbls  no  fancied  spectres  haiuit; 
One  fear  with  tbeui,  of  all  most  base, 
The  fear  of  death,  alone  finds  place. 
This  wretch  wua  clad  in  frock  and  cowl, 
Aud  shamed  not  loud  to  moan  and  howl, 
His  body  on  the  Huor  to  dasb^  430 

And     oriiuch,    like     hound     beneath    the 

lash; 
While  his  mute  partner,  standing  near, 
Waited  her  doom  without  a  tear. 
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Yet  well  the  luckless  wretch  might  shriek. 
Well  might  her  palcneu  terror  speak  ! 
For  there  were  seen  in  that  dark  wall 
Two  niches,  narrow,  deep,  and  tall;  — 
Who  enters  at  such  gri^J  dour 
Shall  ne'er,  I  wecu,  find  exit  uoee. 
In  each  a  slender  meal  was  laid,  4^ 

Of  roots,  of  water,  and  of  bread; 
By  each,  in  Benedictine  dress, 
Two  haggard  monks  stood  mutionle— , 
Who,  holding  high  a  blaiing  turcfa. 
Showed  the  grim  entrance  of  the  porch; 
Reflecting  back  the  smo^  beam. 
The  dark-red  walls  and  arehes  eleam. 
Hewn  atones  and  oement  were  displayed. 
And  building  toob  in  order  laid. 

XXIV 
These  exocutionen  wtrw  chose  ^ju 

Am  men  who  were  witti  mankind  foes, 
Aud,  with  despite  and  euTy  fired. 
Into  tbo  cloister  had  retired. 

Or  who,  in  desperate  doobt  of  grace. 
Strove  by  deep  penance  to  effiuie 

Of  soma  fool  crime  the  stain; 
For,  as  the  vassals  of  her  will, 
Such  men  the  Choreh  seleeted  still 
As  either  joyed  in  doing  lU. 

Or  thought  more  grace  to  gain  v>> 

If  in  ber  oaose  they  wrestled  down 
Feelings  their  nature  Atiuve  to  own. 


hj    ttrange    devico    were    the;    brought 

there, 
Tbej  knew  not  how,  aiul  knew  uot  where. 

XXV 

And  iiow  that  blind  old  abbot  rose, 

To  speak  the  Chapter's  doom 
On  those  the  wait  vas  to  enclose 

Alive  within  the  tomb, 
Bat  stopped  because  that  woful  maid, 
Gathering  her  powers,  to  speak  essayed;  470 
Twice  ebe  esaajed,  tuul  twice  in  vain, 

FHer  accents  might  ni>  utterance  gain; 
^'ought  but  iinpcrfctit  murmurs  slip 
Trom  her  convulsed  and  quiTcring  lip: 
Twixt  each  attempt  all  was  so  still, 
You  seemed  to  hear  a  distant  nil  — 

Twsa  ocean's  swells  and  falls; 
For  though  this  vault  of  sin  and  fear 
Wis  to  the  Huuniliiig  surge  so  near,      4^, 
A  tempest  there  you  scarce  could  hear, 
So  massiTe  were  the  walls. 

XXVI 

'  At  length,  an  effort  sent  apart 
The  blood  that  curdled  to  her  heart, 

And  light  came  to  her  eye, 
And  color  dawned  upon  ber  chceki 
A  hectic  and  a  fluttered  streak, 

IUke  that  left  on  the  Cheviot  peak 
By  Autumn's  stormy  sky; 
Aua  when  ber  silence  hrokc  at  length, 
ficill  as  she  spoke  she  gathered  strength^ 
And  armed  herself  to  bear.  ^^t 

It  was  a  fearful  sight  to  see 
Such  high  resolve  and  cunstaitcy 
In  form  so  soft  aiid  fair. 
«■ 
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♦I  speak  not  to  implore  your  grace. 
Well  know  I  fur  one  minute's  space 

Successless  might  I  sue: 
Kor  do  I  speak  your  prayers  to  gain; 
Fur  if  a  death  of  lingering  pain 
To  cleanse  my  sina  be  penance  vain,         jno 

Vain  are  your  masses  too.  — 
I  listened  to  a  traitor's  tale, 
I  left  the  convent  and  the  veil; 
~^or  three  long  years  I  bowed  rny  pride, 

L  horae-boT  in  his  train  to  ri<iD; 
'And  well  my  folly's  meed  he  gave, 
^lio  forfeited,  to  be  his  slave. 
All  here,  and  all  beyond  the  grure. 
He  saw  yonng  Clara's  face  more  fair, 


He  knew  her  of  broad  lands  the  heir,      $■<> 
Fora;ot  his  vows,  his  faith  forswore, 
AdoT Constance  was  beloved  no  more* 
'Tis  an  old  tale,  aJid  often  told; 

But  did  my  fate  and  wish  agree, 
Ne'er  had  been  read,  in  story  old, 
Of  maiden  true  betrayed  for  gold, 
That  loved,  or  was  avenged,  like  me  t 


xxvni 


^ 


'The  king  approved  his  favorite's  aim; 
In  vain  a  rival  barred  his  claim. 

Whose  fate  with  Clare's  was  plight,     jw 
For  he  attaints  tluit  rival's  fame 
With  treason's  charge  —  and  on  they  came 

la  mortal  lists  to  flght. 
Thoir  oaths  are  said, 
Their  prayers  arc  prayed. 
Their  lances  in*tbe  rest  are  laid, 

They  meet  iu  mortal  shuck; 
And   hark  I   the   thrung,  with   thundering 

cry. 
Shout  "  Marmion,  Marmion  I    to  the  sky, 

Do  Wilton  to  the  block  I"  jjo 

Say,  ye  who  preach  Heaven  shall  decide 
When  in  the  lists  two  champions  ride, 

Say,  was  Ueaven's  justice  here  ? 
When,  loyal  in  his  love  and  faith, 
Wilton  found  overthrow  or  death 

Beneath  a  traitor's  spear  ? 
lluw  false  the  charge,  how  true  he  fell, 
This  guilty  packet  best  can  tclL' 
Then  drew  a  packet  from  her  breast, 
Paused,  gathered  voice,  and   spoke    the 
rest.  >|o 

XXIX 

'  Still  was  false  Marmion's  bridal  stayed; 
To  Whitby's  eonvent  iled  the  maid, 

The  hated  match  to  sbun. 
■•  Ho  I     shifts   she   thus  ?  "     King   Henry 

cried, 
"  Sir  Marmion,  she  shall  be  thy  bride. 

If  she  were  sworn  a  nun." 
One  way  remained  —  the  king's  command 
Sent  Marmion  to  the  Scottish  laud; 
I  lingered  here,  and  rescue  planned 

For  Clara  and  for  me:  550 

This  caitiff  monk  for  gold  did  swear 
He  would  to  Whitl»y'»  shrine  repair, 
And  by  his  drugs  my  rival  fair 

A  saint  in  heaven  should  be; 
But  ill  the  dastard  kept  his  oath. 
Whose  cowardice  hath  undone  us  both. 


XXX 


■  And  DOW  my  tuuj^uv  tk«  ceont  t«Us, 
'^Qt  Uuit  mutuniv  mi  UMom  »w«Uft, 
at  to  aa£urc  luv  mjuI  ttukt  uone 

L  ever  wed  with  Miirmiou.  j6c 

iu;r  laat  hope  betimyed, 
fiwwkrt,  to  tbc  kuig  ooureyed, 
]ad  gireti  bim  Iq  the  Lemdsuiaii's  i<lTuke, 
ikitiwugii  Luy  beari  Uixt  iubtHni  broke.  — 
Now,  men  of  dcatij,  work  furtli  youx  will, 
ToJ*  I  eaa  »uller,  aa<I  be  »tUl; 
\imJ  come  be  lUow,  ur  ocune  be  faa^ 
ut  but  UttHtii  who  Goiuee  ui  ImA. 

XXX] 

^T«t  dif«*4  faoe  from  my  Uviag  tottib, 
Ye  viUMftl  alikves  of  bloody  Rcuue  1  $;« 

"  Mjimuoo'«  Ute  remorae  ftbould  wake, 
Tuli  Muu  BucL  veugeaoce  will  be  tjike 
~bat  you  &luJl  wUb  the  fiery  Jiiuie 
l»d  ratker  beea  your  gue«t  s^u. 
etiiud,  ft  darker  hour  aaceudit ! 
be  aJUn  i|iiake,  tbe  cnjsier  beud«, 
'  ire  of  a  despotic  king 
>  forth  tipou  detftnictioii's  wing; 
lieu   iUuil    these    vaiiltti,   no   strong    ftud 
deep, 

rpunt  open  to  the  eiea-wiudii'  sweep;         sfa 
['^iiiL'  traveller  then  bhuU  hiiil  my  lionos 
["WhitcMiiiig  aniid  ilibJoinUil  stotii'i, 
[And,  ii^iioraiit  of  pnetitii*  eruelty, 
I  IkUrvoT  such  ratios  here  ihoiitd  be.' 

XXXII 

^Ued  waa  her  lutrk  and  «terD  lier  air: 
Sank    from    her    ftliouUlen    Ktreanied  her 
hair; 

IfThe  locks  that  wont  bur  bruw  l«  «bade 
Ifttared  np  erniitl^  from  ha-  br^Ad; 
[Her  figure  titicnied  to  rttie  nioii)  high; 
[Her  vtiico  deKpair'n  wibl  energy  s^a 

fjlsid  given  u  toiHs  uf  propliec}'. 
I  A|>puUL>il  the  lUtoniBbod  eonctlave  Hate; 
\>  itb  itiipid  evGs,  the  men  of  fiite 
fiazed  on  \hv>  tight  tn«pired  form. 
And  Untened  for  the  nvfnging  atorin; 
rThe  judged  felt  the  Tiettin's  dread; 
liiu  baud  waa  moveil,  no  word  wtt«  said. 
Till  Ihui  ihe  althot's  doom  was  given, 
[Huising  hi»  atghtlc»fl  balla  to  huaveu: 
M  Sister,  let  thy  &orr«»w»  eeaae ;  tco 

[t^inful  brothor,  part  in  pcftoe  I' 

t'Toni  ihftt  dire  diuMoo,  pUoe  of  doom. 
Of  ai«oiitiou  too,  and  tomD, 
Pftoed  forth  the  judges  three; 


liocrow  it  were  and  afaante  to  tell 
The •biiteker- work  that  then.-  l^fell, 
Wben  they  had  gbded  from  the  cell 
Of  Bin  and  misery. 

xxxin 
An  bandred  winding  steps  oonrey 
Tliat  ooucJare  to  the  upper  day:  6te 

But  ere  they  breathed  the  frfKher  air 
Tbev  beard  the  shriekiugK  of  despair. 

And  uiauy  a  stifled  groan. 
With  speed  their  upward  way  they  take,  — 
Soeli  speed  as  age  and  fear  can  make,  — 
And  crowed  tl>«D»elres  for  terror's  sake. 

As  bnrryiAg,  tottering  on, 
Kveo  is  the  Te«per*s  heavenly  tone 
They  Memed  to  beau-  a  dying  groaii, 
And  bad*  the  pasaing  knell  to  toll  6io 

For  welfare  of^a  parting  aouL 
Slow  o'er  the  midnight  ware  it  twang, 
NortbuDibrian  rockn  in  answer  rang; 
To  Warkwortb  cell  the  echoca  rolled, 
Hia  beads  the  wakeful  hermit  told; 
The  Bumborougb  peasant  raised  bis  bead. 
But  slept  ere  half  a  prayer  be  sud; 
So  far  was  heard  the  mighty  knell, 
Hie  stag  sprung  up  on  Cberiot  Fell, 
Spread  his  broad  nostril  to  the  wind,        «3» 
LtHted  before,  aside^  behind, 
Tben  couched  him  down  beside  the  hind, 
And  (juaked  among  the  mountain  fern, 
To  hear  that  sonnd  so  dull  and  stem. 


INTRODUCTION    TO   CANTO 
THIRD 

TO    Wn.UAM    ERSKINE,  ESQ. 

Askestie!,  Ettrifk  FortH 

LiKK  April  morning  clouds,  that  pass 

With  vnrjing  shiulow  o'er  Lite  grass. 

And  Imitate  ou  Held  and  furrow 

Life's  checkered  scene  of  joy  and  sorrow; 

Like  streamlet  of  the  mountain  north, 

Now  in  a  torrent  racing  forth. 

Now  winding  slow  its  silver  train, 

And  almost  slumbering  on  the  plain; 

IJke  breeies  of  the  autumn  day, 

Whose  voice  inconstant  dies  away,  m 

And  ever  swells  again  as  fast 

When  the  ear  deems  its  murmur  past; 

Thus  TarioQS,  my  romantic  theme 

Flita^  winds,  or  sinks,  a  morning  dream. 
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Epleasod,  our  eye  |iuniaeH  llie  trove 
'Of  Ljght  and  Sbiuiu's  iiiouustaat  ra(:u; 
OteHsed,  views  the  rivulet  afar, 
iWeaviug  its  maze  irregular; 
And  pleased,  we  listen  as  the  breeze 
Heaves    its   wild    sigh   through    Autumn 
trees:  la 

Then,  wild  as  claud,  or  stream,  org&le. 
Flow  on,  flow  uucontiued,  my  tale  I 

Xeed  I  to  thoo,  dear  Erskine,  tell 
I  love  the  license  all  too  well. 
In  toonds  now  lowly,  oiid  now  atroog, 
To  ruse  the  desultory  song  ? 
Oft,  when  mid  snch  capricious  L-himo 
Some  transient  fit  of  loftier  rhyniu 
To  thy  kind  judgmeut  seemed  excuse 
For  many  an  error  of  the  muse,  30 

Oft  host  thou  said,  *  If,  still  misspent, 
Thine  hoars  to  poetry  are  lent, 
Oi>,  and  to  tame  thy  wandering  eourse, 
Quaff  {mm  the  fouutaiu  at  the  source; 
Approach  those  masters  o'er  wliuse  tomb 
Immortal  laurels  ever  bhtum: 
Inistructive  of  the  feebh^r  bun), 
Stiil  frura  tho  grave  their  voice  i»  heard; 
From   them,  oud    from    the    paths    they 

showed, 
Choose     honored     guide     and     practised 

road;  40 

"Sot  ramble  on  through  brake  and  nuue. 
With  luurpers  rude  of  barbarous  days. 

'Or  deem*st  thou  not  onr  later  time 
Yields  topic  meet  for  classic  rhyme  ? 
\lati  thmi  no  elegiiio  verse 
Fitr  Hrunswick's  venerable  hearse  ? 
What  ]  nut  a  linr;,  a  tear,  a.  sigh, 
When  valor  bleeds  fcir  liberty  ?  — 
Oh,  hero  of  that  glorious  tiim?, 
When,  with  unrivalled  light  subliiuc,  —    so 
Though  martial  Austria,  and  though  all 
The  might  of  Russia,  and  the  (iaul. 
Though  banded  Kurupe  at(io<l  her  foes  — 
Tho  star  of  Brandenburg  arose  I 
Tbuu  cuuldst  not  live  to  see  her  beam 
Forever  oueucbed  in  Jona's  stream. 
L«ment4!a  chief  f  —  it  was  not  given 
To  thee  to  change  the  doom  of  Heaven, 
And  orusb  that  dragon  in  its  hirth, 
Predostined  scourge  of  guilty  parth.  60 

Lamented  chief  !  —  not  tbiuc  the  [>ower 
To  save  in  that  presumptuous  hour 
Wlicn  Prussia  hurried  to  the  field, 
And  snatched  the  spear,  but  left  the  shield  t 


Valor  and  skill  't  was  thine  to  try, 

And,  tried  in  vain,  *t  whs  thine  to  dis. 

Ill  had  it  seemed  thy  tiUver  hair 

The  last,  the  bitterest  pang  tu  share. 

For  princedoms  reft,  and  scutcheons  riven, 

And  birthright-*  to  usurpers  given;  70 

Thy  land's,  thy  chikln*n'ri  wrongs  tu  feel. 

And  witueBS  woes  thou  couldst  not  heal  I 

On  thee  relenting  Heaven  bestows 

For  bonorcd  life  an  honored  close; 

And  when  revolves,  in  time's  sure  change, 

'Hie  hour  of  Germany's  revenge, 

When,  breathing  fury  for  her  sake. 

Some  new  Arminiua  shall  awake, 

Her  champion,  ere  he  strike,  sliall  come 

To  whet  his  sword  on  Brunswick's  tomb. 

'  Or  of  the  Red-Cross  hero  teach,  Si 

Dauntless  tu  dungeon  as  on  breach. 
Alike  to  him  the  sea,  the  shore, 
The  brand,  the  bridle,  or  the  oar: 
Alike  to  him  the  war  that  calls 
Its  votaries  to  the  sliattored  walls 
Which    the   grim   Turk,   besmeared   with 

blood, 
Against  the  Invincible  made  good; 
Or  that  whose  thuudering  voice  could  wake 
The  eileuce  of  tho  polar  Take,  go 

When  stubborn  Hnss  and  mettled  Swede 
On   tho   warped   wave  their   denth-gnnw 

played ; 
Or  that  where  Vengeance  and  Affright 
Howled  round  the  father  of  the  Aght, 
Who  snatched  on  Aloxanilria'a  saud 
The  conqueror's  wreath  with  dying  band. 

'  Or  if  to  touch  such  chord  be  thine, 
Restore  the  ancient  tragic  line, 
And  emulate  the  notes  that  nmg 
From  the  wild  har[>  which  silent  hung     100 
By  silver  Avon's  holy  shore 
Till  twice  an  humlred  years  rolled  o'er; 
When  she,  tlie  buhl  Knchautruss,  came, 
Witii  fcarles^s  hand  and  heart  on  flame. 
From  the  pale  willow  snatched  the  tre;uture, 
And  swept  it  with  n  kindred  measure, 
Till  Avon's  swans,  while  rung  the  grove 
With  Montfort's  hate  and  BaaH's  love. 
Awakening  at  the  inspired  strain, 
Deemed     their    own    Shakespeare    lived 
again.  no 

Thy    friendship     thus     thy    judgment 
wronging 
With  praises  not  to  me  belonging, 
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And  sprung  of  Scotland's  gentler  blood; 
Whose  eye  in  age,  quick,  clear,  and  keen, 
Showed  what  in  youth  its  glance  had  been; 
Whose  doom  discording  neighbora  bought, 
Content  with  equity  unbougUt; 
To  him  the  venernhle  pi-icst, 
Our  frequent  and  familiar  guest,  319 

Whose  life  and  iiiatinera  well  could  paint 
Alike  the  student  and  the  saint, 
^Ifts  I  whose  si>ceeh  too  oft  I  broke 
»Vith  gambul  rude  and  timeless  joke: 
For  I  was  wayward,  bold,  and  wild, 
A  self-willed  imp,  a  grandame's  cbild^ 
But  half  a  plague,  and  lialE  a  jest, 
^L  Wai  still  endured,  beloved,  caressed. 

From  mc,  thus  nurtured,  dost  thou  nsk 
The  classic  poet's  welt-conned  task  ? 
Jfay,  Erskine,  nay  — r  on  the  wild  hill       230 
Let  the  wild  heath-bell  fl<itiri{ih  still; 

»Cli(-'rish  the  tulip,  prune  the  vine, 
Jittit  freely  let  the  woo<lbine  twine. 
And  leave  uutrimmed  the  eglantine: 
Uay,  my  friend,  uay  —  cince  oft  thy  praise 
Hath  given  fresh  ligor  to  my  lays. 
Since  oft  thy  judgment  could  refine 
My  flattened  thought  or  cumbrous  line, 
[Still  kind,  05  is  thy  wont,  attend, 
[  Anil  in  the  iniuRtrcI  spare  the  friend.       140 
I  Though  wild  us  >(7loud,  as  stream,  as  gale, 
aw  forth,  How  uxirestraiued,  my  tale  t 

CANTO    THIRD 

THE    HOSTEL,    OR    WN 

I 

The  livelong  day  I»nl  Mnrmion  rode; 
The  ntountain  patli  the  Palmer  showed 
By  g^Ien  uud  streamlet  winded  still, 
Where  stunted  birches  bid  ihe  rill. 
They  might  not  choose  the  lowland  road, 
Ktir  tliu  Merse  forayers  were  abroad. 
Who,  fired  with  hate  and  thirst  of  prey, 
Had  scarcely  failed  to  bar  their  way; 
Oft  on  the  trampling  band  from  crown 
Of  sornc  tall  cliff  the  deer  looked  down;   m 
On  wing  of  jet  from  his  rcpnse 
In  the  deep  beath  the  blackcock  rose; 
fivmng  from  the  gorae  the  timid  roci 
Kor  w&ited  for  the  heniliug  how; 
And  when  the  stonv  path  began 
Br  wliich  the  nake^  peak  they  wan, 
tp  tiew  the  snowy  ptarmigan. 


The  noon  had  long  been  passed  before 
They  gained  the  height  of  Lammermoar; 
Thence  winding  down  the  northern  way^  ae 
Before  them  at  the  close  of  day 
Old  Gifford's  towers  and  hamlet  lay. 


No  summons  calls  them  to  the  tower, 

To  spend  the  hospitable  hour. 

To  Scotland's  camp  the  lord  was  gone; 

His  cautious  dame,  in  bower  alone, 

Dreaded  her  castle  to  unclose. 

So  late,  to  unknown  frientU  or  foes. 
On  through  the  liamlet  as  they  paced. 
Before  a  porch  whose  frunt  woa  graced, 
With  bush  and  Jiagou  trimly  placed,     ji 

Lord  Marmion  drew  his  rein: 
The   village   inn  seemed   large,  though 

rude; 
Its  cheerful  fire  and  hearty  food 
Might  well  relievo  his  train. 

Down  from  their  st-ats  the  hursemen  sprung, 

With  tingling  spurs  the  court-yard  rung; 

They  bind  their  horses  to  the  stall. 

For  forage,  f.iod,  tiwd  firing  call. 

And  various  clamor  fills  the  hnll:  40 

Weighing  the  labor  with  the  cost. 

Toils  everywhere  the  bustling  host. 

in 

Soon,  by  the  ohimuey's  merry  blaze. 
Through  the  rude  hostel  might  you  gaze, 
Might  see  where  in  ilark  nook  aloof 
The  rafters  of  the  sooty  roof 

Bore  wealth  of  winter  che«r; 
Of  sea-fowl  dried,  and  solands  store, 
And  gammons  of  the  tnsky  boar, 

And  savory  haunch  of  deer.  5a 

The  chimney  arch  projected  wide; 
Above,  around  it,  and  beside, 

Were  tools  for  housewives*  hand; 
Nor  wanted,  in  that  martini  day. 
The  implements  of  Scottish  fray. 

The  buckler,  lance,  and  brand. 
Beneath  its  shade,  tlto  place  of  state, 
On  oaJcen  settle  Marmion  sate, 
And  viewed  around  the  blazing  hearth 
His  followers  mix  in  noisy  mirth;  60 

Whom  with  brown  ale,  in  jolly  tide, 
From  ancieut  vessels  ranged  aside 
Full  actively  their  host  supplied. 

IV 

Theirs  was  the  glee  of  martial  breast^ 
And  laughter  theirs  at  little  jest; 


MARMION 


[And  oft  Lord  Mftrtnion  deigned  to  wd. 
And  mingle  in  the  mirth  they  made; 
For  thuugb,  with  men  uf  high  degree, 
The  proudest  uf  the  proud  waa  he, 
Tet,  trained  in  camps,  he  knew  the  art     70 
To  win  the  soldier's  hardy  heart. 
They  love  a  captain  to  oliey, 
Boisterous  as  March,  yet  Treah  as  May; 
With  open  hand  aud  brow  as  free, 
Lover  of  wine  and  minstrelsy; 
Ever  the-  first  to  scale  a  tower, 
As  Tcnturous  in  a  lady's  bower:  — 
Such  buxom  chief  shall  lead  his  host 

.  from  India's  6res  to  Zembla's  frost. 


Resting  upon  his  pil^m  staff.  So 

Right  opposite  the  Palmer  stood, 
His  thin  dark  visage  seen  hut  half, 

Ualf  hidden  by  his  hood. 
Still  fixed  on  Marmion  was  his  look. 
Which  he,  who  ill  such  gaze  cuuld  brook, 

Strove  by  a  frown  to  quell ; 
Bnt  not  for  tliat,  though  more  than  once 
Full  met  tlietr  stern  encountering  glance;, 

The  Palmer's  visage  fell. 

%y  fits  less  freqnent  from  the  crowd        90 
nas  heard  the  burst  of  laughter  loud; 
For  still,  as  squire  and  archer  stared 
On  thnt  dark  face  and  matted  beard. 

Their  glee  and  game  declined. 
All  gazed  at  length  io  silence  drear, 
Unbroke  save  when  in  comrade'.i  ear 
Some  yeoman,  wuudertng  in  liis  fear, 

Tims  whispered  forth  bis  miud: 
'Saint  Mary  !  saw'st  thou  e*er  such  -  ight  7 
How  pale  hiA  etifek,  his  cyn  how  bright,  loa 
Whene'er  the  Hrebmnd's  tickle  light 

Glances  beneath  his  eowl ! 
Full  on  our  ton]  he  sets  bis  eye; 
For  bis  best  palfrey  would  not  I 

£adurc  tlwt  sullen  scowl.' 


I 


vti 


But  Marmion,  as  to  chase  tlie  awe 
Wbich  thus  had  quelled  their  hearts  who 

saw 
The  ever-varying  firelight  show 
That  figure  stem  and  face  of  woe. 

Now  calle4  upon  n  squire;  tia 

•  Fit«-Eustftce,  know'st  thou  not  some  lay. 
To  apeeil  the  lingeriug  night  away  ? 

\^  e  slumber  by  the  ftre.* 


*  So  please  you,*  thus  the  youth  rejoined, 
*Our  choicest  minstrel  'ft  left  Iwhind. 
ni  may  we  hope  to  please  your  ear. 
Accustomed  Constant's  strains  to  hear. 
The  harp  full  deftly  can  he  strike, 
And  wake  the  lover's  hit<*  iilike; 
To  dear  Saint  Valentine  no  thrush 
Sings  livelier  from  a  springtide  hush. 
No  nightingale  her  lovelorn  tune 
More  sweetly  warhlei;  to  the  iiimin. 
Woe  to  the  cause,  what;*er  it  be, 
Detains  from  ns  bis  melody, 
Lavished  on  rocks  and  billows  stem. 
Or  duller  monks  of  Lindisfame. 
Now  must  I  venture  as  I  may, 
To  siog  his  favorite  roundelay.* 


IX 
A  mellow  voice  Fitz- Eustace  had, 
The  air  he  chose  whs  wild  aud  sad; 
.Such  have  I  lieani  in  Scottish  land 
Rise  from  the  busy  harvest  band. 
When  falls  Wfore  the  niountaiueer 
On  Lowland  plains  the  ripened  ear. 
Now  OL 1  shrill  voice  the  notes  prolong. 
Now  a  wild  chorus  swells  the  song: 
Oft  have  I  listened  and  stood  still 
As  it  came  softened  up  the  hill, 
And  deemed  it  the  lament  of  men  i^u 

Who  Innguinhetl  for  their  native  glen, 
And  thought  how  sad  u-ould  be  such  sound 
On  Susquehanna's  awnmpy  ground, 
Kentucky's  wood-encumbered  bnike, 
Or  wild  Oularid's  lx>undlcs8  bike. 
Where  beart-sJok  exiles  lu  the  stralM 
Reoalled  fair  Scotland  s  hills  again  I 


SOKO 

Where  shall  the  lover  rest, 

Whom  the  fates  sever 
From  his  true  maiden's  breast,  150 

Parted  forever  ? 
Where,  tiirough  groves  deep  and  high, 

Sounds  the  far  billow, 
Where  early  violets  die, 

Under  tlie  willow. 

caoRtTS 
Eteu  loro,  etc.    Soft  shall  be  bis  pillov. 

There,  through  the  summer  d«r 
Cool  streams  are  laving; 


CVVro  THIRD: 


Souev  »re  boagfaa  w«Tin|r; 
Tbsxv  thj  rest  shalt  llioa  Uk*. 

Fkrtod  forever, 
2?erer  again  to  frake, 

NeTer,  O  nercr  I 

caout'ii 
Eteu  loro,  etc.     KcTcr,  O  novor  I 

XI 

Where  bImJI  the  traitor  mt, 

He  the  deceivfr, 
Who  coald  via  maiiicu'*  hnMlt, 

Rain  and  leave  ker  T 
In  the  lort  bftttJe, 

Borne  don  hy  tb*  fl|i»|[. 
Where  laiagicft  var't  raUt« 

Wick  gr— 1  fli  Um  dfim%. 


THE  Hojtrw^  on  tNM 
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Hi*  tCBia  bat  rtiiwiil  tfe  £a¥onU  pa^ 
Wm  litft  WUad  to  mm*  kb  m»: 
Or  «ik«r  if  1U7  dMMd,  MM  And 
T»  ■■Mir  vfc^  hs  tfcwfht  ud  bMrd: 
Wm  to  tka  tmmI  wte  Jot  prjr 
lato  Lb«4  MkivJni't  pnrmej  I 

XVI 

Aad  mtm  mwti  m  diatoat  oeO;  a*« 

Bsl,  wihml  by  Wr  UtotiIc  Uj. 

AW  IkM  ■<■—«  PlUnar'*  beduw  mt 

TiMl  Ml  •»  Mnwmi  aad  drau 

y  aU  M  tte  aMMt  of  fas  fiBtf , 

Ta  aid  laaMto't  VtoMBad  Ch 

Dwk  «■!■•  •/  iwnal  i—faaag  faaa; 

Aad  C^ttitoaci^  wto  mChhtm  ■■■  MonMd« 
|AII  lonlj  aa  U*  Mai  nivnd; 
llavaty  H  mhm  mL  trwihirwai  call  a7« 

ISba  kA  Ivr  waiiai'a  pneelal  vail, 
ICnMaaMa  vilfli  MHiaA,  vttB  tomr  nnrtf| 
[l>ri  idi^  aBfca  —pt,  pawaJt. 
'1  l«*«T  vietoriaaa  a'ar  alanu, 
'  liaUsuw. 


MARMION 


•Ak»!*  h»  Iko^M,  *bo«  daaced  tliat 

Bwr  rfciagad  Ihaw  limtd  tooto  fa^a  baM, 
fcMyawa<taatMdofdiifab< 
Bavaitaalad  barbRnrmdumed  berajrwl 
I  af  Tiiyia  ton<ov  mala  ^ie 

1  Ibal  OMatSia  in  bar  <diee1a; 
1  anfiiaiiaia*  aw  tbara, 
f  lar  Ja)r.  tar  aiM  da^aif; 
tba  aaaaa  —  lor  wfaon  wtrt  ginm 
rmNuwanaartb,  berbflfwalabeaveal  — 
uU,'  tlwaclit  ba,  ■•  lb»  |ii«Cafe  gnmUf 
ua  lU  atalk  bad  Ufi  tba  mar  t 
whj  abooU  mnii'i  Rurrmu  raaiOTt 
'  ebanitt  that  wrukr  hi>  lova  ?  — 

fa  paaaafal  aoUfeada  ■90 

>  fniaoa  banib  and  rade: 
It  wttUa  tW  Mrroir  mU, 
]  bar  ipMt  ohafa  and  nrell  t 
' ;  Ilia  atorn  mMuwtio  laws ! 
I  htm  —  anil  I  tbe  lutiue  1  — 
I  apoariTP  —  parohanpc  fvph  woneT^ 
1  tariaa  b*  row  to  err,  •  Tn  horae  I ' 
Aad  6a4M  b'u  Km'orri^m'n  mhrtHat*  OMtner 
Liba  danp  upnn  u  kindling  rl«ine;  an 

And  twiee  b<-  tbou|;ht., '  Gare  I  not  cbaise 
8ba  aboald  br  nafe,  thaagfa  not  at  large  ? 


Tbey^  dant  not,  for  tbeir  island,  abied 
Oaa  gaUea  riagict  from  ber  bead.' 


While  thm  ia  Marmioa'a  boaan  atrora 

Kepeobukce  and  teriTiaf  love, 

lilu  wbiriviads  iHioaa  ^'^^—'^^g  avaj 

I  *vt  aaea  Lodi  Yanaaclwr  obc;', 

Tbeir  boat  tba  Fblmer^  speeeh  bad  hcanl. 

Aad  talkative  took  up  tbe  woed: 

*  Aj,  rerervnd  pO^rixD,  joa  who  atrmj^  j  10 

From  Scotland's  simple  land  a««T, 
To  Tisit  realms  afar, 

FftU  often  leani  the  art  to  know 

Of  fatwe  weal  or  future  woe, 
Bj  word,  or  si^,  or  stax; 
Xat  micht  a  knight  hii  fortnne  hearr 
li,  kn^it-Uke,  m  daapjara  fear, 
Kocfarbombaaea; — if  fiobenold 
Arigbft  oar  hwalat  Imad  tohL' 
TbaaftbaakaowordBw^aaialsiDOTCa — jjo 
For  aamla  ftni  tbe  Tii1|rar  lore,  — 
Aad,  Jiannion  giving  ]ic«n<>e  cold, 
Si  talc  tba  boat  thus  gUdlj  told:— 

XIX 

Tns  noar'a  tum 
•  A  ckffc  aoald  tell  wbat  jean  ^Te  flown 
Siaee  Alenader  filled  oar  tkiaot^  — 
TUid  aacMttRb  of  that  warifta  MBe,  — 
And  aka  the  time  when  faerehe  aane 
To  ae^  Sir  Haira,  then  oar  lord: 
A  braTer  never  drew  a  sword ; 
A  wiaer  never,  at  tbe  faoor  sf» 

Of  midnigbt,  spoke  tbe  word  of  power; 
Tlia  same  whom  ancient  record*  call 
Tlie  founder  of  the  Goblm-HiOI. 
I  would.  Sir  Knif^liL,  voar  longer  ati^ 
Gave  Ton  that  cavern  to  surrey. 
Of  loftv  roof  aad  ample  aiaa, 
Beneatii  tbe  eaaile  deep  it  liei: 
To  bew  tbe  linng  rook  profound, 
The  floor  to  pave,  tb(?  arch  to  mond. 
There  never  toiled  a  mnrt&l  arm, 
tt  all  was  wrought  br  word  and  oharm; 
And  I  have  heard  mv  graadstrc  lav 
That  the  wild  olamor  nnd  affray 
Of  those  Hrcad  RrtisntiK  of  hell. 
Who  labored  under  Hugo's  Bi>ell, 
Sounded  as  loud  aa  oooan's  war 
Among  the  oavema  of  llanbar. 

XX 

•The  king  Lord  flifford's  oastle  sought. 
Deep  laboring  with  oncoKnin  thought. 


I  thaa  he  miiiterwi  all  hia  bast, 
1o  nceC  apoo  die  western  coast; 
For  STocae  and  lAuiisl^nUeTS  pUed 
Thair  oan  witlua  kfae  f^th  ol  CljrUe. 
That*  floated  Haeo*«  baoner  trim 
I  Nomjan  warriors  grim, 
I  of  heart  and  large  uf  liiub, 
axag  both  caotui«at  and  isle, 

e,  ArraUf  Cuaniiighauic,  aud  Krlo. 

',  Gifford,  deep  boucAth  tbc  grvuuUi 
Hvard  Alexajider  s  bugle  sound,  )6o 

And  tarried  not  his  garb  to  chftDgfl, 
But,  in  his  wizard  hnbit  Atmngc, 
Cntnc  forth,  —  a  qiinint  and  fearful  HJgbt: 
His  luautlc  lined  with  fox-skins  ivhitu; 
His  high  and  wrinkled  furcbuiid  buro 
A  pointed  cap,  auch  as  of  vorc 
Clerks  say  that  Pbnraoh's  Mngi  wore; 
flu  shoes  wen;  mark^^d  with  cross  and  spell, 
Upon  his  breast  a  pentachi; 
Uls  zone  of  virgin  parchment  thin,  j;u 

Or,  as  some  tell,  of  dead  man's  skiiif 
Bore  many  a  pl&nctary  sign, 
Combust,  and  retrograde,  and  trtue; 
And  in  his  hand  be  field  prepared 
A  naked  sword  without  a  guard. 

XXI 

^  IMre  dealings  with  the  fiendish  race 
iHad  marked  atraitge  linen  upon  his  faoe; 
I  Vigil  and  fast  had  worn  hiin  grim, 
|His  ejeaiglit  daaled  aeemed  aud  dim, 

I  osie  CTBBod  to  npper  daj ;  jto 

'  Sven  his  own  menials  with  dtsmaj 
Beheld,  Sir  Knicht,  tlw  grislr  aise 
DwoDted  wild  attire; 
,  far  teadi^OBS  mu 
I  thM  h^sld  the  aan. 
'  Waaid, — hit  voiee  was  boftcae, 
Aal  Infan  mrmrd  its  boBow  tone.  — 
!      "  I  kiBwr  the  mms,  ahboiigfa  nntold. 
L       VTby  the  kJagaMlca  his  TBanTs  bold: 
I      TmiaW  (rtuu  me  my  lie^  woald  know    390 
1      B»  ktttgdotu**  fatore  wval  ur  woe; 
f     Bat  ^al,  if  atrone  ^  ^'^  **^  heart, 
I      His  MMtrag*  na^-  do  mor^  than  art. 

^ft  xxu 

H"*  Of  midiBe  stir  the  detuoiu  |n««dt 
Wbn  nilr  a}Mai  tkt-  rankiui'  clood. 
Can  toad  in  fixed  or  wand«rii^  «lnr 
the  mmm  of  vsenAa  alar. 
Bat  stilt  their  aaUm  aid  withhold. 
tiav^  -  Mti^itior  ftwoe  coalMtiML 

hmii- -  -  11— wri  to  niy  h>U;  400 


And  though  so  pottfuk  was  the  oaM 

ThatscftfvoU  luiMkofhoU 

1  doesned  a  I'  ^  tho  ^^nii. 

Yet,  obAtiuAiv  111  MiMu'o  sttU. 
Th«i  huugbty  dvuji'ii  mi*(.'k»  mjr  akilL 
But  thou,         wbo  liUli;  kutivr'»t  tb^  tulghl 
Alt  buru  upon  thai  bluutLHl  uighl 
When  vaMUmg  gi'ttYUJ  uud  djiu^  gijtuui 
iVochiiuiml  bull's  uinpiro  ovm  1*1  brown, — 
With  uutAU|{ht  VHlor  »lmU  oouipul  ^ta 

RttSpuuM)  dented  to  magio  k|i«)l." 
"Uramoroy,"  nuoth  our  iiuuMtrrh  two, 
**  Placii  him  bui  front  t<i  front  with  uiu, 
And,  bv  thiHgtHHl  iiiti)  lituiorud  brun<l, 
The  g'lK  iif  (  (uur-dH-Lnm's  hand, 
Southly  I  swear  that,  tldu  what  tidw, 
TIlD  il^tinnu  fihiiU  u  buffitl  bltlt'.." 
lltK  bi'iiring  htild  llio  wizard  vii;wod| 
Anil  tbim,  wot!  iiluiiflud,  liiit  anuuch  runewwl: 
"Tliuru  HjKiku  Itie    IdotMt  nt  Malcolm  I  — 
mark:  ^n^ 

Forth  pairing  hi;nc'u  at  miilniuht  dark, 
The  rampart  *ut-k  wlionu  uirulin|{  urowu 
Credts  (lie  a^etint  of  yonder  down: 
A  southurn  butrum-u  klutlt  tluiu  find; 
There  halt,  and  iburt'  thy  buglu  wind, 
And  trutt  thiui'  dlin  foe  to  hue 
III  guise  of  tliy  worMl  tstictuy. 
Comih  Llwtn  thy  lanco  and  spur  thy  stated  — 
Upon  hiui  1  and  haiut  (ivorgu  io  sperd  t 
If  he  go  down,  thou  »oou  bhail  know        au 
Whale 'cr  these  airy  spritu*  vaau  show; 
If  thy  heart  fail  thee  lu  the  i>lnf«, 
X  aiQ  uo  warrant  fur  ihy  Ijfv." 
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*  Soon  a*  the  ujidnigbt  U-ll  did  miff, 
Alone  aud  armed,  forth  roili'  the  JOLf 
To  tiua.  old  uaoip's  duM>rted  round. 
Sir  Koiglit.  vou  well  might  luark  tbt:  mound 
Left  Land  tLe  town,  —  the  fiutiah  raoe 
The  trench,  lung  siuoe,  in  blood  did  tnu^; 
Tbe  moor  around  if  brown  and  bnne,        440 
The  spaoti  wiiluu  if  f(n»vn  aud  fair. 
The  spy'   ■■  1-        A, 

For  th*  J  grow; 

But  WtM:   ifBi..'.  ,-    iMglit 

AailiMidUi  i^gbtf 

Thebe»uU].  -(  cl*«r, 

Gieaa  li  ..1-0*0-; 

Oppoae<        '         '      i  ''  liuavas, 

By  tour  dasp  ga|js  are  euiranoe  i^veu. 
*&e  wfharmooffi  our  niunaji7li  ^toatod.  ^s^ 
Halted,  aurl  > 
Andoti  Lhe  ~ 


HAHMiOm 


.■1 


JtXIV 

)  hill  upWu  iiKUft, 

Ii-'"-*!  411(1  liiun; 

iUu  iktU  —  il'  [JU1(>   (t  itiiiul. 

[rlit  luaiiiug  tu  lilt!  ^luuutl, 

iUmI   illt     fuillltl    W;ir   M>  nluiW. 

(•Uiii, 


«to 


mvtiiu    ouwenU    tbeu 


I  uight 

.)it. 


4)1*. 


X^V 


.  with  Ibot 


>L  »  UiVOi 


1V«, 


At>4  uiSB/  « loqgjht  kadi  peawmA  U» 
iu  Uw:  iAw»<  riar  U  fct—fc  »  ' 

fh0»  tVtti,  M  Wfttd*  t^  mad  U«t 
Mrw*  WalUw  «%bt  awl  Gitbeit  'H*^^.  — 
GcMtl«ji.  my  talc  ia  uid.' 
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The  r|iiiiifftii  wen  dcpjt,  th«  liqtior  strong. 
Ami  oil  (Tifi  tall--  llio  ^coiiioti-thrutig 
HimI  iiiuilfl  u  coininriit  unfile  aud  long. 

Mill  Mitrininii  ^avf  n  tugu: 
Aim)  Willi  tti«ir  loni  t)ic<  miiijres  retirCf 
Tiiii  rebt  uniuiiil  tlm  liiutin  lire 

'I'litiir  ilmwsv  titiibx  ivolinv; 
Ktir  ptlluw,  iiiiunriicutb  tiucli  head 
riio  ipilvcr  mill  ttiu  lurgi'  wtro  Inid. 
iKivp  iilunilH>rii)^  on  tliv  lioatcl  lluur, 
{ )Li|iri.*w«vtl  witit  tin]  uml  ule,  thcv  anore;   ^o 
'liiD  living  Hmue,  in  fttful  oluui^, 
Tluvw  i>u  thtf  gruuji  itti  siudows  strftDg«. 

XXVII 

AMirt,  umI  vosUia^  ta  the  bar 
C><  H  wutv  l<jft,  t'ifcz-Kustaco  Iut; 
Si;;>''      ^   *  ''  <'  wtje  uitMMilight  wvrv  < 
'I  t<  >^l  his  wAiitte  ^rvt-'ti. 

Li^.i....  ...,   liL-aiut,  Bs  youth  wili  < 

t.>f  apvrt  bjr  thivkot.  or  by  strtwii* 

Oi  1i»wk  'jr  )t>>Miiii.  Of  rii)t>-   ir  ^ove, 

C»i 

A  ■   M , .  ■  . ,  ,  .■  t>roke» 

AjHi»  oluM  be&iiio  liiiii  wbcu  ho  wokei. 

In  nwoaboftni  hnlf.  'tnd  Hrtlf  in  ^louiOt 

Stuud  11  iiUI  '  lue; 

Bat,  urv  hi»  . 

Hi»  m«*tet  MKMtuou  i^  vuuiw  Uu  linew; 
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*  FitB^BtuUcM  ?  riM,  —  I  ounuA  reat; 
Ai .  'i^shftveciiiii 


L^«4  AtiU  Um  )>.ii^uli)  '•^•u  Aud  nhiulii 
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INTRODUCTION 


CANTO   FOURTH 


?M 


Easlace  tbc  stable  door  undid,  ss^ 

And,  darkling,  Manniou's  »ivtti  armyed, 
While,  wliispering,  tbus  the  baruu  said:  — 

I  XXIX  " 

*  Didst  never,  good  iny  yooth,  hear  tell 
TliBt  on  the  bour  when  I  was  born 
Saint  GeorgCf  who  graced  my  aire'.s  clui- 
pelle, 
Down  from  his  stei'd  uF  marble  fell, 

A  weary  wight  forlorn  ? 
The  tlaiteriug;  cbuplaiiis  all  agree 
The  chainpiou  loft  his  steed  to  mc. 
I  would,  the  omen's  truth  to  show,  sOo 

That  I  could  meet  this  elftn  fou  ! 
Blithe  wonid  I  battle  for  the  right 
To  ask  one  tjutfsttoii  at  the  siirite.  — 
Vain   thought  I    for   elves,   if  elves  there 
H  bo, 

^B    An  empty  race,  by  fount  or  sea 
^^   To  dashing  waters  daucc  and  sing. 

Or  round  the  green  oiik  wlieel  their  ring.* 
Thus  speaking,  he  his  htuinl  bestrode, 
And  from  the  hostel  slowly  rode. 

XXX 

Fitz-Etista«e  followed  him  abroad,  57a 

And  marked  him  pace  the  villngo  road. 

And  listened  to  his  horse's  triunp. 
Till,  by  the  lessening  suiiod, 

He  judged  that  of  the  Piotisli  camp 
Lord  Marmiou  sought  the  round. 
Wonder  it  seemed,  in  the  squire's  eyes, 
That  one,  so  wary  held  and  wise, — 
Of  whom  *t  was  said,  he  iwiarce  received 
For' gospel  what  the  Church  believed, — 

Should,  stirred  by  idle  tale,  580 

Ride  forth  in  silence  of  the  night. 
As  hoping  half  to  meet  a  sprite, 

x\.rrayed  in  plnte  and  mail. 
/For  little  did  Fit7.-Kustace  know 
rThat  passions  In  contending  flow 
\    Unfix  the  strongest  mind; 
Wearied  from  doubt  to  doubt  to  flee, 
We  welcome  fond  cre<lulity. 

Guide  confident,  though  blind. 


r 


XXXI 

Little  for  this  Fitz-Kustace  cnred, 
But  patient  waited  till  he  hejird 
At  distance,  pricked  to  utmost  speed, 
The  fo«rt-trainp  of  a  flying  steed 

Come  tnwnward  rusbing  on; 
Fint,  dead,  as  if  on  turf  it  trotle, 
ThriL,  clattering  on  the  village  road,  — 


59° 


In  other  pace  than  forth  he  yode, 

Returned  Lord  Marmion. 
Down  hastily  bo  spnuig  from  sclle, 
And  in  his  haste  wellnigh  ho  fell;  tea 

To  the  squire's  hand  the  rein  he  threw. 
And  spoke  no  wunl  att  lie  withdrew: 
Hut  yet  the  moonlight  did  betray 
Tlie  falcon-crest  wa-s  soiled  with  clay; 
And  plainly  might  l''itz-Ku8tnoe  see. 
By  stains  upon  the  charger's  knee 
And  his  left  side,  that  on  t\w  moor 
He  had  not  kept  his  footing  sate. 
Long  musing  on  these  wondrous  signs. 
At  length  to  rest  the  sifulre  reclines,        oia 
Broken  and  short;  for  fitill  between 
Would  dreams  of  terror  intervene: 
£ustace  did  ne'er  so  blithely  mark 
The  flnt  notes  of  the  morning  lark. 


INTRODUCTION  TO  CANTO 
FOURTH 

TO  JAMES   .SKENE,  ESQ. 

As^fstiii,  Ettrici  Forttt 

Am  ancient  Minstrel  sagely  said. 

'  Wh('re  is  the  life  which  late  we  led  ?  * 

That  motley  clown  in  Arden  wood, 

Whom  humorotis  Jaques  with  cnv}'  viewed) 

Not  even  that  clown  could  amplify 

On  this  trite  text  so  long  as  I. 

Eleven  years  wo  now  may  tell 

Since  we  have  known  each  other  well, 

Since,  riding  side  by  side,  our  hand 

First  drew  the  voluntary  brand;  to 

And  sure,  through  many  a  varied  scene, 

Unkindnesa  never  came  between. 

Away  these  winged  years  have  flown. 

To  ioiD  the  mass  of  ages  gone; 

And  though  deep  marked,  tike  all  below, 

With  dii>rkered  shades  of  joy  and  woe, 

Though   thou  o'er   realms  and  seas   hast 

ranged. 
Marked  cities  lost  and  orapires  changed. 
While  here  at  home  my  narrower  ken 
Somewhat  of  manners  saw  and  men;         ae 
Though  varying  wishes,  hopes,  and  fean 
Feveretl  the  pnigress  of  these  years. 
Yet   now,   days,    weeks,  and    months  but 

seem 
The  recollection  of  a  dream. 
So  still  we  glide  down  to  the  sea 
Of  fathomless  eternity. 


MARMION 


50 


Bill 


Kven  now  it  scarcely  fteenis  a  day 

lint  I  tuned  this  idle  lay; 
tulc  fto  often  thrown  aside, 
hen  leisure  graver  cares  denied, 
That  now  November's  dreary  gale, 
WliijM^  voice  inspired  uiy  opeuiug  tale. 
That  same  November  gale  once  more 
WliirU  the  dry  leaves  on  Tarrow  shore. 
Their  vexed  boagbs  »treamtng  to  the  sky, 
Once  more  our  uaked  birches  Hif^h, 
And  lllackbuu&e  heights  and  Ettrick  Pen 
Have  dnniied  their  wintry  AbroiuU  again, 
And  uiouutaiu  dark  and  flooded  lucad 
liil  tu  fomake  the  banks  of  Tweed.  40 

'lier  than  wont  along  the  sky, 
Mixed  with  the  rack,  the  snow  mists  fly; 
The  shepherd  who,  in  sumnier  sun, 
Had  something  of  our  envy  woo. 
As  thou  with  pencil,  I  with  pen. 
The  features  traced  of  hill  and  glcu,  — 
lie  who,  outstretched  tlic  livelong  day. 
At  ease  among  the  heatb-flnwent  lay, 
Viewed  the  Uglit  clouds  with  vacant  look, 
Or  slumbered  o'er  bia  tattered  book,  jo 

Or  irllv  busied  him  to  guide 
wUia  angle  o'er  the  lessene<l  tide,  — 
^■^t  [iiidnigbt  now  the  simwy  plain 
^Dluds  sterner  labor  for  the  swain. 

^    When  red  hath  set  the  beninless  sim 
Through  heavy  vn|M)rs  dunk  and  dun, 
When  the  tired  jiloughnian,  dry  and  warm. 
Hears,  half  asleep,  the  rising  storm 
Hurling  the  iMil  and  sleeted  rain 
Against  the  easement's  tinkling  pane;       60 
Tne  sounds  that  drive  wild  deer  mid  fox 
To  shelter  in  the  brake  and  rocks 
Are  warnings  which  the  shepherd  ask 
To  dismal  and  to  dangerous  ta»]c. 
Oft  he  looks  forth,  and  hot>es.  in  vain. 
The  bhijit  may  sink  in  n^etiowing  rain; 
Till,  dark  above  and  white  below. 
Decided  drives  the  flaky  siiow, 
And  forth  the  hardy  swain  luust  go. 
ixHig,  wSth  dejected  look  and  whine,  70 

~^o  leave  the  hearth  his  dogs  repine: 
liistling  and  cheering  them  to  aid, 
Around  his  back  he  wreathes  the  plaid; 
His  flock  ho  gathers  and  he  guides 
Tn  open  downs  and  mountain-si  ties, 
Wiere  fiercest  though  the  tempest  blow, 
T^nst  deeply  lies  the  drift  below. 
The  bhist  tliat  whistles  o'er  the  fells 
Stiffens  his  locks  to  ioieles; 
Oft  he  looks  baok  while,  streaming  far,    80 


His  eottaee  window  seems  a  star,  — 
Loses  its  leeble  gleam,  —  and  then 
Tarns  patient  to  Che  blast  agmin, 
And,  facing  to  the  tempest's  sweep, 
Diires    through    the    gloom   his    lagging 

sheep. 
If  fails  his  heart,  if  his  limbs  fail, 
Bcuombing  death  is  in  the  gale; 
His  paths,  his  landmarks,  all  unknown, 
Cla<M;  to  the  hut.  no  more  his  own, 
Close  to  the  aid  he  sought  in  rain,  90 

The  morn  may  find  the  stiffened  swun: 
The  widow  sees,  at  dauiiiug  pale. 
His  orphans  raise  their  fet-ble  wail; 
And,  close  beside  him  in  the  snow. 
Poor  Yarrow,  partner  of  their  woe, 
Conches  npon  his  master's  breast. 
And  licks  his  cheek  to  break  his  rest. 

Who  envies  now  the  shepherd's  lot. 
His  healtliy  fare,  his  rural  eot. 
Hut  summer  concli  bv  greenwood  tree,     km 
His  rustic  kirn's  loud  revelry, 
His  native  hill-uotes  tuned  on  high 
To  Marion  of  the  blithesome  eye, 
His  crook,  hia  scrip,  his  oaten  reed. 
And  all  Arcadia's  golden  creed  ? 

f 

Changes  not  so  with  us,  my  Skene, 
Of  human  life  the  varying  scene  ? 
Our  youthful  snmmer  oft  we  see 
l)nnc«  by  on  wings  of  game  and  glee. 
While  the  dark  Klonn  reser^'es  its  rage    ita 
Against  the  winter  of  our  age; 
As  be,  the  ancient  chief  of  Troy, 
His  manhocKl  spent  in  peace  and  joy, 
But  Grecian  fires  and  loud  alarms 
[Called  ancient  Priam  forth  to  arms. 
I  Then  happy  those,  since  each  must  drain 
Hia  share  of  pleasure,  share  of  pain, — 
Then  happy  those,  beloved  of  Heaven, 
To  whom  the  mingled  cup  is  given; 
Whose  lenient  sorrows  find  relief;  lao 

Whose  joys  are  chastened  by  their  grief. 
And  such  r.  lot,  my  Skene,  was  thine, 
When  thou  of  late  wert  doomed  to  twine  — 
Just  when  thy  bridal  hnnr  was  by  — 
The  cj'preas  with  the  myrtle  tie. 
Just  on  thy  bride  her  sire  had  smiletl, 
And  blessed  the  union  of  his  child. 
When  love  must  change  its  joyous  cheer, 
And  wipe  affection's  nlinl  tear. 
Nor  did  the  actions  next  his  end  130 

Speak  more  the  father  than  the  friend: 
Scarce  had  lamented  Forbes  paid 
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The  tributo  tu  hU  mint>trL>rH  sliaOe, 

Tbe  tale  of  frieudsbip  ttcaroe  was  told, 

Ere  the  narrator^  buart  was  culil  — 

Far  may  we  search  before  we  tiud 

A  heart  ao  niiinly  and  so  kind  ! 

But  not  around  his  honored  uru 

Shall  friondfi  aloiio  and  kindred  mourn; 

The  thousand  eyes  his  uaru  had  driud        140 

Pour  at  his  uamc  a  hitter  tide, 

And  frequent  fulls  tbe  grateful  dew 

For  benefits  the  world  ne'er  kueur. 

If  mortal  charity  dare  claim 

The  Almighty'-i  attrilnited  nauie, 

luscribc  ubove  bis  luonlderiiig  elay, 

'  Tbe  widow's  shield,  tbe  urplian's  stay/ 

Ji'or,  though  it  wake  thy  sorrow,  deem 

My  vcrsti  iutrudcs  on  this  sad  tbcme, 

For  saored  was  the  peu  that  wrot«,  150 

'  Thy  father's  friend  forget  thou  not; ' 

And  jifrateful  title  may  I  plwuJ, 

Fur  uiauy  a  kindly  wurd  and  deed, 

To  bring  luy  tribute  to  liis  grave:  ^* 

'T  is  little  —  but  't  iit  all  I  have. 

Tu  thee,  pcrcbnnoet  this  rambling  strain 
Recalls  our  suiiimer  walks  again; 
When,  doing  nought, —  and,  to  apeak  tme, 
Not  anxious  to  find  aiiglit  to  do,  — 
Tbe  wild  unbounded  hills  we  niiiged,        160 
While  oft  onr  talk  Its  topic  changed, 

f  And,  desultory  as  our  way, 

iRADged  unconftned  from  graTC  to  gay. 

f  Even  when  it  flagged,  as  oft  will  chance, 

I  No  effort  made  to  break  its  trance, 
We  could  right  pleasantly  pursue 
Our  sports  iu  sot-ial  silence  too; 
Thou  gravely  laboring  to  [Kirtray 
The  blighted  oak's  fantastic  spray, 
1  xpetling  o'cp  with  much  delight  1^ 

Tlie  legend  of  that  antique  knight, 
T^rante  by  uanie,  ycleped  the  White. 
At  eithcr*s  feet  a  trusty  squire, 
Pandour  and  Camp,  with  eyes  of  fire, 
Jealous  each  other's  motions  viewed. 
And  scarce  suppressed  tbi;ir  ancient  feud. 
Tbe  laverock  whistled  from  tbe  cloud; 
Thft  stream  was  lively,  but  not  loud; 
From  the  white  tbnrn  the  May-flower  shed 
Its  dewy  fragniuce  round  our  head:  i:io 

Kilt  Ariel  lived  more  merrily 
Under  the  blossomed  bough  tima  we. 

Anil  blithesome  nights,  too,  have   been 
ours, 
When  Winter  stript  the  Summer's  bowers. 


Careless  we  heard,  what  now  I  bear, 
Tbe  wild  blast  sighing  deep  and  dri 
When  fires  were  urigbt  and  lumps 

gay. 
And  ladies  tuned  the  lovely  lay, 
And  he  was  held  a  laggard  soul 
Who    shunned    to    quaff    the    spai 

bowl. 
Then  he  whose  absence  we  deplore, 
Who  breathes  the  gales  of  Devon's  Bt 
The  longer  missed,  liewailcd  the  mon 
And  thou,  and  1,  and  dear-lovetl  Rao, 
And  one  whose  name  I  uiuy  not  say, - 
For  uuL  luJtnosa's  tender  tree 
Shrinks  sooner  from  the  Couch  than  haj 
In  merry  chorus  well  combined,  ] 

With  laughter  drowned  tbe  whistling  1 
Mirth  was  within,  and  Care  without     \ 
Might  gnaw  hvA'  nail.s  to  bear  our  shoq 
Not  but  ami<l  the  buxom  scene 
Some  grave  discourse  might  iutervent 
Of  the  good  horse  that  bore  bim  best, 
His  shoulder,  hoof,  and  arching  crest: 
For,  like  mad  Tom's,  our  cbiefcst  cart 
Was  horse  to  ride  and  weapon  wear. 
Snch  uigbta  we've  had;  and,  thong! 

game 
Of  mamiood  be  more  sober  taiue. 
And  though  the  lield-day  or  the  drill 
iSeem  less  important  now,  yet  still 
Such  may  we  hope  to  share  again. 
Tbe  sprightly  thought  inspires  my  stt) 
And  mark  how,  like  a  horseman  true. 
Lord  Marmion's  march  I  thus  rei 


CANTO  FOURTH 


THE   CAMP 


Eustace,  I  said,  did  blithely  mark 
The  Rrst  notes  of  the  uierry  lark. 
The  lark  sang  ahrill,  the  cock  be  crei 
And  louilly  Marmion's  bugles  blew. 
And  with  their  light  and  lively  call 
Brought  groom  and  yeoman  to  the  st 

Whistling  they  came  and  free  of  I 
But  soon  tlieir  mood  was  changedsj 

Complaint  was  heard  on  every  part  j 
Of  something  disarranged. 
Some  clamored  loud  for  armor  lost; 
Some  brawled  and  wrangled  with  the  ! 
*  Hy  Becket*8  bones,*  cried  one,  *  I  fea 
That  some  false  Scot  has  stolen  my  sf 


r 


Young    Blonnt,   Lord   Mannion's   second 

squire, 
Found  his  steed  wet  with  sweat  and  mire, 
Altboiigh  the  mted  horsebor  aware 
Lftst  night  he  dresfted  him  sleek  mud  fair. 
While   chafed   the   tmpatieiit  squire    like 

thunder, 
01(1  Hubert  shouts  in  fear  and  wonder,  —  ao 
<  ({tip,  gcutle  Blouut  !  hell),  conirodes  all  I 
Bcvia  lies  dying  in  his  stall  ; 
To  Marnilon  who  the  plight  dare  tell 
Of  the  good  steed  he  lovea  so  well  7 ' 
Gaping  for  fear  and  ruth,  they  saw 
The  olmrger  pantin?  on  his  straw  ; 
Till  one,  who  would  seem  wisest,  cried, 
'  What  else  hut  evil  could  hctide, 
With  that  enriwd  Palmer  for  our  guide  ? 
Better  we  had  through  mire  and  bush       30 
ten  lanteni-led  by  Friar  Knsh/ 


h 


Kitx-Kuataco,  who  the  cause  but  guessed, 

Nor  wholly  understood, 
Uifl     coiura<les*    clamorous     plainta    sup- 
presaed  ; 

He  knew  Lord  M.-irraiou's  mood. 

im,  cro  he  isitiied  forth,  he  sought. 
And  found  deep  plunged  in  gloomy  thoughtr 

Anil  di<t  his  tnln  display 
Simply,  as  if  he  knew  of  nought 

To  cause  sueh  disarray.  4» 

T^inl  Murniion  g.ive  attention  cold. 
Nor  marvelled  at  the  wonders  told,  — 
Paawd  them  as  acoidenU  of  course, 
And  bade  his  clarions  sound  to  horse. 

i 

Tnang  Henry  Blount,  meanwhile,  the  cost 
Had  reckoned  with  their  .Suottish  host ; 
And,  a3  the  charge  he  cast  and  paid. 
'  111  thoa  dcsorr'nt  thy  hiri','  he  said  ; 
^J)ost  »ee,  thou  knave,  my  horse's  plight  ? 

iries  have  ridden  him  all  the  night,       jo 

And  left  him  in  a  foam  I 
T  trust  that  soon  a  conjuriug  band. 
With  English  cross  and  blazing  brand. 
Shall  drive  the  devil.t  from  this  land 

To  their  Infernal  home  ; 
For  in  this  hnuntfd  deu,  1  trow, 
All  night  they  trampled  to  and  fro.' 
The  laughing  huitt  looked  un  the  hire  : 
'  Gramercy,  gentle  southern  scpiire, 
And  if  thou  cornVt  nmoiig  the  rest,  60 

With  Suottiah  broadsword  to  he  blest. 
Sharp  l>e  the  brand,  nnd  sure  the  bloWf 
And  short  the  |>ang  to  undergo,' 


Here  stayed  their  talk,  for  Marmton 
Gave  now  the  signal  to  set  on. 
The  Palmer  showing  forth  the  way, 
They  journeyed  all  the  morning-day. 


IV 


The  greensward  way  was  smooth  and  good. 
Through  Humhie'a  and  through  Saltuun's 

wood  ; 
A  forest  glade,  which,  varying  still,  *o 

Here  gave  a  view  uf  dale  and  hill, 
There  narrower  idoscd  till  overhead 
A  vaulted  aerceu  the  branches  made. 

*  A  pleasant  path,*  Fitz-Kustacc  said  ; 

*  Soeh  as  where  errant-knights  might  see 
Adrentares  of  high  chivalry, 

Might  meet  some  damsel  Hving  faat, 
With  hair  unlxjund  and  looks  aghast ; 
And  smooth  and  level  course  were  here. 
In  her  defence  to  break  a  spear.  8a 

Here,  too,  are  twilight  nooks  and  delU  ; 
And  oft  in  such,  the  story  tells, 
The  damsel  kind,  from  danger  freed. 
Did  grateful  pay  her  champion's  meed.' 
He  spoke  to  i'hc>er  Ixirfl  Alnrmion^s  mind. 
Perchance  to  show  his  lure  designed  ; 

For  Eustace  much  had  pored 
Upon  n  huge  romantic  tome, 
In  the  hall-window  of  his  home. 
Imprinted  at  the  antique  donte  9s 

Of  Caxton  or  de  Worde. 
Therefore  he  spoke,  —  but  spoke  in  vain. 
For  Marmion  answered  nought  again. 


Now  sudden,  dJslaut  trumpets  shrill, 
In  notes  prolonged  by  wooti  and  hill, 

Were  heard  tri  echo  far  ; 
I-Znch  ready  archer  grasped  his  bow. 
But  by  the  flourish  soon  they  know 

They  breathed  no  point  of  war. 
Tet  enutious,  as  in  foemnn's  land, 
Lfird  Marmion's  order  speeds  the  hand 

Some  opener  ground  to  gain  ; 
And  scarce  a  furlong  had  they  rode. 
When  thinner  trees  receding  !>huwed 

A  little  woodland  plain. 
Just  in  that  advantagcuu.i  glade 
The  halting  troop  a  line  hod  mads. 
As  forth  from  the  opposing  shade 

Issued  n  gallant  train. 
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VI 


First  came  the  trumpets,  at  whose  clang 

So  late  the  forest  echoes  rang  ; 

On  prancing  steeds  they  forward  pressed, 
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With  scarlet  mautlc,  aKura  vent; 
Kut^b  At  bifi  trump  a  l>anuer  wore. 
Which  Scotland's  royal  scutcheon  bore; 
Heralds  and  pursuivutits,  by  tmtnc 
Bule^  Islay,  Mnrcbtnount,  Kuthsay,  oame, 
In  painted  Uihiirdfi,  prutidlr  shawiug 
Galea,  urgeut,  or,  aud  uzure  flowing, 

AtieodAut  on  a  kiog-nt-arms,  130 

Whose  band  the  armorial  truncbeou  hold 
That  fcndal  Ktrift.-  had  ofteu  quelled 

Wbeu  wildest  its  alaruis. 

VII 

He  wu  a  man  oF  middle  ago, 
In  aspect  inauly,  grave,  aud  sage. 

As  on  king's  errand  come; 
Bat  in  the  glancea  of  bis  oyo 
A  penetrating,  keen,  and  sly 

£xpreaiion  found  its  home; 
Tlie  Bath  of  that  satiric  rage  130 

Which,  bunting  on  the  early  stage, 
Branded  the  vices  of  the  age, 

And  broke  the  keys  of  Rome. 
On  roilk-whit«  palfrey  forth  be  paced; 
His  cap  of  maintenance  was  grao«d 

With  the  proud  heron-plume. 
IVooi  hia  ateed's  shoulder,  loin,  and  breast, 

SQk  faoosinga  swept  the  ground. 
With  Sootland'a  amu,  device,  and  crest, 

Emhroidered  round  and  round.  140 

The  dooUs  tnasnre  might  you  seei 

Ftxvt  bj  Achaiaa  borne, 
The  tfaisde  and  the  fieur-de-Lis, 

And  gallant  nnicDm. 
So  bright  the  king's  armorial  coat 
That  aenre*  the  dazzled  eje  could  note, 
la  tivii^  colon  htazooed  brave. 
The  Lion,  which  his  title  gave; 
A  traitt,  vfaieh  veil  heaeemed.  his  state, 
Bat  an  iiiiaiwsid,  aroaod  him  wait.  150 

Stm  ia  Ihrr  name  in  high  aoooant. 
And  atdl  tkj  Tetse  faaa  chanoa. 

Sir  Darad  Liadcnayof  the  Moob^ 
La>d  Uem  Kiag  nt-anna  I 

rm 
Dow  fro^  hu  hon«  did  ^lanaioo  spring 
Soon  aa  be  anw  tba  l.sna  King; 
For  wett  tke  ■tafieif  fannm  karv 
To  boa  aBeli  b— rtesr  wu  dwe 
Whoa  rani  Jaaca  fcasflf  bad  crawaed, 
Aad  aa  baa  tonylaa  plaaed  tbe  rawkd       ito 

A»l  ««a  boa  biww  with  baHowed  anM, 
And  on  boa  5^cB- pvei  ta  ^BDS 


The  cmbletuutic  gem. 
Tbeir  mutual  grvetnigs  duly  made, 
Tbe  1/ion  thus  his  message  said :  — 
'Though    Scotland's     King     Lutb    dea 

swore 
Ne^or  to  knit  faith  with  Henry  moru. 
And  strictly  hath  forbid  n^sort 
From  England  to  Ins  royal  court, 
Yet,  for  ho  knows  Lord  Mariiiion's  nam 
And  honors  much  his  warlike  fame. 
My  li(!ge  imth  deemed  it  shame  and  lad 
Of  courtesy  to  tuni  him  back; 
And  hv  bis  order  I,  your  guide, 
Must  ludgiug  lit  aud  fair  provide 
Till  tiudfl  King  Jnmes  meet  time  to  aeo 
The  flower  of  Kngliih  chivalry.' 

IX 

Though  inly  chafed  at  this  delay, 
Lord  Marmion  lieara  it  as  be  may. 
The  Palmer,  his  mysterious  guide, 
Beholding  tbu.i  bis  place  supplied, 

Sought  to  take  leave  in  vain; 
Strict  was  the  Lion-Kini^'s  command 
That  none  who  rode  in  Marniion's  band 

t>honld  Mivor  from  the  train. 
'  Kngland  has  here  enuw  uf  spies 
In  L^y  Heron's  witching  eyes:* 
To  ^larchmouut  thus  u{>art  be  aai 
But  fair  pretext  to  Marmion  madih' 
The  rigbt-band  path  tbey  now  deeUovr 
And  trace  against  the  atream  tht  Tyne. 


» 
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At  length  up  that  wild  dale  tbej  wind. 

Where  CricfatottB  Caatle  cnnraa  the  M 
For  there  the  Lsoa's  eare  aaaigsed 

A  lodging  meet  for  Harraion's  rank. 
Tliat  castle  rises  00  the  steep 

Of  the  greeu  vale  of  Tyne; 
And  ^  t^neath,  where  slow  they  ei 
Froin  pool  to  eddr,  dark  and  deep. 
Where  alden  oMNSt  and  wiUows  weepi 

You  bear  her  streama  npiaa. 
The  towerfc  in  diflcraat  sfsa  toar. 
Their  Tanooa  architeotwre  rfwwa 

The  fanaden*  nrionB  bu^: 
A  mi^rty  BMa,  that  Mold  OTMoacv 
Wbendwdtlrrt  hatwd  fc»dto  Um, 

Ibe  vasfefal  Doaslaa  bonda. 

Cntitumm  1  ibo^gb  mam  thy  miry  1 
Bat  peM  the  luy  atear  Bad  abs 
Thf  tancfta  nds  sad  toUicnd  i 


vfisnum 


f *«  Hit  «£uW  MNlflMl 

(in^  umM^  Umi$,  wHk  Him  I«mI, 


»  J..^  .i    t4,  -    ....^LiJ    _*..  i. 


il«f  iMf| 


'tl.  ini'til. 


nt  \ 


l^ati  iiini"*  lit  lilt'    IjTTiff, 

\4ni-rn.Mf,    rn^^^ 


Or  WtoU  iMkwrlt  «*aM4  Amt  Mm^ 


bA«7J»wli^liii  iiiji 
AmL  in  lis  twB,  W  kMw  te  i 


TfalMd  1a  Cfe  lor»  of  Rose  nd  Gxveecb^ 
Aad  ynllriM  of  wv  mad  p«»ee.  a 

XIV 

It  nhati— fl.  M  fpll  tht>  Aecond  night, 

Tlml  un  (he  bHtllcmentA  ihej  walked, 
AihI  hy  Ibf  (lowlr  fading  ligbt 

(If  viir)lli(;  Uilili'i  iJiIktKl; 
And,  iiiuiwan-,  llitr  lifmld-bttrd 
Htid  Mkniiiuii  nitghi  hia  toil  bare  wpmred' 

III  traTtOling  h>  far, 
For  llni  m  n»<>Mengiir  from  bcarai 
In  mtn  to  Jaiun  wul  eooMel  giTen 

Aipalaat  iha  KngliKh  mr;  aSo 

And,  alnOTr  qmwtKnwJ.  thus  he  told 
A  M^Mi  vluMielM  of  old 

III  BtfllMHI  MD^f  MIW  SBNuadl^^' 

XV 
mK  TiATm  UOrMMAYV  Taut 

•  Of  Kll  tbr  {MawM  SO  hm. 

I^iiili  ff>r  Um  rc^  imtiXiag 
lb  NcMland,  far  boyoai  aowqi— 

UnllrhpAW  is  niwinW; 
And  In  it*  farii,  in  jmruT  Juno, 
Tl4m  swrrt  the  irifrrv  linnrl'e-  tuna, 

Tlw  w'  -Ja. 

The  WWH    ...vf".    .u.-ir,     ^..i    .i..     UM«:, 

IV  naddfM  hvart  nU|rbC  ;i1iMiii  t^e 
Tb  M<«  all  aalui*  |>«v- 

Bul  June  h  lo  our  au»gwiga  Amt 
The  hMvWst  iMaib  b  all  Ike  ^nwt; 
T.-*'  wvll  hte  enasr  t»f  |;nef  ran  kaow. 
.it^nr  WW  ht»  (alkier*«  oveetkirm. 
Woe  to  <ke  Cnitaw  who  eo«M  I 


The  Miaoeli  fcor  (MjriMi  Ilia 
Still iafcfeiaiMiiwii  ^mm\ 


lk»< 


^l 


L  V"  'V^  ^^ ' 


;iriu^ 


i»a>W^ 


i<ii«:  aoaer  «ftuMa, 


I  tkM  Uto  Md^vaciP^ 


x«t 


Aw>lh 


«•  w«t,'^f jiWft: 
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While  for  his  rojal  father's  soul 
The  flhttitten  anng*  the  bells  did  toll. 

Hie  bUbop  mass  was  saying  — 
For  now  the  year  brought  round  again     jio 
The  day  the  luckless  king  was  slain  — 
Id  Catherine's  aisle  the  mooarob  knelt. 
With  sackcloth  shirt  and  irun  belt, 

And  eyes  with  sorrow  streaming; 
Around  him  in  their  stalls  of  state 
The  Thistle's  Knigbt-Companions  sate, 

Tbeir  banners  i>  er  them  beaming. 
I  too  was  there,  and,  sooth  to  tetl, 
Bedeafened  with  the  jangling  knell,         319 
Was  watt^hiiig  where  the  6unl>eanis  fell. 

Through   the  stained   casement   gleam- 
ing; 
Bat  while  I  marked  what  next  befell 

It  seemed  as  I  were  dreaming. 
Stepped  from  the  crowd  a  ghostly  wight, 
In  azare  gown,  with  cinotiire  white; 
His  forehead  bald,  his  Itead  was  bare, 
Down  hung  at  length  his  yellow  hair.  — 
Xow,  mock  me  not  when,  good  mv  lord, 
I  pledge  to  you  my  knightly  word 
That  when  I  saw  his  placid  grace,  330 

Uis  simple  majesty  of  face, 
liis  solemn  bearing,  and  bis  pace 

So  stately  gliding  on,  — 
Seemed  to  me  neVr  ilid  limner  paint 
So  just  an  image  of  the  saint 
Who  propped  the  Virgin  in  her  faint, 

Tbe  loTM  Apostle  John  ! 
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*  He  stepped  before  the  monaroh's  ohair. 
And  stood  with  rustic  pl^nness  there. 

And  little  revereoce  matle;  ^o 

"Sor  head,  nor  body,  bowed,  nor  bent. 
But  00  tbe  desk  his  arm  he  leant. 

And  words  like  these  be  said, 
lu  a  low  roicp,  —  but  never  tone 
So  thrilled    throogfa  vein,  and  nerve,  and 

bone: — 
**  Mr  mother  sent  me  from  afar. 
Sir  king,  to  warn  thee  not  to  war, — 

Woe  waits  on  thine  array : 
If  war  tbon  wilt,  of  woman  fair. 
Her  witching  wiles  and  wanton  snare,     jjo 
James  Stuart,  doubly  warned,  beware: 

God  keep  tbee  as  He  may  ! "  — 
Tbe  wondering  monarch  seemed  to  seek 

For  answer,  and  found  none; 
And  when  be  raised  his  head  to  speak, 

Tbe  monitor  was  gone. 
Tbe  manhal  and  myself  had  cast 


To  stop  him  as  he  outward  passed; 
But,  lighter  than  the  whirlwind's  blas^ 

He  vanished  from  our  eyes, 
Like  sunbeam  ou  the  billow  cast. 

That  gLunees  but,  and  dies.* 
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While  Lindesay  told  his  marvel  6tTiui| 

The  twilight  was  so  pale, 
Ue  marked  not  Marmion's  color  chaD| 

While  listening  to  the  tale; 
But,  after  a  suspemleil  iwiufte, 
The  baron  spoke:  '  Of  Nature's  laws 

So  strong  I  held  the  force, 
That  never  superhuman  cause 

Could  o'er  control  their  course. 
And,  three  days  since,  had  judged  jonl 
Was  but  to  make  your  guest  your  g 
But  I  have  seen,  since  post  the  Tweedy 
What  much  has  changed  my  sceptic  cii 
And  made  me  credit  uught.'  —  He  staj 
And  seemed  to  wish  his  words  uosaid. 
But,  by  that  strong  emotion  pressed 
Which  prompts  ns  to  unload  our  breail 

Even  when  discovery's  pain. 
To  Lindesay  did  at  length  unfold 
The  tale  his  village  host  liad  tuld. 

At  GifFord,  to  his  train. 
Nought  of  tbe  Palmer  says  be  there. 
And  nought  of  CoostaDce  or  of  Clan; 
Tbe  thoughts  which  broke  his  sleep  he  a 
To  mention  but  as  feverish  dreams. 
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*  In  rain,'  said  be,  *  to  rest  I  spread 
My  burning  limbs,  and  couched  my  ha 

Fantastic  tbuujjhts  returned. 
And.  by  their  wild  dominion  led. 

My  heart  within  me  burned. 
So  sore  was  tbe  delirious  goad. 
I  took  my  steed  and  forth  I  rode. 
And,  as  tbe  moon  shone  bright  and  cot 
Soon  reached  the  camp  upon  tbe  wold. 
The  southern  entrance  I  passed  throug 
And  lialted,  and  my  bugle  blew. 
^ictbought  an  answer  met  my  ear.  — 
Yet  was  the  blast  so  low  and  drear, 
So  hollow,  and  so  faintly  blown, 
It  might  be  echo  of  my  own. 

XX 

'Thus  judging,  for  a  little  space 
I  listened  ere  I  left  the  place, 
Bat  scarce  could  tmst  my  eyes, 
i  Xor  yet  can  think  they  serve  me  tntOb 


MARMION 


Is 


i^hea  Hidden  in  the  riug  I  view, 

In  form  distinct  of  ghape  and  hue, 

A  mounted  uhamniuti  nsu.  — 

P've  fought,  Luni-LioH,  muny  n  day,       410 
n  Biii^le  ligtit  and  mixed  affray, 
And  over,  I  myself  may  say. 
Hare  borne  mo  aa  a  knight; 
^^ut  whon  this  unt'xpected  fix) 
^BeemiHl  starting  from  the  gulf  Iwlow,  — 
Hi  cart)  not  though  Lh«'  truth  I  show,  — 
H     I  tri'- III  111  I' it  with  affright; 
■And  as  I  placed  in  roBt  aiy  ai»eiir, 

My  Iitind  tto  shook  for  very  fear, 
_^   1  scarce  uould  oouoh  it  right.  ^aa 
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*  Why  need  my  tonguo  thu  i^^ue  tell  ? 
AVe  ran  our  coursD,  —  luy  oharger  fell;  — 
What  I'ould  bo  'gainst  the  shock  of  bell  ? 

I  rolled  upon  the  plain. 
High  o'er  my  hoad  with  Llireatruing  hand 
The  dpeotre  ahtwk  his  naked  brand,  — 

Yot  did  the  woi-<it  remain: 
_  !y  dazzled  oyes  I  upward  cast,  — 
'''Not  ojieniiig  hidl  itdolf  tiould  blaHt 

Their  sight  like  what  I  saw  !  4J0 

Full  on  \ui  face  the  moouheam  strook  1  — 
A  face  euuld  never  be  mistook  ! 
I  knew  the  stt^m  vindictive  look, 

And  held  my  breath  for  awe. 
I  saw  the  face  of  one  who,  Hed 
To  foreign  etimuji,  hiu  Kmg  been  dead,  — 

I  wull  believb  the  last; 
For  ne'er  from  visor  raised  did  stjire 
A  human  warrior  with  a  glare 

So  grimly  and  so  ghast.  44^ 

Thrice  o'er  luy  head  he  shook  the  blade; 
But    when     to     good     Saint     Gcurge     I 

prayed,  — 
The  flr^t  time  e'er  I  aaked  his  aid,  — 

lU-  plunged  it  ill  the  sheath. 
And,  on  bi^  courser  mounting  Hgbt, 

e  s^^me*!  to  vanish  from  my  sight: 

'  If  moonbeam  drooped,  and  deepest  night 

Sunk  down  upon  the  heath.  — 
*T  were  long  to  tell  wliat  cause  I  hav* 

To  koow  W  face  that  met  me  there,    450 
Called  by  his  hatred  from  the  grave 

To  ouoibcr  upper  air; 
Dead  or  alivtv  gwd  cause  hod  he 
To  be  ray  ouwtol  enemy.' 


Marvelled  Sir  UavicI  of  the  Moont; 
rXhen,  learocd  id  story,  gan  recount 
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Such  chance  had  happen!  of  old, 
When  unce,  near  Norham,  there  did  fight 
A  flpeetre  full  of  Hendinb  might. 
In  likene»H  of  a  Scottish  knight.  460 

With  lirian  Uulmer  bold. 
And  trained  him  nigh  to  disallow 
The  aid  of  hi«  buptiifuml  vnw. 
'  And  such  a  phantom,  too,  't  is  said, 
With    Highland    broadsword,   targe,    and 
plaid, 

And  fingers  red  with  gore, 
Ii  seen  in  Kothicmurcus  glade, 
Or  where  the  sable  pine-trees  shade 
Dark  Tomautoul,  and  Auchnashiid, 

Dromouchty,  or  dleiimorc.  470 

And  yet,  whate'er  such  legends  say 
Of  warlike  demon,  ghost,  or  fay. 

On  mountain,  moor,  or  plain. 
Spotless  in  faith,  in  bosom  bold, 
'I  rue  son  of  chivalry  should  hold 

Tlieae  miilnight  terrors  vain; 
For  seldom  have  such  spirits  power 
Til  hHrm,  aavu  in  the  evil  hour 
When  guilt  wo  meditate  within 
Or  hartHir  unn'|M'n(ed  sin.*  — 
Lord  Mnrmion  turned  him  half  aside. 
And  twice  to  clear  his  voice  he  tried. 

Then  pressed  Sir  David's  baud,  — 
But  nought,  at  length,  in  answer  said; 
And  here  their  further  converse  stayed. 

Each  ortlering  that  his  band 
Should  Ikiwuu  them  with  the  rising  day, 
To  Scotland's  camp  to  take  their  way, - 

Such  was  the  king's  command. 
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Early  they  took  Dun-Kdin's  road,  490 

And  I  could  trace  each  step  they  trodc; 
Hill,  bro4ik,  nor  dell,  nor  rock,  nor  stone. 
Lied  on  the  path  to  me  unknown. 
Much  might  it  boast  of  storied  lore; 
But,  passing  such  digression  o'er, 
SuiBcc  it  that  thetr  route  was  hud 
Across  the  furzy  hilU  of  Braid. 
They  passed  the  glen  and  scanty  rill. 
And  clinilied  the  opptwing  bank,  nntil 
They  gained  the  top  of  Blackford  HiU.   500 
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Bhiokford  t  on  whose  uocoltured  breast. 
Among  the  broom  and  thorn  and  whin, 

A  tnant-boy.  I  sought  the  nest, 

Or  Usted,  as  I  lay  at  rest. 
While  ro«e  on  breezes  thin 

The  murmur  of  the  city  crowd* 


CANTO   FOURTH:  THE   CAMP 


And.  from  bis  itceplo  jangliug  loiid, 

Siunt  Giles's  mingling  din. 
Nov,  from  the  summit  to  the  plain, 
W» TBS  all  the  hlU  with  yellow  gi-aio;        $\q 

And  o*er  the  landscape  as  I  look, 
Kought  do  I  sec  unchanged  remain, 

SftTe  the  rude  cliffs  nnd  chiming  brook. 
To  me  they  make  a  heavy  moan 
Of  early  friendships  past  and  gone. 
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But  different  far  the  change  lias  been, 

Since  Marmion  from  tlie  crown 
Of  Blackford  saw  that  martial  soeue 

Upon  the  bent  so  brown: 
Hioaaand  pavilions,  white  aa  anow,  $10 

Spread  all  the  Boroagh-moor  bulow, 

Upland,  and  dale,  and  down. 
A  thousand  did  I  say  V     I  ween, 
Thousands  on  thousands  tiiore  were  seem, 
That  checkered  all  the  hcnth  between 

The  streauilet  and  the  town. 
In  croaaing  ranks  extending  far, 
Forming  a  camp  irregular; 
Ofl  givug  way  where  still  there  stood 
Some  relics  of  the  old  oak  wood,  sjo 

That  darkly  huge  did  intcrv4>nh 
And  tamed  the  glaring  white  with  green; 
In  these  extended  lines  there  lay 
A  martial  kingdom's  vast  array. 


For  from  Hehndeo,  dark  with  rain, 

To  enstem  Lodon's  fertile  plain, 

And  from  tht^  houthem  Rt'dswire  edge 

To  farthest  RoKseV  rocky  ledge, 

From  west  to  east,  from  south  to  north, 

Scotland  sent  all  her  warriors  forth.  5)° 

Uanaion  might  hear  the  mingled  hum 

Of  myriads  up  the  mountain  cunie.  — 

The  horses*  tramp  and  tinkling  clank. 

Where  chiefs  reviewed  their  vassal  rank, 

Ajid  charger's  shrilling  neigb,  — 
lad  aee  the  shifting  lines  adrancc, 
While  frequent  flashed  from  shield  and 
lanco 

The  Ban's  reflected  ray. 
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thm  rurling  in  the  morning  air, 
The  wreaths  of  failing  smnko  declare       550 
To  fiiilwrs  now  the  brands  decayed, 
Where   thn   night  -  waU-U    their   fires   had 
made. 
•T  saw.  slow  rolling  on  the  plain, 


and 


Full  many  a  baggage-cart  and  wain, 

And  dire  artillery's  clumsy  cor. 

By  sluggish  oxen  tugged  to  war; 

And  there  were  Bonhwick's  Sisters  Serel 

And  culrerins  which  France  had  given. 

Ill-omened  gift !  the  gunx  remain 

The  conqueror's  apoil  on  Flodden  pUin.  5I 
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Nor  marked  they  less  where  in  the  air 
A  thousand  streamers  Haunted  fair; 
VariouM  in  shape,  device,  and  hue. 
Green,  tiaiiguine,  purple,  red,  and  blue. 
Broad,  narrow,  swaflow-Uuled,  and  squart 
Scroll,  pennon,  pencil,  baudrol,  there 

O'er  the  pavilions  ricw. 
nighest  and  midmost,  was  deacriod 
The  royal  banner  floating  wide; 
The      stjift',     a     pioe-tree,    strung 
straight, 
Pitched  deeply  in  a  massive  stone 
Which  still  ni  nu^mory  is  Khnwn, 
Yet  bent  beneath  the  standard's  weight. 
Whene'er  the  westeni  wind  unrolled 
With   toil    the   huge    and    uunibroD 
fold. 
And  gave  to  view  the  dazzling  field. 
Where  in  proud  Scotlatid's  royal  shield 
The  ruddy  Hon  ramped  in  gold 


Lord    Marmion    viewed     tbe     Isndaup 

bright, 
He  viewed  it  with  a  chief's  delight, 

Until  within  him  burned  his  heart. 

And  lightning  from  his  eye  did  |Mirt, 
As  on  the  battle-dny; 

Such  glance  did  falcon  never  dart 
When  8loo|>iiig  on  hi.s  prey. 
*  Oh  t  well,  I.<ord-Lion,  liaeit  tluiu  said, 
Thy  king  from  warfare  to  dissuade 

Wore  but  a  vain  essay; 
For,  by  Saint  Ocorgc,  were  that  host  miam 
Not  power  infernal  nor  divine 
Should  once  to  peace  my  soul  incline, 
Till  I  liad  dimmed  their  armor's  shine 

In  glorious  battle-fmy  ! ' 
Answered  the  bard,  of  milder  mood: 
'  Fair  is  the  sight,  — and  yet  't  were  good 

That  kings  would  think  withal. 
When    peace   and    wealth    their   I 

blesseil, 
'T  is  better  to  sit  still  at  rent 

Than  rise,  percliance  to  fall.* 


ir 
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)$tfP  go  the  Bput  Lurd  Mmtuihiu  atayod,    boc 
For  fauer  ftueue  Lv  ueW  tturvevod. 
Whao  aftted  witL  Uk.-  iuatiulI  sLuw 
t  paonlad  all  tbe  ploiu  below, 
wanoaripg  «/e  c«uld  oVj-  it  g«, 
Aud  tuuit  Ui«  distaut  oitj  g^Iovr 

Widi  Wuomy  aplbudvr  r«d; 
fur  oo  tue  t«uMite-wreaUi»p  liuf^v  aud  slvwj 
^liii^  rouud  Liur  hU)1«  tur/'eu  low, 

'J'be  moj-uiug  bcauu  were  shed, 
Aud  tinged  tbeuj  witii  a  lu»tn;  pruud,      610 
iMi-  rL.u  wUicb  Btn;*iuA  tiuuider-cluiid. 
>  .  grkiideur  dutbed  tbe  bei^ltt 

V  Uugt:  lauttU;  liuLd*  it*  0tat«> 

Aiid  ail  tlu:  irfxep  «lupe  duwu, 
Wltuttc  ndjfj'  back  lieavkf^  lu  tb«  sky^ 
Fiiad  dctp  aud  uiaat/,  clofee  aud  lu|^, 

Nisc  «ir0  romantic  towu  f 
^ut  wrtihwBtd  (mr,  with  purer  Uaz«, 
jOa  Od»i  mououiua  full  Uw  rays, 

id  a*  aaflb  baaib  v  tujj  tliey  kiiwadf        «ap 

giMoied  s  pur^U  uiiiL'tbyiit. 

under  tiio  s\i*irv-it  of  Kifu  yuii  saw, 
Jicre  l'ri:*tuu-Huy  aud  litfrwii-'k-l^aw; 

Aud,  \inuul  l>ulwt-vu  tJiorii  rulli-d, 
Tifi  ifttlluul  if'irlii  tluf  bju  luigiit  iiute, 
Wbo&t:  uluiidd  uii  iU  btisaui  lluul, 

i>ik£  eiiieriildti  chafed  iu  guld. 
i'^tx-Eu&tacQ'ii  beart  felt  closely  pentj 
A«  if  til  givu  bis  rajitiiro  veiit, 
Tbd  8i(ur  lid  tu  bin  ulmrgvr  lent,  t>vt 

Aim  ruibLul  biti  bridle  band, 

lid  umLiiiu  dniiii-vidl  in  air, 
jried,  •  Whura  'a  tUo  oaward  that  would 
nut  duro 

Tu  tight  fur  such  a  land  I ' 
VDw  I^iitdesHy  t>niilui|  bis  jny  tu  we, 
l^ur  Marmiuii'tt  fruwii  rupriuiaod  his  glee. 
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I  T))Mi  wbiiti  tbtiy  luoked,  b  rioiiriah  pruiid, 

[Whuru  iiiinglud  trump,  niid  clarion  loud, 

I      And  Hftt,  Hitd  ktittltj-dnini, 

f  And  iwokbut  doep,  aud  |MMltt>ry,  640 

I  And  war-piim  with  diioonlant  017, 

j  Aud  iiyndtHi  clattttring  lu  tbe  Hkr. 

I&lakin^  wild  uui&iu  bohl  Hiid  hi^rh, 

I      IHd  UII  the  mountain  euiite; 

|Tb«  wbiUt  tbu  IkjIU  with  (Ustunt  chkine 

lilerrily  ttdlutl  thtt  huur  of  prime, 

[      And  thuii  (h«  Lindl^8ay  ttpuko; 

*'rhut  tiUm\>r  itill  the  war-uotes  wbea 
f  Tbu  kwg  to  uuuu  hi*  way  baa  ka'ao, 
KOv  tu  Saiui  CaUwriae'ii  vl  SioiUMk  •$» 
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Or  Chapel  of  Saini  Kucque. 
To  yon  they  apeak  of  luarual  fiuuc. 
But  oie  remind  uf  peaoofnJ  g»a», 

'W  beu  blitiitsr  wati  their  nheei^ 
Tbriliing  iu  Fidkhuid-wuodE  ^k  air^ 
Id  uguaj  uone  his  steed  shuald  >paxc. 
But  strive  which  foreiuoat  tnigbt  rniaxr 

To  the  dowufall  uf  the  daer. 
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'  Kor  leas.'  be  sud,  '  wbvn  lookiiig  forth 
J  -riaar  ytm  KiuprcM  of  the  Xorth 

Bit  OB  her  hilly  Utruae, 
Uer  palace's  imperuLl  U^wrrs, 
Her  caatle,  pruuf  to  hostile  powers. 
Her  ftately  ballt  and  holjr  tovera — 

Kor  Ibm,'  he  aaid,  <  1  ttoaa 
To  think  what  woe  mSmha^m  may 
And  bow  thcfee  menj  bdb  Bnij  tia^ 
The  deaitb-dirg«  of  oar  gallant  king. 

Or  with  Uufir  lanim  call 
The  buivbere  forth  to  watch  and  ward,  «7o 
'GaiBBt  houihem  aaek  and  fins  to  guard 

Dnn-Eiliu's  leagnered  wall. — 
But  not  for  my  presaging  thoagbt. 
Dream  conquest  sure  or  cheaply  bought ! 

Lord  Marmiou,  I  say  nay: 
God  is  the  guider  of  the  field, 
He  brvaks  the  chnuipion's  spear  and  shield; 

But  thou  tbyitelf  shalt  say, 
When  joins  you  host  in  dendly  stowre,     679 
That  EngUud's  damea  must  weep  in  bower. 

Her  monks  the  death-mass  sing; 
Kor  never  aaw'tt  thou  such  a  power 

Led  on  by  such  n  king.' 
And  now,  duwn  winding  to  tho  plain, 
Tbe  barriers  uf  tbe  camp  they  gain, 

AjuI  there  tbev  nnulo  a  stay.  — 
There  stays  the  Alinittrel,  tillh^-  Hing 
His  band  o'er  every  Border  string. 
And  l^t  bis  harp  the  pomp  tu  sing 
Of  ScotliuidV  niifient  court  and  king, 

In  the  succeeding  lay. 


690 


INTRODUCTION    TO    CANTO 
FIFTH 

TO    GEORGE    ELLIS,    ESQ. 

When  dark  December  glooms  tbe  day. 
And  takes  our  autumn  joys  away: 
^yheu  short  and  scant  the  sunbeam  throvrs 
Upon  tbe  weary  waste  of  snows 
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'a  cold  and  proBtlcsjt  reffud, 
X.tke  patron  on  a  needy  oard; 
When  sylran  oocupation  's  done, 
Axid  o'er  the  chimney  rests  the  gun, 
And  hnng  in  idlo  trophy  nenr. 
The  game-poach,  hshing-rod,  nml  spear;  w 
When  wiry  terrier,  rough  and  griin, 
And  greyhoimd,  with  liiii  length  of  Utnb, 
And  pointer,  now  employed  no  more. 
Cumber  our  parlor's  narrow  Hoor; 
When  in  his  stall  the  impatient  tstecd 

11s  long  condemned  to  rest  and  feed; 
When  from  our  snow- encircled  home 
Scuxce  cares  the  hardiest  step  to  roam, 
Cilice  path  is  none,  save  thnt  to  hring 
,  The  needful  water  from  the  spring;  m 

I  Wbctn  wrinkled  news-pago,  thrice  conned 
o'er, 
Beguiles  the  dreary  hour  no  more, 
And  darkling  politician,  crossed, 
loreighs  against  the  lingering  post. 
And  answering  housewife  sure  complains 
Of  carrien'  snow-irapedcd  wains;  — 
Wheasuch  the  country-cheer,  I  conie 
Well  pleased  to  seek  our  city  home; 
For  converse  and  for  books  to  change 
The  forest's  melancholy  range,  30 

And  welcome  with  renewed  delight 
The  bnsy  day  and  social  night. 

"Sat  here  need  my  desponding  rhyme 
Lament  the  ravages  of  time. 
As  erut  by  Newark's  riven  towers. 
And  Ettrick  stripped  of  forest  bower*. 
Trae,  Caledonia's  Queen  is  changed 
Since  on  her  duitky  summit  ranged, 
Within  its  stcopy  limits  pent 
By  bulwark,  line,  and  battlement,  40 

lAnd  flanking  towers,  and  laky  flood, 
Coarded  autl  garrisoned  she  stood. 
Denying  entrance  or  resort 
j^re  at  each  tall  emtmttled  port. 
Above  whose  arch,  sU-spcnfU<l,  hnng 
PortcalltB  spiked  with  iron  prong. 
Hiat  long  IB  gone,  —  but  not  so  lung 
%u»r  early  olosed  and  opening  Intc, 
Jealoas  revolved  tho  stundcd  gate, 
Whaie  task,  from  eve  to  morning  tide,     50 

'  ",  wicket  churlishly  supplied. 

em  then  and  steel-girt  wn»  thy  brow, 
)oD-K<lin  !     Oh,  how  altered  now, 
H'bo-n  safe  araid  thy  mountain  court 

|Xhou  sitt'st,  like  empress  at  her  sport, 
"nd  liberal,  uncouKued,  anil  free, 
Ringing  thy  white  arms  to  tho  sea. 


For  thy  dark  cloud,  with  umbered  lower, 
That  hung  o*er  cliff  and  hike  and  tower» 
Thou  gleam'at  against  the  western  ray     fto 
Ten  thousand  lines  of  brighter  day  t 

Not  she,  the  chanipioness  of  old, 
In  Spenser's  magic  tale  enrolled. 
She  for  the  charmed  spear  rcnownetl, 
Which   forced   each    knight    to  kios    tho 

ground,  — 
Not   she    more   changed,  when,  placed   at 

rest, 
Whnt  time  she  was  Malbecco's  guest. 
She  gave  to  tlow  her  maiden  vest; 
When,  from  the  corselet's  grasp  relieved. 
Free  to  the  sight  her  bosom  heaved:  70 

Sweet  was  her  blue  eye's  modest  smile. 
Erst  hidden  by  the  aventayle. 
And  down  her  shonldera  graceful  rolled 
Her  locks  profuse  of  paly  golil. 
They  who  whilom  in  midnight  fight 
Had  marvelled  nt  her  matchless  might, 
No  less  her  maiden  charms  approved, 
But  looking  liked,  antl  liking  loved. 
The  sight  could  jealous  pangs  beguile. 
And  charm  Malbecco's  cares  awhile;  ^o 

And  he,  the  wandering  Squire  of  Dames, 
Forgot  his  Colnmbella's  claims, 
And  passion,  erst  unknown,  could  gain 
The  breast  of  bhmt  Sir  Sntyrane; 
Kur  durst  light  Faridell  advance, 
Bold  as  he  was,  a  looser  glnnoe. 
She  charmed,  at  once,  and  tamed  the  l^eart, 
IncomparflUle  Britomart ! 

So  thou,  fnir  Citv  !  disarmyod 
Of  battled  wall  and  rnnipart's  aid,  go 

As  stately  seem'st,  but  lovelier  far 
Than  in  tliat  panoply  of  wnr. 
Nor  deem  that  from  thy  fenceless  throne 
Strength  and  seenrity  are  flown; 
Still  as  of  yore.  Queen  of  the  North  ! 
Still  canst  thou  send  thy  children  forth. 
Ne'er  readier  at  alann-lreU's  call 
Thy  burghers  rose  to  man  thy  wall 
Than  now,  in  danger,  shall  be  thine, 
Thy  dauntless  voluntary  line;  loo 

For  fosse  and  turret  proud  to  stand, 
Their  breasts  the  bulwarks  of  the  land. 
Thy  thousands,  trained  to  martial  toil, 
Full  red  would  stain  their  native  soil, 
Etc  from  thy  mural  crown  there  fell 
The  slightest  knosp  or  pinnacle. 
And  if  it  come,  as  come  it  may, 
Dun-Edit)  I  that  eventful  day. 


vne<I  for  hospitable  ilewi,  log 

;  virtue  much  with  Hejiveu  may  {vlt>ad, 
In  pstnarchAL  times  whose  care 
Desectidiug  angels  deified  to  share; 
That  claim  may  wrestle  blessings  down 
On  those  who  ngbt  for  the  Good  Town, 
De8liDt>d  in  every  age  to  be 
Refuge  of  injured  royalty; 
iSiiHM;  first,  when  cuiiijucring  York  arose, 
To  Henry  m(!ck  ithe  gave  repose, 
Till  late,  with  wonder,  grief,  and  awe. 
Great  Bourbon's  relies  sad  she  saw.  iso 

•      Truce  to  these  tlionghts  !  —  for,  as  tbey 
rise. 
How  gladly  I  avert  mine  eyes, 
Bodings,  or  true  or  false,  to  change 
For  Fiction's  fair  romautic  range, 
Or  for  tradition's  dubious  light. 
That  hovers  Hwixt  the  day  and  night: 
Dazxling  ulteriiatety  nnd  dim, 
Her  wavering  lamp  1  'd  rather  trim, 
Knights,  squiii-H,  nnd  lovely  damea  to  we. 
Creatiuu  oi  my  fantney,  130 

Thau  gazo  abroad  on  i-eeky  fen. 
And  make  of  mistR  invading  men.  — 
Who  loves  not  moro  the  night  of  June 
Than  (lull  December'*!  gloomy  ntjon  ? 
The  moonlight  tUati  tlie  fog  uf  frost  ? 
And  can  we  say  which  cheats  ibe  most  ? 

^P     But  who  shall  teach  my  harp  to  gain 
A  Koiind  of  the  romantic  strain 
Whose  Anglo-Xonnnn  tones  whilere 
Could  win  the  iMval  Henry's  etir,  i^o 

Famed  Bcauclerk  called,  for  that  he  loved 
The  minstrel  and  hiii  lay  approved  ? 
Who  shall  these  lingering  notes  redeem, 
Decaying  nn  Oblivion's  Rtrearo; 
Such  notes  as  from  the  Breton  tongue 

•  Marie  tranisLitcd,  Blondel  sung?  — 
Oh  !  bom  Time's  ravage  to  repair. 
And  make  the  dying  Muse  thy  care; 
Who,  when  his  scythe  her  hoary  foe 
Wa«  poising  for  the  final  blow,  150 

The  weapon  from  his  band  could  ring, 
And  break  his  glass  and  shear  his  wiug, 
And  bid,  reviving  iu  his  strain, 
Tlie  gentle  |K>et  live  again; 
Thnti,  who  canst  give  to  Iightc«t  Uj* 
An  unpedantio  moral  gay. 
Nor  lesa  the  dullest  theme  bid  flit 
On  wings  of  unexpected  wit; 
^Jn  letters  as  in  life  approved. 

TEiimplc  houorvd  and  beluvedp—  tu 


I>ear  Ellis  I  to  thf  biii-<l  impart 
A  lesson  of  thy  magic  art, 
To  win  at  once  the  head  nnd  heart,  — 
At  once  to  chann,  instruct,  nnd  meud, 
My  guide,  my  pattern,  and  my  friend  I 

Such  minstrel  Ic&son  to  bestow 
Be  long  thy  plcoAing  task, —  but,  oh  I 
No  more  by  thy  example  teach 
What  few  can  practiKe,  ull  can  preach, — 
With  even  pfttiencc  to  endure  170 

Lingering  iliseiiRc  nnd  painful  cure. 
And  boast  uflliutiou's  pnngi*  .subdued 
Hy  mild  and  manly  fortitude. 
Enough,  the  lesson  has  been  given: 
Forbid  the  repetition,  Heaven  ! 

Come  listen,  then  1  for  thou  hast  known 
And  loved  the  Minstrel's  varying  tone, 
Who,  like  hU  Border  sires  of  old, 
Waked  a  wild  measure  rude  and  bold, 
Till  Windsor's  uaka  nnd  Ascot  plain         iSo 
With  wonder  heard  the  Nortliern  strain. 
Come  listen  !  bold  in  thy  applniise. 
The  biinl  shall  scorn  pedantic  laws; 
And,  as  the  iwcient  itrt  eutdd  stain 
Achievements  on  tlio  storied  pane. 
Irregularly  traced  and  pimmcd, 
Rut  yet  so  glowing  and  so  graud, 
So  shall  he  strive,  in  changeful  hue. 
Field,  feast,  and  combat  tn  ivnew. 
And  loves,  and  arms,  and  harpers'  glee,  190 
And  all  the  pomp  of  chivalry. 


CANTO  FIFTH 


THE  COURT 


Thk  train  has  left  the  hills  of  Braid; 
The  Itarrier  gnard  have  open  made  — 
So  Lindesay  bade  —  the  palisade 

Tliat  closed  the  tented  ground; 
Their  men  the  warders  backward  drew, 
And  carried  pikes  as  they  rode  through 

Into  its  ample  bound. 
Fast  ran  the  Scottish  warriors  there. 
Upon  the  Southern  baud  to  stare, 
And  envy  with  their  wonder  rose,  1 

To  tee  snoh  well-apiKiintcd  foes; 
Such  length  of  shnft!^,  such  mighty  bows. 
So  huge  that  many  .niinply  thought 
But  for  »  vaunt  such  weapons  wrought, 
And  little  deemed  their  force  to  feel 
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i«r 


Through  liaks  of  mail  nnd  plates  of  steel 
When,  rattling  upon  FlrMlden  vale, 
The  clotli-junl  arrows  flew  like  hail. 

I" 
Xor  less  did  Mftrmlon's  skilful  view 
Glance  every  line  and  squadron  through.  30 
And  mach  he  tnan'elled  one  small  land 
Could  marshal  forth  such  various  band; 
For  men-at-arms  were  here, 
Heavily  aheatlied  in  mail  and  plate, 
Like  iron  towers  fortilrengtli  and  weight. 
On  Flemish  steeds  of  bone  and  height^ 

With  battle-^e  and  spear. 
TouDg    knights    and    squires^    a    lighter 

train, 
PraetiMd  their  chargers  on  the  plain, 
By  aid  of  teg,  of  hand,  and  rein,  n, 

■       £aeh  warlike  feat  to  shoWt 
Tu  pass,  to  wheel,  the  cronpe  to  gain, 
And  high  curvet,  that  not  in  vaiu 
The  »word-ftway  might  descend  amain 

I       On  foeman  s  casque  below. 
He  saw  the  Iiardy  luirghers  there 
^lazch  armed  on  fuot  with  faces  bare. 
For  visor  they  wore  none, 
Xor  waving  plume,  nor  crest  of  knight; 
But  baroisht^d  were  their  corAeleta  bright,  40 
Their  brigantuiea  and  gorgets  light 

Ltk*  very  silver  shone. 
Long  pikes  tbey  had  for  standing  fight, 

Two-huided  swords  they  wore, 

And  many  wielded  mace  of  weight. 

Ami  bucklers  bright  tbey  bore. 

Ill 
On  foot  the  yeoman  too,  bat  dressed 
In  his  steel>jack,  a  swarthy  vest. 

With  iroo  qntlted  well; 
EkIi  mM,  has  M£k  —  a  slender  store  —       yi 
His  Cortj  days*  provisioo  bore. 

As  leadal  statutes  telL 
His  ams  were  halbert,  uce,  or  spear, 
A  ovsbImv  tWre,  a  lub«t  here, 

A  dagger-faufa,  and  Dtaad. 

As  loalli  ia  leave  hk  cottage  dear 

Ami  ■■rek  to  fotcsga  stosad. 
Or  asastag  *iM  weald  gstide  Us  steer 
'     Totmthe&UawlMd.  fe 

Tcs  4een  not  ia  fcss  Ifcsaghtfisl  cjra 


iHil  aaHiS  ti  dastasd  tei 
F     MoivdnadfalfarUs 


Thasi  tfaaim  who,  smratag  daagcr's 

iBond  to  faatde 


Thtat  valor  like  li^ht  straw  on  flame, 
A  florco  but  fading  fire. 

IV 

Not  so  the  Borderer:  —  bred  to  war, 
lie  knew  the  battle's  din  afar, 

And  joyed  to  hear  it  swell.  70 

His  peaceful  dnv  was  slothful  oast!; 
Nor  harp  nor  pipe  his  ear  could  plciuM 

Like  the  loud  slogan  yell- 
On  active  stee<l,  wiLli  lanut^  and  blade, 
The  light-armed  pricker  piled  hia  tnulc, — 

Let  nobles  tight  for  fame; 
Let  vas&al<i  fullow  where  they  lead, 
Burghers,  to  guard  tlieir  townships,  bleed, 

Bnt  war  's  the  Borderers*  game, 
Their  gain,  their  glory,  tlieir  delight,        la 
Tu  sleep  the  day,  maraud  the  night, 

O'er  mountain,  moM,  and  moor; 
Joyful  to  fight  they  to<jk  their  waV, 
Scarce  earing  who  might  win  the  day, 

Their  booty  was  secure. 
These,  as  Lord  ^(annion's  train  passed  by. 
Looked  on  at  firnt  with  rBrt-lcin  eye. 
Nor  marvelled  aught,  well  taught  to  koov 
Th<t  form  and  fores  of  Knglikh  Imw. 
But  when  they  saw  the  lord  amiyed         fs 
In  splendid  arms  and  rich  broeade, 
Each  Borderer  to  his  kinsman  said,  — 

*  Uist,  Biagma  t  soeat  thou  there  ! 
Canst  gvess  which  road  tbey  '11  bomcwanl 

ride?  • 

Oh  I  could  we  tmt  on  Border  side, 
By  Eosedale  glen,  or  Ldddell's  tide, 

Beset  a  price  so  fair  ! 
That  fstyfass  Lioo,  too,  tbeir  gnlde. 
Mi^it  cunee  to  lose  bis  gUiiering  hide; 
&OWO  Maudlin  of  titst  doablet  pu$d        m* 

Could  make  a  Idrtle  rare.' 


Vext,  Marmioo  narked  the  Celtic  raoe» 
Of  diflsTcat  Isagaegs,  Csrast  aad  Caee, 

A  faiiaas  laee  ss  maaj 
Jant  tbea  the  elMfii  tbeir  tfAea 
AadwOd 
Tha 
Aad  varying  aotes  tke  vsf^pes  krayad 

To  every 


tsevs  aad  belted  plead. 


every  vafriag 
tlmn^  tbflsr 


WOd 

Looked  oat'tWir 
Oa 


elaa. 

fad  or  aBUc  kair 


Teres 

as  bet 


witb  savafsstasa 


TWsrlegsalMisaCbe 


pamaA 

kaae  w 


r  faasas 


Tbcvr  fnme  was  liaevT,  Aort*  aad  mmn, 
Aad  kafdaed  to  tbe  Uaat; 


I  \if  Am  mAi^t  nlMMBfi  !■■■■■. 
m0U4  mCmmr*  imtma»tK4  ki4m 

' tW fMMM  bwMl 4MMMr  bM4s 

jtfn^  |^a»  tiMr  iibMi4«»  Imm  vh*  Ma>4« 

A  4tg§tnjtm\u\i  iar  *i^  mCttnmf^ 

A  Km4m  Itifi  tfcw  awM^ 
jU4  witcn,  Imv^  Mi  •kaftib  —  ImH,  «h  I 

fW  Irfiw  —1  trnftimi  t  IfcaJr  hwto 

IWf  $akuU  %  »Ud  and  yimiitrif  mj,  n» 

irfwwl  W9n    tibatr  riaiwcw^    timgam,  m 

iliftaC  MNk'linH  Imiv*  Um  Cm, 
nrfdi  Jrfr»to>  ifciwpdMl  oiiiaJ. 

I 


VI 


E^*IW 


tlw    hofMliili    ouDp   Uwj 


WMwhad  Uw  Biiy  gftU  at  ImI, 

all  Arr/nwt,  n  wiikeful  guarrl, 
>mtd    Iwrfben    kfpt    Uicir    w«tcfa   Bad 

wiinl. 
«II  )iHi\  tWjr  fiwjMf  of  infeUmi  f«*r,         i^*' 
fliixi  Uv  riir»m|H<il  in  hrlt\  «a  bnar 
ba  Ikiftkervr  u»ii  llm  MouiiUuiwer. 

A«  tlir<«<t|Hi  III*- '  -rcotii  tb»y  fo, 

All  WM  kIivk  u  "iiiiw: 

.* '  '  i:  eUng 

I  t  khiI  rang, 

(4,  {.„....  ....  ..T.,.iM,,  ......Ui  U»  wIhw 

Titi?  I'lir  Lliat  araw  liw  obarni^i  hmU 

>r  iiBti  iir  falnUiM  to  iha  nil!* 

If  jMrrliiy  friniUtaao  wm  Apjtlind.  i,,, 

]*H^  jp^mm.  and   tquirff,   with   hurrying 

rT>rt  imhI  Una  ami  uarlut-plaoe, 
M<  <'«f«ua  or  nrard; 

lllH'tiJ  .  witn  im|Knta»i  fa«e, 

Ihit-ii-.i  I    11    l<itrnff<',  tnttt  hi*  nutno. 
ifut,  and  bia  warUko  fama. 
(••dtokdtl^aMal. 
t  iiivii  iiifb  o*aTlooA»d  tbo  crowded  street; 
Hmn  arait  tbt  baroa  rMt 
I  put  IW  tKMir  of  reaper  tide, 
I  tbea  lo  Hulj«Roud  na>t  rid*. — 
JMioh  waft  tlw  kiair'e  Mrtat. 
[ ^puiwtule  the  Uoa'i  c*»  auigns 
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A  haaqactricki 

AaiwkatWi 

A«d  faUow^  I  '^imj  m  to  1 
The  patMe  balk  tWy  I 


Old  fial7-Be«d  rmag  maiBy 
That  ai^  with  ■■aneil,  math,  aad  gfae: 
KiiV  ^MBi**  witkta  Wr  prisedy  bawu 
Feaitad  the  cUiii  el  8oatiaBd*s  powaiv 
HawiMiiit  to  4pe»d  tbe  paitiag  boar; 
For  be  bad  ibaiMMl  tbatliB  arrar 
SbinU    euaUiaaid    nanb    hj   bnak   of 

4qr. 
Wan  lored  tbat  epleadid  BMoarcb  aj« 

Tbe  faaoqaet  and  tbe  aoag, 
Bt  Amy  tbe  tMoneir,  and  bj*  njg^t  Oo 

Tim  merrj  dmaef*,  tnced  fait  and  tig:fat. 
The  maabm  quaint,  tbe  pageant  bei^it, 

7*be  revel  load  and  long. 
«Tbie  feaat  oatJdiooe  hu  faaaqnets  past; 
It  wan  liift  btithcftt  — and  hi*  Uit. 
Tlte  tluzitiuj;  Uinp*  from  gallerT  gay 
Cast  oD  the  ct>urt  a  duncitig  ray; 
Here  to  the  haqi  did  miuBLreli  s>n^. 
There  ladiae  touehed  a  softer  stiing; 
With  loof  earad  eap  and  moUey  vect,     fp 
Tlie  licenned  fool  retailed  fais  jest; 
Ilia  mapc  tricks  the  JD{^gl«r  plied; 
At  dice-  aihI  draiichU  the  pdlante  ried; 
While  M>me,  in  cluc«  rpcesii  apart, 
Court«d  tbe  ladies  uf  their  botft, 

Nor  coart*d  tb«ni  in  vain; 
For  oftro  in  the  parting  hour 
Viotonons  Love  asstrU  hin  power 

OW  e<4doeas  and  difidain; 
And  flinty  is  her  heart  can  view 
To  battle  march  a  lover  trae  — 
Can  bear,  perrhanoe,  his  last  adieo. 

Nor  own  her  nhnre  of  pain. 

vin 
Throngh   this   mixed   crowd  of  gtee 

frntiie 
The  kinfr  to  greet  Lord  M&rmion  eazne. 

While,  reverent,  all  made  room. 
An  easy  task  it  wax,  I  trnv. 
King  Jameses  manly  form  to  know, 
Although,  his  oourti-Hr  to  nhnw, 
He  doned  to  Marmion  handing  low 

His  broidered  eap  and  plamc. 
For  royal  wer«  his  gnrb  and  mien: 
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His  cloak  of  cnnuon  relvet  piled, 
Txinuoed  with  the  fur  of  marten  witd* 
His  Test  of  cbangefiU  satin  sbeen, 

Tbe  dftnled  eye  begniled; 
Uts  goggwwa  colW  hang  adown, 
WroDgU  vitb    the  badge  of    Scotland's 

erown» 
The  iKistle  bmre  of  old  irnown; 
His  trastT  blade,  Toledo  right,  uo 

I>ueeDded  from  a  baldric  bright; 
WIrita  vete  lus  basldas,  oa  the  heel 
Ris  cpsn  inlaid  of  gold  and  steel; 
His  bocmet,  all  of  crimson  fair. 
Was  bottooed  with  a  raby  rare: 
And  MamtuD  deemrd  be  ne'er  had  te«n 
A  prince  of  such  a  noble  miea. 

IX 

The  BMoareh's  form  was  middle  nxet 
For  feat  of  strengdi  or  exercise 

Sknped  ia  propottwia  fair;  *)o 

Aad  baid  ma  hB  eagie  ejei. 
Ami  anbTB  of  the  darkest  dre 

£Ds  sbeet  eurfed  beud  and  hair. 
LMM  vna  his  footstep  in  tbe  dance, 

Amd  im  hia  stirrup  in  the  lists; 
And,  oh  I  be  had  that  merrr  glance 

Tkat  sddocn  ladj's  heart' resists. 
lighclj  from  hir  to  &ir  he  flev. 
And  lored  to  plead,  lament,  and  soe,  — 
Sah  liffailj  won  and  slKirt4ired  pain,      i 
Far  MB— itfcs  aeUom  sigh  in  rain. 

I  flud  he  joyed  in  hanqnet  bower; 
fiat»  mid  has  mirth,  *t  was  often  stiaaga 
Bnw  nddesly  hi*  cheer  woold  change. 

His  IooIe  o'eroast  and  lower. 
If  in  a  aaUan  turn  he  felt 
The  prcmoiv  of  hb  iroa  belt, 
Uttt  boand  his  breast  in  penance  pain, 
la  mem—j  of  his  &ther  »Uin. 
Esaa  ••  \  was  steaage  bow  evermore,     250 
Saaa  aa  ^e  passiag  pang  was  o'er, 
Forwaod  be  rasfaed  with  double  gW 
Into  tiw  atreaa  of  rerelir. 
IVas  dim  tmn  object  of  affright 
SlartJaa  the  Moner  in  lus  flint, 
iad  Uf  he  ^a%  half  spriags  asida, 
B«t  liHii  tha  qaieimiiiy  spa  appfied, 
'-^    <iaiiiaig  oa  the  tightaied  rein, 
I  doafaly  swift  o*er  UU  and  plain. 


To  be  a  boetage  for  her  lord, 

\Vlio  CessfonTs  gallant  heart  had  goredp 

And  with  tbe  king  to  make  aonml 

Had  sent  his  IotcIv  dame. 
Kor  to  that  ladj  free  alono 
Did  the  gar  king  allegiance  own; 

For  the  fair  Queen  of  France 
Sent  bim  a  turquoise  ring  and  glon^ 
And  charged  him,  as  her  knight  and  low 

For  htrr  to  break  a  lanoe. 
And    strike    three   strokes   with    Seotti 

brand. 

And  march  three  miles  on  Southron  land 
And  bid  tbe  banners  of  his  band 

In  Knglish  breezes  dance. 
And  thtu  for  France's  queen  he  drest 
His  manly  limbs  in  maUad  veit, 
And  tbos  admitted  Ebgluk  bar 
His  inmost  councils  stiU  to  share, 
And  thus  for  both  he  madlj  planned 
Tbe  min  of  himself  and  land  I 

And  yet,  the  aooth  to  tell. 
Nor  England's  fair  nor  France's  queen 
Were   worth   one   peari-drop,  bnght 
sheen. 

From  llaigazeC*s  eyes  that  fell.  — 
His  own  Qaeen  Uaigaret,  who  in  IM 

gow's  bower 
All  lonely  sal  and  wept  the  weary 
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O'er  Jancs^  heart,  the  eoortiers  sar. 
$xr  Hugh  the  Heran's  wife  held  sway; 
Tq  Sc<itland''s  oout  ake 


Tbe  qnaea  mto  loBft  in  lithgowpile. 

And  weeps  tfae  veary  day 
The  war  sgaiast  her  uitire  soil. 
Her  moHUtVb  ask  in  battle  broil, — 
And  ia  gay  Holy-flood  the  while 
Dame  Heron  rises  with  a  smle 

Upon  tbe  harp  to  play. 
Fair  was  her  rounded  arm,  as  o*er 

The  strings  her  fingers  flew; 
And  as  she  tooehed  and  taaed  themaUt 
Erer  her  bosam*s  rise  and  Call 

Was  plainer  giTea  to  riew; 
For,  all  for  beat,  was  laid  aside 
Her  wisB^e,  and  her  hood  untied. 
And  first  dM  pitelied  her  roiee  to  sing, 
Tbca  riaaeed  ner  dark  eye  on  the  king, 
Aad  taea  smand  the  siloit  ring. 
And  laagfaed,  and  Unshed,  and  oA  did  « 
Her  pntty  oath,  by  rea  and  aay, 
She  could  not,  wmdd  not,  darat  not  play 
At  length,  npoa  the  baris  with  gle^ 
Minted  with  ardi  BompGei^, 
A  wSi  yci  Urely  air  she  rang, 
)  WkSe  tbas  the  wily  lady  m^:  — 


MARMION 


^  XII 

LOCH  INVAR 
i.Ai>y  heron's  song 


Oh  I  youn^  Ijoclnnviir  is  eorao  oot  of  the 
west, 

I  Through  jdl  tlie  wide  Border  bis  steed  was 
the  beat; 
And  savf  his  good  broadsword  be  weapons 
bad  uoiie. 
He   rode    all   unarmed    aud    be    rode   all 
alune. 
So   faitljfiil   ID    tovc   and  so  dauntless  in 

WOT, 

There   never  was   knif^ht   like   the  youug 

ILochinvor. 
He  stayed  uut  for  brake  and  he  stopped 
not  for  stuue, 
He  swam  tbc  Eskc  river  where  furd  there 
was  none;  jio 

But  ere  be  aligbted  at  Nethgrliy  gate 
I      The  bride  liad  consented,  the  gallant  came 
late:_ 
Por  a  taggard  in  Sore  and  a  dastard  in 

war 

Was  tu  wt>d  the  fair  £ilon  of  brave  Loch- 
iuTur. 

So  boldly  be  entered  the  Netherby  Hall, 

P  Among  bridesmen,  and  kinsmen,  and  bro- 
tbcm,  and  all: 
Then  spoke  tlte  bride's  father,  bis  band  on 

Ibis  Bword,  — 
For  the  poor  oraven  bridegroom  said  never 
a  word, —  ^ 

'  Oh  !  come  ye  in  peace  here,  or  come  ye 
in  war. 
Or  to  douce  at   our   bridal,  young   Lord 
Lochinvar  ?  '  —  jso 


» 


*  I  long  wooed  your  daugbtcr,  ifty  suit  yoa  ^ 

denied;  »     ,, 

Lore  swelU  like  the  Solway,  but  ebbs  Itkt 

its  tide  — 
And  now^  am  I  come,  with  this  lost  lore  of 

mine, 
To  Icail  but  one  measure,  drink  one  oop  of 

wine.  i 

There  are  maidens  in  Sootlaud  more  lovely 

by  far, 
That  would  gladly  be  bride  to  the  young 

LoclrinTar. 


The  bride  kissed    tbe  goblet;   the  knight 

took  it  up. 
He   quaffed    off   the  wiue,  aud   be   thn^w 

dawn  tbe  cup. 
She  looked  down  to  blush,  and  she  looked 

up  to  sygh, 
With  a  ^mile  on  her  Iijk  and  a  tear  in  her 

eye.  34« 

He  took  her  soft  hand  ere  her  mother  could 

bar,  — 
'  Now  tread  we'  a  measure  I '  said   young 

Lochinvar. 

So  stately  his  form,  and  so  lovely  her 

face, 
That   never  a   hall    auch   a  galliard   did 

grace; 
While  her  mother  did  fret,  and  her  father 

did  fbmt;, 
And    the   bridcgrnom    stood   ddngling   his 

iMmnet  and  ptunie; 
Aud  tbe  bride-maidens  whispered, '  Twere 

better  by  far 
To   have   inatcliod   our    fair    couam    with 

young  Lochinvar.' 

Oac  touch  to  her  hand  and  one  word    in 

her  oar, 
When  they  reached  the  ball-door,  and  the 

cliargcr  stood  near;  jjo 

So  light  to  the  croupe   tbe   fair  Indy  he 

swung. 
So    light    tU^  the  saddle    Wfore  her    he 

sprung  ! 
'She   is    won  !   we   are  gone,  over  bonk, 

bush,  and  scaur; 
They  'U  have  fleet  stoeds  tluU  follow,*  quoth 

young  Lochinvar. 

There  was  mounting  'mong  Griemes  of  th« 

Netherby  clan; 
Forsters,  Fenwicks,  and    MusgniTes,  they 

rode  and  they  ran: 
There  was  racing  and  chasing  on  Cannohie 

Lee, 
But  tbe  lo«t  bride  of  Netberby  ne'er  did 

they  sec. 
So  during  in  love  and  so  dauntless  in  war. 
Have  ye  e*er  lieanl  of  gallant  like  young 

Lochinvar  ?  |6o 

■  M  XIII 

The  monarch  o'er  the  sixen  bung. 
And  beat  the  measure  as  she  sung; 
And.  premng  closer  aud  more  near. 
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whispered  praisn  in  her  ear. 
|ln  load  nppImiBe  the  ronrtiers  vied. 
And  Udies  winked  nnd  spoke  nside. 
Tht  witcbing  dame  to  Mnmiitm  threw 
A  glance,  where  twemed  to  reign 
I      Xbe  pride  thut  claJins  applauses  due, 
f      Aud  of  her  royal  conquest  too  370 

A  rcftl  or  feigned  disdain: 
Fftmiliar  was  the  look,  and  told 
,  Marmion  and  she  were  friends  of  old. 
The  king  observed  their  meeting  eye* 
AVith  sometliing  like  disjili^o-sed  nuriiriae; 
For  monarrhs  ill  can  rivals  brook, 
Eren  in  a  word,  or  smile,  or  look. 
Straight    took    he    forth    the   parchmeut 

broad 
Which       Mariuion's      high      commission 

showed: 

'Our  Borders  sacked  by  many  a  mid,      3S0 
Our  peaeefnl  liege-inuu  robbed,'  he  said, 
*  On  day  of  truce  our  warden  slain, 
Stout  Barton  killed,  his  vcitsels  ta'en  — 
t'uworthy  were  we  hen*  to  reign, 
Should  these  for  vengetince  ory  in  vain; 
Oar  full  doflanco,  hato,  and  fti^oru. 
Our  herald  has  to  Henry  borne.* 

XIV 

Ha  panBed,  and  led  where  Donglaa  stood 

And  with  stern  eye  the  [mgcunt  viewed; 

X  meaa  that  Dougla.*<,  si\th  oi  yore,  jyo 

Who  eorouet  of  Angus  bore, 

And,  wh«n  his  blood  and  heart  were  high,  ' 

Did  the'third  alamos  in  Damp  defy, 

Aad  all  ht>  minions  led  to  die 

On  LjMi»1or'»  dreary  flat. 
PHAoes  and  favorites  long  grew  tame, 
L  And  trembled  nt  the  liomely  name 

Of  AiDhibald  Bdl.tbe-Cat; 
l7h*  nme  who  left  ths  dujtky  vo\e 
fW  Hemdtage  in  Liddisdale.  400 

tta  dongeoni  and  its  towers, 
When  Bwiwcll'i  turrets  brave  the  air, 
^ad  Bodiwell  bank  is  blooming  fair, 
To  fix  his  pTiiM«lj  bowers. 
■gli  tiow  in  ag«  he  had  laid  down 
I  armor  for  the  peaceful  gown, 
And  far  a  staff  his  brand. 
|T«k  olten  would  flash  forth  the  &re 
;  ttoald  in  ronth  a  monarch's  ire 
And  mUiinn's  pride  withstand;  410 

1  rvea  that  day  at  cimnril  tHuirrl, 
Caaiit  to  sooiho  his  *oTereij.'n'<t  mood, 
■nat  the  war  had  Aoguis  «tood,       • 
Esd  kis  ron^  lord. 


XV 

Hts  giant-form,  like  mined  tower, 
Though  fallen  its  muscles'  brawny  vaunt. 
Huge  -  boned,    and    tall*   and    grim,    and 
gannt. 

Seemed  o'or  the  gaudy  Hceiie  to  lower; 
His  locks  and  beard  in  silver  grew, 
His  eyebrows  kept  their  Niblc  hue.  .|m 

Near  Douglas  when  the  monarch  stood, 
His  bitter  speech  he  thus  pursued: 
'  Lord  Marmion,  since  these  letters  lay 
Tlmt  in  the  Nortli  ycm  iit-eds  must  stay 

While  slightest  ha|)i>s  of  jwact-  rttmaiut 
Uncourteous  speech  tt  were  and  stem 
To  gay  —  Retitrn  to  Lindisfanic, 

Until  my  herald  come  again. 
Then  rest  you  in  Tantallun  liold; 
Your  hofft  shall  he  the  l)ungl»H  bold,  —  4)0 
A  chief  unlike  his  Miros  of  old. 
He  we»r«  their  motto  on  his  blade. 
Their  blazon  o'or  his  towers  di.splayed, 
Yet  loves  his  sovertugn  to  oppose 
More  tlian  to  face  his  country's  foes. 

And,  I  Iwthink  iiie,  by  Saint  SlcpF 

But  e'en  this  morn  to  me  was  given 
A  prize,  the  first  fruits  of  tlio  war, 
Ta'en  by  a  gnllcy  from  Dunbar, 

A  bevy  of  the  maids  of  heaven.  4^ 

irnder  your  guard  these  holy  maids 
Shall  6ufu  retuiii  to  cloistiT  ahadest 
Aud,  while  they  at  Ttintallou  stay. 
Requiem  for  Cochran's  soul  may  say.* 
And  with  the  slaughtered  favorite's 
Across  the  monarch's  brow  there  oami 
A  cloud  of  ire,  remorse,  and  shame. 

XVI  ' 

In  answer  nougltt  could  Angus  speak. 
His  proud  heart  swelled  well-nigh  to  break; 
He  turned  aside,  and  down  his  cheek       tyt 

A  burning  t«ar  there  stole. 
His  hand  the  monarch  sudden  took. 
That  sight  his  kind  lieart  could  not  broc4: 

*  Now,  b^  the  Bniee's  soul, 
Angus,  my  hasty  speech  forgive  1 
For  sure  as  doth  his  spirit  live, 
As  he  said  of  the  Douglas  old, 

I  well  may  say  of  you, — 
That  never  king  did  subject  hold, 
In  speech  more  free,  in  war  more  bold,    466 

More  tender  aud  more  true; 
Forgive  me,  Douglas,  once  again.*  — 
And,  while  the  king  his  hand  did  strain, 
The  old  man's  tears  fell  down  like  raha. 
To  seise  the  moment  Marroioa  tried. 


I 

J 


Ami  irbUpered  to  the  kitig  aside: 
'  Oh  1  let  such  tears  unwonted  plead 
For  respite  sbort  from  dubious  deed  1 
A  child  will  weep  a  briuuble'a  smart, 
A  maid  to  see  her  sparrow  part,  470 

A  stripling  for  a,  woman's  heart; 
But  woe  awaits  a  country  when 
She  sees  the  tears  of  bearded  men. 
Tben»  oh  I   what  omen,  dark  and  high, 
When  Douglas  wots  his  manly  eyel' 

xvn 

BLapleased  was  James  that  stran^r  viewed 
Audi  tampered  with  bis  chanfrin^  luood. 

I*  Laugh  those  that  can,  weep  those  that 
may/ 
Thus  did  the  fiery  raouarcb  say, 
'Southward  I  march  by  break  of  day;     4S0 
And  if  within  Tantallon  strong 
The  gooii  Lord  Mannion  tarries  long, 

r  perchance  our  meeting  next  may  fall 

I  At  Tamworth  in  his  castle-hall.*  — 
The  haughty  Marmiou  felt  the  taunt, 
And  answered  grave  the  royal  vaunt: 
*Much  honored  were  my  humble  home, 
If  in  its  halls  King  James  should  come ; 
But  Nottingbam  bas  archers  good, 
And  Yorkshire  men  are  stern  of  mood,   4^0 
Korthumbrian  prickers  wild  and  rude. 
On  Derby  Hills  the  paths  are  steep, 
In  Ouse  and  Trne  the  fords  are  deep; 
And  many  a  banner  will  be  torn, 
And  many  a  kuight  to  earth  be  borue, 
An<i  many  a  sheaf  of  arrows  spent, 
Ere  Scotland's  king  shall  cross  the  Trent: 

LTet  pause,  brave    priuoe,  while  yet  you 

f  may  1  *  — 

The  monarch  lightly  turned  away, 
And  to  his  nobles  loud  did  call,  jm 

•  Lords,  to  tlie  dance,  —  a  hall  I  a  hall  I ' 
Himself  his  cloak  and  sword  Hung  by, 
And  led  Dame  Heron  gaJlantly; 
And  minstrpls,  at  t)in  royal  ortlor. 
Bung  out  '  Blue  Bonnets  o'er  the  Border.' 

f  XV!  1 1 

Leave  we  these  revels  now  to  tell 

What  to  Saint  Hilda's  maids  befell, 

Wboee  ^lley,  as  they  sailed  again 

To  Whitby,  by  a  Scot  was  ta'en. 

Now  at  Dun-Kdin  did  they  hide  510 

Till  James  should  of  their  fate  decide, 

And  soon  by  his  oommand 
Were  gently  summoned  to  prepare 
To  journey  under  Marmiou's  care, 


As  escort  honoredi  safe,  and  fair, 

Again  to  English  land- 
The  abbess  tola  her  cbaplct  o*er. 
Nor  knew  which  Saint  she  should  implore; 
For,  when  she  thought  of  Constance,  sure 

She  feared  I^ird  Marmion's  mood.        jm 
And  judge  what  Clara  must  have  felt  I 
The  sword  that  bimg  in  Marmion's  belt 

Had  drunk  De  ^X^Iton's  blood. 
Unwittingly  King  James  had  given. 

As  guard  to  W  bitby's  shades. 
The  man  most  dreaded  under  heaven 

By  these  defencelesit  maids; 
Yet  what  petition  could  avail. 
Or  who  would  listen  to  the  tale 
Of  woman,  prisoner,  and  mm,  530 

Mid  bustle  of  a  war  l)cgun  ? 
They  deemed  it  hopeless  to  avoid 
The  convoy  of  their  dangerous  guide. 

XIX 

Their  lodging,  so  tlie  king  assigned, 
To  Marmiou's,  aa  their  guardian,  joined; 
And  thus  it  fell  that,  passing  nigh, 
The  Palmer  caught  the  abbess'  eye, 

Who  warned  him  by  a  scroll 
She  had  a  secret  tu  reveal 
That  much  concerned  the  Church's  weal 

And  health  of  sinner's  soul;  541 

And,  with  ilenji  charge  of  secrecy. 

She  naniLKl  a  phiee  to  meet 
Within  an  open  ualcony, 
That  hung  from  dizzy  pitch  and  high 

Above  the  stately  street, 
To  which,  as  common  to  each  home, 
At  night  they  might  in  secret  come. 

XX 

At  night  in  secret  there  they  came. 

The  Palmer  and  the  holy  dame.  ^^ 

The  moon  among  the  clouds  rode  high. 

And  all  the  city  hum  was  by. 

Upon  the  street,  where  late  before 

Did  din  of  war  and  warriors  roar, 

You  might  have  heard  a  pebble  fall, 
A  beetle  hum,  a  cricket  sing. 
An  owlet  6ap  his  iKxline  wing 

On  Giles's  steeple  tall. 
The  antique  buildings,  climbing  high. 
Whose  Gothic  frontlets  sought  the  sky,  560 

Were  hero  wrapt  deep  in  aliadc; 
There  on  their  brows  the  moonbeam  broke, 
Through    the    faJut    wreaths    of    silvery 
smoke. 

And  on  the  casements  pUyed. 
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And  oUier  lig^bt  was  noue  to  se«t 

SftTO  torches  gliding-  far, 
Before  some  chieftain  of  degree 
Who  left  the  royai  revelry 

To  bowno  him  for  the  war.  — 
A  solemn  scene  the  abbess  chose,  57^ 

A  aoleiun  hour,  her  secret  to  disolose. 

XX! 

*  O  holy  Palmer  I '  she  hegan,— 

*  For  Bure  he  must  be  stunted  man, 
Whose  blessed  feet  have  trod  the  ground 
Where  the  Redeemer's  tomb  is  fouud,  — 
For  his  dear  Churches  sake,  my  title 
Attend,  nor  deem  of  light  avnil, 
Thongh  1  must  speak  of  worldly  love,  — 
How  raio  to  those  who  wed  above  I  — 

De  Wilton  and  Lord  Mnrmioii  wooed       jDo 

Clara  de  Clare,  of  Gtostcr's  blood;  — 

Idle  it  were  of  Whitby's  dame 

To  say  of  that  same  blood  I  came ;  — 

And  once,  when  jealous  rage  was  high, 

Lord  Mannion  said  despiteously, 

WQUm  wu  traitor  in  his  heart, 

And  had  made  league  with  Martin  Swart 

When  he  came  here  on  Simnel's  part, 

And  only  cowardice  did  restrain 

Hia  rebei  aid  on  Stokefield's  plain*  —      99a 

Aad  down  lie  threw  his  glove.     The  thing 

Was  tried,  as  wont,  before  the  king; 

Where  fnakly  did  De  Wilton  own 

That  Swart  in  Goelden  he  had  known, 

Aad  that  between  them  then  there  went 

SaiB0  M9all  ol  eooiteoas  compliment. 

Far  this  ba  to  Ids  euCie  leut; 

Bm  whea  Us  nesenger  retiuved, 

Jad^  bav  De  WUton's  fury  boraed  t 

For  ta  kis  packet  ibexe  were  laid  &» 

Letter*  lh*t  elaiased  disloyal  aid 

Aad  aveved  Kiag  Henry's  cause  betrared. 

Hib  hm^  tlun  WgfateiC  in  the  6eld 

He  atxofe  to  dear  tiy  spear  aad  shield ;  — 

To  dear  his  famm  is  rain  he  strore. 

Far  woadfaai  ax«  His  ways  above  * 

"*  r  aoBH  {arm  was  aaobserred, 


^aoat  n  nqrer  or  Eattib  he  swerred, 
e  kav  oaald  gaOdosa  obampion  qoail, 
kaertfaeUMsadasdealCaU?  6» 


xxn 

'His  aqwfv,  who  aaw  Ue  WQton  lav 
'  Is  aaonaat  dooaaed  to  nffer  law, 

Ri|BMliiiil.  amwed  ta  vain 
"^    t  wUla  Iv  had  the  amlU 

.pawagiatr. 


Ha<l  drenuhed  hint  with  a  beverag*  r&nt| 

His  words  no  fitith  ouuld  giuii. 
With  Clare  attme  Itu  crrdiMioo  woUt 
Who,  rather  ttmti  wed  Mnrmiuu, 
Did  to  S:uut  Hilda's  Bliritie  nnmlr,  6m 

To  give  our  bouse  her  livings  rnir 
And  die  a  vestal  votjuvss  there, 
llie  impulse  from  the  earth  was  gireOf 
But  bent  her  to  the  paths  of  heaven. 
A  purer  heart,  a  lovelier  maid. 
Ne'er  sheltered  her  in  Whitby's  shadC| 
No,  not  since  Saxon  KdelHed; 
Only  one  trace  of  earthly  stain, 

That  for  tu»r  lover's  luas 
She  cherishes  u  sorrow  vuiu,  t$o 

And  murmurs  at  the  cross. — 
And  then  her  horibigu:  —  it  goea 

Along  the  bonks  of  Tame; 
Deep  fluids  of  grain  the  reaper  mowti 
In  meadows  rich  the  heifer  luwa. 
The  falconer  and  huutsiiiaii  knows 

Its  woodlands  for  lliu  game. 
Shame  were  it  U»  Haiiit  llilda  dear, 
And  I,  her  bumble  TularwBS  bervi 

Should  do  a  dearllv  sin, 
Her  temple  snoilei)  befuro  mine  »jMt 
If  this  false  Mannion  such  a  prise 

By  mr  content  should  win; 
Tet  hatn  cmir  boisterous  mouuvh  sworn 
That  Clare  shall  frujn  our  bouse  be  lOffO, 
And  grievous  cause  liave  I  to  fear 
Such  mandate  doth  Lord  Marmioa 
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XXlll 

*  Now,  prisoner,  belpleiw,  and  betrmjad 
To  evil  power,  I  claim  Lhiiic  aid, 

By  every  step  that  iImmj  Ijost  trod 
To  holy  shrine  and  grotto  Him, 
By  every  martyr^s  tortured  limb. 
By  angel,  saint,  and  sera^fliim. 

Ana  by  the  Church  of  (>od  t 
For  mark :  wbea  WiUoa  was  bctia: 
And  with  his  eqoire  foraed  Icttn* 
She  was,  alas  I  that  ilalal  maM 

By  whom  the  deed  waa  doae,  — 
Oh  !  shame  and  horror  to  be  aaid  ! 

She  was  —  a  perjured  nun  1 
No  cleric  in  ail  the  land  hke  her 
Traoad  quaiat  and  varying  riuxaeter 
Panbaaee  yoa  awy  a  uaxvel  deem, 

Thai  Hanaioa'i 
For   meb    Tile 
•cheote 

Her  lover's  nuptial  hoar; 
Bvt  o'er  him  thus  she  bufiad  to 


I 


I 


L 


As  "pnYy  to  bis  lionor'a  sUiii. 

lUiiiiituble  power. 
Fur  this  she  secretly  retaiowl  67c 

£acb  proof  that  might  the  plot  reveal, 

In.ttructions  with  hia  bond  and  seal; 
And  thus  Saint  Hilda  dcigiied, 

Through  fiinnora'  pcrtidy  impure, 

Her  house's  ^lory  to  secara 

Aud  Cl&re'a  iiuuiortal  weal. 

xxrv 

<^were  long  and  needleas  here  to  tell 
How  to  my  baud  these  papera  fell; 

With  iiie  they  must  not  stay. 
Saint  Hilda  keep  her  abb^-ss  true  !  dbo 

Who  knows  what  oiitra^  he  ini^bt  do 

While  jouroeyiug  by  the  way  ?  — 

0  bleased  Saint,  if  e'er  agnin 

1  venturous  leave  thy  calm  domain, 
To  travel  or  hy  hind  or  uiain, 

Deep  penaiite  niny  I  pay  I  — 
Kow,  saintly  Palmer,  inarlE  my  prayer: 
I  give  this  packet  to  thy  care, 
For  thee  to  stop  they  will  not  darej 

And  oh  !  with  cnutiuiis  ttpeed  690 

To  Wolsey'ii  hand  the  papers  bring', 
That  he  may  show  tlieni  to  the  king: 

And  for  thy  well-earned  meed, 
Thou  holy  man,  at  Whitby's  shriue 
A  weekly  mass  shall  still  be  thine 

While  priests  can  sing  aitd  read.  — 
What  uirsl  thou  ?  —  Speak  ( *  —  For  as  he 

t^wk 
The  charge  a  strong  emotion  shook 

llis  frame,  and  ere  reply 
They  heard  a  faint  yet  shrilly  tone,         700 
Ziike  distant  clarion  feebly  blown, 

That  on  the  breeze  did  die; 
And  lond  the  abbess  shrieked  in  fear, 
'Saint  Withold,  save  us  !  —  What  ia  here  ! 

Look  at  yon  City  Cross  t 
8ee  on  its  battled  tower  appear 
Fhautotiis,  ihitt  scutcheons  seem  to  rear 

iVnd  blazoned  banners  toM  1 '  — 

XXV 

Dun>Edin^s  Cross,  a  pillared  stone. 

Rose  on  a  turret  octagon;  —  710 

But  now  is  razed  llmt  mnnumcnt, 

Whence  royal  edict  rang. 
And  voice  of  Sootland's  law  was  sent 

In  glorious  trumpet-clang. 
Oh  I  he  his  tomb  as  lead  to  lend 
Upon  ita  dull  destroyer's  head  I  — 
A  minstrel's  malison  is  said.  — 


Then  on  its  battleoKnts  they  saw 

A  vision,  passing  Nature's  law. 

Strange,  wild,  aud  diiuly  seen;  710 

Figures  that  seemed  to  rise  and  die. 
Gibber  and  sign,  advance  and  fly, 
While  nuugbt  cunfirnied  could  ear  or  eye 

Discern  uf  sound  ur  mien. 
Yet  darkly  did  it  Kcem  as  there 
Heralds  and  pursuivants  prepare, 
With  trumpet  sound  and  blazon  fair, 

A  summons  to  proclaim; 
But  indistinct  the  pageant  proud. 
As  fancy  forms  of  uiidnigbt  cloud  jyt 

W^hen  llinga  the  moon  uiKjn  her  shroud 

A  wavering  tinge  of  flFLme; 
It  flits,  ex|KU]ds,  and  shifts,  tilt  loud, 
From  midmost  of  the  spectre  ci-owd, 

This  awful  summons  came:  — 

XXVI 

'  Prince,  prelate,  potentate,  and  peer, 

Whose  names  I  now  shall  call, 
Scottish  or  foreigner,  give  ear  I 
Subjects  of  him  who  sent  me  here, 
At  his  tribunal  to  appear  j^ 

I  summon  one  and  all: 
I  cite  you  by  each  deadly  sin 
That  e'er  hath  soiled  your  hearts  within; 
I  cite  you  hy  each  brutal  lust 
That  e*er  defiled  your  earthly  diut, — 

By  wrath,  hy  pride,  by  fear. 
By  each  o'crmastering  passion's  tone, 
Bv  the  dark  grave  aud  dying  groan  I 
When  forty  days  are  passed  and  gone, 
I  cite  you,  nt  your  monnruh's  throne         7^0 

To  answer  and  appear.'  — 
Then  thundered  forth  a  roll  of  names  :^ 
The  first  was  thine,  unhappy  Jame«  1 

Then  all  thy  nobles  came; 
Crawford,  Glencairn,  Montrose,  Argj-lc, 
K0S8,  Bothwell,  Forbes,  I^eunox,  Lyle, — 
Why  should  I  tell  their  separate  style  ? 

Each  chief  of  birth  and  fame, 
Of  Ixiwland,  Highland,  Border,  Isle, 
Fon-dunmed  to  FloddenV  carnage  pile,    j*^ 

Was  cited  there  by  name; 
And  Marmion,  Lord  of  Fontenaye, 
Of  Lntterward,  and  ScrivcIV)aye; 
De  Wilton,  erst  of  Aberley, 
The  self*samo  thuuderiug  voice  did  say.  — 

But  then  another  spoke: 
*Thy  fatal  summons  I  deny 
And  thine  infernal  lord  defy. 
Appealing  me  to  Him  on  high 

Who  burst  the  sinner's  yoke*  77» 
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At  ibat  dread  accent,  with  a  scream, 
Parted  tbe  pageant  like  a  dream. 

The  sumtnoiipr  was  gone. 
Prone  on  her  face  the  abbess  fell. 
And  fsBtf  and  fast,  her  beads  did  tell; 
Her  Duua  came,  startled  by  tbe  yell, 

Aad  fouud  her  tbcre  alone. 
She  QUirkcd  not,  at  the  scene  ag^hast. 
What  time  or  huw  tho  Palmer  p:i5iied. 

XXVll 

Shift    we    the    scene.  —  Tbe    cnmp    doth 
move;  7M 

Dan-Ediu*!i  streeta  are  empty  naw. 
Save  when,  fur  weal  of  those  they  lore, 

To  pray  the  prayer  and  vow  the  vow, 
The  tottering  chilif,  the  anictuus  fair. 
The  gray-haired  hire,  with  pious  care, 
To  chapeb  and  to  shriues  i*epaii'.  — 
Where  is  the  Palmer  now  7  and  where 
The  abbess,  Marmion,  and  Clare  ?  — - 
Bold  Douglas  !  to  Tantidlon  fair 

They  journey  in  thy  charge:  790 

I^rd  Marmion  rode  on  his  right  hand, 
The  Palmer  ftliU  waa  with  the  band; 
Angus,  like  Lindesay,  did  command 

'inat  none  sliould  ruani  at  large. 
Bat  in  tbat  Palmer's  altered  mien 
A  wondrous  change  might  now  be  seen; 

Freely  he  spokr  of  war, 
Of  marvel!)  wrought  by  single  hand 
When  liftefl  for  a  native  luiul. 
And  still  lotjked  higli,  as  if  he  planned    800 

Some  des)>crate  deed  afar. 
His  counter  woidd  he  feed  and  stroke, 
Aad,  tacking  up  his  sable  frock. 
Would  first  his  mettle  bold  provoke, 

Then  soothe  or  quell  his  pride. 
Old  Buliert  said  that  never  one 
He  saw,  except  Lord  Marmiou, 

A  steed  so  fairly  ride. 

xxvm 
'  half-hour's  march  behind  there  came, 
By  EuHtaco  governed  fair,  8ii> 

lA  troop  escorting  Hihla's  dame. 
With  all  her  nuns  and  Clare. 
•3fo  audience  bad  Lord  Maruiiun  soo|fhi; 
Krer  he  feared  to  aggravate 
Clam  de  Clare's  suspicious  hate; 
I  And  safer  't  was,  he  thought. 

To  wait  till,  from  the  nuns  removed, 
The  influence  of  kinsmen  loved, 
And  suit  by  Henry's  self  approved, 
I  utr  alow  consent  bad  wrought.  Sk 


llis  was  no  fUokering  tlame,  that  dies 
Unless  when  fanned  ny  looks  and  sighs 
And  lighted  oft  at  lady's  eyes; 
He  lunged  to  stretch  his  wide  command 
O'er  luckless  Clara's  ample  hwd: 
Besides,  when  Wilton  with  him  vied. 
Although  the  pang  of  humbled  pride 
The  place  of  jealousy  supplied, 
Yet  conquest,  by  that  nieHnness  won 
He  almost  loathi^d  to  think  upuu,         Sjq 
Led  iiim,  at  times,  to  hiite  the  cause 
Which  made  him  hurst  through  honor's 

laws. 
If  o'er  he  loved,  'twas  her  alone 
Who  died  within  tbat  vanlt  of  stone. 
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And  now,  when  close  at  hand  they  saw 
North  Berwick's  town  and  lofty  Law, 
Fitz-Eustace  bade  them  pause  awhile 
Before  a  venerable  pile 

Whose  turrets  viewed  afar 
The  lofty  Bass,  the  I.<umbte  Isle, 

The  oaesn's  peace  or  war. 
At  tolling  of  a  IwH,  forth  came 
The  convent's  veuenible  dame. 
And  prayed  Saint  Hilda's  abbess  rest 
With  her,  a  loved  and  honored  guest, 
Till  Douglas  should  a  bark  prepare 
To  waft  her  back  to  Whitby  fair. 
GInd  was  the  abbess,  yon  may  guess, 
And  Chnnked  the  Scottish  prioress; 
And  tedious  were  to  tell,  I  ween,  hv> 

The    courteous    speech    that    passed    be** 
tween. 

O'erjoyed  tbe  nuns  their  palfreys  leave; 
But  when  fair  Clara  did  intend. 
Like  them,  from  horsi-back  to  descend, 

Fitz-Eustaee  said:  '  I  grieve, 
Fair  lady,  grieve  e'en  from  my  heart, 
Snch  gentle  company  to  part;  — 

Think  not  discourtesy. 
But  lords*  commands  must  In*  obeyed, 
And  Marmion  and  the  Douglas  said 

That  you  must  wend  with  me. 
Lord  Marmion  hath  a  letter  broad, 
Which  to  tbe  Soottuth  earl  he  showed, 
Commaiuling  that  l>enet(th  his  care 
Without  delay  you  shall  repair* 
To  your  good  kinsman,  Lord  FitK-Clare.* 

XXX 

The  startled  abbess  lond  exclaimed; 
Rut  she  at  whom  the  blow  was  aimed 
Grew  pale  as  death  and  cold  as  lead,  — 


'Tim  4mw  md  Umr  tktm  fnm  my  ^mi, 

ftbcKMUuw  m$i4,  '  ikm  iw*)/  Ctaai 

lt»  hMiilM4  hMU  ««  fU/; 
AM  wlw*  n  NKMr*  Mi  auy  tida 

i'tt.  '  <  M/VU*  Me 

(.  ,; 

Vvf  u..<ifc»  (*'*i  'ii'niii.-i  ii))f  D/jbU  lord, 
Hy  *liu-hU»l  W/k,  Mr  uf'X,  Of  word, 

'J'(t  IJurMMi  iM'iy  ^'Urti. 
Ii»f  fttithfiil  ;{iiHi'hiin  1m)  will  b«, 

MttC  mm  t"f  kli^tilwL  trfflirltfiy 

'j'liMl,  n'oii  lit  atmuifiti-  fait*, 
Till  lio  ilmtl  \i\iiet!  liHi'  «ii(*!  ttiitl  frcM 

Witlilli  Unt  kkltmiiuii'ii  IlaUr.'  U9 

Ms  ajMitiM,  HiiiJ  lihmltKtl  with  i«rii«*t  gnuw; 
IIU  UUli  WM  |miMUi<l  u(i  liU  faoe, 

Anil  f'luro'*  wi>r«(  fuur  ritliorwL 
'llm  \,ut\y  AIiIhir*  Uintl  exoUiinD(I 
(hi  llQiiry,  KKil  (Jul  DiiiikIm  btittncU, 

Mllll'ltMtllll,    lIlI'MtttKllI'll,  K'''"^*'''i 

'\\t  itiMi'tyt',  NMiDl,  ttiiil  |ini]ilit<l  pfnyod 

A|itiiii«l  l.<iril  Murniinti  inrriuluid, 

AikI  nntluil  tliii  priitrrM  tn  uiil, 

Til  niii-DP  wllti  uniiiUp.  l>rll,  iui«l  iHMik. 

Ili<r  litfitil  (lio  K^ivn  ('iiili<rtlnn  iditxtk:      «oo 

*  rUn  tKiD^lHR  mill  Itit*  kliiH,'  klin  HiitU, 

'  Im  »h»lr  niiiiiiimmU  will  U>  oWvimI; 

<}i'lHVik   lint,    luir   ittvAin    timt    liurni    OKD 

Tite  niniilfii  lii  TtiitUlUiii  lUU.* 
xxxt 

'11(0  hMh'i*,  >t>t<)tit£  NiHfo  WM  T«ln, 
A**iiittml  tti^r  wtMitrtI  ■{»(«  Hpilni  — 

K»»r  Miiioli  I't  utrttP  th**  h*i(t  -- 
CmtuHMMk  hvv  \vH,  hikI  miM^l  Iwt  In**!* 
Ami '  lUtt.'  in  w4iMMn  Wi***  oUv  Mkl, 

^  'VU,v  \(^«tttv^  UiM  mmI  UU,  ««• 

'IV  w#w»%U  \4  Wi  Ih^ww  t«rn  oVr, 

A«4t  W^tW  V»  bUlt  ikivtv  nrtltM  «•• 

tk««««  ^  WMlbl  llMfet  ul  Co>r««iUrr, 


■AWlaywriiilMi, 

T««  «6  ia  hsij  wnt  v»  aat 

Fw  I^M,  iM|MiiJ,  dii  Jaditb  day 

Thi  ■JiKi  !■  iiiiM. 
A»d  JmI  tfeM,  aid  J>ebanh ' — 

Hoctnatj-BloBatlmfceiii:  ^g 

*  Fits-Eoataea^  va  vart  ■■icfa  our  band; 
fimut  Aotofi'  fiiv  Utee  !  wilt  Ibou  wtmad 
AU  da;,  with  bcuuet  in  tlir  band, 

To  bear  tbe  ladr  preacb  ? 
By  this  good  light !  if  tbiu  we  stay, 
Lofd  UarmioD  for  our  food  delaj 

Will  iilxarwr  s^ruiun  t«acb. 
CooM,  doD  (by  cap  and  uount  Uij  hone; 
Tbe  dame  muct  pAtience  take  perforce/ 

XXXII 

'  Submit  wc  then  to  foroet*  uid  CUre, 

*  But  let  thin  barbarous  lord  despair        9«o 

His  purponed  aim  to  vriii; 
l.pt  liini  Uiitv  liTiiii;,  Uiid,  and  life, 
Uul  to  be  Manuioii'a  wuddt'd  wife 
In  me  wurc  deadly  sin: 
And  if  it  bu  Uic  king's  decree 
Tlmt  I  must  Hiid  no  sanctuary 
111  tliat  inviulabic  dome 
VVIii-rt'  evon  a  boniiuidc  might  come 

And  safely  rest  his  bea<l, 
Tlmugh  at  its  oj>cn  portAls  ntood,  ^ja.] 

Tbirstine  to  pimr  furth  blood  for  bloodf 

Thr  kiuamen  of  tlie  dead, 
Tet  oDe  ajyluni  is  inj  ovm 

Against  tbe  dreaded  hour,  — 
A  low,  a  silent,  and  a  lone. 

Where  kingm  have  little  |iower. 
One  victim  is  l»efore  roe  there,  — 
Mother,  your  bte«&ing,  and  in  prayer 
KiMiirnit>er  your  nnhappy  Clare  t* 
Loud  neepA  tbe  abbc^  and  bestowi 


many  aotit; 

iliiigloiidaraM, 

■rit.  tW  ^BKmai  voca 


i:    -    . 

Aad 


'  tistacedried. 


T\ea  taak  tia  efriie  Wr  wii> 
■a  ««%  M  ««wr  Wat  «taad. 
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XXXEII 

Bat  Ecant  three  miles  the  band  had  rode, 
Wlien  o'er  a  height  they  passed, 
^And.  sadden,  close  before  them  shoved 
Uu  towers  Tantallon  vast, 
Sroadi  massive,  high,  aitd  stretching  far, 
iiid  held  impregnable  in  war. 
IOb  a  projecting  rock  they  rose, 
|And  round  three  sides  the  ocean  fiows. 
!  foorth  did  battled  walls  enclose 
And  double  mound  and  fosse.  9(0 

|Bt  narrow  drawbridge,  outworks  atrong, 
|Tlin>ugh  studdtid  ■rates,  an  entrance  long,, 
To  the  main  court  they  cross. 
It  was  a  wide  aiul  stately  sqtiaro; 
Around  were  lodgings  tit  and  fur, 
And  towers  of  various  form, 
iWhieb  on  the  court  projected  far 
|Aad  brake  its  lines  quadrangular. 
iBere  was  square  keep,  there  turret  high, 
■  piiuiMl«  (hat  sought  the  sky,  990 

\  oft  the  warder  could  descry 
The  gatherings  ocean-storm. 

XXXIV 

Here  did  they  rest.  —  The  princely  care 
Of  Douglas  why  should  I  deolarei 
Or  Miy  they  met  reception  fair  7 

Or  why  the  tidinj?s  sav. 
Which  varying  to  XontjJlon  came, 
By  hurrying  posts  or  fleeter  fame, 

With  every  varying  day  ? 
And,  first,   they    heard    King  James   bad 

won  laao 

EtoU,  aud  Wark,  and  Ford;  and  then. 

That  Norlmm  Castle  strong  was  ta'en. 
At  that  sore  marvelled  Marmiou, 
And  Douglas  hoped  \nn  monarch's  hand 
Would  soon  subdue  NortliumlHsrland; 

Itnt  wliihjrered  news  there  came, 
.That  while  liis  host  iuactiTe  lay, 
'And  melted  by  degrees  away, 
Kinjr  James  was  dallying  off  the  day 

With  Heron's  Tpily  dame.  1010 

8veh  acts  to  chronicles  I  yield; 

Go  Hek  them  there  and  sec: 
Mine  is  a  tate  of  Floddon  fjeld. 

And  not  a  history. — 
At  If  ngth  they  heard  the  Scottish  host 
On  tluit  high  ridge  had  made  their  post 

Which  frowns  o'er  MiMticld  Plain; 
And  that  brave  tsurrey  nuiny  a  band 
Had  gathered  in  the  Southern  laud, 
'And  marched  into  Northumbcrlaud,        lojo 

And  camp  at  Wooler  ta'en. 


MarmioDt  liJce  charger  in  the  stalU 
That  bears,  without,  the  trumpetFcall, 

Began  to  chafe  and  swear:  — 
*  A  sorry  thing  to  hide  my  head 
In  castle,  like  a  fearful  uinid, 

When  such  a  field  is  near. 
Needs  must  I  see  this  battle-day; 
Death  to  my  fauio  if  such  a  fray 
Were  fought,  and  Marmion  away  !         1030 

The  Douglo-s,  too,  I  wot  not  why, 

Hath  bated  uf  his  courtesy; 
No  longer  in  his  halls  1 11  stay : ' 
Then  bade  bis  band  they  mIiouIiI  array 
tor  march  against  the  dawning  day. 
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A/^rfoHn  //ousir,  Cknstmar 
Heap  on  more  wood  1  —  the  wind  is  chill; 
Uut  let  it  whistle  as  it  will, 
We  *11  keep  our  Christmas  merry  still. 
Kncb  age  has  deemed  the  new*born  year 
Tlie  fittest  time  for  festal  cheer: 
Kven,  heathen  yet,  the  oavago  Dane 
At  lol  more  deep  the  mend  did  drain, 
High  on  the  bcacb  hi.-*  galleys  drew, 
And  feasted  all  his  pirato  crew; 
Then  in  bis  low  aud  pine-built  halt,  » 

Where  shiebls  and  axes  flecked  the  wall. 
They  gurged  upon  the  half-ilressed  steer, 
Caroused  in  .tuns  of  sable  beer, 
Wliile  ^ouud  iu  brutal  je^t  were  thrown 
The  half-gnawed  rib  aud  marrowbone. 
Or  listened  all  in  grim  delight 
\Vbile  scalds  yelled  out  the  joys  of  fight. 
Then  forth  in  frenzy  would  they  hie. 
While  wildly  loose  their  red  locks  Hy, 
And  dancing  round  the  blazing  pile,  w 

They    make    such    barbarous    mirth    the 

while 
As  best  might  to  the  mind  recall 
The  boisterous  joys  of  Odin's  IwlL 

And  well  our  Cluistlau  sires  of  old 
Loved  when  the  year  its  course  had  rolled, 
Aud  brought  blithe  Christmas  back  again 
With  all  his  luKspitable  train. 
Domestic  aud  religious  rite 
Gave  honor  to  the  holy  night; 
On  Christmas  ovo  the  bells  were  rung,      3c 
On  Christmas  eve  the  mass  was  sung: 


Th&t  only  night  in  all  the  year 

Saw  the  Btokd  pricac  the  chalice  rear. 

The  dAnuel  doiui«d  her  kirtle  Hhcen; 

The  hall  wu  dressed  with  holly  green; 

Forth  to  the  wood  did  merryraen  go, 

To  gather  in  the  iniHtIett>e. 

Then  opened  wide  tlie  harou's  hall 

To  ras^t  tenant,  serf,  and  all; 

Power  laid  his  rod  of  rule  aside,  40 

And  Cereinnny  doffed  his  pride. 

The  heir,  with  roiKs  in  his  shncR, 

TKat  night  might  village  partner  choose ; 

The  lonl,  uoderogatiug,  5thar4> 

Tlio  vulgar  game  of  '  post  and  pair.' 

All  bailed,  with  uncontrolled  delight 

And  general  voice,  the  happy  uight 

That  to  the  cottage,  as  the  crown, 

Brought  tidings  of  salrntion  down. 

The  fire,  with  well-dried  logs  supplied,  ^ 
Went  roaring  up  the  chimney  wide; 
The  huge  hall-table's  oaken  face, 
Scnibbed  till  it  nhone,  the  day  to  grace, 
Bore  then  upon  its  massive  b«ard 
No  mark  to  part  tlie  squire  and  lord. 
Then  wa8  brought  in  the  lusty  brawn 
By  old  bliie-coateJ  serving-man; 
Thett    the   grim  boar's -hcjul    frowned   on 

high. 
Crested  with  bays  and  roseuuuy. 
Well  can  the  green-gnrbed  ranger  tell      60 
How,  when,  and  where,  the  monster  fell, 
What  dogs  twfore  his  death  he  tore, 
And  alt  the  baiting  of  the  boar. 
The  WHssitil  round,  in  goo<l  brown  bowl» 
Garnished  with  ribbons,  blithely  trowls. 
There  the  huge  sirloin  reeked  ;  bard  by 
Flutn- porridge  stood  and  Christmas  pic; 
Nor  failed  old  Scotland  to  produce 
At  snch  high  tide  her  savory  goose. 
Tlien  (»mo  the  merry  maitkcrs  in,  70 

And  curolii  roared  with  blithesome  din; 
If  unmelodiuus  waa  the  sung, 
It  was  a  hearty  note  and  strong. 
^p^'^)o  lists  mav  in  their  mumming  see 
Traces  of  ancient  mystery; 
White  shirts  supplied  the  masquerade, 
And  smutted  cheeks  the  visora  made; 
But  oh  I  what  mnfekers,  richly  dight. 
Can  boast  of  bosoms  half  so  light  I 
£uglaud  was  merry  England  when  8« 

Old  Chriittmas  brought  bis  sports  agnin. 

^Twas  Christnuu   broached  the  mightiest 
ale. 

It  was  Christmas  told  the  merriest  tale; 


A  ChriBtmas  gambol  oft  could  cheer 
The  poor  man's   heart   through  half   the 
year. 

Still  linger  in  our  northern  clime 
Some  remnants  of  the  good  old  time, 
And  still  within  our  vuTleys  here 
Wc  hold  the  kindred  title  dear. 
Even    when,    perchance,    its    far-  fetched 
claim  90 

Tn  Southron  ear  sounds  empty  name; 
For  course  of  bltHid,  our  proverbs  deem, 
Is  warmer  than  the  mountain-streani. 
And  thus  my  Christmas  still  I  hold 
Where  my  great-graudsire  came  of  old, 
With  amber  beard  aod  flaxen  hair 
And  reverent  apostolic  air. 
The  feast  and  holy-tide  to  share. 
And  mix  sobriety  with  witic, 
.And  honest  mirth  with  tU4.mgbts  divine:  loo 
Small  thought  was  his,  in  after  time 
E'er  to  be  hitched  into  a  rhyme. 
The  simple  sire  could  only  boast 
That  he  was  loyal  to  bis  cost. 
The  banished  race  of  kincrs  revered, 
Aud  lost  his  land,  —  but  Kept  his  beard. 

In  these  dear  halls,  where  welcome  kind 
Is  with  fair  liberty  conihined, 
Where  cordial  friendship  gives  the  hand, 
And  flies  constraint  the  magic  wand         ■  to 
Of  the  fair  dame  that  rules  the  land, 
Little  we  heed  the  tempest  drear, 
^^^lile  nmHie,  mirth,  and  social  cheer 
Speed  on  their  wings  the  passing  year. 
And  Mcrtoun's  halls  are  fair  e'en  now, 
Wlien  not  a  leaf  is  on  the  bough. 
Tweed  loves  them  well,  and  turns  again, 
As  loath  to  leave  the  sweet  domain, 
And  holds  his  mirror  to  her  face, 
And  clips  her  with  a  close  embrace: —    i^o 
Gladly  as  he  we  seek  the  dome, 
And  as  reluctant  turn  us  home. 

How  jnst  that  at  this  time  of  glea 
My  thoughts  should,  Hi^l>er,  tuni  to  thee  1 
For  many  a  merry  hour  we  Ve  known. 
And  heard  the  chimes  of  midnight's  tone. 
Cease,  then,  my  friend  I  a  moment  cease. 
And  leave  these  clnssio  tomes  in  peace  I 
Of  Roman  and  of  Grecian  lore 
Sure  mortal  brain  can  hold  no  more.         13a 
These  ancients,  as  Noll  Bluff  might  say, 
•  Were  pretty  fellows  in  their  dav,' 
Bat  time  and  tide  o'er  all  prevail  — 
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On  Cfaristmas  ere  a  Christmas  tale  — 
Of  wonder  and  of  wrar —  •  Profana  ! 
What !  leave  the  lofty  I^tiitti  Ktnut), 
Her  utalely  prose,  her  verse's  clunus, 
To  hear  the  claab  of  rtisty  armsj 

^K  In  FaiiT-laiid  or  Limbo  Utst^ 

^r  To  jostle  conjurer  and  ehost,  14a 

Goblin  and  wit<:h  I '  —  Nay,  Uebcp  dear, 
Before  yon  touch  my  charter,  hear; 

»  Though  Leyden  aids,  nlasE   no  iuoro> 
My  cause  with  tnanj'-lan^uagttd  lore. 
This  may  I  say :  —  in  realms  of  death 
Uljuea  meets  AlcideB*  uratfA, 
Jf!nmi  upon  Thracia*s  shore 
The  ghut  of  murdered  Polydore; 
For  oznens,  we  iii  Llvy  cross 
At  evpry  turn  loculiu  Bos.  150 

Ae  gr%ve  aud  duly  ajMakti  that  ox 
As  if  be  told  the  price  of  stockSf 
Or  held  in  Home  republican 
The  place  of  Common-council  roan. 

All  nations  have  their  omtMi*  dn>ar, 
Their  legends  wild  of  woe  and  fear. 
To  Cambria  look  —  the  peaMaut  sec 
Bethink  him  of  Glendowcrdy 
And  shim  '  the  Spirit'a  Blo&tcd  Tree*  — 
The  HightaJidt^'r,  whose  red  claymoro       i&o 
Tbc  battle  turned  on  Maida's  sborei 
Will  on  a  Friday  morn  look  pale, 
if  aalced  to  tell  a  fairy  tale: 

feRTS  the  vengeful  Kltiii  King, 
Ie«ve8  that  day  his  griusy  ring; 
Invisihb;  Co  hnman  kon, 
Ue  walks  among  the  sous  of  men. 

I  Didst  e*er.  dear  Hel»er,  pass  along 
Ben«^ath  the  towers  of  Fninohemout, 
M'hich,  like  an  eagle's  neat  in  air,  170 

fiang  o'er  the  stream  and  hamlet  fair  ? 
Deep  iu  their  vaults,  the  peasiuits  say, 
A  nughtr  treasure  buried  lay, 
Amanod    throagb     rapine     and    through 

wrong- 
ly tlie  last  Lord  of  Franchf^tnont. 

'  irua  chest  is  boiled  bard, 
A  bnntsuiuu  sits  its  constant  gtiard; 
Around  bis  oeck  his  born  is  hung, 
Hls  hanger  in  Win  belt  is  slung; 
Bfcfure  his  feet  bih  bliKKlhounds  Ue:  i3o 

1  't  were  not  for  hts  gloomy  eye, 

withering    gbuicc    no    heart    can 
brook, 
A*  ttiifi  a  huutsmaa  doth  he  look 


_if  aal 
■fief* 


As  bugle  e'er  in  brake  did  sound. 

Or  ever  hallooed  to  a.  bound. 

To  chase  tbc  Head  and  win  the  prize 

In  that  saiuo  dungeon  ever  tries 

An  aged  necromantic  jiriest; 

It  is  an  hundred  years  at  least 

Since  'twixt  them  first  the  strife  begun,  190 

And  neither  yet  has  lost  nor  won. 

And  oft  th(>  conjurer's  words  will  uuike 

The  stubborn  deiuun  groan  and  rjuake; 

Aud  oft  the  bands  of  iron  brtak. 

Or  bursts  one  lock  that  still  amain 

Fast  as  't  is  <ipencd.  sbuta  agaio. 

That  magic  strife  within  the  tomb 

May  laat  until  tb«  day  of  doom, 

Unless  the  adi'j^t  shall  Itiarn  to  tell 

The  very  word  that  clenched  the  spell      aog 

When    rrancb'mont    locked   tbc    treasure 

cell. 
An  hundred  years  are  passed  and  gone, 
And  scarce  three  letters  has  he  wou. 

Such  general  snpcrstition  may 
Excuse  for  old  Titscottie  say, 
Whosi!  gossip  history  has  given 
My  song  the  messenger  from  heaven 
That  warned,  in  Litligow,  Scotland's  king, 
Nor  less  the  infernal  summouing; 
May  pass  the  Monk  of  Durham's  tale,     no 
\V'lioBe  demon  fought  in  Gothiciuai]; 
May  pardon  plead  for  Fordnn  grave, 
Who  tuld  of  tSifford'fl  Goblin-Cave. 
But  why  such  instances  to  you, 
Who  in  an  instant  can  renew 
Your  treasured  lioanis  of  various  lore. 
And  furuish  twenty  thousand  more? 
Hoards,   not    like    theirs    whose  volumes 

rest 
IJke  treasures  in  the  Franch'mont  chest. 
While  gri])ple  owners  still  refuse  mo 

To  others  what  they  caimot  use; 
Give  them  tbc  priest's  whole  ceutury, 
They  shall  not  spell  you  letters  three,  — 
Their  pleasure  in  the  books  the  sauie 
The  magpie  takes  in  pilfered  gem. 
Thy  volumes,  open  as  thy  heart, 
Delight,  amusement,  science,  art, 
To  every  ear  and  eye  impart; 
Yet  who,  of  all  who  thus  employ  them. 
Can  like  the  owner's  54df  enjoy  them  ?  —  130 
But,  bark  I  I  hear  the  distant  drum  I 
The  day  of  Flmlden  I-leld  is  come.  — 
Adieu,  dear  Uebcr  I  life  and  health, 
And  store  of  literary  wealth. 
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While  great  events  were  on  the  galo, 
And  each  hour  lirougUt  a  varying  tule, 
And  tlie  deuieauor,  changed  and  oold, 
Of  Douglas  fretted  Marmiou  bold, 
And,  liko  the  iin]ratieiit  Ht^jed  uf  war, 
Ue  snuffed  the  battle  fruin  afar, 
And  hu[H;R  %viTe  none  that  bauk  again 
Herald  should  come  from  Teroucnue, 
Where  Kngland's  king  in  leaguer  taj, 
Before  decisive  battle-day,  —  lo 

White   thetio    things    were,    the    mournful 

I  Clare 

Did  in  the  damo'a  devotinna  share; 
For  the  gooil  eounteis  ceucleis  prayed 
To  Ileuveu  and  aaints  her  sooa  to  aid. 
And  with  short  interval  did  pass 
From  prayer  to  book,  from  book  to  mass, 
And  all  in  high  btironial  pride, — 
A  life  both  dull  and  dignified: 
Yet,  as  Lord  Mamiion  nothing  pressed 

[  Upon  her  intervals  of  rest,  20 

Dejected  Clara  well  could  hear 
The  formal  state,  the  lengthened  prayer, 
Thongh  dearest  to  her  wounded  heart 

[The  hours  that  she  might  spend  apart. 


!  said  Taniallon's  dizzy  stoep 
lung  o*er  the  margin  of  the  deep, 
ifany  a  rude  tower  and  rampart  there 
^tepclled  the  insult  of  the  air, 
Which,  when  the  tempest  vexed  the  sky, 

»fialf   breeze,  half  spraj,  came   whistling 
by.  30 

Above  the  rest  a  turret  sqnaro 
Did  o'er  its  Qo^hie  entrance  hear, 
Of  sculpture  rude,  a  stony  shield; 
The  Bloody  Heart  was  in  the  field, 
And  in  the  chief  three  mullets  stood, 
The  cognizance  of  Douglas  blood. 
The  turret  hebi  a  narrow  Atair, 

I  Which,  mounted,  gave  you  acceSiS  where 
A  panipct's  embattled  row 
Pid  seaward  roimd  the  castle  go.  40 

Sometimes  in  dizzy  steps  descending, 
Sometimes  in  murow  circuit  bending, 
Sttttutimeit  in  platform  broad  extending, 
TlJi  varying  circle  did  combine 
Bulwark,  and  bartizan,  and  lino, 
And  bastion,  tower,  and  vantage-coign. 


L 
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Above  the  booming  ocean  leant 
The  far- projecting  battlement; 
The  billows  burst  in  cousclcss  dow 
'Upiin  the  w^cipice  below.  50 

Where'er  Tantallon  faced  the  limd, 
Gate  -  works     and    walls     were    strongly 

manned; 
No  need  upon  the  sea-girt  side: 
The  steepy  rock  and  fnuitie  tid^ 
Approach  of  human  step  denied/ 
And  thuii  these  lines  ami  ramparts  rude 
Were  left  in  deepest  solitude. 

Ill 
And,  for  they  were  so  lonely,  Clare 
Would  to  these  battlements  repair. 
And  muse  upon  her  sorrows  there, 

And  list  the  sea-bird's  cry, 
Or    slow,    like    ^p.Mt^j^    flh"**.    would 

glide 
Along  the  dark-gray  bulwarks'  side, 
And  ever  on  the  heaving  tide 

L(juk  down  with  weary  eye. 
(^ft  did  Ibc  cliff  and  swelling  njain 
Uecall  the  thoughts  of  Wliitby*s  fane, — 
A  home  ahe  ne'er  might  see  again; 

For  she  had  laid  aaown. 
So  Donglas  bade,  the  hood  and  veil. 
And  frontlet  of  the  cloister  pale. 

And  Benedictine  gown: 
It  were  unseemly  sight,  be  said, 
A  novice  out  of  convent  .shade.  — 
Xow  her  bright  loekx  with  Htmny^  glow 
Again  adorned  her  brow  uf  snuw; 
Her  mantle  rich,  whose  borders  round 
A  deep  and  fretted  broidery  bound, 
,In  golden  foldings  sought  the  ground; 
Of  holy  ornament,  alone*  Sa 

Remained  a  cross  with  ruby  atone; 

And  often  did  she  look 
On  tliat  which  in  her  hand  she  lx»re. 
With  velvet  Imund  and  broidered  o*er. 

Her  breviary  book. 
In  such  a  place,  so  tone,  so  grim. 
At  dawning  pale  or  twilight  dim. 

It  fearful  would  have  been 
To  meet  a  form  so  richly  dressed, 
With  book  in  hand,  and  cross  on  breast,  90 

And  such  a  woful  mion. 
Fitz-Eustace,  loiterinj:  with  his  bow, 
To  practise  on  the  gnll  and  crow, 
Saw  her  at  distance  gliding  slow, 

And  did  by  Mary  swear 
Some  lovelorn  fay  she  might  have  been, 
Or  in  roraanoc  some  spell-bound  queen, 
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For  De'er  in  work-day  world  waa  seea 
I      A  form  so  witching  fair. 

TV 

Once  walking  thns  at  evening  tide  100 

It  chanced  a  gliding  sail  nhe  spied, 

And  stghirie  tfiought  —  *  The  abtxiss  there 

Perchanee  docs  to  her  hDino  repair; 

Her  peaceful  rule,  where  Duty  free 

WaUu  hfljod  in  baud  with  Chniitj, 

Where  oft  Devotion's  tranced  glow 

Can  such  a  glimpse  of  heaven  uestow 

That  the  enraptured  sisters  sue 

High  vLsiou  aitd  deep  mystery,  — 

The  very  form  of  Hilda  fair,  no 

rinTering  npon  the  snnny  air 

And  smiling  on  her  votaries'  prayer. 

Oh  I  wherefore  to  my  duller  eye 

Di«l  still  Uie  Saint  her  form  deny  ? 

Was  it  that,  scared  by  sinful  scorn, 

Jdy  heart  could  neither  melt  nur  burn  ? 

Or  lie  my  warm  alTectiuns  low 

With  him  that  taught  them  first  to  glow  ? 

Tet,  gODtle  abbess,  well  I  knew 

To  pay  thy  kindnesii  grateful  due,  i»o 

Ann  well  cnnid  brook  the  mild  command 

That  rnled  thy  simple  maiden  baud. 

How  different  now,  cxiulemned  to  bide 

Jly  doom  from  this  dark  tyrant's  pride  !  — 

lit  Mamiinn  has  to  learn  ere  long 
at  constant  mind  and  hate  of  wrong 
^oseendcd  to  a  feeble  girl 

rom  Ited  de  Clare,  stout  Gloster's  Earl: 
Of  snob  a  stem  a  sapling  weak. 
He  ne'er  shall  bend,  although  he  break,  ijo 


'  Bat     see  I  —  what     makes     this     armor 
here?*  — 
For  in  her  path  there  lay 
Targe,  corselet,  helm;    she    viewed    them 

near. — 
'The  breastplate  pierced!  —  Ay,  much  I 
fear, 
kWeak    fence    wert   thou    'gainst    foemaii^s 
spear. 
That  hath  made  fatal  entrance  here. 
As  these  dark  blood-gouts  say. — 
Thus  Wilton  I  —  Oh  I  not  corselet's  ward. 
Sot  tnith,  as  diauioiid  pure  and  hard, 
Could  be  thy  ntaidy  bosom's  guard  140 

On  yon  disastrous  day  t '  — 
She  raised  her  eyes  in  mournful  mood,  — 
Wilton  himself  before  her  stood  ! 
L  It  might  have  seemed  his  pasaiog  ghost, 


5» 


For  every  youthful  grace  waa  lost, 

And  joy  uDwouted  and  surprtAO 

Gave  their  strange  wildness  to  his  eyes.  — 

Kxpoet  not,  noble  dames  and  lords, 

That  X  can  tell  such  scene  in  wortls: 

What  skilful  Umner  e'er  would  choose 

To  paint  the  rainbow's  varying  hues, 

Unless  to  mortal  it  were  given 

To  dip  his  brush  in  dyes  uf  heaven? 

Far  less  can  my  weali:  Une  declare 

Each  changing  ]>assion's  shade: 
Brightening  to  rapture  from  despair, 
Sorrow,  surprise,  nud  pity  there. 
And  joy  with  her  angelic  air, 
And  hope  that  )>aints  the  future  fair, 

Their  varying  hues  displayed;  160 

Each  o'er  its  rival's  g^und  extending. 
Alternate  eouqueriug,  shifting,  blonding. 
Till  all  fatigued  the  ctmfliet  yield, 
And  mighty  tove  retains  the  field. 
Shortly  I  tell  what  then  be  said. 
By  many  a  tender  word  delayed. 
And  modest  blush,  and  bursting  sigh* 
And  question  kind,  and  fond  reply:  — 


VI 


I 


cannot 


DE  WILTOs'b  HlinX>KY 

•  Forget  we  that  disastruns  day 
When  suuHeless  in  the  lists  I  lay. 

Thence   dragged,  —  but   how 
know. 
For  sense  and  recollection  fled,  — 

I  found  mo  on  a  pallet  low 

Within  my  ancient  beadsman's  shed. 

Austin,  —  remember'st  thou,  my  Clare, 
How  thou  didst  blush  when  the  old  man. 
When  first  our  infant  love  began. 

Said  we  would  make  a  matehless  pair  ?  — 
Menials  and  friends  and  kinsmen  fled 
From  the  degraded  traitor's  bed, —         i»g 
He  only  held  my  burning  head. 
And  tended  ine  for  many  a  day 
W'hile  woands  and  fever  held  their  sway. 
Rut  far  more  needful  was  his  care 
"When  senMe  returned  to  wake  despair; 

For  I  did  tear  the  closing  wound. 

And  dash  me  frantic  on  the  ground, 
If  e*er  I  heard  the  name  of  Clare. 
At  length,  to  calmer  reason  brought, 
Much  by  his  kind  attendance  wrought,     tq« 

With  him  I  left  my  native  straud, 
And,  in  a  palmer's  weeds  arrayed, 
My  hated  name  and  form  to  shade, 

I  journeyed  many  a  Uod, 


MARMIOK 


•i  with  iW  dngiiuf  awrCh. 
Ufi  AmbUI)  i'M  my  nmum  imund, 

Vbeu  I  wiftiM  Mi;  Hiifl  iliwpljr  lirvud 
)n  liart  r*  '  'Itwda  '»f  UUhkI, 

Oi'  Willi  '  ■' >  uuttmfxiii.  ina 

ly   fdUH'l  at   I'-i'l^Mi   Tiill  bltik,  HtUl  MLid 

IiikI  wiiulil  reiiifivu  turn  ntxtn; 
^jij  uhilu  iiintii  liiEi  ilyiiitc  l*i"l 

lit!  Iii;f^|j;eil  ttt  liitt  It  liunli  — 
if  it'ur  111^  ilnmlllnut  uiittiiiy 
Itttiiiiiitli  titj'  Idiiiul  hIumiIiI  ii4)iu|ii(iri)(l  lio, 
j^vuu  UiKU  tu>  iiir.riij^  dliiiiild  uwttko 
jul  u|ittro  UU  life  fur  Awtlu*»  lukd. 

Ml 

tHMU  ruUiw«  M  ft  amuMul  Cain, 
l^i>  Hi)i'ttuiti)  iiDtt  lit;  rimte  wm  U'uiii      do 
Full  ifiiU  thi)  |wtli«  I  kiuiw. 
itlitii  i>r  \\\y  ivAv  iimdi'  vuritMiN  »utiml, 
PimI  tU«t«lli  Ml  |>il^rtiuMgv  1  futiitil, 
XHtut  I  Ut((l  |(uiuli('tl  tkf  my  Hoiiitd, '— 
Niiutt  Kiiruit  wluoli  Ulv  wu>  trim; 

A'vt  I ■•  f.vt<  iHuilil  ht'vfr  ^uuM« 

lit  III*  (lutintfr't  itrt>AM. 
,^.  ..   ilut  »mUUi  &Kiiit;li  u  alttnl, 

t»l^  kiiuiw  WW'  iu  t1tit>  |;l««A.  M« 

w  tiHii^l  wvuiJhxu  did  proTide 

Tl  t^vuKl  W  xkkAX  bM<gM>i  guid*** 

I  wtU  a^>t  wikiuv  kiu  www  I  — 

Vt,  WbvU  I  lUtMk  \>U  ftU  MIV  wwp^ 

Mv  biutMi  u  tufuUl  Mwiw  ! 
r.\    '  tW  ^iu«  >k«U  I  fo«i{e4 

\  L  !kH4luk  b4Mi4v)  avt. 

,  iu,v  boAMu  uuutornd  lUU 

VM 

'IW  Wvk-  I  *«;*Kiw  know  «4f^ 

}^»'A^'  -•■  Vi!.;. 


f>LUg  band; 
•.-rii  JfM>r.        >4o 
■  .'ij  Lu  Ftaad*  — 


<  tJtd  I  dMW»  — 


Thao  Ittd  thfM  inefaM  of  m  j  bUd« 
Tlw  hmrj  debt  of  veogeuioe  paid,  — 
My  hand  tbe  thought  of  Aostin  staged; 

I  left  him  there  alone.  — 
O  jjfood  vU\  man  t  uveu  from  the  gniTe   aja 
Thy  •ptrit  outiM  thy  ma&ter  save: 
ff  I  bttil  iiluiii  my  foenian,  ue'er 
llud  Whitby**  nbbticn  in  her  fe-ar 
(iiveii  to  itiy  bnnrt  this  packet  dear, 
(If  Mower  to  clear  niv  injured  fame 
Aitil  viiuliujttu  I>v  Wilton's  itame. — 
I'nrclituicu  yoii  heard  the  nbbewt  tell 
Uf  thu  atroiige  jiat;rautry  of  hell 

Tbnt  broke  our  secret  s{)vecb  — 
It  rose  fruiu  the  iufcmal  shade*  360 

Or  fcAtly  WM  some  juggle  played, 

A  tain  of  nenoe  to  tench. 
Aujieal  to  Heaven  I  judged  was  best 
W  UiMi  my  Utttiic  onnu'  among  the  rest. 

IX 
*  Now  bore  within  Tantallon  hold 
To  DoQglaJi  late  nir  tali*  I  tuld, 
To  whom  my  litnittr  watt  known  of  old. 
Won  by  my  pn^fs,  his  falcliioo  bright 
TbU  tive  anew  ^hall  dub  me  kuight. 
Tbvw  wen  the  anus  that  uuce  did  torn  .179 
Tlko  tkdft  of  fight  on  Otterbume, 
And  llairy  Hotspur  fv»rc«d  to  yield 
When  tbe'Pead  Kmgla^  won  the  field. 
TImsm  Aa|pw  gnve  —  bis  nruttmr'%  tmn 
Kre  tamm  shall  every  breaeli  »p«ir; 
Kov  WMUj^k,  he  said,  was  in  his  halls 
Bm  aBCteak  anwtr  oa  tbe  walls. 
Aad  afed  chiu-y«a  m  kW  stadia. 
And   wtNWM.   ytisate,    kad    gnj-laind 

iB*tt; 
TW  n««  www  all  ia  Twiail  Am.  ^» 

Jkad  aoar  1  «a«e&  aij  «■«■*■%. 


SaakSiumr^  omv  *^  <^*v  "^  ^H^ 


^'Vham  aaWiiiffMh  wa  mml:.  my  Clara  f 
Tbia  banwi  otmum  to  guiiie  thee  ibere: 
pQu^lan^  nwmv»  Ilia  king'^  cummand, 
KI&0  "mould  ba  aaka  thno  ^ra  ma  baad. 
.\Ad  tbues  tiby  kimuniui  fSurrKT.  buth 
WlilgiwDki  Will' <         :         liiu.  ^ 

KnOMT  ^1"  li...i*-  .,,^  .IV  toil. 

Obog  ni'  m  '  muat  w«  *Jiaa 

'fiHHk  Wm  «L  *m»  unoe  tnuBk  f ' 
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CANTO   SIXTH  t   THE   RATTLE 


I 


r 


I 


Ami  is  there  not  an  humble  glen 

Where  we,  content  and  poor. 
Might  build  a  oottAge  in  the  shade, 
A  shepherd  thou,  and  I  to  aid 

Thy  task  on  dale  and  moor  ?  —  300 

Ttiat  reddeninp  hrow  !  —  to<»  well  I  know 
Not  eren  thy  Clare  can  peace  bestow 

VVliile  falsehood  atuina  thy  name: 
Go  then  to  fight  I     Clare  bids  thee  go 
Clare  can  a  warrior's  feelings  know 

And  weep  a  warrior's  sliame, 
Can  Red  Earl  Gilbert's  spirit  feel, 
Buckle  the  Aputu  upon  thy  heel 
And  belt  theo  with  thy  brand  of  atcci, 

And  send  thee  forth  to  fame  ! '  jta 

That  night  upon  the  rooks  and  liay 
The  midnight  moonbeam  slumbering  lay, 
And  poured  it-t  silver  light  :uid  pure 
Through    loophole    and    through    embra- 
sure 

Upon  Tantallou  tower  and  hall; 
'^at  chief  where  arched  windows  wide 
Illamiuate  the  chnpel'ii  pride 
I    The  sober  glauues  fall. 
Muoh  was  there  need;  though  seamed  with 

ncarfi. 
Two  vetenuis  of  the  Douglas*  wars,         3)0 

Though  two  gray  priests  were  there, 
And  each  a  blazing  torch  held  high, 
Yon  could  not  by  their  blaze  descry 

The  chapel's  carving  fair. 
Amid  that  dim  and  Kmoky  light, 
Cbeckcriug  the  silvery  moonahino  bright^ 

A  bishop  by  the  altar  stood, 

A  Quble  lord  of  Douglas  blood. 
With  mitre  sheen  and  roehct  white.         3x9 
Yet  showed  his  meek  and  thoughtful  eye 
But  little  pride  of  prelacy; 
More  pleased  that  in  a  barbarous  age 
He  gave  rude  Seotland  Virtfil's  paeo 
Than  that  beneath  bis  rule  nc  held 
The  bishopric  of  fair  Dunkcld. 
Bfv^ide  him  ancient  Angus  stood, 
Duffetl  his  furred  gown  and  sjible  h<H>d; 
O'er  his  huge  form  anil  viwige  pale 
He  wore  a  cap  and  shirt  of  mail,  aq 

And  leaned  his  large  and  wrinkled  hand 
Upon  the  huge  and  sweeping  brand 
W  bich  wont  of  yore  in  battle  fray 
iiis  foeman's  limbs  to  shred  away, 
As  wood-knife  lops  the  sapling  spray. 

Me  seemed  as,  from  the  tombs  around 
Riling  at  judgincnt^ay. 


Some  giant  Douglas  may  be  foand 
In  all  his  old  array; 
So  pale  his  face,  so  huge  his  limb, 
So  old  bis  arms,  bis  look  so  grim.  3so 

XII 

Then  at  the  altar  Wilton  kneels. 
And  Clare  the  spurs  bound  ou  bis  heels; 
And  think  what  next  he  must  have  felt 
At  buckling  of  the  falchion  belt  I 

And  judge  how  Clam  changed  her  hue 
While  fastening  to  her  lover's  side 
A  friend,  which,  though  iu  danger  tried, 

He  oucc  had  found  untrue  ! 
Then  Douglas  struck  him  with  his  blade: 
'Saint  Michael  and  Saint  Andrew  aid,     360 

I  dub  thee  knight. 
AriBO,  Sir  Kalph,  De  Wilton's  heir  I 
Fur  king,  for  church,  fur  lady  fair, 

See  that  thou  fight.* 
And  Bishop  Gawain,  as  he  rose, 
Said :  '  Wilton  I  grieve  not  for  thy  woes. 

Disgrace,  and  trouble; 
For  He  who  honor  best  bestows 

May  give  thee  double.' 
De  Wilton  sobbed,  for  sob  he  must:         370 
'  Where'er  I  meet  a  Douglas,  trust 

That  Douglas  ia  my  brother  ! ' 
*  Nay,  nay,*  old  Angus  said, '  not  so; 
To  Surrey's  camp  tliou  now  must  go. 

Thy  wrongs  no  longer  smother. 
I  hiiVR  two  .tons  in  yonder  held; 
And,  if  thou  meet'st  them  under  nhield, 
rpun  tliPin  bravely —  do  thy  worst. 
And  foul  fall  kirn  that  blenches  lirst  (' 


XIII 


S»o 


Not  far  advanced  was  morning  day 
When  Marmion  did  his  troop  array 

To  Surrey's  camp  to  ride; 
He  bad  safe-conduct  for  his  band 
Beneath  the  royal  Heal  and  hnnd. 

And  Dougtim  gave  n  guide. 
The  ancient  earl  with  stately  grace 
Would  Clara  on  her  palfrey  place, 
And  whispered  in  an  undertone, 
*  I*et  the  hawk  stonp,  his  prey  is  flown." 
The  train  from  out  the  castle  drew,  390 

But  Marmion  stop{>ed  to  bid  adieu: 

'Thouoh  something    I  might  plain,'  he 
said, 
'Of  cold  respect  to  stranger  guest, 
Sent  hither  by  your  king^  behest. 

While  in  Tantallon's  towers  I  stayed, 
Part  we  in  friendship  frara  your  land. 


MARMION 


I  aarl,  r«onr«  mj  hsod/  — 
M  Tomvd  lam  draw  his  doftk, 
i«nii«,aiid  IfaiM  ha  •poke: —   m 
_•  BMUim,  hftilii  aad  boirvn  thftU  lUU 
iDiMa  At  mj  tomtin*!  w£D 
To  CMk  tm»  vfaon  b«  Mta,  lww»'«r 
;  to  In  U»  ovnrr'a  wsr. 
>  uv  ray  IdD^**  ftJooc^ 
I  tamt  to  loiimlBliiiii  ifniw  — 
iMMloriloiMlMteUto**, 
Aiul  n«v»r  thmll  m  fritndly  ftwp 
TW  biuul  oC  wieli  u>  Uarniaa  elaifi.* 

XIV 

Hiniii  M*fin«'t  iwftrthy  «h««k  Uke  Are 
AjmI  ihook  hia  rvrj  fnnw  for  ira,  ^m 

Xa4  —  'lltti  to  B*  t  *  ka  aud, 
'  A»  *l  w«n  IMC  (or  Ikr  Immt  bwl, 


'mhtrttMkm, 
11.  MuwJ  AiMK  W  tkj  noiu; 
l>MflM.  Marti  «»U  tWr  hnv, 
^-^  Ktw  m  tliv  pilafc  W  |wi<i»>  c 

■grr»  t»  tlt7  U<  tfcj  f— W  Mar.— 
^B^L>ifi««r  ^Mk  «V««  T^MT  lat< 
^^^^pw  ravr  InM  ■»«■  tmiv  ««ac4«— 
^^■l  OMMk  Um  *rt  Mad  1 
AvA  Xt  Uhm  Mfea>i  I  MB  Mt  p«cr 
TUtuty  innl  IB  Soathad  hcr*^ 
t  a'afcirf  «r  IIMilMi,  H»  <r  Maiv 
U«4  AM«v»a«  IMIIM  1  * 


1WDa^l»kMi(Wtl9 

'         ~       MMMCallMalMMt  — 

Bmmw  BattnMOv  Mai 


A«4  <laalHid  tlR^  r«nrr)»  «  kM  MMd,         m 
lAa  awo»  Ua^^jtk  tha  wrtw^y  f'^'^fr 

1%»  f  iiiri  in  gta»t  kikiiil  Ml  wg; 


► 


Ta  aaaa  tlw*  IMA  taeli  MMirr  MM»« 


3CV 


«««U«in; 


Not  tighter  doea  the  svsUow  dam 

AJong  the  smooth  lake's  leTel  brim: 

And   when    Lutd    Harmioo    reached    lua 

Ha  balte,  and  turns  with  clenched 

And  about  of  loud  de&mce  poaiB, 

And  tbook  his  gauntlet  at  the  towers. 

'  Uume  t  hor»e  I '  the  I>DagUs  crted,  'mad 

chaJ>e  1  * 
But  soon  he  reined  hia  fury's  pace ; 

*  A  ToyaX  messenger  he  came, 
Tboogfa  most  miworthy  of  the  name.  — 
A  letter  forged  t  Saint  Jade  U>  speed  ! 
Did  erer  knight  so  foul  a  deed  ? 

At  first  in  heart  it  liked  me  ill 
Whan  the  king  pnuse<l  his  derklj 
Tlnudca  to  Samt  Bothan,  aon  of  mtaa. 
Sare  Gawaia,  ne'er  could  pen  a  line; 
So  svora  I,  aikd  I  sircar  it  still, 
Lat  nr  boy-hisbop  &•!  Us  filL  — 
Saint  llary  mend  mr  flnj  mood  ! 
Old  age  ne'er  coob  tbe  Dooglaa  Uoo< 
I  tboi^ht  to  sia J  him  vbera  ha  ■>oaA. 
T  is  pitT  ol  bim  too^*  he  cried: 

*  Bold  can  be  speak  nad  Cairir  ri^ 
1  vaiTant  aim  a  vamov  tned. 
Witb  tbia  has  naadate  be  nealk. 
And  tfawlr  ■ecfcs  b»  castle  ^na. 


saaa  mar 


Bat  an  m^  W  a&b  r  fc^  Md  1 
Ctaae  famr  «oam< 
AtAaaadtt 


OUBefr«b»<:« 

Waaawdaaa 

Aa«taaM«rilK 


A  t^  ja^rf—JI^^ 

■^  JkMaanaaaiMB  m  aaaa^y  vn 
Xsamm  *•  tbaniaiy  mA  XMc: 


X  <»waelt.  awiai  mimrnH  nmUlhMlL 
A*d  iMHt  V  anr  <bna  aaMbid  ImI 

Oil  Ompi4a  lH4b.  <Ai»  «HJna  baat  aiaaA. 


I 


A  matchless  hone,  though  somothing  old, 

Prompt  in  his  paces,  cool  aiid  bold. 

I  bemra  the  Sheriff  Sholto  say 

The  earl  did  much  the  Mnster  pray         500 

Tu  use  him  oa  the  liattle-ilay. 

Bat  be  preferred  '  —  '  Nar,  Henry,  cease  ! 

Tbou    sworn     liorse  •  cuumer,     hold     thy 

peace.  — 
Enslace,  thou  bear'st  a  braiti  —  I  pray, 
What  did  Blount  see  at  break  of  day  ? '  — 

XVII 
*  In  brief,  iny  lord,  we  both  descried  ^ 
For  then  I  stood  by  Henry's  side  — 
The  Palmer  munnt  ajkI  tiutvvanls  ride 

(Tpon  the  earl's  own  favorite  steed- 
Alt  slieathcd  he  was  in  armor  bright,       510 
And  much  resembled  tbnt  siuue  knight 
Subdued  by  you  in  Counwold  fight; 

Lord  Angus  wished  him  speed.'  — 
I  The  instant  that  Fitz-Eiistace  spoke, 
>  A  sudden  lijf'bt  on  Marmion  bruke:  — 
'  Ah  !  dastard  fool,  to  reason  lost  I ' 
lie  mattered;  *  'X  was  nur  fay  nor  gbost 
I  met  upcin  the  inoou]i;*bt  wuld. 
But  Unng  man  of  earthly  mould. 

O  Hotage  blind  and  gross  1  530 

n^d  I  but  fought  as  wont,  one  thrust 
llaA  bid  De  Wilton  in  the  dust, 

My  path  no  more  to  cross.  — 
Hovr  stand  we  now  ?  —  he  tuld  his  tale 
To  DoagliLs,  unci  with  same  avail; 

'T   was  therefore  gloomed  bis  rugged 
brow.  — 
Will  Surrey  dare  to  entertain 
*Gaicut    ^Inrmion  charge    disproTed   and 
>iiin  ? 

Small  risk  of  that,  I  trow.  ^39 

Yet  Clare's  sharp  <|nestiaus  must  I  shun, 
Must  separate  Constance  from  the  nun  — 
Oh  t  wlmt  a  tangled  web  we  weave 
When  first  we  practise  to  deceive  I 
A  Palmer  too  !  —  no  wonder  why 
J  felt  rebuked  beneath  his  eye; 
1  might  have  known  there  was  bnt  one 
Whow  look  could  quell  Lord  Marmion.* 

xvru 
Staug  with  tbeso  thoughts,  be  urged  tu 

speed 
UU  troop,  and  reaobed  at  eve  the  Tweed, 
Wfaero      L«nnel'fl     convent    closed    their 
march.  54a 

Then  now  is  left  but  one  frail  arch, 
Tet  moam  tbon  not  its  cells; 


Our  time  a  fair  exchange  hu  made: 
Hard  by,  in  hospitable  shade, 

A  reverend  pilgrim  dwells. 
Well  worth  the  whole  Beriiardine  brood 
That  e'er  wore  sandnl,  frock,  or  hood.  — 
Yet  did  Saint  Bernard's  abbot  there 
Give  Marmion  entertainment  fair. 
And  lodging  for  bis  train  anil  Clare.         jjo 
Next  morn  the  baron  climbed  the  tower, 
To  view  afar  the  Scottish  power, 

Encamped  ou  KloUdcn  edge ; 
The  white  jtavitiona  made  a  show 
Like  remnauts  of  the  winter  snow 

Along  the  ibisky  ridge. 
Long  Marmion  looked:  — at  length  his  cyo 
Unit5;nal  movement  might  descry 

Amid  the  shifting  lines; 
The  Scottish  host  drawn  out  appears,      560 
For,  flasbiDg  on  the  hedge  of  spears. 

The  eastern  sunbeam  shines. 
Their  front  now  deepening,  now  extending, 
Tlieir  flank  inclining,  M'heeliug,  beudiug, 
Now  drawing  back,  and  now  descending, 
The  skilful  Marmion  well  could  know 
They  watched  the  nioliuiLs  of  some  foe 
Who  traversed  on  the  plain  below. 

XIX 
Even  so  it  was.     From  Floilileii  ridge 
Tlie  Scots  beheld  the  Knglish  host       570 
Leave  Bamiore-wood,  their  ovuning  post, 
Aud    heedful    watched    them    as    they 
erusHed 
The  Till  by  Twisel  Bridge. 

Uigb  sight  it  h  and  haughty,  while    I 
They  dive  into  the  deep  deftle;  | 

Beneath  tfaecaverued  cliff  they  fall, 
Bcucatb  the  castle's  airy  wall. 
By  rock,  by  oak,  by  hawthDrn>tree, 
Troop  after  troop  arc  disappearing; 
Troop   after  troop  their   banners  rear- 
ing sSo 
Upon  the  eastern  bank  you  see; 
Still  pouring  down  the  rocky  den 

"WhcK;  Hows  tlin  sullen  Till, 
And  rising  from  the  ilini-wuod  glen, 
Standards  ou  standards,  men  on  men. 

In  slow  succession  still, 
And  sweeping  o'er  the  (liitliio  arch. 
And  pressing  on,  in  cens^elcss  march, 

To  gain  the  opposing  hill.  ^^ 
That  morn,  to  many  a  trumpet  olaug,      s^a 
Tivisel !  thy  rock's  deep  echo  rang, 
And  many  a  chief  of  birth  and  rank, 
Saint  Helen  1  at  thy  fountain  drank. 


4URMION 


n^r  faiwtliom  eiade,  wkidi  now  v«  lee 
la  yiiij^  fill)  I  Uoon  m  IsrabiT, 
Had  then  &oca  wtmy  «a  Bxe  iii  dooa. 
To  pr«  the  mmrdung  eolomoi  room. 

XX 
AmA  vibT  •toads  SeoCUad  idl/  now, 
Oarfc  Fkddfa  I  oa  tfajr  aiiy  farow. 
giom  FwfliaH  pi**  ibc  pan  the  while,  fao 
Aad  icnmles  ttfoagh  dw  deep  defile  ? 
What  ehSkt  the  flcrj  eoal  of  Juaet? 
Why  lit*  Chat  chanpino  of  the  daswa 

Jaaotin  cs  bU  stcied. 
And  eees.  between  him  and  bis  land. 
Between  hun  aad  Tweed's  soutbcra  strand. 

His  host  Lord  8arr«^  lead  ? 
Whnt     TaUs    tb«     TaiB     kaigfat  -  enaut'a 

biand?  — 
O  Douglas,  tor  thr  leading  waad  t 
Fierae  lUadolpb,  fur  thy  speed  t  bio 

^nOb  t  for  uop  buur  of  WaliAne  wigbt, 
VOr  welUftkilled  liruec.  tu  rule  the  fight 
■And  cry, '  Saiat  AndrtMr  and  our  right  1  * 
^PjLuolbcr  liffbt  bad  seou  that  mom, 
Trom  Fate  s  dark  book  a  leaf  been  torn. 
And  Hodden  had  been  Bftnnockbonnie  I  — 
The  Mvcious  hour  hns  pasncd  in  rain, ' 
And  EngUod's  host  has  gaincMl  the  pUun, 
WhaeliDg  their  inarch  and  circling  still 
Afouod  the  base  of  Flodden  bill.  coo 

kxxi 
Ire  yet  the  baods  met  Mnrmion'n  eve, 
tto-Eastacr  Ahmitpd  l<Jti(l  nml  In^li, 
Hark  I  hark  I  m,Y  lurH,  an  Knglivh  dmm  f 
And  see  aneendinar  iquadrons  eome 
Betwoen  Tweed's  river  and  the  bill, 
HToot,  bone,  and  cannon  t     Hap  what  hap, 
^^fy  basnet  to  a  prentice  cup, 

Lonl  Surrey  *t  o'er  the  Till  I  — 
Yet  more  t  yet  more  !  —  how  fair  arrayed 
Tlicy  flic  from  out  tlie  liawtbom  shade.  630 

And  xwc^p  BO  gallant  by  I 
With  all  their  banners  bravely  wprcad, 

And  all  tlieir  nnnor  flasbin^  high, 
Saint  George  niiglit  waken  from  the  dead. 

To  BCo  fair  Kiiijland's  Rtandards  fly.'  — 
*  Stint  in  tby  pmto,'  qnuth  Blouot,  'thoa  *dst 

best, 
And  listen  to  our  lord's  behest.'  — 
With  kindling  brow  Lord  Marmion  said, 
'Tilts  iiiatniit  Iw  our  band  arrayed; 
The  river  umnL  be  quiclclj  rrosseil,  640 

That  we  may  join  Lord  Surrey's  host. 
If  fight  Ring  James, —  as  well  I  tnut 


That  fight  be  will,  and  tight  be  mast,  — 
The  Imj  Clare  behind  oar  linea 
Shall  tarry  while  the  battle  jaaa.' 
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Himself  he  swift  on  hor^ebadi  threw, 
Searre  to  the  abbot  bade  adieo. 
Far  less  wonld  listen  to  his  prayer 
To  leave  behind  the  helpless  Clare. 
Down  to  the  Tweed  his  band  he  drew, 
And  muttered  as  the  flood  they  view, 

*  The  phwmnt  in  the  falcon's  claw. 
He  Bcaree  will  yield  to  please  a  daw; 
Lord  Angtis  raaj  the  aUwt  awe. 

So  Clare  5ball  bide  with  me.* 
Then  on  that  daugcmos  ford  and  deep 
Where  to  the  Tweed  Leat's  eddies  creep. 

He  ventured  desperately: 
And  not  a  moment  will  be  bide 
mi  squire  or  groom  before  him  ride;      uo 
Headmost  of  all  he  stems  the  tide. 

And  stems  it  gallantly. 
£ustaec  held  Clare  upon  her  bor«e. 

Old  Hubert  led  her  rein. 
Stoutly  tber  braved  tbc  current's  course. 
And,  though  far  dowDward  driven  perforce, 

Tbc  Boiithrm  bank  they  gain. 
Behind  them  stra^gting  eame  to  shore, 

As  best  tbey  might,  the  traiu: 
£ach  o'er  his  head  his  vew-bow  bore,       670 

A  caution  not  in  rain; 
Deep  nee^l  that  day  that  every  string. 
By  wet  unbanned,  should  sharply  ring. 
A  moment  then  I-ord  Marmion  stayed. 
And  breathed  his  steed,  his  men  arrayed, 

Then  forward  moved  his  band, 
Until,  Lord  Surrey's  rear-guard  won. 
He  halted  by  a  cross  of  stone. 
That  on  a  hUlock  standiug  lone 

Did  all  the  field  command. 
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Hence  might  they  sec  the  full  array 
Of  either  boat  for  deadly  fray; 
Their  marsltalled  linos  stretched  east  and 
west. 

And  fronted  north  and  south, 
And  distant  salutation  passed 

From  the  loud  cannon  mouth; 
Not  in  the  closo  successive  rattle 
That  breathes  tlm  voice  of  niodom  battle. 

But  slow  and  far  between. 
The  hillock  gained,  Lord  Marmion  stayed: 

*  Here,  by  this  cross,'  he  gently  said,        691 

'  You  well  may  view  the  scene. 


I 


CANTO   SIXTH:   TH£  BATTLE 
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Here  flhalt  thou  terry,  loTcly  CUre: 

Oh  !  think  of  Manuion  in  tby  prayer  !  — 
Thou  wilt  not  ?  —  well,  no  lesji  my  care 
Shall,  watchful,  for  thy  weal  prepare.  — 
You,  Blount  and  Eustace,  are  her  guard. 

With  ten  picked  archers  of  my  train; 
With  England  if  the  day  go  hard, 

To  Berwick  speed  amain.  —  70a 

But  if  we  conquer,  cruel  maid, 
Mt  spoils  shall  at  your  feet  be  laid. 

When  here  we  meet  again.' 
He  waited  not  for  answer  there, 
And  would  nut  mark  the  maid's  despair, 

Nor  bred  the  diuuontentt^tl  look 
From  either  atjuire,  but  spurred  amain. 
And,  dashing  through  the  battle-plain, 

Hia  way  to  Surrey  took. 
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'Tlie  good  Lord  Marmion,  by  my  life  !  710 
Welcome  to  d.angcr'it  hour  I  — 
hort  greeting  serves  in  time  of  strife.— 
I  have  I  ranged  my  power: 
'  will  rule  tbis  central  host, 
Stout  Stanley  fronts  their  right. 
My  sons  command  the  vaward  post, 
With  Brian  Tnnstull,  stainless  kuight; 
Lord  Dacre,  with  lii»  borMeineu  light, 

I     Shall  be  in  rearward  uf  the  tight, 
And  succor  tbosp  tbnt  need  it  most.  730 

Vow,  gallant  Marmion,  well  I  know, 
Would  gladly  to  the  vanguard  go ; 
£dinund.  the  Admiral,  Tiiustall  tbere. 
With  thee  their  charge  will  blithely  slutre; 
Tliere  fight  thine  own  retainers  too 
Beneath  De  Burg,  thy  steward  tnie.' 

I*  Thanks,  noble  Surrey  !  *  Marmion  &aid, 
}h\}T  further  grcctiug  there  he  paid, 
3ut.  parting  like  n  thunderbolt, 
Tirst  in  the  vanguard  made  a  halt,  73a 

Where  such  a  sliout  there  rose 
Of  '  Marmion  I  Marmion  I '  that  the  crj', 
Up  Flodden  mountain  shrilling  high, 
Startled  tlie  Scottiah  foes. 
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RIount  and  Fitz-Eustace  rested  still 
With  lAdy  Clare  upon  the  hill, 
On  which  —  for  far  the  day  was  spent  — 
Tbtt  western  suul>eatiis  now  were  bent; 
The  er>'  they  heard,  its  meaning  knew, 
Could  plain  their  distant  comrades  view:  740 

Svlly  to  Blount  did  Eustace  sayi 
'Unworthy  office  here  to  stay  I 
S**  hope  of  gilded  spun  to-day.  — 


But  see  !  look  op  —  on  Flodden  bent 
The  Scottish  foe  has  tired  his  teut.* 

And  sudden,  as  he  spoke. 
From  the  sharp  ridges  uf  the  bill. 
All  downward  to  the  banks  of  Till, 

Was  wreathed  in  snble  smoke. 
Volumcd  mul  vit.sl,  and  nilling  far,  730 

The  cloud  enveloped  Scotland's  war 

As  down  the  bill  tliey  broke; 
Kor  martial  shout,  nor  minstrel  tone, 
Announced  their  march;  their  tread  alone, 
At  times  one  wanting  tninipct  blown, 

At  tiroes  a  stifled  bum, 
Told  England,  from  hia  [imun tain-throne 

King  James  did  rushing  come. 
Scarce  could  they  hear  or  see  their  foes 
Until  at  weapon-point  they  elose.  —         760 
They  close  in  clouds  of  smoke  and  dust. 
With  sword-sway  and  with  laoce's  thrust; 

And  such  a  yell  was  there. 
Of  sudden  ami  [Hirtentous  birth. 
As  if  men  fought  iipou  the  earth, 

And  fiends  m  upper  air: 
Oh  I  life  and  death  were  in  the  shout, 
Recoil  and  rally,  charge  and  rout, 

And  triumph  and  despair.  76-) 

Long  looked  the   anxioua   squires ;    their 

eye 
Could  in  the  darkness  nought  descry. 
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At  length  the  freshening  western  blast^> 

Aside  the  shroud  of  battle  cast; 

And  first  the  ridge  of  mingled  spears 

Above  the  brightening  cloud  appears, 

And  in  the  smoke  the  pennons  Hew, 

As  in  the  storm  the  white  seamew. 

Then  marked  they,  dashing  brood  and  far, 

The  broken  billows  of  tbc  war. 

And  plumed  crests  of  chieftains  brave     780 

Floating  like  foam  upon  the  waTe; 

But  nought  distinct  they  see: 
Wide  raged  the  bailie  on  the  plain; 
S|H<ars  shook  and  falchions  Hashed  amain; 
Fell  England's  arruw-flight  like  rain; 
Crests  rose,  and  stooped,  and  rose  again. 

Wild  and  disorderly. 
Amid  the  scene  of  tumult,  high 
They  saw  Lord  Marmion's  falcon  fly; 
And  stainleea  TunstalPs  banner  white,     790 
And  Edmund  Howard's  lion  bright. 
Still  bear  them  bravely  io  the  fight, 

Although  against  tbem  come 
Of  gallant  Gordons  many  a  one, 
And  many  a  stubborn  Badenoob-nun, 


And  inanr  a  ragged  Border  dan, 
Witti  iiuatlj  and  witli  IIoiuc. — 
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Far  on  tbe  left,  uueeii  tbe  while, 
BtmaUj  broke  l^onoz  and  Argyle, 
Tbo«^  tbere  the  western  fnoontuaetr  ko 
BthoJ  Willi  bare  boaoai  ob  the  apear. 
And  flimg  tbe  feeble  targe  aaide. 
And  witlt  boib  haadi  tbe  broadsword  jdied. 
T  wai  vain.  —  bot  Fortune,  ou  the  ctriit, 
Witb  fickle  anile  cbeexcd  SeoUand'a  ^bt. 
Then  fell  that  spotlcaa  baner  wbite, 

Tbe  Howard's  liou  fell; 
Yet  etill  Lord  Martutoo's  £aleon  flew 
I^Witb  wftrerine  fligbt,  wbUe  fiercer  grew 

Around  tbe  iMUUe-yeU.  Su 

Border  alogma  rent  the  tky  t 
A  Uomc  I  a  Gordon  !  was  tbe  cry: 

Load  were  tbe  clanging  blows; 
^b^vaneed,  —  forecd  Ittrk,  —  now  low^  now 

m.    **^ 

V      rbe  pennon  sunk  and  roae; 
f  Ail  benda  tbe  barkVnuut  in  tbe  gale, 
Vben  rent  are  liggii^,  abraods,  and  aafl, 

U  vavorod  mid  tbe  foes. 
Vo  longer  BlounI  tbe  view  eoold  bear: 
'  Br  lieaven  and  all  ita  auoto  I  I  swear    Ije 

f  will  not  Me  it  lovt  I 
Kits-Eoftaee,  ym  witb  Ladj  Clare 
Hbj  bid  yttuT  beads  and  patter  prater,  — 
I  galliijt  to  tbe  hott.' 
,JLnd  to  tbo  fray  he  rode  amain. 
^ToUowed  hy  all  tho  arcber  train. 

I  flerjr  yonth,  wiUi  dc«penite  charge, 
'  for  a  siNtec  an  opening  large,  — 
The  r**«iu!d  lianner  r*»e,  — 
But  darkly  ctoeed  tbe  war  around,  S)d 

Like  pine-tree  rooted  from  tbe  ground 
^L     It  sank  auiung  tbe  foen. 
BTben  Eiistaee  mounted  too,  —  yet  stayed, 
A*  lixuli  to  leave  the  bclpleu  maid, 

When,  fait  as  ibaft  can  fly, 
Bloodabot  bis  eyeii.  hi%  nostrili  nprcad, 
Tbe  tooae  rein  daiif;liiijc  frum  bis  bead,. 
Uooidng  and  saddle  bl'>ody  red, 

I^nl  Mannion's  steed  nished  by; 
And  Kuslaoe,  maddening  at  tbe  sigbt,      S40 
A  look  and  sign  to  Clara  cast 
\        To  mark  be  would  return  in  baste^ 
^^TbcD  plunged  into  tbe  Hgbt. 
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Ask  me  not  wbat  tbe  maiden  feels. 
Left  in  that  dreadful  boor  alone: 


Per^aaee  ber  reaaon  stoops  or  reels; 
l>iiifciniii  a  ooorage,  not  ber  own, 
Bmeca  her  mind  to  denerate  tone.  — 

Tkt  scnttved  ran  of  England  wbeels;  — 
8be  only  said,  as  lood  m  air  850 

Tbe  tomult  rooml,  *  Is  Wilton  tbere  ?  *  — 
Tbey  Br,  or,  maddened  far  despair, 
Fight  bat  to  die.  — '  Is  Wilton  tbere  ?  ' 

Witb  tbat,  stnigbt  np  tbe  hill  there  rode 
Two  bofsemen  drrnrhed  with  ^re, 

And  in  tbeir  arma,  a  ht^lpless  luod, 
A  waoaded  knight  tbey  bore. 

His  band  still  strained  the  broken  brand; 

Bm  arms  were  smeared  witb  blood  and 
sand. 

Dragged  from  among  the  boraes*  feet,     tbo 

Witb  dinted  blut-ld  ainl  belnwt  beat, 

Tbe  fa]<-OD-ore.«t  and  plumage  gfxie. 

Can  that  he  haughty  Marniion  !  .  .  . 

Vonng  Bluunt  his  nnuor  did  onlace. 

And,  gazing  on  bts  ghastly  face, 
Said,  *  By  8aint  George,  be  's  gone  I 

That  spear^ wound  h»s  our  master  sped, 

And  see  tbe  deep  cut  on  his  head  ! 

Good-nigbt  to  Miirmian.* —  S69 

'CnnortiuTd  Blount  t  thy  bniwUng  coue: 

He  opes  bis  eyes,*  said  £ustace;  *  peace  1 ' 
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When,  doffed  bis  easqoe.  be  felt  free  air, 
Arovod  gan  Marmioo  wtldlv  stare: 
■Where's  H»rrv  Blount?'  Fits -Eustace 

where? 
Linger  ye  here,  ye  hearts  of  liare  I 
Redeem  my  pennon.  —  charge  again  ! 
Cry,  •*  Marmion  to  the  teseoe  !  *  —  Vain  I 
Last  of  my  race,  on  battle>p1ain 
That  shout  sball  ne'er  be  beard  again  1  -^ 
Yet  my  last  thought  is  England's — fly,  sso 

To  Dacre  bear  my  dlgnet^ring; 

Tell  him  bis  sqaadrona  op  to  bring. — 
Fitz-K(i9taoe.  to  Lord  Surrey  hie: 

TuDHtall  lies  dead  upon  the  field. 

His  lifeMuod  stains  tbe  spotlosis  shield; 

K^ilmuDd  is  down;  my  life  is  reft; 

Tlie  Admiral  nloue  is  left. 
I^t  Stanley  charge  with  sj»ur  of  fire,  — 
With  Chester  charge,  und  Lancashire. 
Full  upon  Scotland's  central  host,  Sgo 

Or  iiictory  and  EngUnd  's  lost-  — 
Mnst  I  bid  twice?  —  hence,  variety!  Hyl  — 

Leave  Marmion  here  alone  —  tu  die.* 

ThcT  parted,  and  nloue  he  Uy; 

Clai-e  drew  her  from  tbe  sigbt  away, 
T^l  pain  wrung  forth  a  lowly  moan, 
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e  murnHirc<l,  '  Is  there  none 

J  kails  have  niirst» 

*,  ur  grotim,  one  cup  to  bring 

water  from  the  spring,  gi 

iny  (ijing  thirst ! ' 

I  XXX 

I  in  our  hours  of  ease 
coy,  and  bard  to  please, 
•le  AA  the  shnile 
it  quivering  aspen  ma^Ie; 

and  anguish  wring  the  brow» 
ing  angel  thou  !  — 
e  the  piteous  accents  said, 

the  bnroir^  casque  the  niaid 
igh  streamlet  rati: 
e  hatred,  wrongn,  and  fears; 
ve  voice  alone  she  hears, 
the  dying  man. 

I  her  by  the  runners  side, 
►horrenoD  backward  drew; 

from  the  mount:un's  side 
ed  the  war,  a  dark-red  title 
lliug  in  the  streamlet  blue. 

II  she  turn  ?  —  behold  her  mark 
ountain  eel),  910 
er,  clear  as  diamuiid  spark, 

e  basin  fell. 

le  half-worn  letters  say, 
1?.  ptianm.  tirtiih.  anti.  {ira?. 
lO-  «ou(.  of.  .*ibpt  Gutxt. 
c  tbi«.  ttfiii-  nnS.  wtH 
lie  helm  aud  back  she  hied, 
nrpriae  and  joy  espied 
mppnrting  Marmion's  head; 
n,  whom  duty  brought  930 

verge  of  battle  Fought, 
;he  dying,  bless  the  dead. 


t 
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:  Lord  MnrmioD  of  the  wave, 
'-  stooped  his  brow  to  lave  — 
and  of  Chkre,'  he  said, 
I  Constanee,  bathes  my  head  ?* 
remembrance  rose,  — 
to  me  of  shrift  or  prayer  ! 
idress  her  woes.  1)39 

,  few  words,  are  mine  to  spare; 
I  listen,  gentle  Clare ! '  — 
she  said,  'the  while, — 
of  your  immortal  weal  t 
Constance  is  vour  zeal; 
fid  at  Holy  Isle.'  — 
lion  started  from  the  ground 
":  he  felt  no  wound, 


Though  in  the  action  burst  the  tide 
In  torrents  from  his  wounded  side. 
'  Then  it  wns  truth,'  he  said  — '  I  knew 
That  the  dark  presage  must  be  true,  — 
I  would  the  Fiend,  to  whom  Wlongs 
The  vengeance  due  to  all  her  wrongs. 

Would  spare  me  but  a  dayl 
For  wasfciug  fire,  and  dying  groan. 
And  priests  slain  on  the  altar  stone, 

Might  hribe  him  for  delay. 
It  may  not  be  !  —  tliis  dizzy  trance  — 
Ciu^e  on  yon  base  marauder's  tauce, 
And  doubly  cursed  my  failing  brand  !     < 

A  sinful  heart  makes  feeble  hand.* 

Then  fainting  ilown  nn  earth  he  sunkj    " 
Supported  by  the  trembling  monk. 


With  fruitless  labor  Clara  bound 

Aud  strove  to  stanch  the  gushing  wonod; 

The  moqk  with  unavailing  cares 

Eriiansted  all  the  Churches  prayers. 

Ever,  he  ftai<l,  that,  close  and  near, 

A  lady'it  voice  was  in  his  ear, 

And  that  the  priest  he  could  uot  hear;    970 

For  that  she  ever  sung, 
'  In  (ht  lost  battle,  borne  dowtt  by  Ute  fifing, 
Wfirre  mingle*  war**  rattie  teith  groaut  ofthf. 
fitfing  !  * 

So  the  notes  nmg.  — 
*  Avoid  theo,  Fiend  !  —  with  cniel  hand 
Shake  not  the  dying  sinner's  sand  !  — 
Oh  I  look,  my  son,  upon  yon  sign 
Of  the  Redeemer's  grae**  divine; 

Ob  !  think  on  faith  and  bliss  t  — 
By  many  n  death-bed  I  have  been. 
And  many  a  sinner's  parting  seen. 

But  never  aught  like  this.*  — 
The  war,  that  for  a  space  did  foil, 
Now  trebly  thundering  swelled  the  gale, 

And  '  Stanley  I '  was  the  cry. — 
A  light  on  Marmion's  visage  spread, 

And  fired  his  glazing  eye; 
With  dying  hand  above  his  head 
He  shook  the  fracinent  of  his  blade. 

And  shouted  '  Victory  I —  ' 

Charge.  Chester,  charge  I 

on  I* 
Were  the  last  words  of  Marmion. 


I 
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On,  Stanley, 
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By  this,  though  deep  the  evening  fell. 
Still  rose  the  battle's  deadly  sw^l, 
For  still  the  Scota  around  their  king, 
Unbroken,  fought  in  desperate  ring. 


MARMION 


'  ilMir  vtctor  Tswmrd  wiaCt 

I  HiitttU^,  uu)  when  Home  7  — 
I  i  lor  a  bltt»t  bf  that  tlrwul  horn, 
\  VtmtxaJtnAu  Rcboe«  banic,  mm 

;  la  ICiAff  C'hjule*  lUd  oame, 
I  ftowUuu  brave,  aiul  Olivier* 
very  |ittU4iii  wul  peer. 
RooiM*v»U««  died  1 
I  ).WMLt  u.'ii'\ii  Miu-D  Umies  not  in  vain, 
1  ihc  kliun 
•  k  tU.i  agaia» 
>  Ml  VkwUao  me 
>«l  SUMUrd  fliea, 
loiU  and  ble«d»  h 
Our  C&Udoiuftn  pride  I 
TJiih  iba  ivUh       fnr  far  awey, 
llUi)  iEMf'il  i.nfl  bAvofl  mark  iheir  way, 
kniVt  CruM  lb*  iiluudervn  itray.  — 
^/ chad  tke  monk,  'awmy  t* 
-'  ■>''  tier  Oced, 
iMit  fair 
rwe«d. 

Uaj  apeat  ia  pcajcr, 
1  (I  .      :  iiionuaf  there  »•» 

I  naet  bar  kutanun,  Lord  Fits-Clare. 
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It  a«  Umj  Mt  the  darkening  heath 
tan  daapcimte  mw  the  atiiie  ol  dflh 
ahaR*  in  volleyn  hailed, 
eharfe  their  bone  aaaBed; 
and  rear,  the  •qnadroM  nraep 
the  Heottiah  etrcU  deep 
foofht  atoirad  their  king. 
,  tJkMifli  Ihkh  the  ahafla  aa  snow. 
(k  ehnrghiff  kaighla  liM^lnriwiods 

-11^  imjo 

Mmm  plr  the  KhaaUj  Uev, 
>1m«  wae  t«e  ti»g; 

im  ■pea  Mean  atill  lanilii  good 
K  inpeoatenhta  wtpod, 
•teitpiaf  where  k*«  eommde  rtoed 
K  iMtaaC  that  he  fell. 

wa«  Ibefe  of  daitanl  iifht; 
jii  the  wmad  nhalanx  tirid, 
fongfal  like  nonie,  aqvire  uke  ka%hl; 
fearteeilf  and  well.  mt^ 

t*   -  !.*>.  neat  nlcwed  her  wine 

iiuti  and  wooaded  kiaf . 
,»i  ..ktrrtj**  eag*  eommnnds 
m1  lMi«k  frum  atnfe  his  ihattered  hands; 
And  if>m  the  oha^e  thejr  drew^ 
Aa  iiwwntaf»'WaTea  ^m  waited  lands 

Mweep  ba«k  U  ocean  blue- 
Tbon  did  their  loai  bb  ioiwea  knew; 
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Their    kitt^,  their    lords,  their    mightiest 

low, 
Th«7  neUed  froa  the  field,  as  snow,      >«$<> 
When  stronma  are  swoln  and  aoothwinds 
blow, 

DiaBolrea  in  silent  dew. 
Tweed's  echoes  heard  the  ceaselese  pla.'A. 

While  many  a  brokeo  band 
Pisordered  throagfa  ber  cnrrents  dash. 

To  gain  the  Seottiah  land ; 
To  town  and  tower,  to  down  and  dale. 
To  tell  red  Flodden's  dismal  taie. 
And  raise  the  nnirersd  waiL 
Tradition,  Ugend,  tone,  and  sone 
Shall  manv  an  age  that  wail  proXcMig; 
Stilt  fnm  the  siie  the  eon  shall  hear 
Of  tbe  aten  atnfe  and  earaace  drear 

Of  Flodden's  fatal  6eld, 
Where  ahiTcrcd  was  fair  i>cotIand*s  spenr 

And  broken  was  her  shield ! 

XXXV 

Day  dawns  opon  tbe  moontaia^s  ade.  — 
There,  Seotland  t  Laj  tbv  brnvest  pride 
Chnefa,  knigfats,  and  oolileSf  B»ny  a  one; 
TW  Slid  aDrriTors  all  are  gnoe-  — 
View  not  that  corpse  mtstrnstfally. 
Defaced  and  mangled  thongh  it  he; 
Xor  to  jon  Boeder  ensile  hi^ 
Look  northward  with  npfacaiding  eye; 

Kor  eheriah  hope  in  vain 
That,  joorveTiag  tmr  on  foreign  stnnd. 
The  Roral  fllgnm  to  kia  had 

rUaj  ret  retnm  acami 
He  saw  the  wre^  hia  _ 

BecklMa  of  life,  he  dMpernte  fenebt. 

And  fell  on  Flodden  pkin: 
And  well  in  death  bis  traatj  Waad. 
F^rm  eicncbed  within  hsa  annlj  kniiid, 

Bs— rmrd  tW  ■  iMBh  siaaa. 
But  eh  !   how  ranged  mmm  r»  Uitb 

night!  — 
Gladlr  I  tan  mt  froaa  tke  s^t 
Unto  ■!  J  tale  again. 

XXXVI 

Shoti  is  aBT  tnle:  —  Fiti-Ea 

Apieteed  ; 

To  ■        ' 

AndlkaM,! 

A *— fc  with GmO^Kmhlkmn  faig 

Did  h^  Lmd  IfuwibS  iMge  hear  • 

K»>w  rajah-  ^af  its  site  ywn  koec; 

T  waa  WfwOsd  whan  faaeAie  Bnafc 

TW  tair  tnlhwirat  Her— d  naJ  teak. 


T  nue:  —  r  Ka-D^wnee  an 
and  mangiad  bedr  hun 
lLicMdi*s  lefty  pOe;  >.,> 

,  liaBilhthe  la a>hii rn  awlfc 


I 


tbiiuka  to 
Chad, 
A  guertloa  meet  the  npoilor  had  I  — 
There  erst  was  murtial  Maruiiou  fousdf 
Bis  feet  upon  a  cotichnnt  hound,  ucn 

His  hands  to  heaven  upraised; 
And  all  around,  on  scutcheon  rieh. 
And  tablet  carved,  niid  fretted  niche, 

His  arms  and  feats  were  blazed. 
Aud  yet,  though  all  was  carved  so  fair. 
And   priest    for    Marmiou    breathed    the 

prayer, 
I'The  last  Liord  Maruiion  lay  not  there. 
From  Ettrick  woods  a  peasant  swain 
Followed  bis  lord  to  Flodden  plain,  — 
One  of  those  flowers  wlioui  plumtive  lay  mo 
la  Scotland  mourns  as  *  wede  awaj:* 
Sore  woiindedj  Sibyl's  Cross  he  spied, 
And  drag^d  liim  to  ita  foot,  and  died 
Close  by  the  noble  Marniion's  side. 
The  spoilers  stripped  and  gashed  the  slain, 
And  thus  their  uori)ses  were  inista'en; 
And  tlius  ill  the  proud  baron's  tomb 
The  luwly  woodsman  took  the  room. 

H)  XXXVII 

X<ess  easy  tuk  it  were  to  show 

Lord  Marniion's  iminelesa  ^nive  and  low. 

Tbey  dng  his  ^rrave  e'en  whei'i;  he  lay,   lut 

but  every  luark  is  gone: 
Time's  wasting  band  has  done  away 
The  simple  Cross  of  Sibyl  Grey, 
And  broke  her  font  of  stone; 
Bat  yet  from  out  the  little  hill 
Ooies  the  slender  iipnnglet  still. 

Oft  halts  the  stranger  there, 
For  llieuce  may  best  his  curious  eye 
The  memorable  field  descry;  njo 

And  shi'phcrd  boys  repair 
To  seek  the  water-flag  and  riwh, 
And  reet  theni  by  the  hazel  bush. 

And  plait  their  garlands  fair, 
Xor  dream  tliey  sit  upon  the  grave 
That  holds  the  bones  of  Marmion  brave.  — 
When  thou  shalt  lind  the  little  hill, 
^^  With  thy  heart  commune  and  be  still. 
^blf  erer  in  temptation  strong 
HTkoti     left'st     the     right     path    for 
^^  wrong, 

^Vlf  every  devioas  step  thus  trod 
W    Still  led  thee  further  from  the  road, 
■     Dread  thou  to  speak  presnmptnoiis  doom 
I      On  noble  Marmion's  lowly  tomb; 
I      fiat  say,  *  Ue  died  a  gallant  knight. 
'       With  sword  in  hand,  for  England's  right.' 


the 
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I  do  not  rhyme  to  that  dull  elf 

Who  t'^Aunot  image  to  himself 

That  all  through  Floddeu's  dismal  night 

Wilton  was  foremost  in  the  fight,  1150 

That  when  brave  Surrey's  steed  was  slain 

'T  was  Wilton  mounted  him  again; 

T  was  Wilton's  brand  that  deepest  hewed 

Amid  the  spearmen's  stubborn  wood: 

Unnamed  by  Halinshed  or  Hall, 

He  was  the  living  soul  of  all; 

That,  after  light,  his  fiiith  made  plain, 

He  won  his  rank  and  lauds  again, 

And  charged  his  old  paternal  sliield 

With  iK-nrings  won  on  Floddcn  Field.     1160 

Nor  sing  1  to  that  simple  maid 

To  whom  it  inuiiit  in  t-erms  be  said 

That  king  and  kinsmen  did  agree 

To  bless  fair  Clara's  constancy; 

Who  cannot,  unless  I  relate, 

Paint  to  her  mind  the  bridal's  state,  — 

Tliat  WoUey's  voice  the  blessing  spoke, 

More,  Sands,  and  Denny,  passed  the  joke; 

That  bluff  King  Ual  the  curtain  drew,  1169 

And  Katherine  s  hand  the  stocking  threw; 

And  afterwards,  for  many  a  day. 

That  it  was  held  enough  to  say, 

In  blessing  to  a  wedded  pair, 

'  Love  they  like  Wilton  and  like  Clare  1 ' 

L'ENVOY 

T-O   THK    KEADEK 

Wht  then  a  final  note  prolong, 
Or  leugtbeu  out  a  nlosing  song, 
Unless  to  bid  the  gebtles  speed. 
Who  long  have  listed  to  my  rede  ? 
To  statesmen  grave,  if  such  may  deign 
To  read  the  mnistrers  idle  strain, 
Sound  hea<l,  clean  liand,  and  piercing  wit, 
"'  ^  And  jKitriotic  heart  —  as  PrxT  I 

A  garland  fur  the  hero's  crest,  ^ 

^nd  twined  bv  her  he  loves  the  best  TV  ■ 
To  every  lovely  lady  briglil,  \j 

What  can  I  wish  but  faithful  knight  ?! 
To  every  faithful  lover  too,  ^ 

i^''hat  can  I  wish  but  lady  true  ?  _-^ 

d  knowledge  to  the  studions  sage. 
And  pillow  soft  to  head  of  age  I 
To  thee,  dear  scho6l-boy,  whom  my  lay 
Has  cheated  of  thy  hcmf  of  play, 
Light  ta^k  aud  merry  hdUday  ! 
To  all,  to  each,  a  fair  goud-night, 
And  pleasing  dreams,  and  slumlwri  Mg 


'  fj*4t  *fii>M  Laii>f,StKAX  M^^ft.  VMS  vcty 

■  ffciwyto.    U  VM  U^ps  ik  tW  f^  •! 

y  MM  «hw  Mram  htt4  mmifW  •  nar  «■!  ■ 
<  fir4tf  ^niMlMiiT.  'TWImi  h«aiw< Smb.* 
W  vfkM  «•  Ufc  AtaMn* '  *««»  vrfttm.  I 
Mdi«  fo  OMoiMT.  MW,  Ml  A*  im  Mate  «M 
■Hi  te  ywr  Lrtiiiiy  (■  ImkaJ  ■»  woa  m  it 
9tm  wwM^ivfcr,  WH  }'«■  w«M  fJbc  Snt  vW  miv 
tkwm.  ¥umfitia^  »mt  ttiimi  mmd  tk*  ftiitUer, 
U§,  iMfawCfH,  »fc9  hi  mgrmt  cviOe  w  well  ■■ 
«•  aM«<U«  frfMiv.  I  b»nr  btwn  iUv»jr», 
/j.,4  1.^1..  .,^  ..X,  |ia«r  aad  too  if  ptiwt  U> 
^  b*  MMi  Cur  }«•»,  «r  for 
u«  Uui  «waUmry,  tb«7  fasw 
b«*«  *iwaf«  wnu  to  tlw  brvM  b«lor« 
i«  ft  tJ4r4  |>vt  6u4m4.  Thw  w,  to  be 
tM*7  f  ttwha— >t»U  imittMc  ia  nuittjr 
,  miA  I  mg»  1  rfiftU  f«t  tb*  Utter  of 


'  tU*  Onw  wpMrslad  f  mu  CoMte- 
k  Haliaotnw'M  fntirMU  U»  •«■. 
lNtr«Kiu«ti/jn  *  ir(*«a  bvlov.  booCt  drtmU* 
lit  htxlj  fiwlivm  lit*  vffaot  wbldi  ill*  wiilay 

i-'f  ''  IX,  wl<)l«  ill  cunw  of  •oaapaiitSoa, 

l»«n'l  otw  aUirtad  in  to  'ban* 

t-^^  ^  ^  '        ixi'liliurt  ()tuita«  dao  firvm  tha 

rtbfd  (/f    l<«U>rl    TwInU   mi  account  of 

vcviUtil    Iff  Uio  (MMiu   b»for«   it 

l(|l«liiftl.      '  dmn»*  ItallonlyiM  read  tli«  ' 

ilniM  Ui  tidMi  tu  mUcI  cotariiM,  aa 

at  |»i4M.     IVmimon  fam*  wan 

'  Ibvit  i   »  itr^Mt  \mntm  wjw  <tii  all 

fulMpalMl.     I  ilo  n'tt  ri>r>*)llAot  thiit  uny  ' 

atl  Hia  Bulhiir'a  wurka  wiu  arar  Iimkod  for 

I  oiom  )rii«rwM  nniiot)',  or  that  any  one  of 

oKKiitwl  u  mora  axtraordiniuy  aaoaatUHi 

J  ti  (l)il  H|»|i«>ar.    Hw  wboU  aoostrr  ruff 

UiH  pmUna  nf  tha  poat— ■  orowda  aet  nff 

^.  flaw  liiu  atwiwry  <rf  I^Nih  Katrino,  till  than 

Leum|Minilivt>ly    iinlinowii;    kikI    m    the    book 

Aaama  «iil  jtiat  iM'fdrv  tbo  rmumhi  for  oxeuniuiw, 

7  hiiiuMt  iKtd  inn  in  llmt  nfijcbburhiKKl  wai 

anivd  witli  a  cniMtnut  «unv>wa«iun  uf  vuitoni.' 

Iiara  triMl,'  writvaSMilt  Ia  Ladf  Ab«reorn, 

'aominUnir  tu  iirtMuuu,  to  inaka  "  a  kniffht  of 

pitivf  wliu  (invar  brttkv  a  vow.'*     But  wefijiday, 

[  IIiomkIi   I  bar*  autwiMlml  tolflr»bl]r  with  tAe 

[^■^••••M'l,  in;  IiiTnr,  K|iil<i  nf  my  bf<at  exer^na, 

^  la   llhit  to  tnm  out  what  the  plsyern  call  a 

I  ll^iMlnif  }t*ntlfman.     It  ia  tiicradible  the  paiim 

||    tiaa  oiwt    ni«  to  ffivM  biin  »  Uttlc  dipiity.' 

Ami  lb«a  followR  tltia  Qiiriouii  aud  rueful  ro- 

lUdtlua,     'NutwltbitandlDg  tliia,  I  bare  had 


tbas  dimisaibcd 
tvelTc  Tanaf  Mamace.  liat  it  - 
Aart  oi  Ion  m  all  iu  fotva,  wkM  I 
ucopie  oaly/fli/ oaea  m  Ibeirlhnea;  eoUavW 
bavv  beca  aaatlj  Jtwwad  ■  fesdiiaK  ranlj 
Tawtwriag  a  aeeoBd  time  «Bt  «f  Aair  dcptb.* 
Ib  «  later  letter  wvittca  la  tb*  wKmt  lady.  h» 
ntaiaa  to  tbe  aabject,  wfaM^  plualy  gmTe  bha 
aooha  owaiiaoaB.  *  Aa  for  mj  lorer.  I  find 
with  daep  rcKrat  tbat,  bowartar  latctcatiqg' 
tuTius  an  to  aacb  otbar,  it  k  no  mmy  inatt«r 
to  zvader  tbem  gangrally  intiirratiuc  Tbac* 
traa,  bowvrer,  saotber  roaaoa  for  kc«|nBC 
Maleolm  Gmne's  ^aneior  a  little  km/a-,  aa 
tb«  pafaiten  aay,  for  it  maat  otberwiae  ban 
iatenared  witb  that  of  tbe  fciiie,  wbiob  I  waa 
mora  anaaoos  to  brit^  forward  na  aplaodor,  or 
amnatbing'  like  it.^ 

Ooea  again,  in  a  letter  to  Miaa  ^mitbi  vbo 
took  tbe  part  of  Ellen  in  a  drtunattxataan  of  tho 
poem,  be  wrote :  '  Yon  must  know  thia  2Ial< 
cokn  Grsme  iraa  a  great  ]ila{^ie  to  m«  froia 
tba  beffintdi^.  Too  ladies  can  hardly  cum- 
prebend  bow  Tery  rtnpid  lovers  are  to  every- 
body bot  mtacreaaea.  I  gave  biw  tbat  dtp  in 
tbe  lak«  by  way  of  making;  liim  do  somi'tbin^  ; 
but  wet  or  dry  I  cotild  make  uotliiog  of  lunu 
Hia  inaieuificiuic*  U  tbe  greatest  dvfeot  among 
many  otbera  lu  tbr  pooni ;  but  \hf  nuiVKa  woa 
not  broad  enough  to  incladp  him.  eonaiderinp 
I  had  to  group  the  king,  Roderick,  and  Doug* 
bu.' 

On  another  point,  Soott  had  b««n  criticised 
by  hia  vi(;ilant  friend  Morritt.  'The  only  dia- 
appuintiueut,'  writes  Morritt,  '  I  felt  in  thw 
poem  is  your  owu  faulL  Tbu  character  and 
tnrrific  birth  of  Hrliui  is  ao  highly  wronpht 
tliat  I  expected  him  to  appear  again  ui  the  di- 
nouenHfaf,  and  wantvd  to  bear  aomvtliing  more 
of  him  ;  but  aa  ««  do  nut  bt>ar  of  bis  doath, 
it  is  your  own  fault  for  intriHluciog  ua  to  an 
acquaintanco  of  ao  much  prominn  and  not  tell> 
ing  us  how  ho  was  afterwards  disposed  of.* 
To  this  Seott  replied :  '  Tour  criticism  is  quita 
just  aa  to  the  Son  of  the  dry  bono,  Brion^ 
Tmth  is,  I   had   intended  the   battle   ahould 
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bTB  been  mar*  detailed,  and  chat  aome  of  the 
petsoui  meatioiMK]  ia  the  tbmt  oaoio,  and 
Brian  ia  paitieiilar,  iboald  have  been  eoouDsu- 
anibed.  I  intended  he  shoald  hare  been  eboc 
B)w  a  CDT^'e  on  a  craig  as  he  waa  excommu- 
tucatlae  and  lUL-iLheiiistniiiff  the  Saxons  from 
iDina  of  the  iintduitiiiiiuit  pvaks  m  thu  Truiacha. 
Bnc  I  found  the  I>;ittle  in  itxdi  too  tuoch  dis- 
placed to  admit  of  being  prulungfid  by  auy  de- 
taili  which  mold  be  spared.  Fur  it  wae  in  tliu 
fint  place  ^iscilical,  aud  then  all  thn  princi- 
pal characteta  had  btren  dui[)oaed  of  before  it 
1,  and  were  absuiit  at  ihe  time  of  action, 
thinf  hit^;ed  upon  tliu  lasiiu  of  eouat;- 
to  Ute  faUe.  No  I  n'oa  Ivtt  It  to  the 
[gnttfnt  of  my  reader  vrbethtiT  Brian  wai 
d  in  the  Trosochs,  or  eecjiped  to  take 
«arth  in  his  old  retreat  iu  Benharrow,  near 
Ardkiuliu.' 

The  LaJi/  of  the  Lukr  came  ont  early  in 
I'lCay,  16UK  and  its  populimty  is  sliown  by  the 
m  with  whi<:h  tliu  drnioulisbi  laid  hold  of 
it,  thre«)  neparate  vtiririiHiH  h^tin^  attempted. 
'That  Mr.  ^!)iddI)nH  is  brinEin^;  it  oatf'  ooott 
writee  to  the  actreM,  Mins  bniith.  *  is  v*ry  cer- 
tain, bnt  it  ia  ecimdly  so  that  I  hare  not  seen 
nut  int^inii  to  sen  a  line  of  it,  beoaosB  I 
.  iHJt  willingly  Itave  tlie  public  of  tlits 
[£dinbur>;li]  suppose  that  I  was  in  any 
_  e  reeponaihle  fur  thu  Biivceas  of  thu  piix>e  ; 
Ifc  woold  be  like  snhmittini!:  to  be  twiuu  tried 
for  ibe  aame  uffuncu.  My  utmost  knowleil^'e 
haa  been  deriveil  from  ch»ttiii^  with  Mr>t.  Sid- 
doaaaad  Mrs.  Yonn^  in  the  g7*Hn-room,  where 
I  baT«  been  an  occasional  louii^er  since  oar 
oompanj  has  been  put  on  a  rcspcotablu  foot- 
iag.  .  .  .  Whether  the  dinlogno  is  in  verse  or 

Ke  I  really  do  not  know.     Thvtv  is  n  tliird 
jr  q^  cAe  Lakt  on  the  tnpii  at  Covt>nt  Qar- 
daa.  dramatued  by   uu  letts   K«utiui    tluui    the 
firm  of   Kejnolds   and   Morton.      But 
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tboagfa  I  have  thaw  theatrioal  fmidohUdnw« 
aa  I  may  eall  them,  I  Iuitv  mtn  noM  of  tlwni 
I  shall  CO  t^i  tltc  Kdinbutgh  pioce  wUen  U  is' 
r^Maraed  «itb  lights  and  aoentw,  and  if  1  hw 
anything  that  I  think  wortli  your  mtuptinif  I 
■will  writti  to  yon.  The  strun^:tli  will  |in>luitily 
lie  in  tlie  iluiub  show.  nniHif  »n(l  d<«ct>iiiliiitui, 
for  I  have  no  idea  that  tho  lait^ruji^'it  i>uti  bw 
rendered  vury  dnunatio.  If  auy  pi'nwin  run 
tiutke  nusht  of  it,  I  am  snre  vou  will.  'I'ha 
mad  Ix>wlHnd  oaptiTe  if  well  playixt,  should,  I 
think,  aiHwer.  I  wish  I  oonhl  ^\vv  yon  an 
idea  of  the  orifiiniU,  whom  I  really  saw  in  Iha 
Pass  of  Gli^nroo  many  years  af^.  It  ia  otio  of 
the  wildojit  anil  most  tnmondoiia  passM  in  tha 
Hij^lilonda.  wimiintf  tliroti^^'h  huge  tnaasoa  nf 
rook  without  u  pilo-  of  vurilnre,  and  batwaw 
raountain4  that  snsm  rent  asunder  h 
earthquake.  This  poor  woiuau  had  \. 
herself  ta  the  wildest  attitude  imu^fii 
upon  the  rery  top  of  oao  of  th«w»  hutr*  'rai- 
ments ;  she  had  scarce  any  oovering  but  a  tat- 
toiod  plaid,  whiuh  left  W  anus,  lega,  and 
neck  bare  to  thu  weatliar.  Uor  lucitf  aluKy 
hlaek  hair  waa  atraamtn(  baokwarus  iu  Jio 
wind,  and  ozpoaed  a  faoo  rolfaor  wild  and 
wasted  than  nj^ly,  and  baarinff  a  vary  {weullar 
exprewion  of  franiy,  Sba  had  a  bandfal  of 
eag^le's  foathurs  in  her  hand<  .  .  .  The  lady 
who  pbiys  this  part  should  beware  of  slii)(iuic 
with  too  stiff  re^ulttrity ;  even  her  niusii>.  or 
rather  her  style  of  liii^ug  it,  should  be  a  little 
mad.' 

.Scott  Hummvd  up  his  own  analysis  of  the 
three  long  poems  thiu  far  published,  wh«n  be 
wrote  in  l^tli:  'The  force  in  tho  JLay  ir- 
thrown  on  style  ;  in  Martnion,  on  doscripiion. 
and  in  The  Lady  of  the  Laif,  on  inviiUnt' 
When  reiamint;  the  poem  in  tliu  t<uUucilive 
edition  of  ItHS^,  he  prefUud  the  following 
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Aftar  the  aaeeaaa  of  Marmion.  I  felt  inolined 
with  tJlysBBa  in  the  Odj/SMey .-  — 

Odft.  X.  6. 

■  gone  ntr  hand  baa  won  to.4laj  — 
.  gilfcMili,  yet  msslaa  to  play.* 

. 'TW  ■■cfant  mAaoenK  the  habits  and  cna- 
jiflVMuf  tke  abongiaal  race  by  whom  the  Hi^h- 
>llMiii«f  SMiluid  were  inhabited,  hod  always 
WpMwJ  i*  aae  peeafiariy  adapted  to  poetiV- 
iW  ^aay*  ia  tamr  —■■*"—.  too,  had  taken 
aiac*  alawac  witida  my  own  time,  or  at  least  I 
md  luawad  naay  paniculam  cooaamtag  the 
aacMrt  atato  oi  the   H't^-'frdr  feom  the  old 


men  of  the  laat  generatinD.  I  hud  always 
thonrht  the  old  SooUiih  Gael  hifchly  adapud 
for  poetical  eompoaitww.  The  funds  and  piditi- 
ea]  dJasensioiH  whieli,  half  a  century  aarller, 
would  have  rendered  the  riober  and  waallh&ar 
part  of  the  kingdom  indiwpoettd  to  muMkai 
a  poem,  the  aoeiie  of  wliph  was  laid  la 
Highlands,  were  now  mnk  in  tha 
eompaasion  whieb  the  KiiKUsh.  luoro 
other  nation,  fael  far  the  nii«r<irtuuea 
honorable  foe.  Th*  Poaois  of  Osakaa  bad  , 
their  popularity  auAcUntly  ahovn  that  if  wri^ 
ings  oti  Hii^laad  subject*  were  qttallflad  lo 
interest  th«  reader,  raefe  national  prvjwtteas 
were,  in  the  present  day,  rery  uaUkely  to  ' 
fere  with  thsir  sueoeaa, 
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Hl0Mmm:  —J  A»  iFiiiffyf  L>A  EhiIm  ^m 

>wi—  ^  mill  if  Ml  mi  —  4— »ly  aMyaiaAMiaa 
■ty  fmMm^mm^  wmm  «  Ulbar  «l  W««.  aari  it 
««  M  Um  m  W  nwtl  tW  ■!■■■  n  m4  is- 
vMImm*  ia*M4«M4.  TW  tjiMi»i  cstaa  of 
4mm  nr^Mi  |M<li^i^j  •!  Jim*  V,  to 


I  fMalfanri  W«  &ki^  « I 
to  «ft»«K  tkst  ckHf*  «ff  Off 

pcv*«a  say  tai^maMa  tato  vWtii  it  fflnMcHr 
-  -       -  -  ^,  ifc. 


1  ■■MMitir  i^t  «Wm   a* 
biMd  awtod  n  to  -  ho*  ^  mx  htf^'  likr 
A»'iTa>«itouviBkU»<«irrcm.'ik  tW  aU 


■"■■•lMJ'' 


a^JTIMWWtoflf'. 


Jtori^'9»  «•»  il»  '»WI'i^.  ««|iaMMMi 


•U«H«L  MWI  ' 


^ttli  in         L.  to  >b   9>h«rto  mm.  41  tfl» 

■toMtiiallfc  iMfti  ian<t.iiWii%M  iiiMMIi..y<Lifc 


AUTHOR'S   INTRODUCTION 


-titmhled  me ;  and  1  was  at  a  good  deal  of  pains 
'  to  efface  tuiy  marks  liy  whivh  I  ttiun^bt  mj 
secret  could  hn  traced  Wfure  tli^  coucluaian, 
whea  I  relied  on  it  with  the  Bamo  hopo  of  pro- 
dncing  effeut.  witli  which  the  Irish  post-boy  is 
Mtid  to  reserve  a  '  trot  for  the  avtjniie.' 

T.  took  uncommon  paitu  to  verify  the  aocn* 
tttoy  of  du)  louul  circnimtAiHT^H  of  this  atorr. 
t  tvooUeot,  in  particular,  that  to  iuu!«!rtain 
whether  I  was  t«llio^  a  probable  tale  I  went 
into  Perthiihirc,  Ij  see  whether  Kin^  James 
;  cotUd  lu-toally  have  ridden  from  ilw  banks  of 
Looh  V«nnacliJir  to  ytlrliii^  Caatla  witliin  the 
titotf  supptMo'd  ill  thH  p{M<ui,  aiitl  had  tin-  pU>a- 
■are  to  natisfy  inyseli  that  it  was  (jaito  prac- 
,    Ucflble. 

Aftvr  a  oonsidersble  delay.  TKk  Lady  of 
tin  Lalc^  appeared  in  Jnne,  IStO ;  and  its  stic- 
"^  oc^  vua  evrtainlyao  extruonlinary  ua  to  induce 
itM  for  tfa<»  luument  to  euucludti  that  I  had  at 
last  fixtnl  »  nail  in  th«  pitrverbially  inconataot 
wh<^]  of  Fortune,  wIkmh  tiL-ibility  in  behalf  of 
Ui  individual  who  had  so  boldly  routed  her 
fjlTom  for  three  saccessive  tiniea  had  not  ivn  yet 
Immd  shaken.     I   had  attained,  purtijipa,  that 
dagreo    of   repntation  at  which    pnid^nce.  or 
^_  Of  rtunly  timidity,  would    Iihtb  made  a  luitt, 
^■■nd  discDUtinned  efforta  by  which   I  was  far 
^Bmore  likely  to  diminish  my  faiiiie  than  to  iu- 
^B  vrtiaae  it.     nut,  na  tliR  calebratBd  John  Wilkm 
HriiBaid  to  have  explained  to  hia  lain  Majesty, 
thai  be  himself,  amid  his  full  tJdu  of  popular- 
ity, wa«  aever  a  Wilkitc,  »r>  I  <;iui,  with  honest 
tnttll,  •xenlpste  mysolf  from  having  he«n  at 
lany  time  a  partiaan  of  my  »wii  |>oetry,  even 
|vhen  it  waa  in  the  hiKbeftt  fashion  with  the 
lion.    It  muitt  not  bo  supposed  tliat  I  woa 
ftitker  ao   iu^frat«ful   or  so  superubundaiitly 
□did  as  to  despise  or  acorn  the  vtthie  of  those 
rvbtme  voice  had  ek'vatvd  luu  so  much  hit^kur 
ttuui  my  own  opinion  tuld  ma  I  detit<rved.     I 
felt,  on  tha  eontrary,  the  mors  i;Tat«ful  to  the 
puhtic,  as  receiving  that  from  partiality  to  mo, 
wkich  I  cotdd  not  hnre  claimed  from  merit ; 
and  I  endeavored  to  deset^'y  the  partiality  hy 
^^continaiiig  luub  uxertious  as  I  wus  capable  of 
^Kfor  their  amtuement. 

^H  It  mAT  be  that  I  did  not,  in  this  continui>d 
^K«nnrae  ui  arribbliujr,  consult  either  the  interest 
^mot  the  public  or  my  own.  But  the  funuer  had 
^*  •ffectoifel  01110118  of  defending'  theniiwlres,  and 
eoald,  by  ihair  coldnesn,  Hufticiently  chttck  »ii y 
approach  to  istninan ;  nnd  for  mymtf,  1  iiiul 
[iu»w  for  several  yean  dedicated  my  houn  so 
niwh  to  litemry  labor  that  I  should  have  felt 
liffionlty  in  employing  rayaolf  ntharwisfl  ;  and 
1ikf>  I Wyberry,  I  f^neroualy  bestow:d  all 
l&iy  tedjouaneaa  ou  the  public,  comfortin^'^  my- 


aelf  with  the  reBectaon  that,  if  posterity  ahonld 
think  me  UBdeserving:  of  tltu  farur  wiOi  which 
I  waa  regarded -lur  my  ooiitemporaripa,  '  they 
could  not  bat  say  1  had  the  crown,'  and  had 
enjuT^  ff^f  >^  time  that  populatity  which  is  so 
muufi  otiveted. 

1  conceived,  however,  that  I  held  the  dis- 
tingniithed  sitnadon  I  had  obtained,  however 
unworthily,  rather  like  the  obampion  of  pnfn", 
lism,  on  the  condition  of  beinj;  olwaya  ready  to 
show  proofs  of  my  skill,  than  in  the  manner 
of  tlie  champion  of  chivalry,  who  performs  his 
duties  only  on  inre  and  auleum  occaHiuna.  I 
was  in  uiiy  cane  c^imncioiii^  that  I  could  not  lon^ 
hold  a  xituatioii  which  the  caprice  rath«r  tliatf 
tite  judgment  of  the  public  had  bestowed  upon 
me,  and  preferred  being  deprived  of  my  pra- 
ccdenco  by  some  more  worthy  rival,  to  sinking 
into  contempt  for  my  indolence,  and  lo.*iiDi;  my 
reputatioD  by  what  Scuttish  lawyers  call  the 
ntgatice  pracriplion.  Accordi^Kly.  those  who 
chooae  to  look  at  the  Iutn>duoii(in  to  Uokrby, 
will  he  able  to  trace  the  steps  hy  which  I  de- 
clined liH  a  poet  to  li^re  aa  a  novnlitt ;  as 
the  ballad  saya,  Queen  Kleanor  auuk  at  Cliariag' 
Cross  to  rise  a^in  at  Qiieenhithe. 

It  only  remains  for  me  to  say  thai,  during 
my  abort  proSminence  of  popalarity.  I  faith- 
fully  observed  the  mles  of  moderation  which 
I  had  resolved  to  follow  before  1  began  my 
coozae  as  a  m:m  of  letters.  If  a  man  is  deter- 
mined to  make  a  noise  in  the  world,  he  is  as 
anro  to  vncountxr  abuse  onrl  ricliculi>,  oa  he 
who  gallops  furiously  through  n  village  must 
reckon  on  being  followed  by  the  cun  in  fall 
cry.  Kxperit^uced  pennna  know  that  in  itretcb- 
ing  to  flog  tlie  latter,  the  rider  is  very  apt  to 
catch  a  bad  fall ;  nor  is  an  attempt  to  ohaslise  ^ 
a  malignant  critic  attended  with  )un  danger  to 
the  mithor.  Ou  this  principle,  1  let  parody, 
burU'a<|Uu,  au«l  Kcjuibn  find  their  own  level ; 
and  while  the  latter  liissed  most  fiercely,  1  was 
cautioujt  never  to  catch  thuro  up.  as  schoolboys 
do,  ',o  throw  them  back  against  the  nj»ughty 
hoy  who  fired  them  off.  wieely  remembering 
that  they  ure  in  such  oases  apt  to  explode  in 
JiQ  handling.  Let  me  add  that  my  reign 
(since  Byron  has  so  called  it)  waa  marked  W 
some  itistauces  of  gwHl-naturu  aa  well  lui  pa- 
tirnice.  1  never  refused  .-i  literary  peiwrn  of 
merit  such  services  in  smoothing  his  wiiy  to 
the  public  as  were  in  my  power;  and  I  h.-id 
tbe  advoutiige  —  rather  an  uuoommon  one  with 
our  irritable  race  —  to  enjoy  general  favor 
without  incurring  permanent  ill-will,  ao  far  a» 
is  known  to  tne,  among  any  of  roj  contempo- 
raries. 

AaaoTsroxD,  April,  liUO. 
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ARGUMENT 

Till  «c«ie  of  the  idtlamt^  Poem  is  lud  chiefly  in  the  vidnlty  c4  Loch  KatriiM,  in  the  Western  Hlghluids 
ti  Pcnlnhin.    The  lime  of  Actioa  include*  Six  D*r**  *^  the  tnnuctiou  U  uch  Dkjt  occtipT  a  Canto, 


CANTO   FIRST 


THE  CHASE 


\ 


Harp  of  the  North  I  that  loonldcring  long 
boflt  huu{^ 

I     On  the  witch^m  that  shades  Saint  Fil- 
I  lan's  spring. 

And  down  the  fitful  breeze  thy  numbers^ 
flung, 
Till  envious  iry  did  around  thee  cUug> 
Huffliog     n-itb     verdant     ringlet     every 
string,  ■/- 
O  Hinitrel  (larp,  still  must  thine  aoccutft 
•leep  ? 
Hid   rustling  leaves   and    fountains  mur- 
muring. 
Still    nin.st    thy    sweeter    sonnds    their 
ulenee  keep, 
Kor  kud  a  warrior  smile,  nor  teach  a  maid 
to  weep  ? 

Kot  thus,  in  ancient  days  of  Caledon,        to 
Was   thy   voice   mate   amid   the   festal 
crowd, 
en  lay  of  hopeless  love,  or  glory  won, 
Aronsed    thf    fearful   or    subdued    the 
proud. 
[;At  each  neeordiug  pau&c  was  beard  aloud    ' 
f  Thine  ardent  symphony  sublime  and  high  I 
[Fair  dames   and  crested  chiefs  attention 
bowed; 
For  still  the  burden  of  thy  minstrelsy 
L  Was    Knighthood's    dauntless    deed,   and 
Beauty's  matchless  eyo. 


O,  wake  once  more  I  how  rode  soe'er  the 
hand 
That  ventures  o'er   thy  magic  maze  to 
stray;/                  '                         .a 
0,  wake   once   more  1   though   scarce   my 
skill  command 
Some  feeble  echoing  of  thine  earlier  \»ji 
Though  borsh  and  faint,  and  soon  to  die 
awny, 
And  all  unworthy  of  thy  nobler  strain, 
Yet  if  one  henrt  tlirub  higher  at  its  sway, 
The  wi7Ard  note  has  not  been  tonobed  in 
vain. 
Then   silent    bo   no  more  I     Enchantress, 
wake  again  I  


The  stag  at  eve  had  drunk  bis  flU, 

Whei*e  danced  the  uioon  on  Monan's  rill, 

And  deep  his  midnight  lair  had  made       jo 

In  lone  Gicnartncy's  hazel  sluute.a/ 

But  when  the  sun  his  beacon  red 

Had  kindled  on  BeiiTotrlicb's  head, 

Tlie  depp-muulhed  bloodhunnd's  heavy  bay 

Resounded  up  the  rocky  way^ 

And  faint,  from  farther  distance  Itorne, 

Were  heard  the  clanging  hoof  and  bom. 


As  Chief,  wbo  hears  his  warder  call, 
•To  arms  t  the  foemen  storm  the  wall/ 
The  autlered  monarch  of  the  waste  «a 

Sprung  from  his  heatherr  cf>uch  in  haste. 
But  ere  his  fleet  career  be  took. 
The  dew-drops  from  his  tUaks  be  shook; 


Like  crested  leader  proud  and  Uig^        . 
To»ed  liis  bcAined  injittlet  to  the  Bkyw 
A  moment  guzed  adowii  the  da.\c,       7 
A  moment  sniilTtfd  the  tainted  galej 
'A  moment  lUtvued  tu  tli«  ccj) 
Pl'lnt  tltiekeued  as  the  chase  drew  nigh; 
lyiieii  AS  the  beadmo5t  fiies  nppcarea,        s'' 
l^itK    one    brave     bonnd     thw    copse     he 

^  clonred, 
ino    itreteiiiag  forward  fred  and  far, 
odgbt  the  urild  heaths  of  Uam-Var. 


Telled  oq  the  view  the  opeiung  pacjc; 
Ruck,  glen,  and  caroru  paid  theuv  bae]^ 
To  many  a  mingled  sound  at  once  6: 
The  awnkcDed  monntaiii  gave  response^ 
'.  kondred  dogs  bayed  deep  aud  stroug, 
lattered  %  hundred  steedti  nluoaf 
betf  ueol  the  ineny  horns  run;;  out,        60 
,  kanarcd  voices  joined  the  slimiL; 
'With  hark  and  whoop  nnd  wild  hidloo, 
\o  rest  Dearuirlieli's  whows  kneji:^^-^ 
,  Far  irom  the  tuinuLt  liud  the  roep. 
ZXsxb  in  her  corert  cowered  the  499^ 
Pbe  fa]oon«  from  her  cnim  on  higtt. 
'  Cait  on  the  rout  a  woiid<.'ring  eye,    .* 
I  Till  far  Lteyond  her  piercing  ki'H 
I  The  hurricane  had  swept  the  glegiK^ 
[Faint,  and  more  jtaint^its  ffuliDgdin^        70 
[Bcrtamed  from  caTcrn,  cliff,  and  4Ln^ 
I  And  aQenee  sHtled.  wide  and  still,     S?% 
On  tke  lone  wood  aud  mighty  kilL/V 

Less  land  tlte  sounds  of  sylvsn  war 
i>istiizbed  the  heights  of  Uain-Var, 
And  roosed  the  cavern  where,  't  is  told,  \ 
A  pant  made  his  den  of  old;  '' 

For  ere  that  steep  ascent  was  -won. 
High  m  his  pathway  hung  the  san, 
[  Aim  maaj-  a  galUnt,  stayed  perforce,       ito 
~Taa  fua  to  fareathe  his  faltering  horse, 
\  of  the  trackers  of  the  deer 

•  hall  the  lessening  pack  was  near; 
■wdljr  on  the  momitaiu-side 
i  Kfav  bold  bozsc  their  mettle  tried. 


Bohtfl  stag^  was  pansing  now 

the  XDOoutain's  suntbem  brow, 

tmSMl  extended,  far  beneath, 

realms  of  fair  Me&teith.- 

eye  be  wandered  o'er. 

and  meadow,  moss  and  moor. 


jVnd  pondered  refuge  from  bis  toil, 
By  far  Loehard  or  Aberfoyle. 
,  Bat  acnrer  whs  the  copse  wood  gray 
That  waved  and  wept  on  Loch  Achray, 
Aud  mingled  with  the  pine-trees  bine 
On  the  b(>bl  otilTs  of  Bcnveuue. 
Fresh  vigor  with  the  hn[>c  returned, 
With  flymg  foot  the  heath  be  spurned, 
Held  westward  with  unwearied,  race,       100 
And  left  behind  the  panting  chasq*^ 

VI  ' 

'T  were  long  to  tell  what  steeds  gave  o'er. 

As  swept  the  hunt  through  Cambiismore; 

What  rcias  were  tightened  in  despair, 

When  rose  Benledi  s  ridge  in  atr; 

Who  ftaggbd  upon  Bochiuttle's  heatli, 
I'^Vlio  shunned  to  stem  the*  flooded  Tcith,  — 

For  twice  tbnt  day,  from  shore  to  shore, 
\The  gallniit  stag  swam  stoutly  o'er. 

Few  were  tho  stnigglers,  following  far,   no 

That  rcachoil  the  lake  of  Vennnohar; 

Aud  when  the  Brtgg  of  Turk  was  won. 

The  headmost  borsoraan  rode  alone. 

VII 

Alone,  bnt  with  uuhated  Teal, 
That  horseman  pllttd  the  scourge  and  steel; 
For  jaded  now,  and  spent  with  toil, 
Kmbossed  with  foiun,  and  dark  with  soil. 
While  every  gasp  with  sobs  he  drtw, 
The  laboring  stag  strainetl  fult  in  view. 
^Twodogsof  black  Saint  Hu)>erl''H  breed,  ito 
Unmatclied  for  courage,  bridal)),  and  speod, 
Fast  on  his  flying  traces  came. 
And  all  but  won  tliat  desperate  game; 
FcM*,   scarce    a    spear's    length    Crom    hi» 

haunch. 
Vindictive  toilpd  the  bloodhounds  %\Mxa3u\ 
\or  nearer  might  the  dogs  attain. 
Nor  farther  might  the  (piarry  stnum 
Thus  up  the  margin  of  the  lake. 
Between  the  precipice  and  brake. 
Overstock  and  rock  their  race  they  take.  i>o 

vui 
The  Hunter  marked  that  mountain  higbj 
The  lone  lake's  western  boundary. 
And  deemed  the  stag  must  turn  to  Iiay,       ' 
A^^ere  that  huge  rampart  barred  the  wfty; 
Already  glorying  in  the  prize, 
MpEsured  hi<t  antlen  with  his  eyes; 
For  the  death-wound  and  dcath-balloo 
Mustered  his  breath,  bis  whinyard  drew:  — 
Bat  thundering  as  he  came  prepared, 


With  ready  nrm  nnd  weapon  bared, 
The  wilj  quarry  ahiinrif  d  the  shock, 
And  turnet)  biiii  from  the  nppuginc  rock; 
Th«u,  dashing  duwa  a  darksutne  eieOf 
Soon  lost  to  hound  and  Ilnutcr's Icea, 
In  the  deep  Trosaclis'  wildest  nook. 
His  sohtary  refuge  to»k. 
There,  wliile  cIomj  couched  the  thicket  shed 
Cold  dews  and  wild  flowers  ou  bis  head, 
lie  heard  the  bafllcd  dogs  in  vain 
Rave  through  the  hollow  pas»  aniain,       150 
Chiding  the  rocks  that  yelled  agaiji. 

IX 

Cloae  on  tlie  hounds  the  Hunter  camei. 
To  che«r  Uiem  on  the  vanished  game;    % 
Rut,  stumhliug  in  the  rugged  dell, 
The  galhtut  horse  exhausted  fell. 
^.The  impatient  rider  strove  in  vain 
To  rouse  him  with  the  spur  and  rein, 
Fur  the  guild  8t<;e<],  his  Inborn  o'er, 
Stretched  his  stiff  limbs,  to  rise  no-more; 
Then,  touched  with  pity  and  reniurae,      t6o 
He  sorrowed  o'er  the  expiring  hor«^.    ,1  (^.■ 
*  I  little  thought,  when  first  thy  rein'*" ''     " 
I  slacked  upon  the  banlu  of  Seiue^ 
That  Highland  eagle  cVr  should  foetl 
On  tbjr  fleet  limbs,  my  uintchless  ste«d  ! 

^Woe  worth  the  chase,  woe  worth  tW>  dny, 
That  co6t5  thy  life,  uiy  gallant  gray  I ' 


I 


I 

r 


Then  through  the  dell  his  horn  rcsoui\da, 
From  vain  pursuit  to  call  the  houmrs.       lU, 
Back  limped,  with  slow  and  crippled  pace, 
The  sulky  ieadeni  of  the  chase; 
Close  to  their  master's  side  they  pres5c<l, 
With  drooping  tail  and  humbled  t^rest; 
But  still  the  dingle's  hollow  throat 
Prolonged  (be  swelling  hiigle-notei 
The  owlet«  started  from  their  dream. 
The  eagles  iiuswered  with  their  aerearn, 
Hound  an<t  around  the  rounds  were  uaat, 
Till  echo  seemed  an  answering  blast; 
And  on  the  Hunter  hied  his  way,  ifo 

Tit  join  some  comrades  of  the  day. 
Yet  often  paused,  so  strange  the  road, 
So  wondrous  wero  the  scenes  it  showsd. 
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XI 


* 


T1m»  western  waves  of  ebbing  day 
Rolled  o*er  the  glen  their  level  way; 
Each  purple  iteak,  each  flinty  spire,   a  ^ 
Was  bathed  in  floods  of  living  lire. 
Bat  not  a  setting  beam  could  glow 


Within  the  dark  ravines  below. 
Where  twined  the  path  in  shadow  hid, 
Hound  many  h  rocky  pyramid, 
Shooting  abruptly  from  the  dell 
Its  thunder-splintered  pinnacle; 
liound  monv  an  insulated  mass. 
The  native  bulwarks  of  the  pasa, 
Huge  as  the  tower  which  bmlders  vain 
Presumptuous  piled  on  Slnnar's  plaii^ 
Tlie  rocky  summits,  split  ami  rent,     W 
Formed  turret,  dome,  or  battlement, 
Or  seemed  fantastically  set  !«• 

With  cupolii  or  minaret. 
Wild  ercsts  as  paged  ever  decked, 
Or  mosque  of  Eustem  architect. 
Nor  were  these  earth-boni  castles  bare, 
Nor  lacked  they  many  a  banner  fair; 
For,  from  their  shivered  brow^  displayed, 
Far  o'er  the  uufatliomable  glade, 
^Vll  twinkling  with  the  dewdrop  sheen, 
The  brier-rose  fell  in  streamers  green, 
\And  creeping  shrubs  of  thousand  dyes     ji 
Wared  iu  the  west-wind's  summer  sigiis. 

XII 
Boon  nature  scattered,  free  and  wild, 
I'^nh  plant  or  flower,  the  mouutain's  chiUi 
Here  eglantine  embalmed  the  air,  1 

Hawthorn  and  hazel  mingled  there; 
The  primrose  pale  and  violet  flower 
Found  In  each  clift  a  narrow  bower; 
Foxglove  and  nightshade,  side  by  side, 
Emblems  of  punUlmient  aod  pride. 
Grouped  their  dark  fanes  will)  every  stain 
The  weather-beaten  cmgs  retain. 
With  boughs  that  quaked  at  every  brentlJ 
Gray  hireh  and  ospeu  wept  beneath;  <| 

Aloft,  the  ash  and  warrior  oak 
Cast  anchor  in  the  rifted  rock; 
And,  higher  yet,  the  pine-tree  hung 
His  shattered  trunk,  and  frequent  flung, 
Wbere  seemed  tlie  cliffs  to  meet  on  high, 
HiH  boughs  athwart  the  narrowed  sky.     m 
Highest  of  all,  where  white  jMiaks  glanced. 
Whore    glistening  streamers  waved    ant 

danced. 

The  wanderer's  eye  could  barely  view 

The  summer  heaven's  delicious  blue; 

^So  wondrous  wild,  the  whole  might  seem  J 

^  The  scenery  of  a  fairy  dream-  ' 

xtn  I 

Onward,  amid  the  eo])so  *gan  peep 
A  narrow  inlet,  still  »nd  deep. 
Affording  scarce  such  breadth  of  brim 
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Atserred  the  wild  duck's  brood  to  swim,  uti 
Loct  for  n  space,  through  thickets  veeriog, 
Hut  broader  when  ngnin  appearing, 
Tnl]  roeka  and  tufted  knolls  their  hice 
Could  on  the  dark-hlitu  niirrur  trace; 
Aud  farther  as  the  Huuter  strayed, 
Still  hroadcr  sweep  its  channels  made. 
TV  ihaggy  mounds  no  longer  stood, 
Kmer^ng  from  entangled  wood. 
But,  ware-encircled,  seemed  to  tloat, 
Like  castle  girdled  with  its  moat; 
Yet  broader  floods  extending  still  tjo 

Di?ide  them  from  their  parent  hill, 

/  TiSi  each,  retiring,  claimii  to  be 

^  Aa  itlet  in  an  inlaud  aea. 

XIV 

And  Qow,  to  issue  from  the  glen* 
N*«  pathway  meets  the  wanderer's  ken, 
taleu  be  climb  with  footing  nice 
A  far^projecting  precipice. 
lU  liroom's  tough  roots  his  ladder  made, 
Tbe  liazel  tuiplinga  lent  their  aid; 
Aud  thus  ail  airy  jmint  he  won,  >6o 

"We,  g'leaming  witli  the  settinn-  sun, 
One  hamisbed  sheet  of  lining  gold, 
Locli  Katrine  lay  beneath  hini  rolled, 
la  all  her  length  far  winding  lay, 
With  promontory,  creek,  and  bnr, 
AhI  ialaxidjs  that,  empurpled  bright, 
floated  amid  the  livelier  light, 
And  nouutiiins  tliat  like  giants  stand 
Te  arBtiiiel  enchanted  land. 
Hi^  vm  the  couth,  huge  Denveuue  r;o 

fmrn  to  the  lake  in  masses  threw 
Cngt,    IcBolls,    and    mounds,    eonfiisedly 
burled, 
fa^ments  of  an  earlier  world; 
wildmiig  forest  feathered  o'er 
i«  nuned  aides  and  summit  hoar, 
labile  on  the  north,  through  middle  air, 
WftTcd  high  his  forehead  bare. 

XV 

I  Cba  «te«p  promontory  gazed 
I  iteaa^r,  raptured  and  amazed;        179 
I,  •  Wlat  a  scene  were  here,'  he  cried, 
t\j  pomp  or  churchman's  pride  t 
t  Md  brow,  a  lordly  tower; 
t  Mfl  Tile,  a  lady's  bower; 
'  meadow  far  away, 
■  df  •  eloiatcr  eniy ; 
r  Ukhdy  might  the  bugle-bom 
'^«H  the  hike  the  lingering  mom  I 
;  at  ere  the  lover's  fute 
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Chime  when    the    groves  were  still  and 

mute  ! 
And  when  the  midnight  mouD  should  lave 
Her  forehead  in  the  silver  wave,  191 

How  Aolemn  on  the  ear  would  come 
The  holy  matiiut*  distant  hum, 
While  the  deep  pealV  commanding  tone 
Should  wake,  in  yonder  islet  loue, 
A  sainted  hermit  from  his  cell. 
To  drop  a  bead  with  every  knell  ' 
And  bugle,  lute,  and  hell,  and  all, 
Should  each  bewildered  stranger  call 
To  friendly  feast  and  lighted  liaJl. 

XVI  -^■ 

'Blithe  were  it  then  to  wander  here  t 
fiut  DOW —  beshrcw  yon  nimble  deer^ 
Like  that  saoic  hermit's,  thin  and  spare, 
The  coptw  mast  give  my  evening  fare; 
Some  iiiosa^  bank  my  couch  must  be, 
Some  rustling  oak  iny  canopy. 
Yet  pa»s  we  that;  the  war  and  chaae 
Give  little  lihoioe  of  resting-place;  — 
A  summer  night  in  greenwood  spent 
Were  but  to-uiurrow's  merriment: 
But  hosts  may  in  these  wilds  abound, 
•Such  as  arc  bctti'r  missed  than  'ound; 
To  tnetti  with  Highland  plunderers  here 
Were  worse  tluui  Idas  of  xteed  or  deer.  — 
I  am  aluue;  —  my  bugle-strain 
May  call  some  atraggler  of  the  tr&iu ; 
Or,  fall  the  worst  tunt  may  betide, 
Ere  DOW  thia  falchion  has  been  tried.' 

XV!  r 

But  scarce  again  his  horn  he  wouud, 

When  lo  !  forth  starting  at  the  sound,     jao 

From  undeme-ath  an  aged  oak 

Tliat  Hlanled  froin  the  islet  rock, 

A  damsel  ffuider  of  its  way, 

A  little  skiff  shot  to  the  bay, 

Thnt  round  the  promontory  steep 

I^ed  its  deej)  line  in  graceful  sweep, 

Eddying,  iu  almost  viewless  wave, 

The  weeping  willow  twig  to  lave. 

And  ki&s,  with  whispering  sound  and  alo' 

The  beach  of  pebbles  bright  a*  snow.       jjo 

The  boat  bad  touched  this  silver  stnutd 

Just  as  the  Hunter  left  his  stand, 

And  stood  concealed  amid  the  brake,  ^ 

To  view  this  Lady  of  the  I^ake. 

The  maiden  paused,  as  if  again 

8he  thought  to  catch  the  distant  strain. 

With  heail  upraised,  and  look  int«nt, 

And  eye  and  ear  attentive  bent, 


I 


THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE 


Am)  hmkii  Itang  buck,  kntl  lipt  npnrt, 

Tha  gii&nliut  Nnmtl  of  th«  atnuul. 

xviit  , 

And  no'#r  xiUX  timoiiin  otiiHil  tmoo  *^ 

A  N|in|th.  u  Niiiatl,  ur  ik  Onurn, 

lU  (hipr  ftirui  or  lurvlior  fnco  I 

Wlwt  tlioii)*li  llio  Aiiii,  with  nriloiit  fmwn, 

lUil     ■U):luljr     tiuK<mi     livr     chrok     with 

Ttw  «imrtnv  ttUl,  wb(ob»  «h<irt  tuul  Mghit 
lliul  dvwl  Uvt  K'"W'"*r  '»"*  *"  Itrighl, 

>*«>r\«^(  tiNt  tit  Ka^lirr  •Well  loshuw  )i.i 

5i(,„rt  .■!.... ..*.-•*  n(  Ik  Itrv^u^t  of  Allow: 

\\'\i .  'Ill  rtilt*  of  iHrnrtly  i;noe 

IV  ■•  ..>o.l  Itibl  tniinvH  hvr[>M»,^ 

A  f\^4  ti)  ■  -itrii  imuv  tnio, 

NvVrfrvM  tU>n«>r  JiutMHl  tbvd^Vi 

K'pM  ttir  »lt|ila  ImivU*!!  nuard  it)  btud, 
KUulio  (i\uu  her  Aifv  trtwul: 

TW  M  01  111  af  lk»  mwumU*  toy  >  — 
TInm»  oUvor  koiumK  ■•  aolV  w  4«ttrt       yb* 
IW  iMioMr  hoM  Im  tic«*U  «o  W«r  I 

HoTHUtelM^. 

; 


XIX 


voaaiiMotloMU 

8aA  vriM  iMKwriMM  iMmo  kti^ 
>>!»«•  Rlovjr  Um^  «»  Amm  MrIiI  Wli« 
"^  'IVr  ftwMi^y  «l  (few  f»T««^  1*^: 

A Wt»  «  kflMt  wM*  9m4  iwl  IcbL 

Rkmtmm  mmi  We  wHli  «»  ^^^ 
K*ftno»Mi  fcarotiiriif  U» 
I V  "t  11  **  til '""'' rrvi] 


Or  V«f>  VTMCtdbiMM^  » Mi^ 
cite  Itta  ImW  |t»IM&HrSMi 


«^  tek^  «t  te^Mjr  «&i  iMMAk 

Y«4  w«  Iha  (MN^  MH  tk#  4hM*;  « 


'^ 


XX 

Impatient  oC  tbu  Hilcut  liui'ii, 

Now  uu  thv  ^u  Iter  voice  was  borne: — 590 

*  Kntbi>r  !  *  sbo  ori«d;  the  roebo  arouod 
LuTcil  to  prolong  tbo  guntlo  aound. 
Awbilo  sbo  pauAed,  no  auswcr  camo;  — 
*Mn1ooliii,  was  thine  ihe  Ulu&t  ?'  the  uouie 
Loa  rvsolutrly  uttered  fetl, 

,  The  i*ohcM>s  couht  not  catch  the  swelL 

*  A  »tniu}^r  I,'  tbo  Huntsman  said, 
Advitiifiti);  from  tbo  basel  iibade. 
The  nmiil,  ubLrmod.  with  bastr  oar 
Pu-««hni  her  light  slinUnp  from  the  sborCi  400 
And  whon  a  »pAce  wns  g»iuud  between, 
CltBicr  »!>»«  drew  ber  boeuni's  scrven;  — 

,S«i  futib  the  fUAriled  twan  woakl  8wiu^» 
So  torn  to  prune  hiA  nifflod  wing. 
Ttwn  aaie,  thouf^h  flnttered  and  amaied. 
She  pauMHl.  and  oa  the  &tnuigvr  pued. 
Not  hilt  ibe  form,  nor  his  the  ere. 
Thai  youthful  maidana  wont  to*  flj. 

XXI 
On  lu«  bold  Ttsaj^  middle  af» 
n»d  alichUj  ptwed  its  aipwl  «g«i 
TH  Wd  m4  <|**»qhod  IW  «p««  tnttk 
Attd  fton  iihiwaoM  <ti  vouth; 
Fvramra  aad  fa«bo|^  wv  thrr«w 
TW  win  to  4ot  th*  a««l  to  duv, 
TW  «f«rU»|r  cftum^  SMK  htDwm  to  teo, 
or  hHtr  kn*  or  hndfaac  M. 
Uu  Umbo  ««n  «mI  n  toaah'  tooi 
Far  Wi47  a^Hsflr  OMftMl  Ui; 
Aad  iha^  ia  fMB« 
Aad  wnMalanoaea 
Hm  atoM?  ■«■  to  1^  nbtdi 
A  k^KthVm  hMrt*  «  Mutaal  pnkw 
A>ii«  WriMi**  tveat  h»  wtotw 
AMihmrtii^anaortwAatW! 
SM|H«  th»  p*«^  mW  he  ! 


T«l  OMtooA  tto«  toM  aarf 


i?i 


Kxn 


CAXTO  FIRST:  THK  CHA&K 


I'spupkkMa 
J  tiwrh  fwfc  hhd.     ««. 
I  ■■*•  nrapt  tte  oun^ 
I  fatlk  jnv  •raoinf  dear.' — 
I  nad,  mj  lore^  Buud, 
'  ku  amd,*  h«  mid; 

I  to  claiiD,  miaplaoed, 
!  o£  expected  pMWt 
r  here  bv  forCiuie  ta«t« 
_  ,  mj  {riends,  inr  courser  loet, 
r  before,  lielicTe  me,  fair, 

■  dimwn  your  mountain  ur|        ^jn 
Ithu  laJke**  roni&ntio  stnuid 
[  a  hyin  fairy  laud  I  *  —  ^^ 

XXIU 

I  beliere/  tbe  maid  replied, 
t  light  skiff  appmacbed  tbe  iida,  — 
1  WlieTe,  tliat  De'er  beforv 

;  haa  tzod  Ldik  KaCnWa  iban; 
.  as  £ar  aa  jBitaraig^ 

ifaRtaUyMrpGckt.- 


WUh  WaJa  ar»M  aavl  «^ 

IWktHUMU  MU«d  UmOt  fiai 

Koe  fivuiMiil  ^\  -. 

The  Uajriviihu 

L'nhl  lb*  rwV\  >*m'  ■»• «  •.- 

AmI  iiiuor  tJmtr  *ltHUi«ti  i«  I 

Thn  ttrtllitror   ticvwrit   ilta  %||| 

Twa...! 
Nor  tni<  1 
That  bttiiinit  ' 
Until  llt«  %Ui'<< 
A  vUMiberiau 

And  npawad  «•• 
Wbapa  «««•'>■ 

,  'Hafv,  Cnf  nll^ 
DMwatMlittti  ir. 


:ia 


R.MI  rf.AM^  a#alMiii««M» 


la  croBsed  the  threshold,  —  and  a  claog 
Of  ftBET  steel  that  iu»tant  rang. 
To  Ins  bold  hrow  bis  spirit  roahed, 
But  soon  for  vain  al&rm  be  blushed. 
When  on  the  Hoor  he  saw  displaced,        54a 
Cause  of  the  din,  a  n&ked  blade 
Dropped   from   the   sheath,   that  careless 

»  flung 

tTpon  a  stag's  huge  antlers  swung; 
For  all  around,  the  walls  to  grace, 
Hung  trophies  of  the  fight  or  chose: 
A  tiirget  there,  a  \me\c  here, 
A  battle-axe,  a  hunting-spear, 
And  bruadswurds,  bows,  and  arrows  store, 
Willi  thy  tufikeii  tmiiliifS  of  the  boar. 
Here  grins  the  wolf  as  when  he  died,       550 
And  there  the  wild-cat's  brindled  hide 
The  frontlet  of  the  elk  adorus, 
Or  mantles  o'er  the  bison's  horns; 
Pennons  au<l  Hags  defaced  and  stained, 
Thai  blackening  streaks  of  blocxl  retained. 
And  deer-skius.  dappled,  duo,  and  white, 
With  otter's  fur  and  seal's  unite, 
Id  rude  and  uncouth  tapestry  all) 
To  gsuuish  forth  the  sjlvan  hall.  s^ 

^  xxviii 

■  The  wondering  stranger  round  him  gazed. 

^^And  next  the  fallen  weapon  raised:  — 
Few  were  the  arms  whose  sinewy  strength 
Sufficed  to  stretch  it  forth  at  length. 

\  And  as  the  brand  he  ,      'ed  and  swayed, 
'  I  never  knew  hut  one,'  he  said, 
*  Whose  stalwart  arm  might  brook  to  wield 
A  blade  like  this  in  but  tie-field.' 
She  itgbed,  then  smiled  and  took  the  word: 
*Tou  we  tbc  guardian  champion's  sword; 
As  light  it  trembles  in  his  hand  570 

As  in  my  grasp  a  hazel  wnud: 
My  sire's  tall  form  might  grace  the  part 
Of  Ferragus  or  Ascabart, 

^^£ut  in  the  absent  ginnt'ii  hold 

^H&xe  women  now,  and  menials  old.' 

XXIX 

Till'  ini*tr('*iit  of  the  mansion  name, 
I?'  .ige,  a  graceful  daute, 

■.  step  and  stately  port 
in'i  well  become  a  princely  court, 
Po    wbiim,    tliough     more    than    kindred 
kwiw,  ^ 

f  Kll'^n  fkV0  m  mother's  due. 
>     '  ~        -      .*.  sbe  made, 

>  as  paid, 

^       -  --^"rr    '.I. Mil    flUim, 


^. 


^. 


Though  all  unasked  his  birth  nod  name. 
Sach  then  the  reverence  to  a  gueat. 
That  fellest  foe  might  join  the  feast. 
And  from  his  deadliest  foeman's  door 
Unquestioned  turn,  the  banquet  o'er. 
At  length  his  rank  the  stranger  names,    yyt 

*  llie   Knight  of   Suowdonn,  James   Fiti- 
James; 

Ixird  of  a  barren  heritage, 
Which  his  brave  sires,  from  age  to  age. 
By  their  good  swords  had  held  with  toil; 
His  sire  had  fallen  in  such  turmoil, 
And  be,  God  wot,  was  forced  to  stand 

"SJft  for  his  right  with  blade  lu  hand. 

I  This  morning  with  Lord  Moray's  train 

I  He  chased  a  stalwart  st^tg  in  vain,  599 

Outstripped  his  comrades,  missed  the  deer, 
Lost  his  good  steed,  and  wandered  bare.' 

XXX 

Fain  would  the  Koigbt  in  turn  require 
The  name  and  state  of  Kilen's  sire. 
Well  showed  the  elder  lady's  mien 
That  courts  and  cities  she  had  seen; 
Ellen,  though  more  her  looks  displayed 
The  simple  grace  of  svItrii  maid. 
In  speech  and  gesture,  fomi  nnd  face. 
Showed  she  was  come  of  gentle  race. 

were  strange  in  rudt^r  rank  to  find       610 
8uoh  looks,  such  manners,  and  such  mind. 
Kach  hint  the  Knight  nf  Snuwdonn  gave, 
DaniH  Margaret  beard  with  silence  grave; 
Or  Ellen,  iunoceutly  gay, 
Turned  all  inquiry  light  awaj:  — 

*  Wcirrl  women  we  !  by  dale  and  down 
We  dwell,  afar  from  tower  nnd  town. 

We  stem  the  flood,  we  ride  the  blast,       f,a 
On  wandering  knights  our  spells  we  oast; 
W^hile  viewless  uiinstrels  touch  the  string, 
T  is  tlius  our  charmed  rhymes  we  sing.' 
She  sung,  and  still  a.  harp  unseen 
Filled  up  the  symphony  U^twccu. 


>4^ 


XXXI 


^. 


Soldier,  rest !  tliy  warfare  oVr, 

Sleep  the  sleep  that   knows  not  break- 
ing: 
Dream  of  battled  fields  no  more, 

Days  of  danger,  nights  of  waking. 
In  our  isle's  enoluinted  hall, 

Hands  unseen  thy  couch  are  strewing. 
Fairy  strains  of  music  fall,  6}o 

Kver^*  sense  in  slumber  dewing. 
Soldier,  rest  I  thy  warfare  o'er, 
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Dream  of  fighting  fields  no  more; 
fileop  the  sleep  that  kiiow»  not  breaking, 
Mom  of  toil,  uor  night  of  waking. 

'  No  rtide  sound  shall  reach  thine  ear,        <^ 

Armor's  cbuig  of  war-st«cd  clinmping, 
Trump  nor  pibroch  sunimon  here 

Mastering  clan  or  sfiu»Iron  tramping. 
|Tet  the  lark's  shrill  fife  nmy  come  640 

At  the  daybreak  from  the  fallow, 
[And  the  bittern  sound  his  drum, 

Booming  from  the  sedgy  Kbnllow. 
I  Ruder  sounds  shall  none  be  near, 
[Guarda  nor  warders  challenge  here, 
I  Here 's  no  war-steed's  neigh  and  champ- 
ing. 
Shouting  clans  or  squadrons  stamping/ 


xxxii 


-■A^  lengthy  with  Kllen  in  a  grove 
£be  pansed,  —  tlien,  blushing,  led  the  lay,  ^     He  seemed  to  walk  and  speak  of  Ioto; 
To  grace  the  stranger  of  the  day.  c-<  -  v  _i      ^.i       1.     1     _  1  _r   ■ 
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Her  mellow  notes  awhile  prolong 
The  cadence  of  the  flowing  song, 
Til]  to  her  lips  in  measured  frame 
The  minstrel  verse  spontaneous  came. 


■ONfi  CONTIKCBD 


'Huntsman,  rest  !  thy  chase  U  done; 
While  our  slumbrous  spells  assail  ye, 

Dream  not,  with  the  riniug  sun, 
Bagles  here  sluill  sound  reveilld. 
/Sleep  I  the  deer  is  iu  bis  den ; 

Steep  I  thy  hounds  are  by  thee  lying: 
■Sleep  !  nor  dream  iu  yonder  glen 
EBdw  thy  gallant  steed  lay  dying. 
iHuutJitnan,  rcKt  f  thy  chase  is  done; 
fThink  not  of  the  rising  smi, 

For  at  dawning  to  assail  ye 

Here  no  bugles  sound  reveille.' 


XXXIII 

!  hall  was  cleared,  —  the  stranger's  Iwd 
^'a»  there  of  mountain  heather  spread, 
IS'bere  oft  a  hundred  guests  had  lain, 
1  dreamed  their  forest  sportji  again, 
at  vainly  did  the  heath-fiower  shed       t.70 
i  moorland  f ragniTice  round  his  head ; 
>t  Klleu's  spell  had  lulled  to  rest 
he  fever  of  bis  troubled  breast. 
I  broken  dreams  the  image  ruse 
"  varied  perils,  paiiui,  and  woes: 
I  steed  DOW  flounders  in  the  brake, 

V  sinks  his  barge  upon  the  lake; 

V  lAoder  of  a  broken  host, 

I  itandard  falls,  his  honor's  lost. 


"hen,  —  from  my   conch    may   heftTcnly 
might  b6o 

Chase  that  worst  phantom  of  the  night  I  — 
Again  returned  the  scenes  of  youth. 
Of  confident,  uudoubting  truth; 
Again  his  soul  be  iuterchnnged 
With  friends  whose  hearts  were  long  es- 
tranged, 
lliey  come,  in  dim  procession  led, 
'I*he  cold,  the  faithless,  and  the  dead; 
As  warm  each  hand,  each  bruw  as  gay, 
As  if  they  parted  yestei-day. 
And  doubt  distracts  him  at  the  view,  —  69a 
O  were  his  senses  false  or  true  ? 
Dreamed  he  of  denth  or  broken  tow, 
tOr  is  it  all  a  vision  now  ? 

\  XXXIV 


She  listened  with  a  blnsli  and  sigh. 
His  suit  was  warm,  his  hopes  were  high. 
Ue  sought  her  yielded  hand  to  clasp, 
And  a  cold  gUiintlet  met  his  grasp ; 
The    phantom's     sex    was    changed     and 
gone,  70a 

\  '  l']>on  its  head  a  helmet  shone; 
Slowly  enlarged  to  giant  size. 
With  darkened  chcuk  and  threatening  eyes. 
The  grisly  visage,  stern  and  boar, 
To  PZllen  still  a  likeness  bore.  — 
r  lie  woke,  and,  pan^'-r;  with  affright, 
,^    Kecalled  the  vision  of  the  night. 
660^  '^Tho  hearth's  decaying  brands  were  red, 
I  And  deep  and  dusky  lustre  shed. 
iHalf  sliuwing,  half  euncealing,  nil  71a 

Vbe  uiiuoutb  trophies  of  the  hall. 
Irlid  those  the  stranger  fixed  his  eye 
Vh^re  that  huge  falchion  hung  on  high, 
And    thoughts   on    thoughts,   a  countless 

\        throng, 
Ruftbed,  chasing  countless  thoughts  along, 
I'util,  the  giddy  whirl  to  cure, 
He  rue  and  sought  the  moonshine  pure. 

XXXV 


The  wild  rose,  eglantine,  and  broom 
Wasted  aronnd  their  rich  perfume; 
The  bireb'trees  wept  in  fragrant  balm;   730 
The  as|>ens  slept  beneath  the  calm; 
The  silver  light,  with  quivering  glance. 
Played  on  the  water's  still  expanse,  — 
Wild  wore  the  heart  whose  passion's  sway 
Could  rage  beneath  the  sober 


ray  I 


He  felt  its  calm,  that  warrior  guest, 
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oorotnunod 


;«» 


lUle    Uina     ho 
liroMt;  — 
|<AVIiy  lA  It,  At  uiich  turn  I  trnoo 

Mitiitt  iiioiiiur)'  of  tliut  I'^ili'd  raoo  7 
ICmi  I  not  iixitiiilniu  iimii|i>ii  Kpy, 
[;£iit  mIw  iiiiuL  bciiv  thi>  PiiiikImm  ciyu  ? 
I  Cut!  I  not  vtow  H  ItiKlilniul  briuuf, 

Hut  il  lUiint  uuvtoli  lli(^  1  tiiuffliu  hAtiU  ? 
I  (*jiu  I  not  frKiiip  II  fovortMl  un.<iiiii, 
iltut  Ktill  llii^  lKiii);ltt*  U  tbc  llioino  ? 
pi  'W  tln^aiii  1)11  iitutv,  —  bv  iniuilv  iiiuul 
f^Kot  <>vtMi  iit  ftlof«|i  in  will  nnijruod. 
Ilktv  iitl(ln>f;ht  uriitttn»  mill  o'er. 
1 X  Ml  turn  (u  re*U  *od  dmiin  nu  tnoru.* 
r  11m  tiiulitijjrhk  oriaoM  ho  tuUl. 
I  A  |»m)vr  with  <«vpry  bmd  i»(  p»W, 

[CiiilMii^Hsl  tvt  h«>AVPU  luK  CATrf  iUlll  n'ofo, 
I  Ami  Muiik  in  uudi^turlnnl  rtt^K^H?, 
)  Vntil  tliv  ltt<Atlh-o>K'k  ^liritlv  civv, 
,  Biui-iuu^  lUwucd  it»  lWuv«imo. 


CANTO  SECOND 

TUB    l!UJiNl> 
I 

At  hhmi  tW  bladt-icwk  thin*  his  jtitj 

^*T  i«  utonUttit  ikKMBpta  Um  IfaMilV  faUlb* 
U  XotmrV  vhiMrNi  fv«l  thv  uutiu  ipfUlff 
OC  kifo  pfftiviiii:,  with  rvriviuy  iU^y  j 
AbA  v^iW  yoii  buW  Urk  yUdw  4h>w«  Um 
^. 
ViMm  lh»  i^agw  •■  hii  wi^y  iCBl^ 
^.  Umm\  iriwhil  ■■•■■■iiiii  fiMnil  a  Mhiilnl 

AmI  mv-dy  vV  ll*  kk*  TO  Ward  ihy 


I 


ft»-hlM(»l 


hairoU  Attn»-hiM(»  I 


'I^^A   ^W^^^BAB  i^^t^hd^^^h  ^h^^^^uiBt*  ^^t^^iWm 

AVV^MW  ^OOlW  TO^VCB.  wRKW 

)PlM|t  Ink  Ikiir  «u«  iW  smm. 


*  High  plnce  to  thee  in  royal  court, 
Iligli  place  ill  bnttloil  hue, 

(tuoU  luiwk  and  lumud  fur  sylvan  sport  1 
When-  liouuty  scon  tbo  bmvu  resort, 

Till'  liniiorvd  niued  bo  tbiiio  I 
True  bi»  thy  »wurd,  thy  friund  ainoere, 
Thy  Indy  cniislutit,  kiud,  and  dear. 
Ami  loRt  in  b>vc'a  and  friendship's  smile 
Bo  zuuuory  uf  the  lonely  ialc  I 

in 
anxo  cosrrxncD 
'Rut  if  beueAth  you  southern  ekj 

A  pUidftd  stnnger  roam, 
Whose  drooping  crest  and  stifled  si|;^h»      y 
And  snnkrn  chock  and  heavy  eye. 

Pine  for  his  Higiilnnd  home; 
TliOUi  u-arriur,  thcu  be  thine  to  show 
Th*  carti  that  ^Mitbes  a  vandererV  woe; 
Romenber  then  thy  bap  «rewhile, 
A  atnutgvT  in  the  lonely  tale. 

•  Or  if  ou  life'*  uneert^n  main 

Mixlui|i  »hall  niar  thy  sail; 
If  Uithful,  «-i«e,  and  WUTO  in  nun. 
Wo«,  want,  and  exile  tfaoa  suatain  «9 

BoMttth  iba  flekfe  ode; 
Wailo  not  a  aa^  on  nMnne  clm^vd, 
pb  Ikkaklett  eouta,  or  Muida  «a(nuu[««l, 
/M    MM    whan    kiaarad   vwth    shall 

^T»gn^  Um  ia  the  loMly  itln.' 

Vf 

As  diod  tbo  owMik  wfm  the  tad«w 
TW  aballii^  nwrhvd  tb»  iiamliad  n^ 
Aad  ot*  luB  onward  way  W  took, 
TW  mvigor  cast  a  Ka^cMg  leafc^ 
Wkoc*  oacQy  Us  ero  BM^  nMk  ^ 

J  tW  Bftifcr  «tt  tW  iritc  benek 
~    "     '  9tumk  a  Ui^kAnd  tTC% 
Aa  waiMit  (onyt  aiod  ms  as  hfc. 
T»  ■lirfiil  wititirtiiw  girwt, 
Kbumaii  Wowiw 
AatftatU 
AaMtklaol 

TMIJ  %!■  Hi— ttko 


„____  jl  mmm  tt 

t^  tti ««» iMk  «r  k«M7  l^r: 
8»  otilL  M  lilo  iftNtt  mtw  ind 
fai«W 
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Confusedly  bound  in  memory's  tteii, 
Kntangling,  wt  tht-y  rush  iitoug, 
The  wur-iiiarcU  with  the  funeral  song  7  — 
tiinall  ground  is  now  for  boding  fear; 
Obscure,  but  safe,  we  rust  u»  here. 
My  aire,  in  native  virtue  great, 
B«(tigning  lordship,  lands,  and  state, 
Not  thtin  to  fortune  more  r(-«igned 
Than  yondtir  nak  might  give  the  wind; 
The  gracefui  foliagt.'  storms  may  reave,  jjo 
The  liable  stem  tbey  cannot  grieve. 
For  me  *  —  she  stooped,  and,  looking  round, 
Flucked     a     blue     Imrebell      from     the 

ground, — 
*  For  me.  whuse  memory  scarce  convoys 
Au  image  of  mure  splendid  duyg, 
Tliia  little  tiuwer  tluit  loves  the  tea 
Mav  welt  my  simple  emblem  be; 
It  drinks  heaven's  dowas  blithe  aa  rou 
That  in  the  Ktng'i  own  garden  grows; 
Ami  when  I  plaee  It  in  my  hair,  iHo 

Allan,  a  hard  in  bound  to  ^wt-ar 
(lu  ne'er  saw  eorDUii't  so  fair.' 
Then  playfully  the  ehaplet  wild 
She    wreathed    in    her    dark    locks,   and 

imilcd. 


Her  smile,  her  speeoh,  with  winning  sway, 
Wiled  the  old  Harper's  mood  away. 
With  such  a  look  as  hermits  throw, 
When  angeb  stoop  to  soothe  their  woe, 
He  gazed,  till  fond  regret  and  pride 
Thrilled  to  a  tear,  then  thus  replied:         190 
/  I/oveliest  and  best !  thou  little  know'st 
The  rank,  the  honors,  thou  liast  lost  ! 
O,  might  I  live  to  see  thee  grace, 
In  Scotland's  court,  thy  birthright  place. 
To  see  my  farnritr's  step  advance 
The  lightest  in  tlie  courtly  dance. 
The  cause  of  every  gallant's  sigh, 
And  leading  star  of  every  eye, 
And  thoinc  of  everv  niinstrers  art, 
he  LAdj  of  the  Bleeding  Heart  I  * 


And  then  for  suitors  proud  and  high. 
To  bend  before  my  conquering  eye, —     no 
Thou,  flattering  biinl  I  thyself  wilt  say. 
That  g^im  Sir  Uoderick  owns  its  sway. 
The  Snxon  sctmrge,  Clau-Alpiue's  pride, 
The  terror  of  Loch  L.omond  s  side. 
Would,  at  my  suit,  thou  know 'at,  delay 
A  I^nnox  foray  —  for  a  day.'  — 

xu 
The  ancient  bard  her  glee  repressed: 
*  111  ha£t  thou  chosen  theme  for  jest  t 
For  who,  through  all  this  western  wild, 
Named    Blnck    Sir    Kodcrick    e'er,    and 

H^^  smiled  ?  2j« 

In  Holy-Iiooil  a  knight  he  slew ; 
I  saw,  when  tmck  the  dirk  he  drew. 
Courtiers  give  place  before  the  stride 
Of  the  undaunted  homicide; 
And  since,  though  outlawed,  hath  his  band 
Full  sternly  kept  his  mountain  land. 
Who  else  dared  give  — ah  I  woe  the  day, 
Thiit  1  such  Itatcd  truth  should  say  I  — 
The  Dimghui,  like  a  stricken  deer, 
Disowned  by  every  noble  peer,  ijo 

""  vpveu  the  rude  refuge  we  have  here  7 
Alas,  this  wild  maruudiug  Chief 
Alouc  might  hazard  our  relief, 
And  now  thy  mniden  charms  expand, 
I./Ooks  fur  bis  guerdon  in  thy  hand; 
Full  80L>u  may  diKpensation  sought, 
'I'o  back  his  suit,  from  Home  l>e  brought. 
Then,  though  an  exile  on  the  hill, 
Thy  father,  as  the  Douglas,  still 
Be  held  iti  reverence  and  fear;  a4» 

And  though  to  Roderick  thou  'rt  so  dear 
That  thou  raighbit  guide  with  silken  thread, 
>ilave  of  thy  will,  this  chieftain  dread, 
Yet,  O  loved  maid,  thy  mirth  refrain  1 
\,Thy  hand  is  on  a  Uou's  maue.'  — 


XI 


•Fair 


d  reams    are     these,*    the    maidei 

cried,  — 
Liffbt  was  her  accent,  yet  she  sighed,  — 
'  Yet  is  this  mossy  pjck  to  mo 
Worth  splendid  chair  and  canopy; 
Nor  would  my  fooutep  spring  more  gay 
la  courtly  dance  than  blithe  strntlispey, 
Nor  half  so  pleased  mine  ear  iucline 
1  minstrel' 


oyal : 


I  lay 


XIII 


4 


•so 


'Minstrel,^  the  maid  replied,  and  high 
Her  father's  soul  glanced  from  her  eye, 
*  My  debts  to  Htnierick's  house  I  know: 
All  that  a  mother  could  bestow 
To  I^dy  Margaret's  oire  I  owe. 
Since  first  an  orphan  iu  the  wild 
She  sorrowed  o'er  her  sister's  child; 
"^To  her  brare  chieftain  son,  from  ire 
Of  Scotland'.H  king  who  shron<U  my  sire, 
A  deeper,  holier  debt  is  owed; 
And,  could  I  pay  it  with  my  blood, 
Allan  1  Sir  Roderick  should  command 
blood,  my  life,  —  but  not  my  hand.  , 


CANTO  SECOND;  THE  ISLAND 


I6| 


ir  will  £llen  Douglas  d«rell 
ireu  in  AUitHioan's  evil ;  »6o 

p  through  realms  IH^vun(l  tlia  •««, 
tg  the  world's  coKl  ciiarity. 

•  ne'er  was  spoku  n  S<<uttiiih  word, 
le'er  the  name  of  Duu^Ihh  lioanl, 
ftcast  pilgrim  will  she  vuxe, 

wed  the  roan  she  onnnot  love. 

,  XIV 

j  dullest,   good    friend,  ihj   treftsos 
ay, — 

Qg  look,  what  can  it  say 
i  I  own  ?  —  I  grant  hira  brare,  if; 
1  aft  Braeklinn's  thiiudcriii^  wtivc; 
ttnerous, -"•Bare  virtdietivu  mood 
poa>  traiiBport  chafe  bis  blood: 

&luni  tme  to  fivodly  baud| 
lannore  u  to  his  hand; 
tut  very  bUde  of  steel 
mercy  for  a  foe  would  feel: 
it  bus  liberal,  to  ding 
k  hia  elan  the  wenltb  they  bring, 
Aack  Vy  lake  and  glen  they  wind, 
fe  tbe  lowland  leavt-  bt- biud,  iSu 

•  fluee  aoate  pleasant  liamlK  atuudf 
to  «f  aahes  slaked  with  bluod. 

i/mA  tiMt  fi>r  my  father  fuught 

E'  ,  aa  hie  daughter  ought: 
1 1  tfanp  it  reeking  nd 
|MBBUit»  alaugfatered  in  tltelr  shed  ? 
P&ldly  while  hU  Tirtu<-&  gieain, 
>  hta  patsiauB  d&rker  seem, 
t  along  hianifit  high. 

'  D^cT  the  midaight  iky.      sv^ 
■', — and  ehiloreo  know, 
r'  :  L,  tbr  friend  and  foe»  -- 

'Itorretl  al  tus  brow  uf  gluum, 
kdvmy  jdaid  and  fcabli?  plnuie; 
man  gtowu,  1  ill  could  bear 
■Chty  nueu  and  ivrdlv  sir: 
fnon  jutu'al  B  muUm-'k  elain:, 

,  lo  f&oderick's  name, 
l.'adlib  a^ipiiafa  1  or,  if  e'er 

r  ^  weed,  <ntli  fear.  )<x 
_  I  anrii  ndiaiiui  tiienie  were  beat  — 
AUnk'st     (huu     of     our    atrauigcr 

XV 
k  UiUiK:  1  of  hiiu  7 — woe  thf  while 
it*.  Rocfi  waodenr  u>  our  isle  f 
r'a  lMttie4ii»nd,  of  vore 
ai  fntfad  knr  fatry  lote, 
I  la^ned,  no  ioager  foes. 


ti" 


Mil  Border  apeara  with  Hot«nurSi  buwi, 

Dill,  iivlf-uu»cabtN»nleU,  ft>ni(ilu)W 

The  (uulatu|i  t>f  )i  hiK^rut  filt), 

If  oourtly  Hpy  hatli  haibiirvd  hore. 

What  may  we  fur  tho  Uuiiulaa  fciar  V 

Wbiit  fur  tliid  iuhiitd,  duitiiii>il  id  nld 

Clmi-Aliiiiiu'ii  lust  (iitd  tiiiiviit  Unld  V 

If  nuithtrr  s|iy  ui*r  fiHi,  I  pray 

Wbftt  yt?t  luiiy  juaUiiiii  Hiidiirink  siiy?  — 

Nay*  wavu  mtt  thy  dindaiiiful  liutid  I 

llelliink  thuu  uf  tlie  iIiaoihiI  dread 

That  kitidltd  wtmii  at  ItulUiiiii  (jtiui* 

Thuu  k-deiL  tb>?  daimi:  wiili  Muiui>lui  (jnciii0| 

•Still,  thuugli  thy  itiru  ihn  ih!u.cl>  rL-ituwed,  jji 

Smuuldcri*  ill  Kud«rick.'tf  urrudl  tliu  fvtid.- 

litiware  t  —  Hul    hark  1    wliat   i*«4uud«   ui« 

tluiui '/ 
My  dull  eaiii  eati^-h  uu  faltering  bmcia, 
No  mwping  biiuh  uur  adpcus  wake, 
Nor  bteath  In  dimpliug  in  the  iaku^ 
Still  is  the  caima's  huary  beard. 
Yet,  by  luy  ujiuatrul  faith,  I  beard  — 
Aud  hark  aguiu  I  nume  iiiijo  of  war 
8eiuU  itw  livid  pibrtMh  injui  afaj'/ 


4}V 


KVf 


I>itid 


Four  du>  I  I  , 

TUt,  *!..  . 
Kour  iiiii.1.1.-  •    . 

Audj  U-urn.^  ■  'r^^'-V 

Sluerud  full  upon  the  luui'ly  laU-; 
The  point  uf  BriaJiutiuil  tlu-'y  pawned. 
And,  to  the  wiitdwarfl  iu>  tluiy  cai*!, 
Againat  the  sun  tli«;v  iitt^t:  loshiiu;  _ 

Toe  bold  Bir  Rodwwk'ii  bouuered  I'iuc.  140 
Nearer  aud  nearer  as  they  bear, 
tM>ear«,  pikes,  and  aaes  flaati  m  air. 
N  ow  ini|[bt  yvu  ave  the  lartaus  brave, 
And  plaida  and  pluiaAge  dojwie  aud  wai*ef 
Xow  see  the  bonnets  sink  oud  risf , 
As  hill  tough  oar  the-  rowci  plive ; 
6ee,  ilaahiu^  at  *;aeb  vliirdv  »truke, 

Tb^    vv:.v*.. „.,.,..!„.,-    ,.,'.      :„...U-; 

Se-  w, 

Au'  ■  ...  '■•  tiuw 

Kmiu  ttwir  iovd  ehanfcvm  down,  aud  awocp 
'lb'-  fitrmwed  boaun  of  the  deep. 

iruugb  the  lak<'  aiuain, 
.    auciejit  HighUud  aLralo. 


Ji* 


xvu 


Ever,  a*- 
And  lo4i> 
At  fleet  U'. 


u.offeknd 

ruehfMNd. 
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>  Mellowed  along  tite  waters  came. 
And,  lingering  long  by  cape  and  bay, 
Wiuled  every  barsher  Dote  away,  '    360 

Tben  bursting'  bolder  on  the  ear, 
Tbe  claii'fl  shrill  Gathering  they  could  hear, 
Tbosc  thrilling  sounds  that  call  the  might 
Of  old  Clan- Alpine  to  tbe  fight. 
Thick  beat  the  rapid  Dotes,  ns  when 
The  mustering  hundretls  shake  the  glen. 
And  hurrying  at  the  signal  dread, 
The  Ijattered  enrth  returns  their  tread. 
Then  prelude  light,  of  livelier  tone, 
£zpr^Md  their  merry  marching  oa,        370 
£ro  peal  of  closing  battle  i-ose, 
With  luioglcd  outcry,  shrieks,  and  blows; 
And  mimic  din  of  stroke  and  wani, 
As  broadsword  npnn  target  jarred; 
And  groaning  paitfie,  ere  vet  aguiu, 
Condensed,  the  buttle  ycUed  nwain: 
Tbe  rapid  charge,  the  rallying  shouts 
Retreat  borne  headlong  into  runt, 
And  bursts  of  triumph,  to  declare 
Clan-Alpine's  conquest —  all  were  there.  380 
Nor  ended  thus  the  strain,  but  slow- 
Sunk  in  a  nimm  prolonged  anil  low, 
And  changed  the  conquering  clarion  swell 
Fur  wild  lament  o'er  those  Diat  fell. 
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Tlio  war-pipc9  censed,  but  lake  and  bill 
Wore  busy  with  their  echoes  still; 
And,  when  they  slept,  a  vocal  strain 
Bade  thoir  hoarse  chorus  wake  aga'm, 
AV'hilc  loud  a  bunilred  chmsinen  nuse 
Their  voices  in  their  Chieftain's  praise,   jgo 
Each  boatman,  bending  to  his  oar. 
With  mtnwiireil  sweep  tbe  burden  bore, 
In  such  wild  caden-^  as  the  breeze 
Makes  through  December's  Icodcss  trees. 
The  chums  tirst  conld  Allan  know, 
•  Roderick  Vich  /Vlpine,  bo  1  iro  I ' 
And  near,  and  nearer  as  they  rowed, 
Difltiuct  the  martial  ditty  Hawed. 

XIX 

,    BOAT  SOKQ  \ 

Hail  to  the  Chief  who  in  triumph  advances  1 
Honored  and  blessed  be  tlie  ever-green 
Pine  I  400 

lAOig  may   tlie   tree,  in  bis   bamier  that 
glances, 
Flourish,  tbe  shelter  and  grace  of  our 
line  I 
Heaven  send  it  happy  dew, 
Earth  Icud  it  sap  auew, 


Gayly  to  bourgeon  and  broadly  to  grow, 
VVhile  every  Highland  glen 
Sends  our  shout  back  again, 

'Roderigb  Vich  AJpine  dhn,  ho  I  ieroe  I' 

Ours  M   no  sapling,  chance-«own   by   the 
fountain, 
Blooming     at     Beltane,    iu    winter    to 
fade;  410 

When  the  whirlwind  has   stripped   every 
leaf  on  the  monntiin, 
Tbe  more  shall  Clau-Alpiue  exult  in  ber 
shade. 
Moored  in  the  rifted  rock. 
Proof  to  the  tempest's  shock, 
firmer  be  roots  him  the  ruder  it  blow; 
I^lentcith  and  tireadalbane,  then, 
Kcho  his  praisiR  agnin, 
'  Roderigb  Yioh  Alpine  dbu,  ho!  ieroe  t ' 

XX 

Proudly  our  pibroch  has  thrilled  in  Glen 
Frnin, 
And  BaiiiJLK'lmr's  groaus  to  our  alo^^ 
replied;  4*, 

Glen-Luss  and  Uoss-dhu,  tkey  are  smoking 
iu  ruin, 
And  the  best  of  Loch  Lomond  lie  dead 
on  her  sidle. 
Widow  and  Saxon  maid 
Long  shall  lament  our  raid, 
Think  of  Clan- Alpine  with  fear  and  with 
woe; 
Lennox  and  Leven-glen 
Shake  when  tliey  hear  again, 
'Koderigh  Vich  Alpine  dhu,  bo  1  ieroo  1 ' 

Row,  vassals,  row,  for  tbe  pride   of   the 
Highlands  I 
Stretch  to  }'our  oara  for  the  ever-green 

I*illD  !  43fl 

0  that  the  rosebud  that  graces  yon  islands 
Were  wreathed  in  a  garland  around  htm 
to  twine  I 
O  that  some  seedling  gem. 
Worthy  such  noble  stem 
Honore  1    and  blessed   in   their  shadow 
might  grow  1 
Loud  should  Clan-Alpine  then 
Ring  from  her  deepniost  glen, 
'  Roderigb  Vich  Alpine  dhu,  ho  I  ieroe  1  * 

XXI 

y  ''With  all  her  jojrful  female  l>and 

S|  Had  Lady  Margaret  sought  the  strand.  440 


( 
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on  the  breeze  their  tresses  flew, 
igh  their  snowy  arms  they  throw, 
lotDg  buck  with  shrill  acclaim, 
honut  wild,  the  Chieftain's  name; 
^  prompt  tu  please,  with  mother's  art^ 
Ixling  pasdioii  of  his  heart, 
'ame  called  Elleu  to  the  strand, 
tet  her  kinsman  ere  he  tiutd: 
ij  loiterer,  came  1  u  Douglas  tbou, 
)un  to  wreathe  a  victor's  brow  ? '  450 
antly  and  slow,  the  maid 
awelcome  summoning  obeyed, 
'ben  a  distant  btigle  rung, 

mid-path  a^ide  she  sprung:^ 
Allaii-bane  I     From  maioJaud  cast 

my  father's  sigual  blast. 
■s,'  she  cried,  *  the  skiff  to  guide, 
Hft  him  from  the  mouutain-side.' 
like  a  sunbeam,  swift  and  bright, 
LTted  to  her  shallop  light,  ^fto 

figertj  whilo  Roderick  scanned, 
r  dear  form,  his  mother's  baud, 
let  far  behind  her  lay, 
18  had  landed  in  the  bay. 

XXII 

Feeliags  are  to  mortals  given 
lew  of  earth  in  them  than  heaven; 
'  tbore  be  a  human  tear 
pasaioa's  drosa  refined  and  clear, 
ao  limpd  and  so  meek 
3d  not  stain  an  augcl's  cheek,         470 
bat  which  pious  fathers  shed 
i  dateous  daaghter's  head  1 
I  the  Duaglas  to  his  breast 
rling  Ellen  closely  prcsseil, 
ioly  ilrups  her  tre»!ics  stepped, 
h  t  was  an  hero's  eye  that  weeped. 
bile  on  Ellen's  faltering  tongue 
iial  welcomes  crowded  hung, 
d  ahethat  fe-ar —  affection  s  proof — 
aid  a  graceful  youth  aloof;  4&C1 

ot  till  Douglas  named  hit)  uame, 
|ffb  the  youth  was  Malcom  Gneme. 

^P 

wnh  wistful  look  the  while, 
d  Roderick  landing  on  the  isle; 
later  piteously  he  eved, 
razed  upon  the  Chieftjiiu's  pride, 
laahed  with  ha»ty  hand  away 
liis  dimmed  eye  the  gathering  spray; 
ktnglas,  as  his  hand  he  Inid 
Jcolm's  shoulder,  kindly  said:        490 
,  young  friend,  no  meauing  spy 


In  my  poor  follower's  glistening  eye  ? 
I  '11  tell  thee:  —  he  recalls  the  day 
When  in  my  praise  bo  led  the  lay 
O'cT  the  arched  gate  of  Bothwclf  proud, 
While  many  a  mintttrel  answered  loud, 
Wheu  Peroy's  Normau  |>euuou,  won 
In  bloody  field,  before  uie  shone, 
And  twice  ten  knights,  the  least  a  name 
As  mighty  as  yon  Chief  may  claim,  joa 

Gracing  my  pomp,  behind  me  camo. 
Yet  trust  me,  Malcolm,  not  so  proud 
Was  I  of  all  that  marshalled  crowd. 
Though    the   waned  crescent  owned    my 

loight, 
And  in  my  train  trooped  lord  and  knight, 
Though  Blantyre  hyniucd  her  holiest  lays, 
And  Both  well  s  bards  flung  back  my  praise,, 
^Aa  when  this  old  man's  silent  tear. 
And  thir.  poor  maid's  affection  dear, 
A  welcome  give  more  kind  and  true         jio 
Than  r.ught  my  better  fortunes  know. 
Forgive,  uiy  friend,  a  father's  boost,  — 
0|  it  out-beggars  all  I  lost  I ' 
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Delightful  praise  1 —  like  summer  rose, 
That  brighter  in  the  dew-<Irop  glows. 
The  bashful  maiden's  cheek  appeared, 
For  Douglas  spoke,  and  Malcolm  heanLi 
The  flash  of  shame-faced  joy  to  bide, 
The  hounds,  the  hawk,  her  cares  divide; 
The  loved  caresses  of  the  maid  jm 

The  dogs  with  crouch  and  whimper  paid; 
And,  at  ber  whistle,  on  her  band 
The  falcon  took  bis  favorite  stand, 
Closed  his  dark  wing,  relaxed  bis  eye, 
Nor,  though  ui!ihoo4k'd,  sought  to  fly. 
And,  trust,  while  in  such  guise  she  stood, 
Like  fabled  Goddess  of  the  wood, 
That  if  a  father's  partial  thought 
O'erwcighed  her  worth  and  beauty  aught, 
Well  might  the  lover's  judgment  fail       530 
To  balance  with  a  juster  scale; 
For  with  each  secret  glance  he  stole,         \  ' 
The  fond  enthusiast  sent  his  souL 
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Of  stature  fair,  and  slender  frame, 
But  firmly  knit,  was  Malcolm  Gneme. 
The  belted  plaid  aud  tiirtan  hose 
Did  ae'er  more  gmceful  tmibs  disclose  ; 
His  flaien  hnir,  of  suuny  hue. 
Curled  closely  round  his  boimct  blue. 
Trained  to  the  chaHc,  his  eagle  eye  \ 

The  ptanuigau  in  snow  could  spy; 


> 


< 


£*eh  pAM,  hj  monntain,  Uke,  and  heath, 
He  knew,  tbroagh  Lennox  ami  Menteith; 
Vun  was  the  bound  of  dark-hrowii  doe 
When  Malcolm  bent  Ins  soimding  bow, 
And  aearce  that  doe,  though  winged  with 

(ear, 
Oatctripped  in  speed  the  mountaineer: 
Bight  up  Ben  I^raond  could  he  press, 
And  not  a  sob  his  toil  confess. 
'His  funn  accorded  with  a  mind  $50 

Lively  and  ardent,  frank  and  kind; 
A  blither  heart,  till  Kllcn  came, 
Pid  never  love  nor  sorrow  tame; 
It  danced  as  lightsome  in  his  breast 
As  played  the  feather  on  his  crertt. 
Yet  frn^nds,  who  nearest  knew  the  youth, 
Hia  scorn  of  wrong,  his  zeal  for  truth, 
And  hards,  who  saw  hia  features  bold 
When  kindled  by  the  talcs  of  old, 
Said«  were  that  vouth  to  manhood  growUf  s^ 
Not  long  should  Roderick  Dhu's  reaowu 
Be  foremost  voiced  by  moiintuiu  fame, 
^^^ut  quail  to  that  of  Malcolm  Grteine. 


Held  secret  parley  with  the  koight, 
Whose  moody  a8{ieet  soon  declared 
That  evil  were  the  news  he  heard. 
Deep  thought  seemed  toiling  in  his  head; 
Yet  was  the  evening  banquet  made 
Ere  he  assembled  roand  the  Saiue 
^is  mother,  Douglas,  and  the  Gneme, 
^ad  Ellen  too;  then  cast  around 
His  eyes,  then  fixed  them  on  the  ground,  too 
As  s^idyiug  jihrase  th:it  might  arail 
Best  to  convey  unpleasant  tale. 
Long  with  hia  dagger's  hilt  he  played. 
Then  raised  his  haughty  brow,  and  said:  — 


XXVI 


Jfow  back  they  wend  their  watery  way, 
Aad,  'O  my  sire  !  *  did  Ellen  sny, 
•Why  urge  thy  chase  so  far  astray  ?  , 

And  why  ao  late  returned  ?     And  why  *— Vj 
The  rest  was  in  her  speaking  eye.  ' 

'My  child,  the  chase  I  follow  far, 

/*T  IS  mimicry  of  noble  war; 
And  with  that  gaJlunt  pastime  reft 
Were  all  of  Douglas  I  have  left. 

''1  met  young  Malcolm  as  I  strayed 

--Far  eastward,  in  Glcnfinlas^  ahue; 
Nor  strayed  I  safe,  for  oil  around 
Hunters  and  horsemen  scourefl  the  ground. 

,  Thi*i  yotitli,  though  still  a  royal  ward, 
Kinked  lifo  and  land  to  bo  my  guard. 
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'  Short  be  my  speech;—  nor  time  affords. 
Nor  my  plain  temper,  glozing  words. 
Kinsman  and  father,  —  if  such  name 
Douglas  vouchsafe  to  Roderick's  claim; 

CMine  houored  mother; —  KUen,  —  why, 
My  cousin,  turn  away  thine  eye  ?  —    '    610 
And  Gneme,  in  whom  I  hope  to  know 
Fidl  soon  a  noble  friend  or  foe, 
When  age  shall  give  thee  thy  command, 
And  leading  in  thy  native  land,  — 
List  all  I  —  The  King'R  vindictive  prida 

/Boasts  to  have  tamed  the  Horder-aide, 

'  Where  chiefs,  with  hound  and  hawk  who 
caino 
^     I   To  share  their  monarch's  sylvan  game, 
\  '    Themselves  in  bloody  toils  were  suared, 
ST^jL  And  when  the  bnnqnct  they  prepared,     630 

\And  wide  their  loyal  portals  Hung, 
O'er  their  own  gateway  struggling  hung. 
Loud    cries    tht-ir    blood    from    Meggat's 

mead, 
From  Yarrow  braes  and  hanks  of  Tweed, 
Where  the  lone  streams  of  Ettrick  glide, 
And  from  the  silver  Teviot's  side; 
The  dates,  where  martial  clans  did  ride. 
Are  now  one  sheep-walk,  waste  and  wide. 


^or  peril  aught  for  mo  again.* 


And  through  th>  passes  of  the  wood 

Guiflcd  my  steps,  not  unpursued;  sSol  [  This  tyrant  of  the  Scottish  throne, 

^And  R^xlcriok  shall  his  welcome  make,        1  /^  faithless  and  so  ruthless  known, 

i Despite  old  spleen,  for  Dooglas'  sake.       >1    Now  hither  comes;  his  end  the  same, 
Tlion  must  he  seek  St  rath- End  rick  glen,  \  \   The  same  pretext  of  sylvan  game. 
i 
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FBir  Roderick,  who  to  meet  them  came, 
[Reddened  at  sight  of  ^laleolm  Grsme, 
jTet,  not  in  action,  word,  or  eye, 
[Failed  anght  in  hospitality. 
In  talk  and  spurt  tliey  whiled  away 
The  morning  of  that  sumnier  day; 
But  at  high  noon  a  courier  light 


\l  What  grace  for  Highland  Chiefs,  judge  yo 
pBy  fato  of  Border  chivalry. 
Tct  more;  amid  Glenfinlaa' green, 
Douglas,  thy  stately  form  was  seen. 
This  by  espial  sure  I  know: 
\Your  eoonsel  in  the  streight  I  show.' 


5V0 
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Ellen  and  Margaret  fearfully 
Sought  oomfort  lu  each  other^s  eye, 


640 
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FThen  tnmed  their  ifhastly  look,  each  one, 
Thifi  to  her  sire,  thiit  to  her  sod. 
The  hasty  color  went  mid  <.'iime 
r  In  the  bold  cheek  of  Maleolm  Gnome, 
'  But  from  his  glance  it  well  appeared 
*T  was  but  for  Ellen  thnt  he  feared ; 
While,  sorrowful,  but  undismayed, 
The  Douglas  thutt  bis  counsel  Hitid; 
'  lirave  Koderick,  tbi»ij;l)  the  t«ni)>e9t  roar. 
It  may  but  thunder  and  pass  o'er;  650 

Nor  will  I  here  remain  an  hour. 
To  draw  ttie  ligbtuing  uu  thy  bower; 
'  For  well  thou  kaow'st,  at  thi^  gray  bead 
I.  The  royal  bolt  were  fiercest  sped. 
For  thee,  who,  at  thy  King's  command, 
[  Canst  aid  him  with  a  gallant  Imiid, 
I  Submission,  homage,  bumbled  pride, 
I  Shall  turn  the  Monarch's  wratb  aside. 
Lpuor  remnants  of  the  Bleeding  Hearty 
iKllen  and  I  will  seek  apart  660 

iThe  refuge  of  some  forest  cell; 
|Tbere,  like  the  hunted  quarry,  dwell, 
rill  on  the  mountain  and  the  moor 
he  stem  pursuit  be  passed  and  o*er.'  — 

XXX 

^'No,  by  mine  honor,'  Roderick  said, 

So  help  me  Heaven,  and  my  good  blade  t 
No,  never  !     Blast^^d  be  yon  Pine, 
Mv  fatlier^s  ancient  crest  and  mine, 
If  from  iU  shade  in  danger  part 
The  lineage  of  the  Itlecdiug  Heart!         f,ja 

^llear  my  blunt  speech:  grant  me  this  maid 

[To  wife,  thy  counsel  to  mine  aid; 

kTo  Douglas,  leagued  with  Khoderick  Dhii, 
AVill  friends  and  allies  flock  enow; 
Like  cAOse  of  doubt,  distrust,  and  grief, 
Will  hind  to  us  each  Western  Chief. 
Wbfo  the  luud  pipes  my  bridal  tell. 
The  Links  of  Forth  shall  hear  the  knell. 
The  gUiU^s  shall  start  iu  Sttrting'K  ]>orch; 

^And  when  I  light  the  nuptial  torch,  6S0 

A  thouftand  villages  in  Hames 
Sball  scare  the  slumbers  of  King  James  t  — 
Kay,  Ellen,  blench  not  thus  away. 
And,  mother,  cease  these  signs,  I  pray; 
I  meant  not  all  mv  heat  might  say.  — 
Small  need  of  inroad  or  of  t^ght, 
Wheaa  the  ta^  Douglas  may  unite 
Bich  moontain  olan  in  friendly  band. 
To  guard  the  passes  of  their  land, 
^1  tbc  foiled  King  from  pathless  glen  690 
^k&ll  bootless  tarn  htm  home  again.' 


XXXI 

There  are  who  have,  at  midnight  boor. 
In  slumber  scaled  a  dizzy  tower. 
And,  on  the  verge  that  beetled  o'er 
The  ocean  tide's  inccssaot  roar. 
Dreamed    calmly    out    their    daogerous 

dream, 
Till  wakened  by  the  morning  beam; 
When,  dazzled  by  the  eastern  glow. 
Such  startler  cast  his  glance  below, 
And  saw  iinuica«urcd  depth  aniund,         700 
And  beard  unintermitUid  sound. 
And  thought  the  battled  fcuce  so  frail, 
It  waved  like  cobweb  in  the  gale;  — 
Amid  hJK  Nenses'  ^idily  whutd, 
Did  he  not  dettpcrute  impulse  Feel, 
lleadJong  to  plunge  himi^elf  below, 
And  meet  the  worst  his  fears  foreshow  ?  — 
Thus  Ellen,  dizzy  and  astound, 
As  sudden  ruin  yawned  around,  \ 

By  uroasing  terrors  wildly  tossed,  7>0\ 

Still  for  the  Dunglas  fearing  most, 
Could  scarce  the  desperate  thought  with- 
stand, 
To  buy  his  safety  with  her  band. 

xxxu 
Snch  purpose  dread  could  J^faloolm  spy 
In  FJIen's  quiTcriug  lip  and  eye. 
And  eager  nise  to  speak,  —  but  ere 
His  tongue  could  hurry  forth  his  fear. 
Had  Douglas  marked  the  hectic  strife. 
Where  death  seemed  combating  with  life; 
For  to  her  cheek,  in  feverish  flood,  7*0 

One  instant  nufhed  the  tbrobbiug  blood, 
Then  ebbing  back,  with  Kudden  sway, 
Left  its  domain  as  wan  as  clay. 
*  Koderick,  enough  !  enough  ! '  he  cried,      ' 
'My  daughter  cannot  Ite  tliy  bride; 
jNnt  that  the  blush  to  wooer  dear, 
Nor  paleness  that  of  maiden  fear, 
lit  may  not  be,  —  forgive  her.  Chief, 
Nor  hazard  anght  for  our  relief. 
Against  his  sovereign,  Douglas  ne'er       730 
Will  level  a  rebetliotis  sjtear. 
'T  was  I  that  taught  bis  youthful  hand 
To  rein  a  steed  and  wield  a  brand; 
I  see  him  yet,  the  princely  boy  ! 
[Not  Ellen  more  my  pride  and  joj; 
'I  love  him  still,  despite  my  wrongs 
By  buty  wratli  and  slanderous  tongues. 
O,  seek  the  grace  you  well  may  Ihid, 
Without  a  cause  to  mine  combined  t ' 
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loe    through    Uie    b&ll     the    Chieftain 
ttrode;  74° 

I  wmving  of  bu  tartuu  brood, 
',  darkened  brow,  where  wounded  pride 
1  ire  and  disappointment  vied, 
i,  by  the  torch's  gloomy  light. 
Like  the  ill  Ocmon  of  the  uight, 
^;UK>ping  hits  pinions*  fthadowj  sway 
Upon  the  uigbted  pilgrim's  way: 
Bat,  uorequited  Lore  I  thy  dart 
Plunged  deepest  its  euvenoiueit  smart,    749 
And  Koderick,  with  thiue  iuiguisb  stuug, 
At  length  the  luuid  of  I>ougla»  wrung, 
AVhil©  eyfs  that  mocked  at  tear*  before 
J  With  bitter  drc^  were  numing  o'er. 
\  The  dealb-pangs  of  loug-oberiined  hope 
Scarce  in  that  ample  breaiit  had  scope, 
But,  stmggliug  with  bis  spirit  proud, 
CouYubiive  heaved  its  checkered  shroud, 
Wbile  every  sob  — so  mute  were  all  — 
Was  heard  distinctly  through  the  halL 
The  son's  despair,  tbe  mother's  look,       ; 
III  might  tbe  gentle  Ellen  brook; 
She  rose,  and  to  her  side  there  came, 
/  To  aid  her  parting  step*,  the  Grteme. 
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Then  Roderick  from  the  Douglas  broke — ' 
As  Hasben  tlamc  through  sable  smoke, 
Kiiidline  its  wrt-aths.  long,  dark,  and  low, 
To  one  broad  binze  of  ruddy  glow. 
So  the  dwp  anguiAli  of  despnir 
Itiimt,  in  fit'rce  jealousy,  to  air. 
Witli  stalwart  grasp  his  hand  be  laid       770 
On  Malcolm's  breast  and  belted  plaid: 
'  Back,  beardless  Ijoy  I '  be  st<^mly  said, 
I*  Bock,  minion  !  boldst  thou  thus  at  nought 
/The  lesson  I  so  lately  Uugbt  ? 
I  This  roof,  the  Douglas,  and  that  maid, 
I  Thank  tbou  for  punishment  <lclayed.* 
/    Eager  aa  greyhound  on  his  game, 
^     Fiercely  with  R<HUTick  gnippled  Gneme. 
1'  Perish  my  name,  if  aught  afford 
[Its  Chieftain  safety  savi'  hi*  sword  ! '       jSo 
Thus  as  thov  fitrove  their  il<-.sperate  hand 
Orine<l  to  tbe  lUgger  or  the  brand, 
Ana  death  liml  been  —  but  Douglas  rose. 
And  thrust  between  tbe  stmggling  foes 
His  giant  strength:  — *  Chiftftains,  forego  1 
1 1  bold  the  first  who  strikes  my  foe.  — 
'Hadmeii,  forbear  your  frantic  jar  t 
What  !  is  tbe  Dougbis  fallen  so  far, 
His  daughter's  band  is  deemed  the  spoil 
'it  such  disbonorable  broil  ?  '  790 


E>uUen  and  slowly  Uwj  unelM^. 

'As    struck    with    ahame,   Uwir    desperate 

grasp, 
And  each  upon  his  riral  glared, 
With  foot  advanced  and  blade  half  bared. 

XXXV 

£re  yet  the  brands  aloft  were  flung, 
Margaret  ou  Roderick's  mantle  bung, 
And  Malcolm  heard  bis  Kllen's  scream. 
As  faltered  through  terrific  dream. 
Then  Roderick  plunged  in  sheath  his  sword, 
And  veiled  his  wrath  in  scornful  word :   Soo 
'  Rest  safe  till  muming;  pity  't  were 
/Bucb  cheek  should  feel  the  midnight  air  I 
Then  mayst  thou  to  James  Stuart  tell, 
Roileriok  will  ke<*p  the  lake  and  fell, 
Xor  lackey  with  bis  freebom  clan 
The  pageant  pomp  of  earthly  man. 
Mure  would  he  of  Clan- Alpine  know, 
ThoQ  canst  our  strength  and  passes  show. — 
Malise,  what  ho  !'  —  his  henchman  came: 
*Give  onr  safe-conduct  to  tbe  Gneme.*    Sjo 
Young  Malcolm  answered,  calm  nm\  bold: 
*  Fear  nothing  for  thy  favorite  bold; 
iTbe  spot  an  angel  deigned  to  grace 
'Is  bleasetl,  though  robbers  haunt  the  place. 
Thy  churlish  courtesy  for  those      , 
Reserve,  who  fear  to  be  thy  foes.  , 
As  safe  to  me  the  mountain  way  / 
At  midnight  as  in  blaze  of  day,      ' 
Though  with  bis  boldest  at  his  baclc 
Even  Roderick  Dhu  beset  the  tracks —  &ao 
Bmvc  Douglas,  —  lovely  Klten,  —  nay, 
Nought  here  of  partiu?  will  I  say.     » 
Ear^  does  not  bold  a  lonesome  glen  \ 
So  secret  but  we  meet  again.  ^  \ 

Chieftain  !  we  too  shall  find  an  hour,'*^ 
He  said,  and  left  the  sylvan  bower. 


XXX  VT 

Old  Allan  followed  to  the  strand  — 
Such  was  the  DougbLs's  command  — 
And  anxious  told,  bow,  on  the  mom,        Siq 
The  stern  Sir  Roderick  deep  had  swom, 
The  Fiery  Cross  should  circle  o'er 
Dale,  glen,  and  valley,  do«-n  and  moor. 
Much  were  the  peril  to  tbe  Gneme 
From  those  who  to  the  signal  came; 
Far  up  the  lake  't  were  safest  land. 
Himself  would  row  bim  to  tbo  strand. 
He  gave  bis  counsel  to  the  wind. 
While  Malcolm  did,  unheeding,  bind. 
Round   dirk   and   pouch   and    broadsword 
rolled. 


^ 


ople  plaid  in  tightened  fold, 
:npp«d  bU  Limbs  to  snch  array 
[|igbt  suit  the  watcty  way,  — 
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tpolce  abnipt:  '  Karewell  to  thee, 
n  of  old  adelity  I ' 
iinstrel's  band  be  kindly  pressed,  — 
uld  I  puint  A  place  of  rest  1 
pereigii  bolds  in  ward  my  land, 
cle  leads  my  vassal  baud ; 
ne  hiB  foes,  bis  friends  to  aid, 
faloolm  baa  but  beart  and  blade.  S50 

tbere  be  one  faitbful  (jneine 
[>Tea  tbe  cbieftain  of  bis  name, 
ng  sball  bonofed  l)r>itj;Ias  dwell 
anted  stag  in  mouniniu  cell; 
re  yon  pride-swollen  robber  dare,  — 
not  ffire  tbe  rest  to  air  I 
odcnck  Dbu  I  owed  bim  nought, 
e  poor  service  of  a  boat, 
It  nie  to  yon  mountain-side.* 
ilun^d  be  in  the  ftaxliing  tide.       860 
'or  the  flood  his  head  he  bore, 
outly  steered  him  from  tbe  shore; 
Uan  strained  bis  anxious  eye, 
d  tbe  lake  his  form  to  spy, 
aing  seroH  each  pnny  ware, 
;ch  tbe  moon  her  silver  ^nve. 
t  tbe  eormonint  could  skira, 
'imnier  plied  each  aetive  limb; 
inding  in  the  moonlij^ht  dell, 
booted  of  bis  weal  to  tell.  870 

instrel  heard  the  far  halloo, 

ful  from  tbe  shore  withdrew. 


[CANTO    THIRD 


THE  GATHERING 


olI»  his  ceaseless  coarse.    The  isce 
of  yore, 

>  daoced   our    infancy    npon    their 
knee, 

lid  our  marvelling  boyhood  legends 
store 

beir  strange  ventures  bapped  by  land 
or  sea, 

re  they  blotted  from  tbe  things  that 
bel 

few,  all  weak  and  withered  of  their 
!orce, 
a  tbe  verge  of  dark  eternity. 


Like  stranded  wrecks,  tbe  tide  returning 
hoarse. 
To   sweep   them   from   our  sight  I     Time 
rolls  bis  eeaseless  course. 

Yet  live  there  still  who  can  remember 

well,  10 

How,  when  a  mountain  chief  his  bugle 

blew, 

Both  Held  and  forest,  dingle,  cliff,  and  dell, 

And  solitJtry  heutb,  the  signal  knew; 
And    fast   the    faithful   clan    around   bim 
drew. 
What  time  the  warning  note  was  keenly 
wound, 
What  time  aloft  their  kindred  banner  flew, 
While   clamorous  war-pipes  yelled   the 
gathering  sound, 
And  while  the  Fiery  Cross  glanced,  like  a  - 
meteor,  round. 


The  Summer  dawn's  reflected  hue 

To  purple  changed  Loch  Katrine  blue;     lo 

Mildly  and  suft  tbe  western  breexe 

Just  kissed  the  lake,  just  stirred  tbe  trees, 

And  the  pleased  lake,  like  maiden  coy, 

Trcmbleu  bot  dimpled  not  for  joy: 

The  mouotain-sbnilows  on  her  breast 

Were  neither  broken  nor  at  rest; 

In  bright  uncertaiutv  they  lie, 

Like  fiiture  joya  to  Faiioy's  eye. 

The  water-lily  to  the  light 

Uer  cbalice  reared  of  silver  bright;  ]□ 

The  doe  awoke,  and  to  the  lawn. 

Begemmed  with  dew-drops,  led  her  fawn; 

The  gray  mist  left  tbe  mountain-eide, 

The  torrent  showed  its  glistening  pride; 

Invisible  in  flecked  sky 

The  lark  sent  do^('n  her  revelry ; 

Tbe  blackbird  and  tbe  speckled  thrush 

Good-morrow  gave  from  brake  and  bush; 

In  answer  cooed  the  cushat  dove 

Her  notes  of  peace  and  rest  and  love.        40 

III 
No  thought  of  peace,  no  tbonebt  of  rest. 
Assuaged  the  stonn  in  Rudtint'k's  bn-ast.     . 
With  sheathed  broadsword  in  bis  band, 
Abrupt  be  paced  the  islet  strand, 
And  eyed  the  rising  sun,  and  laid 
His  band  on  his  impatient  bhule. 
Ueneatb  a  rook,  bis  vassals'  oara 
Was  prompt  the  ritual  to  prepare* 
With  deep  and  dcathful  meaning  fraught; 


For  Buoh  Antiquity  bad  Uoght 
Was  preface  meet,  cre  jet  abroad 
Tlie  CrosA  of  Fire  should  take  its  road. 
The  shrinkiug  band  stood  oft  agbnst 
At  the  impntit'nt  glance  he  ciutt;  — 
Such  glani'e  the  mountain  eagle  threw, 
As,  from  the  cliffh  of  Bfn  venue. 
■She  spread  her  dark  sails  on  tbe^wind, 
And,  high  in  middle  lieaven  reclined, 
^Vitb  her  bruad  shadow  on  the  lake, 
Silenced  the  warblera  of  the  broke. 


IV 

A  heap  of  withero<]  iMnig-ha  was  piled, 
Of  jnnifHT  and  ruwan  wild, 
Mingled  witti  shivers  from  tbc  oak, 
Kent  by  the  lightning's  recent  stroke. 
Ilrian  the  Hermit  by  it  stood, 

<;^la^pfl>l>tr'd,  in  his  frwrk  and  IukhI. 
I  tin  grizzled  beard  and  matted  bair 
Ob«<.'iireil  A  village  of  despair; 
His  naked  arms  and  li^gs,  seamed  o'er, 
The  scars  of  frantic  penance  bore.  70' 

That  monk,  of  savage  form  and  face, 
The  impending  danger  of  his  race 
Mad  drawn  from  deepest  BoUtiide, 
Far  in  Beoharrow'B  Doflom  rude. 

i  Not  bis  the  mipn  of  Christian  priest. 
But  Druid's,  from  tlio  gnive  releiuted, 
Whose  hardened  heart  and  eye  might  brook 
On  hnman  sacrifice  to  look; 

^Aod  much,  't  was  siiid,  of  heathen  lore 

^Mixed  in  tbe  charms  \\i^  muttered  o'er.      Sn 
Tlje  hallowed  ert>ed  gave  only  worse 
And  dcfidlier  emphasis  of  cursp. 
Nu  peasant  sought  that  Hermit's  prayer, 
Ilis  caTe  the  pilgrim  shnnned  with  care; 
The  eager  himt.tman  knew  liis  iMiund, 
And  in  mid  rha.'tc  cntled  ofT  his  hound; 
Or  if,  in  lonely  glen  or  strath, 
The  desert-dweller  met  bis  path, 
He  prayed,  and  signed  the  cross  between. 
While  terror  took  derotion's  mien.  90 


J 


Of  Brian's  birth  strange  tales  were  told. 
His  mother  watched  a  midnight  fold. 
Built  deep  within  a  drpjiry  gtcn. 
Where  scattered  lay  the  liones  of  men 
In  some  forgotten  battle  slain, 
And  blearhcd  by  drifting  wind  and  rain. 
It  might  huve  tamed  a  warrior's  heart 
To  view  such  mockery  of  his  art  I 
The  koot-gTHSS  fettered  there  the  hand 
Which  once  could  burst  an  iron  baud;     ■< 


\ 


Beneath  tbe  brond  and  ample  bone. 
That  bucklered  heart  to  fear  nnknown, 
A  feeble  and  a  timorous  guest, 
I'lie  fieldfare  framed  her  lowly  nest;  j 

Tliere  the  slow  hlindworm  left  his  sliiue 
On  tbe  Iti^-t  limbs  that  mocked  at  time; 
And  there,  too,  lay  the  leader's  skull. 
Still  wreathed    with    clmplei,  Hufihed   and 

full, 
For  bcatb-bcll  with  her  purple  bloom 
Supplied  the  bonnet  and  the  plume.         ug 
All  night,  in  this  sad  glcn,  tbc  maid 
Sat  shrouded  in  her  mantle's  shade: 
She  said  no  shepherd  sought  her  side, 
No  hunter's  hand  her  snood  untied, 
Yet  ne'er  again  to  bnud  her  hair 

-The  virgin  ftuoo4l  did  Alice  wear; 

.Gone  was  her  maiden  glee  and  sport. 
Her  maiden  girdle  all  too  short. 
Nor  sniigbt  she,  from  that  fatal  night. 
Or  holy  church  or  blessed  rite,  ift 

But  locked  her  secret  in  her  breast. 
And  died  in  travail,  uoconfessed. 

VI 

Alone,  among  his  yoong  compeers. 
Was  Brian  from  bis  infant  yetira; 
A  moody  and  heart-broken  boy, 
Eetrjinged  from  sympothy  and  joy, 
Itearing  each  tannt  which  careless  toi^ 
On  his  mysterioiia  lineage  lluug, 
Whole  nights  he  spent  by  moouligbt  pib* 
To  wo«l  and  stream  bis  hap  to  wail,      '^ 
Till,  frantic,  be  as  truth  rcceive<l 
What  of  bis  birth  the  crowd  believed, 
/And  sought,  in  mist  and  meteor  fire, 
..To  meet  and  know  Ids  Fhantom  Sir«  ! 
In  vain,  to  soothe  his  wayward  fate. 
The  cloister  oped  her  iiityiog  gate; 
In  vain  the  learning  of  the  age 
Unclasped  the  sablc-le tiered  page; 
Even  in  its  treasures  be  could  £bid 
Food  for  the  fever  of  his  mind.  >^ 

Kager  be  rend  whatever  tells 
Of  magic,  cnbala,  and  spells, 
And  every  dark  pursuit  allied 
To  curious  and  pres  11  nipt  nous  pride; 
Till  with  lired  brain  and  nerves  o'erstnmgi 
And  heart  with  mystic  horrors  wrung, 
Despcmtc  he  sought  Renhnrrow's  den, 
And  hid  him  from  the  haunts  of  men. 


The  desert  gave  bira  visions  wild. 
Such  as  might  suit  the  spectre's  child. 
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VS 


"Where  with  black  cliffs  tlie  torrents  tottf 
He  wfttcbed  tbe  wheeling  eddies  boil, 
Xill  from  iheir  foaro  his  dazzled  eyes 
fieheld  the  Kiver  Demon  rlao:  ^ 

y^The  Tuoutttain  mist  tDi>k  form  and  liub 
^.  Of  noontide  hug  or  gublin  g'rim; 

The  miduight  wiiid  caiuc  wild  and  drend, 

K  Swelled  mth  the  voicf^  of  the  dead; 

V  Eiu*  on  the  future  battle-heath 

His  eye  beheld  tbe  ranks  of  de»tli;  r<k> 

y  Thus  the  lone  Seer,  from  tnnnkind  hurlod, 
<^  Shiped  forth  a  disembodiod  world. 
One  liiigi-ring  sympathy  uf  mind 
Still  bound  him  to  the  mortal  kijid; 
The  only  pArent  be  could  clnim 
Of  ancient  Alpine's  lineage  came. 
Ija,t«  had  hr  hc^ard,  in  pmphet's  dream, 
The  fatal  Den-Shiv's  buding^  ftnrcam; 
Sounds,  too,  hail  come  in  midnight  blast 
Of  chftrging  steeds,  CHrt;eriug  fast  170 

Along  Bcnharrow's  shingJy  sirle, 
Where  mortal  horseman  ne'er  might  ride; 

<The  thunderbolt  had  split  the  pine,  — 
All  angored  ill  to  Alpine's  line- 
He  girt  liis  loins,  and  came  to  show 
The  signals  of  impending  woe, 
£    Awl  now  stowl  prompt  to  bless  or  bau^ 
K  Afl  bftde  tbe  Cliieftain  of  his  clau. 


Where    weep    the    heavens    their   holiest 
dew 

On  Alpine's  dwelling  low  ! 
Deserter  of  his  Chieftaju's  tnut, 
He  ne'er  shall  mingle  with  their  dust. 
But,  from  bis  sires  and  kindred  thrust, 
Each  claosnmn^ft  execration  lust 

Shall  doom  him  wrath  and  woe.* 
H^  paused  ;  —  the  word  tbe  \'as$ala  took, 
With  forward  step  and  fiery  look,  ita 

On  high  their  naked  brands  tliey  shook, 
tFhcir  elattcring  targets  wildly  strook; 
.   And  first  in  imirrTiur  low. 
Then,  like  the  billow  in  bis  course, 
That  far  to  seaward  finds  his  source, 
And  HingH  to  sborc  bis  muKtered  force. 
Ekirst  with  loud  roar  tlit^ir  answer  hoarse, 

i'  Woe  to  tbe  tniitor,  woe  I ' 
D-au's  gray  scalp  tbe  accents  knew, 
le  joyous  wolf  from  covert  drew,  2 

The  cxnitiiig  eagle  screamed  afar,  — ■ 
Tliey  knew  the  voice  of  Alpine's  war. 


VI 11 
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•T  was  all  prepared;  —  and  from  the  rock 
A  go^t,  tbe  patriarch  of  the  flock,  iSo 

Before  the  kindling  pile  was  laid, 
And  pierced  by  lioderick's  reatJy  blade. 
Patient  the  nickening  victim  eyed 
Tbe  life-blood  ebb  in  crimson  tide 
Down  his  clogged  beard  and  shaggy  limb, 
Till  darkness  glazed  his  eyeballs  dim. 
The  grisly  priest,  with  murmuring  prayer, 
A  slender  croBslet  framed  with  care, 
A  cubit's  length  in  measure  due; 
The  shaft  and  UmW  were  rods  of  yew,    r^ 
Wbose  parents  in  luch-CaUliacb  wave 
Their  shadows  o'er  Clan-Alpine's  grare, 
And,  answering  I^mond's  breezes  deep, 
~      he  many  a  chieftain's  endless  sleep. 
Cross  thus  formed  he  held  on  high, 
li  wasted  hand  and  baggard  eye, 
nd  strange  and  mingb>d  feelings  woke, 
"  lie  his  anathema  he  spoke:  — 

IX 

roe  to  the  clansman  who  shall  view 
■  This  symbol  of  sepulchral  yew,  loo 

rorgetful  thai  its  utanohes  grew 


The  shoTit  was  hushed  on  lake  and  fell, 
The  !Monk  resumed  Ills  muttered  spell: 
Dismal  and  low  its  accents  came, 
The  while  he  scathed  tbe  Cross  with  Hame  j 
And  the  few  words  that  reached  the  air, 
Although  the  holiest  name  was  there. 
Had  more  of  blasphemy  than  prayer. 
But  when  he  shook  above  the  crowd         ijo 
Its  kindled  ]ioints,  ho  spoke  aloud:  — 
'  Woe  to  tbe  wretch  who  fails  to  rear 
At  this  dread  sign  the  reaily  spear  ! 
For,  as  the  flames  this  symbol  sear. 
His  home,  the  refuge  of  his  fear, 

A  kindred  f  atu  shall  know ; 
Far  o'er  its  roof  tbe  volumcd  flamo 
Clan-Alpine's  vengeance  shall  proclaim, 
While  maids  and  iQatroiis  on  his  name 
Shall  call  down  wretchedness  and  shame,  a^o 

Ajid  infamy  and  w<i€i.' 
Then  rose  the  cry  of  females,  shrill 
As  goshawk's  whistle  on  the  hill, 
Denouncing  misery-  and  ill. 
Mingled  with  childhuiKl's  lutbbling  trill 

Of  curses  stammered  shiw; 
Answering  with  imprecation  dread, 
'  Sunk  lie  his  home  in  omliers  red  I 
And  cursed  l>e  the  meanest  shed 
That  e'er  shall  hide  the  houseless  head    150 

We  doom  to  want  and  woe  1 ' 
A  sharp  and  shrieking  echo  gave, 
Cotr-Uriskin,  thy  goblin  cave  1 
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I'  M'Ulii))(  wood 
'     l'iilitiliii}[  blood, 
(I  III*  mRrod, 
I'M  viilitii  wiw  liourd: 
I  hUu  i'tit«a  friiiii  iiiHii  tit  tiinn, 
9'h  kuiuuutitii  III  liu  cUii, 
HV  i^tl  Otitl  UiU  111  lipml  I  a^ 

I  iMdl  OiHl  aliillia  Ui  ii|iuL'tl  t 
I  Luiir  \Ua  imrnlnu  iiy^N, 
ut  titp  ntiWHnI  linnrl  tlioir  |>rize] 
'  '      '    FirtiiM  ill  ttiit  i-urtb, 
Rk  "nI  ilrtMti'h  bill  heartb  i 

I  *•■ "a  K'""'  •'"'  •i»»»"k, 

|iu  liiit  lijjtil,  h<<«(ru(ittondarlc  t 
-    '--  liiiii  (lonif*d, 

•  hII  Imaido  t  * 

llA  Uitiriuur  ul  tbu  dufi|i  Auea. 
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hirrii  Kridnrink  with  iiii[iiktt«nt  look 
.ml  ttiii  »ynilio1  took: 
a|iiMiit  I  *  lio  Mid,  and  gave 
t)fuB.li;b  lit  liin  ticiiohniAii  brava. 
I  niii«lur-|iUcu  III'  I.Hiiri<ik  mead  — 
|ii«|«iiiL  tlin  tiiiio  —  K))Oii(l,  MhIimi,  AfM}«d  I ' 
LllfM  liioitli-lilnl.  wliun  tht)  hAwkn  purauo, 
'  Ri ,  l.uiiti  Kuthne  Hc^w: 

>u-ituhiimii  on  (he  prow;    x^o 
.    liargo-mi'ii  row, 
wliiTii  lUoy  liiuuclicd  l)i6  boat, 
rviil'ruLr.ii  HUil  aHiiat, 
)ani;1tii(  ill  fiMiu  uiul  ripitlc  still, 
[M'ltiiii  u  bitil  acarcd  tliu  iiuintaiid  hJll; 
t  And  from  tlii>  ulvar  b«iieb'ii  «ide 
rBtill  WN«  llid  prow  tlirvo  fallioni  wide, 
I  Wliuo  liKtitly  bouiulud  to  tliu  land 
bo  uwiMiigpr  of  bluod  aiid  bmad. 


THE 

^    Thine  actire  sinews  never  braced. 
^  ~Bend  'sainst  the  steepj  hill  thy  breast, 
Barst  down  Iik<>  torrent  from  its  erest; 
iWlth  short  and  spring-ing  footstep  p«ii  i 
The  trembting'  boLr  and  false  morass; 
Across  the  brook  like  roebuck  bouDd, 
And  thread  the  brake  like  questing  hound; 
The  crag  is  high,  the  scaur  is  deep,  3,0 

Vet  shrink  not  from  the  desperate  leap: 
Parched  are  thy  burning  lips  and  brow, 
Yet  by  the  fountain  puu!K>  not  now; 
Herald  of  battle,  fate,  and  fear, 
^_Stretch  onward  in  thy  fleet  career  I 
f    The  wounded  bind  thou  trnck'si  not  now, 
Pursucst    not    maid    through    greenwood 

bough. 
Nor  pliest  thou  now  thy  flving  pace 
With  rivals  in  the  mountain  race; 
But  danger,  death,  and  warrior  deed        330 
Arc  in  thy  cuurse  —  speed,  Maliae,  speed.  1 
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spMOt'lffallM,  ft|iocHl  1  the  dun  deer's  hide 

i  On  tlreti^r  fiHit  was  never  tied. 

[  fipocd,  Miiliitc,  i|teed  f  such  cause  of  haste 


XIV 

Fast  as  the  fatal  symbol  flies. 

In  arms  the  hut.n  and  hamlets  rise; 

From  winding  glen,  from  upland  brown, 

They  poured  each  hardy  tenant  down. 

Nor  slacked  the  messenger  his  pace; 

lie  shuwi^d  the  sign,  he  named  the  place, 

And^  iirosiiing  forward  like  the  wind. 

Left  clamor  and  surprise  behind. 

The  fisherman  forsuuk  the  strand,  jjo 

The  swarthy  smith  took  dirk  and  brand; 

With  changed  cheer,  the  mower  blithe 

Left  in  the  half-cut  swath  his  scythe; 

The  Iienls  without  a  keeper  strayed, 

The  plough  was  iu  mtd-furrow  stayed, 

The  falconer  tossed  his  hawk  away, 

The  hunter  left  the  stag  at  bay; 

Prompt  at  the  signal  of  alarms, 

Kach  son  of  Alpine  rushed  to  arms; 

So  swept  the  tumult  and  affray  j^o 

Along  the  margin  of  Achray. 

Alas,  thou  lovtdy  lake  !  that  e'er 

Thy  banks  should  echo  sounds  of  fear  t 

The  rocks,  the  bosky  thickets,  sleep 

So  stilly  on  thy  bosom  deep. 

The  lark's  blithe  carol  from  the  cloud 

Seems  for  the  scene  too  gayly  load. 

XV 

Speed,  Malise,  speed  t    The  lake  is  p«9t» 
Dunoraf^gan's  hnt«  appear  at  last, 
And   peep,   like    tnoee-grown    rooksr   h»M 
seen.  ,50 

Half  hidden  in  the  copse  so  green; 


Tfaeie  inayst  tboa  rest,  thy  labor  done, 
Their  lord  shall  8i»eed  the  signal  ou.  — 
As  stoops  the  hawk  upon  his  prey, 
The  hciichiuan  shot  him  down  tbo  way. 
What  woeful  accents  load  tbo  gale  ? 
The  funeral  yell,  the  female  wail ! 
A  gallant  hunter's  sport  is  oVr, 
A  valiant  warrior  tig-lits  no  more. 
M'ho,  in  the  battle  or  the  chase,  360 

At  Roderick's  side  shall  fill  hi«  place  I  — 
Within  the  halt,  where  torch's  ray 
^  Supplies  the  excluded  beams  of  day, 
<  Lies  Duncan  on  his  lowly  bier, 

And  o'er  him  streamit  hisi  widow's  tear. 
His  stripling  son  stands  mournful  by, 
IlJs  youngest  weeps,  but  knows  not  why; 
The  Tillage  maids  and  matrons  round 
TbD  diBmal  coronach  resound. 


I 
I 


XVI 


CORONACH 


He  is  gone  on  the  mountain, 

lie  IS  lo6t  to  the  forest. 
Like  a  summer-^ied  fountain. 

When  our  need  was  the  sorest. 
The  font,  reappearing. 

From  the  rain-drops  shall  borrow, 
Btit  tu  us  coines  no  cheering. 

To  Duocan  no  morrow  ! 

The  hand  of  the  reaper 

Trnkn  the  ears  that  are  hoAry, 

Bat  the  Toioe  of  the  weeper 
Wails  manhood  in  glory. 

The  autamti  winils  rushing 

Waft  ibe  leaves  that  are  searest, 

»Bat  oar  Sower  was  in  flushing, 
When  blighting  was  nearest. 

Flaat  foot  on  the  correi, 

SaMeottiuel  in  cumber, 
Bed  nud  in  ibc  foray. 

How  sound  Ia  thy  slnmber  1 
Lika  the  dew  oa  che  mountain, 

Ukm  the  foam  on  the  river. 
Like  thm  bobble  on  the  fountaio, 

Tlwu  Bit  gone,  and  forever  I 

CBet  Sfaaak,  who.  the  bier  beside, 
Hia  ■MHter'a  eorpae  with  wonder  eyed, 
F^or  *Hi— r**  I  wbom  his  least  halloo 
C—H  Maid  lilu  liglitouig  o'er  the  dew, 
Bf^MlM  Us  cmi,  and  points  hi«  ean, 
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Aa  if  some  stranger  step  he  hears. 

'T  is  not  a  mourner's  mufBcd  tread,         ^ra 

Who  comes  to  sorrow  o'er  the  dead. 

But  headb>ng  haste  or  deadly  fear 

Urge  the  precipitute  career. 

All  aland  agliast:  —  unheeding  all, 

Tiio  ttenchiiian  bursts  into  thu  hall; 

Before  the  dead  man's  bier  he  stood. 

Held   forth    the    Cross     besmeared    with, 

blood; 
'The  mnster-plnce  is  Lanrick  mead; 
Speed  forth  the  signal  I  clansmen,  speed  I ' 

XVIII 

Angus,  the  heir  of  Duncan's  line,  41a 

Sprung  forth  and  seised  the  fatal  sign.       \ 
In  baste  the  stripling  to  his  side  '. 

Mis  father's  dirk  and  bniadsword  tied;       X 
Hut  when  he  saw  his  mother's  eye 
Watch  him  in  speechless  agony. 
Rack  to  her  opened  arms  he  flow, 
Pressed  on  her  lips  a  foud  adieu,  — 
'  Alasl*  she  sobbed,  —  '  and  yet  bo  gone. 
And  speed  thee  forth,  like  Uuncan  s  son  t ' 
One  look  he  cast  upon  the  bier,  ^m 

Dashed  from  his  eye  the  gathering  tear, 
Breathed  deep  to  clear  his  laboring  breast, 
And  tossed  aloft  his  bonnet  crest, 
Then,  like  the  hii;h-bred  cult  when,  freed. 
First  he  essays  his  fire  and  speed, 
He  vaDiflhcd,  and  o'er  moor  and  moos 
Sped  forward  with  the  Fiery  Cross. 
Suspended  was  the  widow's  tear 
While  yet  his  footsteps  sbe  could  hear; 
And   when  she    marked    the   henchman's 

eye  ^yi 

Wet  with  unwonted  sympathy, 
*  Kinsman,'  she  said,  '  his  race  is  run 
That  should  have  sped  thine  errand  on; 
The  oak  has  fallen,  —  the  sapling  bough 
Is  all  Duncraggan's  shelter  now. 
Yet  trust  I  well,  hia  duty  done. 
The  orphan's  (jod  will  guard  my  bod.  — 
And  you,  in  many  a  danger  true. 
At  Donean's  heat  your  budes  that  drew, 
To  arms,  and  gnard  that  orphan's  bead  I 
Let  babes  and  women  wail  the  dead.'       441 
Then  weapon-Kiiang  and  martial  call 
Besoonded  through  the  funeral  hall. 
While  from  the  walls  the  attendant  band 
Snatched   sword   and   targe   with   borried 

hand; 
And  short  and  fli*t'**g  cnersr 
Glanoed  bom  tba  numrnen  snnken  eye, 
Aaif  the  sonnds  to  warrior  dear 


Might  route  her  Dauc&n  from  bis  bier. 
But  faded  soon  tbot  borrowed  force;       450 
Grief  rifiinied   bis   right,  aod    tears   their 
coune. 
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IBenledi  saw  the  Cro«s  of  Fire, 
It  glanced  Hke  lightning  up  Strath-Ire. 
O'er  dale  and  biU  the  sumuuns  tlcw, 
.    Nor  rest  nor  pause  young  Angus  knew; 
Tlie  tt-ar  that  gathered  in  )m  eye 
He  left  the  niounUiin-hreezc  to  dry; 
Until,  where  TiMth'-s  yuung  waters  roll 
Betwixt  him  and  a  wooded  knoll 
That  g-raced  the  sable  atnth  with  grccu, 
The  chapel  of  Saint  Brido  was  seen. 
SwoIq  was  the  stream,  remote  the  bridge, 
But  Angus  paused  nut  on  the  edge; 
Though  tlie  dark  waves  danced  dixzily, 
Tliotigh  reelwi  his  Byiiipathetic  eye, 
Ht>  dashod  amid  the  torreut's  roar: 
Hia  right  hand  high  the  crosslet  bore, 
His  left  the  p<ile-axc  grasped,  to  guide 
And  fitay  hut  footing  in  the  tide. 

■  He  Btunibled   twice,  —  the  foam  splashed  \ 
high,  470 

With  hoai-ser  swell  the  stream  raced  by; 
And  had  he  fallen,  —  forever  there, 
Farewell  Duncriggairs  orpluui  heir  1 
But  still,  lis  if  in  parting  life, 
Firmer  he  graHi>ed  the  Cross  of  strife, 
Until  the  opposing  bank  he  gained, 
And  up  the  chapel  pathway  struaed. 

A  blithesome  rout  that  moniitig-tide 
"Hiii}  sought  the  eUapel  of  Saint  Bride. 
Her  troth  Tombea's  Mary  gare  48a 

^  To  Norman,  heir  of  Armandare^ 
And,  issuing  from  the  OoihiiLArch, 
The  bridal  now  resumed  tlieir  march. 
In  nide  but  glad  proccssioD  came 
Bounctcd  fiiix'  and  coif-p|ad  dame; 
And  plnided  youth,  with  jest  and  jeer, 
Which  snooded  maiden  wiMild  nut  bear; 
And  children,  that,  unwitting  why, 
Lent  tho  gay  nhout  their  shrilly  cry; 
And  minstrels,  that  in  niensurcs  vied       490 
Before  tlie  young  and  bonny  bride, 
Whose  downcast  eye  and  cheek  discloie 
The  tear  and  blush  of  morning  rose. 
With  Tirgin  step  and  bashful  hand 
She  hold  the  kerchief'n  snowy  band. 
The  gallant  bridegroom  by  her  side 
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Beheld  his  priz«  with  inetor's  pride. 

And  the  glad  mother  in  her  ear 

Was  closely  whispering  word  of  cheer.    499 

XXI 

Who  meets  them  at  tho  churchyard  gate  7 

The  mesaenger  of  fear  and  fate  ! 

Haste  in  his  hurried  acoent  lies, 

And  grief  is  swimming  in  his  eyes. 

All  dripping  from  tho  recent  Hood, 

Pautiiig  aud  travel-soiled  be  stood. 

The  fatal  sign  of  fire  and  sword 

Held  forth,  and  spoke  the  appointed  word: 

*The  inuster-place  is  Lanrick  mead; 

Speed  forth  the  signal  I     Norman,  speed  I ' 

And  must  he  chiuige  so  soon  the  liand      $!» 

Joftt  linked  to  his  by  boly  bond, 

For  the  fell  Cross  of  blood  and  brand  ? 

And  must  the  day  so  blithe  that  rose, 

And  promiseil  rapture  in  the  elose, 

lieforo  its  setting  hour,  divide 

Tlie  bridegroom  from  the  plighted  bride  ? 

O  fatal  doom  ! —  it  must  I  it  must  I 

Clan-Alpine's  cause,  her  Chieftain*s  trust. 

Her  aummoDS  dread,  brook  no  delay; 

Stretch  to  the  race,  —  away  I  away  I        530 

xxn 

Tet  slow  be  laid  bis  plaid  aside. 
And  lingering  eyed  bis  lovely  bride, 
Until  he  saw  the  starting  tear 
Speak  woe  be  might  not  stup  to  cheer; 
Xmn,  trusting  not  a  second  look, 
Tn  haste  he  sped  htm  up  the  brook. 
Nor  backward  glanced  till  on  the  heath 
Where  Lubnnig  s  lake  supplies  the  Teith. — 
What  in  the  racer's  bosom  stirred  ? 
The  sickening  l>aug  of  hope  deferred,      530 
And  memory  with  a  torturing  train 
Of  all  his  morning  visions  vain. 
Mingled  with  love's  impatience,  camo 
The  manly  thirst  for  martial  fame; 
The  stormy  j<»y  of  muuntaiueera 
Ere  yot  tlw'y  rush  upon  the  spears; 
And  zeal  for  Clan  and  Cbieftaiit  btiming, 
And  hope,  from  well-fought  field  return- 
ing, 
With  war's  red  honors  on  his  crest, 
To  clasp  bis  Mary  to  his  breast.  540 

Stung   by   sucli   thoughts,  o'er   bank   and 

brae, 
Like  fire  from  flint  he  glanced  away, 
While  high  resolve  amf  feeling  strong 
Burst  into  voltmtary  song. 
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Tlie  heath  this  night  tntist  be  my  bed, 
The  bracben  curtn.in  fur  my  huail, 
Mv  Inilahy  the  wiirdtr's  tread. 

Tar,  far,  from  lovo  and  thee,  Mary;         ■> 
To-morrow  eve,  more  stiHy  laid, 
My  couch  may  be  my  bloody  plaid,  550 

My  (^sper  song  thy  wail,  sweet  maid  i 

It  will  not  waken  me,  Mary  I 
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I  may  not^  dare  not,  fancy  now 

The  grief  that  eloudR  thy  lovely  brow, 

I  dare  not  think  upon  thy  vow, 

And  lilt  it  promised  me,  Mary. 
Nn  fond  regret  must  Norman  ktiow; 
When  bnrsls  Clau-Alpinu  011  the  foe, 
Uts  heart  must  bo  like  bended  l>ow. 

His  foot  like  arrow  free,  Mary. 

A  time  will  come  with  feeling  fraught, 
For»  if  I  fidl  in  battle  fought. 
Thy  hapless  lover's  dying  thuuf^ht 

Shalt  be  a  thought  on  thee,  jUary. 
And  if  returned  from  oouquered  foes, 
How  blithely  will  the  evening  close, 
How  sweet  the  linni^t  sin^  re{H>He, 

To  my  young  bride  luid  mc,  Mary  I 
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Not  faster  o'er  thy  heathery  braes,  \ 

Italtjuidder,  Hpeedn  the  nii'tliiight  blaze,    5711 
Rujhiug  iu  cuuHagratioii  strong 
Thy  deep  ravines  and  dcUs  along, 
Wrapping  thy  cliffs  in  purple  glow. 
And  reddening  the  dark  lakes  below; 
Nor  faater  spciidH  it,  nor  so  far, 
As  o'er  thv  booths  the  voice  of  war. 
The  signal  muKt^d  to  tiuLrtinI  coil 
The  tiUlen  margin  of  Loch  Veil, 
Wmk«d  still  Loch  Doiue,  and  to  the  source 
AJamwd,  JL^alvaig.  thy  swampy  course;  jso 
Thence  southward  turned  its  rapid  road 
Adown  Strath-Gartney's  valley  broad, 
Till  rose  in  arms  each  man  might  claim 
A  portioTi  in  Clan-Alpiue'if  name, 

rom  th.)  gray  sire,  who»c  trembling  hand 
CouM  h^u-dly  buckle  on  his  brand, 
To  the  I -aw  boy,  whoso  shaft  and  bow 
Were  y^it  scare*  terror  to  the  croxv. 
""-ich  valley,  each  seqiiestered  glen, 

usteratj  its  little  horde  of  men,  590 

That  mJ.t  aa  torrenta  from  the  height 
Iu  highluud  dales  tbeir  streams  uuitOi 


Still  gathering,  as  they  pour  along, 

A  voice  more  loud,  a  tide  more  strong. 

Till  at  the  rendezvous  they  stood 

By  hundreds  ])i'onipt  fur  blows  and  blood. 

Each  tniiiied  to  arms  since  life  began, 

Owning  no  tie  but  to  his  clan. 

No  oath  bnt  by  hid  chit'ftain's  hand, 

No  law  but  Kuderiuk  Dhu'a  command.    60a 

XXV 

/That  summer  mom  had  Ltoderick  Dhu 

'  Surveyed  the  skirts  of  Henvenue, 
And  sent  hts  M'outs  o'er  hill  and  heath, 
To  view  the  frontiers  of  Mentcith. 
All  backward  came  with  news  of  truce; 
Still  lay  each  martial  Gneme  and  Bruce, 
In  lieduock  oourts  no  horsemen  wait, 
No  banner  waved  on  CiinlroM  gate, 
On  Duchray's  towers  no  beacon  slume, 
Nor  scared  the  heroiis  from  Loch  Con;    &10 
All  seemed  at  peace.  —  Now  wot  j'e  why 
The  Chieftain  with  such  anxious  eye. 
Ere  to  the  muster  he  repair, 
This  western  froutier  scanned  with  care  ?  — 
In  Benvcnue's  most  darksome  cleft, 
A  fair  though  cruel  pledge  was  left; 

,  For  DongliLs,  to  bis  pi-omise  true, 
That  morning  from  the  isle  witlidrew, 
And  iu  a  deep  HCipicstercd  dell 
Hud  sought  a  low  and  lonely  cell.  6ki 

By  many  a  bard  in  Celtic  tongue 
lias  Coir-nau-Uriskiu  been  sung; 

,  A  softer  name  the  Snxons  gave, 
And  called  the  grot  the  Goblin  Cave. 

XXVI 
It  was  a  wild  and  strange  retreat. 
As  e*er  was  trod  by  outlaw's  feet. 
The  doll,  upon  the  mountain's  crest. 
Yawned  like  a  gash  un  warrior's  breast; 
Its  trench  had  stayed  full  many  a  rock. 
Hurled  by  primeval  cartbquxiki*  shock      639 
From  Benveuuu's  gray  summit  wild, 
And  here,  iu  random  niin  piled, 
They  frowned  incumbent  o'er  the  spot. 
And  formed  the  rugged  sylvan  grot. 
Tho  oak  ami  birch  with  mingled  shade 
At  noontide  there  a  twilight  made. 
Unless  when  short  and  sudden  shone 
Some  straggling  beam  on  cliff  or  stone, 
With  such  a  glimpse  as  prophet's  eye 
Gains  on  thy  depth,  Futurity.  6<o 

No  murmur  waked  the  solemn  still. 
Save  tinkling  of  a  fountain  rill; 
But  whea  the  wind  chafed  with  the  lake. 


A  suUen  sound  would  upward  bremk, 
With  dashing  hollow  voice,  that  spoke 
Tlie  inci^ssaiit  war  of  wave  aiid  rock. 
Suspended  cVtffn  with  hideous  sway 
Seemed  noddiug  o'er  the  caveru  gray. 
From  Huch  a  den  the  wolf  had  gpi'uug, 
In  such  the  wild-cat  leaves  her  young;    6(q 
Yet  DouglaK  and  his  daughter  fair 
fMiiight  for  a  space  their  safety  there. 
Gray  Superiititiou'ii  whispijr  dread 
Debarred  the  apot  to  vulgar  tread; 
For  there,  she  said,  did  fays  resort, 

y  And  aatyn  bold  their  sylvan  court, 
3y  inoonlight  tread  their  myotic  maze, 

LJuid  blast  the  rash  bebulder's  gaze. 

'  .XXVII 

Now  eve,  with  western  Rluidowa  long,        <■ 
I  Floated  on  Katrine  bright  and  strong,     660 
I  When  Roderick  with  il  chosen  few 
Kepassed  the  heights  of  15enveuue. 
Above  the  Goblin  Cavo  they  go, 
Through  the  wild  pass  of  Beal-nam-bo; 
TliB  prompt  retjiinent  Hjieed  before, 
To  launch  the  shiLlIup  from  the  Hhorej 
^For  'croas  Looh  Katrine  lies  his  way 
[To  view  the  passes  of  Achray, 
I  And  place  hi.<«  clauaraen  in  array. 
lYet  lags  the  Chief  in  musing  mtnd,  670 

'Unwonted  sight,  his  men  behind. 
'A  single  page,  to  bear  his  sword, 
'  Hone  attended  on  his  lord; 

he  rest  their  way  through  tbickets  break, 
ituX  soon  await  hiai  by  the  lake. 
It  was  a  fair  and  g:Ulant  sight, 
To  view  them  from  the  neighboring  height, 
5y  the  low-levollcd  i^unbcatu's  light  I 
^or  strength  and  stature,  from  tbe  clan 
Each  warrior  vnw  a  chosen  man,  69o 

VLB  even  afar  might  well  \ie  seen, 
hy  their  proud  step  and  martial  mien. 
Their  feathers  dance,  their  tartans  float, 
Their  targets  gleam,  a-s  by  the  boat 
A  wild  and  warlike  group  they  stand, 
LThat  well  became  such  mountain-strand. 

"  XXVI II 

Their  Chief  with  step  relucUut  still 
Was  lingering  on  the  craggy  hill, 
Hard  by  where  turned  apart  the  road 
To  Douglas's  obscure  abode.  690 

It  was  but  with  that  dawning  morn 

)»t  Itoderick  Dhu  had  pnjudly  swum 
To  drown  hi.s  love  in  war  s  wild  roar, 
S..Xor  think  of  EUen  Douglas  more; 


But  he  who  stems  a  stream  with  sand. 

And  fetters  flame  with  flaxen  band. 

Has  yet  a  harder  task  to  prove,  — 

By  firm  resolve  to  conquer  love  I 

Eve  finds  tbe  Chief,  like  restless  ghost. 

Still  hovering  ueai-  his  treasure  lost;        700 

For  though  his  haughty  heart  deny 

A  parting  meeting  to  his  eye, 

Still  fondly  striiins  his  anxious  ear 

The  accentH  of  her  voice  to  hear, 

And  inly  did  he  curse  the  breeze 

That  waked  to  sound  the  rustling  treeo. 

But  hark  I  what  mingles  in  the  strain  ? 

It  is  the  harp  of  Allan-banc, 

That  wakes  its  measure  slow  and  high, 

Attuned  to  sacred  minstrelsy.  jm 

What  melting  voice  attends  the  strings  ? 

*T  iis  Ellon,  or  an  angel,  sings. 

XXIX 

HYMK  TO  THK  VlltUiy 

Ave  Maria  I  maiden  mild  I 

Listen  to  a  maiden's  prayer  t 
Thou  camst  hear  though  from  tbe  wtld* 

Thou  canst  save  amid  deepair. 
Safe  may  we  sleep  beneath  thy  care, 

Though  b&nishc<l,  outcast,  and  reviled  — 
Maiden  I  hear  a  maiden's  prayer; 

Mother,  hear  a  suppliant  child  !  ^m 

A  M  Maria  t 

AveXraria!  n nde filed  ! 

Tlie  flinty  cnueb  we  now  must  share 
Shall  seem  with  down  of  eider  piled. 

If  thy  protection  hover  there. 
The  murky  cavern's  heavy  air 

Shall    brenthe    of    balm    if   tbou    hast 
.tmiled; 
Then,  Maiden  !  hear  a  maideii's  pmyer, 

Mother,  list  a  suppliant  child  1 

Ave  Maria  t 

A  M  Maria  !  stainless  styled  t 

Foul  demons  of  tbe  earth  and  air,         730 
From  this  their  wonted  haunt  exiled. 

Shall  flee  before  tby  presence  fair. 
We  bow  OS  to  our  lot  of  care, 

Beneath  tby  guidAnce  reconciled: 
Hear  for  a  maid  a  maiden's  prayer.. 

And  for  a  father  bear  a  child  I 

Ave  3/criB  / 

XXX  I 

Died  on  the  harp  the  closing  hymni  ~- 
Uumoved  in  attitude  and  limb, 
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^Afi  listexunj;  still,  Clan- Alpine's  lord 
Stood  leiiuing  on  his  heavy  sword,  740 

Until  the  page  with  litirnblo  sign 
TmHcc  pointe<l  to  the  sun's  decline. 
Then  while  liis  pUiid  he  round  faim  cost, 
•  It  is  the  litnt  time  —  't  is  the  last,' 
'He  muttered  thrice, —  'the  last  time  e'er 
That  angel-voicc  HhuH  Rx>dcrii<k  hear  !* 
It  was  a  goading  thought,  —  his  stride 
Hied  hastier  down  the  mountain-aide; 
Sullen  he  Aung  him  in  tlio  boat. 
An  inatant  'cross  the  lake  it  shot.  750 

They  landed  in  that  Kilvcry  bay, 
/    And  etuttward  held  l\wlr  imaty  way, 
f    Till,  with  the  latest  beams  uf  light, 
I     The  baud  arriwd  uu  Laurick  height, 
\     Where  mustered  in  the  vale  below 
J^Clan- Alpine's  oicn  in  martial  show. 

W  XXXI 

A  various  scene  the  clansmen  made: 
!>ome  sat,  ^me stood,  dome  8lowI_v strayed; 
llut  most,  with  mantles  folded  round, 
:    Were  couched  to  rest  upon  the  ground,  760 
^L  iBcaree  to  he  known  by  curious  eye 
^f(  From  tho  deep  heathiT  where  they  lie, 
So  well  was  matched  the  tartan  Hcreen 
With  hetLth-bell  dark  uud  brackens  green; 
•UnlcM  where,  here  aiul  there,  a  blade 
Or  lance's  point  a  glimmer  made. 
Like  glow-worm    twinkling    throngh   the 

shade. 
But  when,  advancing  thnmgh  the  gloom, 
They  saw  the  Chieftain's  eagle  plume. 
Their  shout  uf  welcome,  shrill  and  wide,  770 
Shook  the  steep  mountain's  steady  side. 
Ttjrice  it  arose,  and  lake  and  fell 
Three  times  returned  the  martial  yell; 
It  died  upon  Bochafitle's  plain, 
And  Silenee  churned  her  evening  reign. 


^' 


O  wilding  rose,  whom  fancy  thus  endears, 
1  bid  your  blossoms  in  my  bonnet  wave. 
Emblem  of  hope  and  lovo  through  future 
years ! ' 
^    Thus  spoke  young  Normou,  heir  of  Ar- 
mandave, 
What  time  the  sun  aroM  on  Vennaebar'a 
brood  wave. 


Such  fond  conceit,  half  said,  half  sung,     10 

Love  prompted  to  the  bridegroom's  umgue. 

All  while  he  stripped  the  wild-rose  spniy, 

His  axe  and  bow  beside  him  lay, 

For  on  a  pass  'twixt  lake  and  wood 

A  wakefnl  sentinel  he  stood. 

Hark  t  —  on  the  rock  a  footstep  rung, 

And  instant  to  his  arms  be  sprung. 

*  Stand,  or  thou  diest  I  —  What,  Malise  ?  — 


CANTO  FOURTH 

THE  PROPHECY  < 

t 

'Thb  rose  is  fairest  when  't   is  budding 
new, 
And  hope  is   brightest  when  it  dawns 
from  fears; 
The  rose  is  sweetest  washed  with  morning 
dew. 
And  love  is  loveliest  when  embalmed  in 
tears. 


Art  thou  returned  from  Braes  of  Doune. 
By  thy  keen  step  and  glance  I  know,        m 
Thou  bring'st  us  tidings  of  the  foe.'  — 
For  while  the  Fierj-  Cross  hied  on. 
On  distant  seout  had  Malise  gone.  — 
'  Where  sleeps  the  Chief  ?  *  the  henchman 

said. 
'  Apart,  in  yonder  misty  glade; 
To  his  lone  couch  I  *ll  bo  your  guide.'  — 
Theu  called  a  nlumlterer  by  his  side. 
And  stirreil  hiiu  with  his  slackened  bow,— 
>'*  Up,  up,  01ont:irkin  !  rouse  thee,  ho  ( 
We  seek  tho  Chieftain;  on  the  track         30 
Keep  eagle  watch  till  I  come  back.* 

ill 
Together  np  the  pass  they  sped : 
*  what  of  the  foemau  ?  *  Norman  said.  — 
'Varying  reports  from  near  and  far; 
^is  certain,  —  that  a  band  of  war 
as  for  two  days  been  ready  bonne, 
.t    prompt    command    to    march     from 

Doune; 
.ing    James    the    while,    with    princely 

powers, 
[olds  revelry  in  Stirling  towers. 
■Hion  will  this  dark  and  gatliering  cloud    40 
fipeak  on  our  glens  in  tliundcr  loud, 
ilnnred  to  bide  such  bitter  bout, 
I  The  warrior's  plaid  may  bear  it  out; 
JBut,  Norman,  how  wilt  thou  provide 
A  shelter  for  thy  bonny  britle  ?  '  —        . 
'  ^Vliat  I  know  ye  not  that  Roderick's  core 
To  the  lone  tslc  bath  caused  repair  ) 

1  Each  maid  aud  matron  of  the  clan, 
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knd  ererjr  olitld  and  Hgvd  mut 
Jiifit  for  amis;  and  givea  his  charge,        50 
.  _9ur  skiff  uor  sliaJlop.  boat  nur  liarge, 
trpou  thea«  lakes  shall  float  at  l&rge, 
fiat  all  beside  the  islet  moor, 
That    fiiich    dear    pledge    may    rest    se- 
cure ?  *  — 


That  bovcrs  o'er  a  stauefatered  host  ? 
Or  raveu  on  thu  blasted  otLk, 
That,  watehiog  while  the  deer  is  broke, 
ills  morsel  claims  with  sollen  croak  ? ' 


IV 

is  well  advised,  —  the  Chieftam's  plan 
the  father  of  his  clan. 
iBut  wherefore  sleepn  Sir  Roderick  Dha 

part  frum  all  his  followers  true  ?  * 
*lt  is  because  last  evening-tide 
Irian  an  au^ry  hath  tried,  6a 

f  thai  dread  kind  which  must  not  be 
nless  in  dread  extremity, 
tTbe  Taghairm  called;  by  which,  afar, 
or  sires  foresaw  the  events  of  war. 

1*8  milk-white  bull  they  slew.'  — 


'  Ah  I  well  the  gallant  brute  I  knew  1 
The  choicest  of  the  prey  we  had 
When  swept  our  merrymen  Gallangad. 
His  bide  was  itnow,  his  horns  were  dark, 
red  eye  glowed  like  ficr}-  spark;         ; 
ftene^  so  tameless,  and  so  fleet, 
iTV  did  he  cumber  our  retrcuit. 
And  kept  our  Ktouteitt  kerns  in  awe, 
Kren  at  the  pass  of  Beal  'maha. 
But  steep  and  lliuty  was  the  road. 
And  sharp  the  hurryine  pikeroan*s  goail. 
And  when  we  came  to  Deiman's  Kuw 
A  child  might  ttcaihless  stroke  his  brow.' 


yOBMXS 

'  That  bull  was  slain ;  his  reeking  bide 
They  stretched  the  cataract  beside.  So 

Whose  waters  their  wild  tumult  toss 
Adown  the  black  and  craggy  l>oa« 
(_)f  that  huge  eliff  whose  ample  verge 
Tradition  calU  the  Hero's  Targe. 
Couched  on  n  shelf  beneath  its  brink, 
Clow  where  the  thuudcring  torrents  sink, 
Rocking  beneath  their  headhmg  sway, 
And  drizzled  by  the  ceaseless  spray, 
Midst  groan  of  rock  and  roar  of  stream, 

<Th«  wixard  waits  prophetic  dream.  90 

Nor  distant  rests  the  Chief;  —  but  hush  1 
See,  gliding  slow  through  mist  and  bosh, 
The  hermit  gains  yon  ruck,  and  stands 
,  To  gaze  upon  our  slambering  luinds. 
I  Seems  be  not,  Maltse,  like  a  ghost, 


'  Peace  I  peace  I  to  other  than  to  me        100 

Thy  words  were  evil  augurv; 

But  still  I  hold  Sir  Roderick's  bUde 

Clan-Alpine's  omen  and  her  aid, 

Not  anght   that,  gleaned  from  heaven  or 

beU, 
You  fiend-begotten  Monk  can  telL 
The  Chieftain  joins  him,  see  — and  now 
Together  they  desecud  the  brow.' 

VI 

And,  OS  they  came,  with  Alpine's  Lord 
The  Hermit  Monk  held  solemn  word:  — 

,  *^Koderiok  I  it  is  a  fearful  strife,  mo 

^  For  man  endowed  with  mortal  life, 
Whose  shroud  of  sentient  clay  can  still 
Feel  feverish  paug  and  fainting  cliill. 
Whose  eye  can  stare  in  itony  trance. 
Whose    hair    can    rouse     like    warrior** 
lance,  — 

/'T  is  hard  for  such  to  view,  nnfurled, 

V  The  curtain  of  the  future  world. 
Yet,  witness  every  quaking  Huib, 
My  sunken  pulse,  mine  eyeballs  dim, 
My  soul  with  harrowing  augui&h  torn,      110 

[  This  for  my  Chieftain  have  I  borne  !  — 
The  shapes  that  sought  luy  fearful  couch 
A  human  tongue  may  ne'er  avouch; 
No  mortal  man  —  save  he,  who,  bred 
Between  the  living  antl  the  dead, 
Is  ^ted  beyond  natnrc^s  law  — 
Had  e'er  survived  to  say  he  saw. 
At  length  the  fateful  answer  came 
In  obaracters  of  living  flame  I 
Not  spoke  in  word,  nor  blazed  in  scroll,  tjo 
Bat  homo  and  branded  on  my  soul:  — 

WlUCH    SPILLS    THK    FOREMOAT    FOKMAJ?'fi 
UFE, 

That  party  coikquerb  iji  thk  sthitb.* 

iTfaanks,  Brian,  for  thy  seal  and  care  t 
fiood  is  thine  augury,  and  fair. 
.lau-Alpine  ne'er  in  battle  stood 
3at  first  our  broadswords  tasted  blood. 
snrer  victim  still  I  kaow, 
elf-offered  to  the  nuspicions  blow: 
.  spy  lias  sought  my  laad  this  mom,  —  i^o 
(o  eve  shall  witness  his  return  I 
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iy  followen  guard  each  pass's  mouth. 
To  etmty  Ui  westward,  aud  to  south; 
jjifd  Murdotih,  bribed  to  be  his  guide, 
Has  i:barge  to  lead  his  stops  nside, 
Till  iu  deep  path  ur  diugic  brown 
lie  light  DU  those  shall  briug  biui  down.  — 
But  MO,  who  uoutis  his  newii  to  show  I 
UaliM  1  what  tidiags  of  the  foe  7 '  149 

vin 

'  At  Doanei  o*or  many  a  spear  and  gbiive, 
Two  Barons  proud  their  banners  wave. 
|I  saw  the  Moray's  silver  star, 
And  marked  the  sable  pale  of  Mar/ 

*  By  Alpine's  soul,  high  tidings  those  I 
I  I  lore  to  henr  of  worthy  foes. 

AVhen  move  they  on  ?  '    '  To-morrow's  noon 
-M'ilt  fieo  thcni  here  for  battle  boune/ 
*Tben  shall  it  see  a  meeting  stern  1 
But.   for  the    plaee,  —  say,   couldst    thou 

leiuu 

Kongbt  of  the  friendly  clans  of  Earn  ?     i'.<3 
Strengthened  by  thcni,  we  well  might  bide 
The  rattle  on  Benledi's  side. 
Thon  couldst  not  ?  —  well  1  Clan- Alpine '3 
^  men 

Shall  man  the  Trosaclia'  shaggy  glen; 
Within  Loch  Katrine's  gorge  we  '11  ftght, 
All  in  our  maids*  and  matrons'  sight, 
Each  for  his  hearth  and  household  firei      1/ 
Father  for  child,  and  son  for  sire, 
Lover  for  maid  beloved  !  —  liut  why  — 
Is  it  the  breeze  affects  mine  eye  ? 
Or  dost  thou  come,  ill-omcaud  tear  I 
A  niewenger  of  doubt  or  fear  ? 
Xo !  aoooLT  may  the  Saxou  lance  \\ 

^  Uniix  Benledi  from  hia  stance, 
'  Than  doubt  or  terror  can  pierce  through 
The  unyielding  heart  of  Koderick  Dhu  I 
[  *Tis  Htublwm  as  his  trusty  targe. 
\Eauh  to  his  post !  —  all  know  their  cliarge.' 
be  pibroch  sounds,  the  bands  advance. 
The     broadswords     gleam,     the     bnnners 
I  dance,  180' 

Obedient  to  the  Chteftaiu's  glance.— 
I  turn  me  from  tlie  martial  roar, 
And  seek  Coir-Uriskiu  once  more. 

IX 

<  Where  is  the  Douglas  ?  —  he  is  gone; 
And  Ellen  sits  on  the  gray  stone 
Fast  by  the  cave,  and  makes  her  muau. 
While  vaiidy  Allan's  word-t  of  cheer 
Are  ponred  on  her  unheeding  ear. 

*  He  wiU  retom  —  dear  lady,  trust  t  — 


With  joy  return ;  —  be  will  —  he  most.    1 
Well  was  it  time  to  seek  afar 
Some  refuge  from  impending  war, 
When  e'en  Clau-Alpine's  rugged  swann 
Are  cowed  by  the  approaching  storm. 
I  saw  their  boats  with  many  a  light, 
floating  the  livelong  yesternight, 
Shifting  like  dashes  darted  forth 
By  tlie  red  streamers  of  the  north; 
jl  marked  at  morn  how  close  they  ride, 
Tliick  mooned  by  the  lone  islet's  side, 
Like  wild  ducks  couching  in  the  fen 
When  stoops  the  hawk  upon  the  glen. 
Since  this  rude  race  dare  not  abide 
The  peril  on  the  mainland  side, 
Shall  not  thy  noble  father's  care 
Some  safe  retreat  for  thee  prepare  ?  ' 


EU.EK 

VNo,  Allan,  no  !     Pretext  so  kind 
^ly  wakeful  terrors  could  not  blind. 
Wnen  in  such  tender  tone,  yet  grave, 
Douglas  a  parting  blessing  ^ve,  no 

The  tear  that  glistened  in  his  eye 
Drowned  not  Ida  puriiosti  flxed  aud  high. 
My  soul,  though  teminino  and  weak, 
Can  image  his;  e'en  as  the  lake, 
■  Itself  disturbed  by  slightest  stroke, 
Reflects  the  innilneraolc  rock. 
He  hears  report  of  battle  rife, 
He  deems  himself  the  cause  of  strife. 
I  saw  him  redden  when  the  theme 
Turned,  Allan,  on  thine  idle  dream  no 

Of  Malcolm  Gneme  in  fetters  bound. 
Which  I,  thou  saidst,  about  hiui  wound. 
Think'st  tbou  he  trowed  thine  omen  aught  ? 
O  no  I  't  was  apprehensive  thought 
For  the  kind  youth,  —  for  Roderick  too  — 
Let  me  be  just —  that  friend  so  true; 
In  danger  both,  and  in  our  cause  I 
Minstrel,  the  Douglas  dare  nut  pause. 
Why  else  that  huleuiu  warning  given, 
I"  If  not  on  earth,  wc  meet  in  heaven  I  "  jjo 
'Why  else,  to  Cambus-kcnneth's  fane, 
If  eve  return  him  nut  again, 
Am  I  tt>  hie  aud  make  me  known  ? 
Alas  t  he  goes  to  Scotland's  throne. 
Buys  hU  friouds*  safety  with  his  ownj 
He  goes  to  do  —  what  I  had  done, 
Qaa  Douglas'  daughter  been  his  son  I  * 

XI 

*  Kay,  lovely  Ellen  I  —  dearest,  nay  1 
If  aught  should  his  rotum  delay, 
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!e  only  uuned  yoo  holjr  fane 
Am  Attaw  pUce  to  mtct  again. 
Be  wan  he  *■  safe,  and  for  the  Gnemc,  - 
Hesrea**  bleoiag  on  his  gallant  name  t 
Jijr  Tisiooed  sirlit  may  jet  prove  tnie, 
Nor  bode  uf  tllto  liioi  ur  yuu. 
When  did  my  gifted  dreani  beguile  ? 
Tbink  of  tbe  strauger  at  the  Ute, 
And  tbink  upon  tbe  barptngs  slov 
Tbat  presaged  thin  approaching  woe  I 
Suoth  was  my  prophecy  of  fear; 
Believe  it  wbeu  it  augurs  cheer. 
Wiwld  we  bad  left  this  dismal  itpoC  I 
111  luck  still  haunts  a  fairv-  grot. 
iOf  such  a  woodrooa  tale  I  know  — 
_  __  ladjf  change  that  look  of  woe, 
'.J  harp  was  wont  thy  grief^o  cheer.' 


^'  O  Richard  I  if  mj  brother  died, 
'T  was  but  a  fatal  chance; 
For  darkling  was  tbe  battle  tried, 
And  fortune  sped  the  lance. 

*  If  pall  and  Tair  nu  mure  I  wear, 
Nor  tboQ  the  criDisoa  sbeea, 

Aa  warm,  we  'U  say,  is  tbe  rasset  grayi 
Ai  gay  tbe  forest-green. 


Z50 


[  *  Well,  be  it  as  thou  wilt;  I  bear. 
Bat  eanoot  stop  tbe  bursting  tear.' 
Tbe  Minstrel  tried  bis  simple  art, 
at  distant  far  was  Ellen's  heart 


XII 

8AU:.AD 

ALICE  BHANO 

M'Try  it  is  in  tbe  good  greenwood, 

When  the  mavis  and  merle  are  singing, 

When  the  deer  sweeps  by,  and  tbe  hounds 
are  tn  cry. 
And  tbe  hunter's  horn  is  ringing. 

/'O  AUee  Brand,  my  native  land 
la  lost  for  love  of  you; 
And  we  must  hold  by  wuod  and  void. 
As  outlaw!  wont  to  do. 

*0  Alice,  't  was  all  for  thy  locks  so  bright, 
/        And  't  was  all  for  thine  eyes  so  blue,  170 
L      That  on  ibe  ni^bt  of  our  luddess  flight 
^     Thy  brother  bold  I  slew. 

K*Kow  most  I  teach  to  hew  the  beech 
Tbe  hand  that  held  tbe  gUive, 
For  leaves  to  spread  our  luwly  bed, 
K     And  stakes  to  fence  oar  cave. 

■  And  for  vest  of  pall,  thy  fingen  small. 

That  wont  on  harp  to  stray, 
_  A  clink  must  shear  from  tbe  sUoghtered 
deer, 
To  keep  tbe  cold  away.'  «8e 


*  And,  Richard,  if  our  lot  be  hard, 
,        And  lost  thy  native  land,  190 

^    Still  Alice  baa  ber  own  Richard, 
And  be  his  Alice  Brand.* 

xin 

BALLAD  COWTIWrXD 

T  is  merry,  *t  is  merry,  in  good  greeDwood; 

So  blithe  Lady  Alice  is  singiug; 
On  tbe  beech's  pride,  and  oak's  brown  side. 

Lord  Richard's  axe  is  ringing. 

4  Up  spoke  tl>e  moody  Elfin  Kin^ 
Who  woned  within  the  hill,  — 
Like  wind  in  tbe  porch  of  a  ruined  church. 
His  voice  was  ghostly  shrill.  ]no 


*  Why  sounds  yon  stroke  00  beech  and 
oak. 

Our  moonlight  circle's  screen  ? 
Or  who  comes  here  to  chase  the  deer. 

Beloved  of  our  Ellin  Queen  ? 
Or  who  may  dare  on  wold  to  wear 

The  fairies'  fatal  green  ? 

•    '  Up,  Crgan,  np  !  to  yon  mortal  hie, 

rur  thou  wert  christened  man;  ' 

For  cross  or  sign  thou  will  not  fly. 

For  muttere^l  word  or  ban.  jio 

'  Lay  on  bim  the  curse  of  tbe  withered  heart, 
Tbe  curse  of  tbe  sleepless  eye ; 

Till  he  wish  and  pray  that  lus  life  would 
part, 
Nor  yet  find  leave  to  die.' 

XIV 
"*^»  '  ^-f*  COKTDtCKD 

T  is  merry,  H  is  merry,  in  good  green- 
wood. 
Though  the  birds  have  stilled  their  sing- 

Tbe  evening  blaxe  doth  Alice  nuse. 
And  Riohiud  ts  fagola  bhaging. 


up  Urgftn  itartB,  tbat  hideous  dwarf, 

BefuK  Lord  Kiohanl  stands,  jm 

And,  afl  be  crossed  and  blessed  himself, 
*I  fear  not  ai^,'  quotb  the  grisly  elf, 
*  That  is  made  with  blooily  bonds/ 

Bat  out  theo  spoke  she,  Alice  Brand, 

That  woman  void  of  fear,  — 
'  An«t  if  thora  's  bloofl  upon  his  hand, 

T  is  but  the  blood  of  deer.* 

•  Now  load  thou  lieat,  thou  bold  of  mood  t 

It  cleaTes  niito  his  hand, 
The  itain  of  tbiue  own  kindly  blood,        aa 
The  bloo<l  of  Ethert  Brand.* 

Then  forward  stepped  she,  Alice  Brand, 

And  made  the  hoty  iign,  — 
'And  if  there  'a  blowl  on  Richard's  band, 

A  spotless  band  is  mine-  \ 

*  And  I  conjure  thee,  demon  elf, 

^y  Ilim  whom  demons  fear. 
To  show  us  whenoe  thou  art  thyself, 
.iVnd  what  thine  errand  here  ? ' 


XV 

luzxAD  coirrtxrKD 
•T  is  merrj',  't  is  merry,  in  Fairy-land,  340 

When  fairy  birds  are  singing, 
Wfaea  tite  court  doth  ride  by  their  monarch's 
side, 
With  bit  and  bridle  ringing: 

*  And  gayly  shines  the  Fairy-land  — 

But  all  is  glliiteuing  show. 
Like  the  idle  gU-am  that  December's  beam 
Can  dart  on  ice  and  snow. 

*  And  fading,  like  that  varied  gleam, 

Is  our  tncunatant  shape, 
Wbo  now  like  knight  and  Indy  seem,       350 
And  now  like  dwarf  and  ape. 

*  It  was  between  the  night  and  day. 

When  the  Fairy  King  has  powerj 
Tbjit  I  sunk  down  in  a  sinful  fray. 
And  'twixt  life  and  death  was  snatched  away 

To  llie  joyless  ElHu  bower. 

*  Bat  wist  I  of  a  woman  bold,  I 
Wbo  thrice  my  brow  durst  sign,               [ 


I  mi^bt  regain  my  mortal  mould. 
As  fair  a  form  as  thine.' 


i6a 


She  crossed  him  once  — she  crossed  bin 
twice  — 

That  lady  was  so  brave; 
The  fouler  grew  his  goblin  hae, 

The  darker  grew  ^e  cave. 

She  crossed  him  thrice,  that  lady  bold^ 

He  rose  beneath  her  hand 
The  fairest  knight  on  Scottish  mould. 

Her  brother,  Ethert  Brand  1 

Merry  it  is  in  good  greenwood, 

Wlien   the   mavis  and   merle  are  sing> 

in^,  J7« 

But  merner  were  they  in  Dunfermline  gra^ 
When  all  the  bells  were  ringing. 

XVI  I 

Just  as  the  minstrel  sounds  were  stayed, 

A  stranger  climbed  the  steepy  glade; 

His  martiiU  step,  bis  stalely  mien. 

His  hunttng-ftuit  of  Lincobi  green. 

His  eagle  glaiuKi,  remembrance  claims  — 

*T  is  Suowdoim's  Knight,  't  is  James  Fit» 

James. 
Ellen  behetd  as  in  a  dream. 
Then,     starting,     scarce     suppressed     I 

scream:  3B 

'  ()  stranger  (  in  such  hour  of  fear 
What  evil  hnp  has  brought  tbeo  here  ?  * 
'  An  evil  bap  how  can  it  be 
That  bids  mo  look  again  on  thee  ? 
By  promise  bound,  my  former  guide 
Met  me  betimes  this  morntng-tide, 
And  inarshalled  over  bank  and  bourne 
Ttie  liappy  path  of  my  return.' 

*  The     bappy     path  I  —  what  I     said    h< 

sought 
Of  war,  of  battle  to  be  fought,  591 

Of  guarded  pass  ?  *     *  No,  by  my  faith  I  w 
Nor  saw  I  nught  eould  augur  scathe.' 
*0  hattlu  thee,  Allan,  to  the  kerti:  t 

Yonder  his  tartans  1  discern; 
Tjeam  thou  hix  purpose,  nud  conjure 
Thut  be  will  guide  the  strangur  Dure  !  — 
What  prompted  thee,  uuhappy  man  ? 
The  meanest  serf  in  Roderick's  clan  1 

Had  not  been  bribed,  by  love  or  fear, 
Unknown  to  him  to  guide  thee  here/      4^ 

xvii  ' 

*  Sweet  Ellen,  dear  my  life  must  be, 
Since  it  is  worthy  care  from  thee; 
Yet  life  I  hold  Ii'ut  idle  breath 

When  love  or  honor  's  weighed  with  death 


1h«!D  lat  ma  profit  b^  mj  iih^n— , 
Aad  apeftk  wj  pttrpom  bold  at  onee. 
1  euBM  U>  Lear  tbee&oaa  vild 
*  WWfs  acVr  bdon  sacfa  Uomobi  anikd, 
r  tUs  M<t  ^nd  to  k^  liwe  fiv 
I  frutie  MBaei  of  feod  and  war. 
Bockaada  ■jhonea  wait; 
r  at  aowD  Co  Stirling  gate. 
!  tiMe  to  «  tuvely  bower, 
l^pMid  Clbae  tike  a  tender  flower  —  ' 


< 


iHMk  Sir  Kuij^  !  't  WTK  female  art, 
ro  MTldo  dot  Mad  tlij  heart; 
Tuu  Uiudi,  befvre,  nij  eelftftli  ear 
,  idir  iMrtiHsd  is/  praue  to  bear, 
t  Ibtel  teiilMUi  lored  tbee  back, 
I  diTMlfafal  kiMir,  o'er  daagenms  tniek; 
And  b(w,  O  Ikiw,  eaa  I  atooa 
'ilia  wreek  mjr  vaiiit  j  faraoght  ea  !  ^ 
<>a«  wajr  — ""^^^  —  I  '0  UU  loB  an  — 
Yea  !  kfacfiutf  boaoai*  lofftb  it  aUl ! 
TVw.  wfcoM  1^  foUx  bean  tbt  blame, 
hmf  tkiM  »w»  pvdoB  witb  t^  daae  I 
'^    ifcit — m  father  w  a  nan 
i  aad  axQad,  oadar  ban; 
>  priaa  of  Mood  ii  on  bk  bead, 
itb  me,  't  wrre  iufannr  Ui  wed.  4^ 

V4Mldat  tiiou  speak  ?  —  then  hear  tbe 
Uwtkt 

B,  than  u  a  ouble  jrouth 
ffca  ill  — ««Maad  for  me 
Dfau  to  dread  axtremitr  — 
tuMt  tlui  Mcnrt  of  1117  heart; 
^orgivtti  ht  gviMToai,  and  de|iart  1 '  . 

XVI IJ 

fyka-Jetnee  knew  every  wily  train 

'  A  ludjr'f  fleklc  heart  to  gain. 
But  bere  be  knew  and  r^lt  them  vain. 
Tbcra  ^wt  no  gUace  frmn  KHeu't  ejre,  4«a 
To  gtv«  bar  ttttdCaat  •peech  the  lie; 
'  I  mfiHHt  aoafidenea  she  ftood, 
^  htwujh  mantled  in  her  cheek  the  bkmd, 

I  An't  tuld  her  love  u  tth  Boeh  a  sigh 

LOf  deep  and  hopeless  agoor, 

f-jfta  dsalh  bad  sealed  ber  Miicotm's  doom 
lad  ibe  sat  eorrowiue  on  his  tomb. 

..lope  vanished  from  Fiti-Jauet's  eje, 

fllitt  not  with  hope  Bed  Brmpatby. 

[  ]le  proffered  to  attend  her  side,  450 

Vjia  ttT'AhvT  woald  a  sist«r  ^ide. 
'  O  little  know'si  thou  Itoderick's  heart ! 
Hwifer  for  both  we  go  apart. 
<)  hoafo  tbee,  and  from  Allan  learn 
If  thou  unkynt  trust  yoa  wUj  kern.* 

I  With  hand  upon  bis  forehead  laid. 


< 


Tha  oasfliat  of  hts  mind  todmde, 

A  partly  albtp  or  two  be  made; 

Tan,  as   some   thoaght   bad  crossed.  Ids 

brain. 
He  passed,  and  tnniedl,  and  caasa  again.  #• 


*  Hear,  faidj,  yet  a  parting  word !  — 
It  ehanoed  in  fight  that  mj  poor  eword 
Preaerred  the  life  of  Sootluid's  lord. 
This  tiag  the  gratefol  Monarch  gave. 
And  ha^  when  I  had  boon  to  crave. 
To  bring  it  baek,  and  boldlv  claim 
The  re«ompensc  that  I  woold  name. 
Ellen.  I  am  no  courtlr  lord, 

Bot  one  wbo  liTes  bj  lanoe  and  sword. 
Whose  caatla  is  his  heba  and  ahieUl,         470 
His  lordship  the  embattled  Seld. 
What  from  a  prince  can  I  demand. 
Who  neither  reck  of  state  nor  land  7 
EUea,  tbj  hand  —  the  ring  it  thine; 
£adi  gvud  and  usher  knows  the  sign. 
Seek  UMu  the  King  without  delay; 
This  ngnet  sfaaB  seeora  tfaj  way: 
And  claim  thy  soit,  wbate*er  it  be. 
As  ransom  of  his  pledge  to  me.' 
He  placed  the  golden  circlet  on, 
Pansed  —  kissed  ber  hand  —  and  then  was 

gone. 
The  aged  Minstrel  stood  aghast. 
So  baMily  Fitz-James  shot  past. 
He  joined  his  guide,  and  wending  down 
The  ridges  of  tbe  mountain  brown, 
Across  we  stream  they  took  their  way 
That  joins  Loeh  Katrine  to  Achray, 

XX 

AH  in  dw  Trosaehs*  glen  «as  still. 
Noontide  was  ateepingoa  the  hill:  ^ 

Sodden  hit  guide  whooped  load  and  high  — 

*  Mnidoeh  1  was  that  a  signal  cry  ?  *  — 
He  stammered  forth.  *  I  shoot  to  scare 
Too  ra\'cn  from  his  dainty  fare.* 

He  looked  —  he  knew  the  rarcn's  prey. 
His  own  brave  steed:    *  Ah  I  gallant  grsT  ! 
For  thee  —  ftw  me,  perchance  — *t  were  well 
We  ne'er  had  seen  the  Trosachs*  dell.  — 
Murdoch,  more  first  —  but  aUcntly; 
Whiittle  or  whoop,  and  thou  shalt  die  t  * 
Jealous  and  sullen  on  they  bued,  500 

Each  silent,  each  upon  his  guard. 

XXI 

Kow  wouud  the  path  its  diuy  ledge 
Arooad  a  precipice's  edge. 
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'Wlw^n  lo  !  a  wasted  female  form, 
*^    BlighU'd  by  wrath  of  Bun  and  storm, 
In  tattered  weeda  ami  wild  array, 
Stood  on  a  cliff  Ixisiile  tlie  way, 
And  glancing  round  her  restless  ejfii 
I'pon  tbo  wood,  the  rook,  the  sky, 
Si^emed  nought  to  mark,  yet  all  to  spy.  510 

tfier     brow    was    wreathed     with     gaudy 
broom; 
With  gesture  wild  she  waved  a  plume 
Of  feathers,  which  the  eagles  fling 
To  crag  and  cliff  from  duKky  wing; 
Such  Kpails  her  desperate  step  had  sought, 
Where  scarce  was  tooting  for  the  goat. 
The  tartan  plaid  she  iirst  descried, 
And  shrieked  till  all  the  rocks  replied; 
As    loud    she    laughed    when    near    tlicy 

drew, 
Kor  then  the  irowlaud  garb  she  knew;      $20 
''And  then  her  hands  she  wildly  wrung, 
And  then  she  wept,  and  then  she  sung  — 
She  suDg  I  —  the  vuine,  in  better  time, 
Perchaueo  to  harp  or  lute  might  cliimc; 
And  now,  though  strained  aud  roughened, 

still 
Bung  wildly  sweet  to  dale  and  hilt. 

XXH 

90NG 

bid  me  sleep,  they  bid  tne  pray, 
!y    aay    my    brain    is    wnr^ic<l    and 
wrung  — 
I  cannot  sleep  on  Highland  tiRie, 

I  cannot  pray  in  Ilighlaud  tongue.       $30 
But  were  I  now  where  Alliui  glides. 
Or  heard  ray  native  Devau's  tides, 
So  sweetly  would  I  rest,  and  pray 
That  Heaven  would  cloie  my  wintry  day  I 

T  was  thus  mj  hair  they  bade  me  braid, 

They  made  me  to  the  church  repair; 
It  WAS  my  briibil  mom,  they  said, 
L,     And  my  true  love  would  meet  me  there, 
nut  wiie  betide  the  cruel  guile  J39 

Thitt  drownt>d  in  bloo'l  the  morning  smile  I 
And  woe  betide  the  fairy  dream  ! 
I  onlj  waked  to  sob  aiuf  scream. 


xxin 


»h. 

■Ai] 


*  Who  is  this  maid  ?  what  means  her  lay  7 
6he  hovers  o'er  the  hollow  way. 
And  flutters  wide  her  mantle  gray. 
A*  the  lone  heron  spreads  his  wing, 
By  twilight,  o'er  a  haunted  spring.' 
"T  ts  Blanche  of  Devan,*  Murdoch  said. 


^ 


*  A  crazed  and  captive  Lowland  maid, 
Ta'en  on  the  morn  she  was  a  bride,  ^ 
When  Koderick  forayed  Dcvan-side.  \ 
The  gny  bri<legrooiii  resistance  madCf          ^ 
And  felt  our  ChieFs  unconqnered  blade. 

I  marvel  she  Is  now  at  large, 

But     oft     she     'scapes     mim     Maudlin's 

charge.  — ' 
Hence,  brain-aiok  fool  J  *  —  He  raised   his 

bow:  — 

•  Now,  if  thou  strik*8t  her  but  one  blow, 
I  Ml  pitch  thee  from  the  cliff  as  far 

As  ever  |)easant  pitched  a  bar  ! ' 
'  Thanks,  champion,  thanks  1  *  the  Kfaniae' 
cried,  (60 

And  pressed  her  to  Fitz-James's  side. 
'  Sec  the  gray  pennons  I  prepare. 
To  seek  my  true  love  through  the  lur  1 
I  will  not  lend  that  savage  groom, 
To  break  his  fall,  one  downy  plume  t 
No  !  —  decp-aniid  disjointed  stones. 
The  wolves  shall  batten  on  his  bones. 
And  then  sliall  hb  detected  plaid. 
By  biuh  and  brier  in  mid-air  stayed. 
Wave  forth  a  banner  fair  and  free,  $79 

Meet  signal  for  their  revelry.' 


XXIV 

*  Hush  thee,  poor  maiden,  and  be  still  I' 
'O  I  thou  look'.tt  kindly,  and  I  will. 
Mine  eye  has  dried  ana  wasted  been, 
Hot  still  it  loves  the  Lincoln  green; 
And,  though  mine  ear  is  all  unstrung, 
Still,  still  it  love^  the  Lowland  tongue. 

•For  O  my  sweet  William  wu  forester^ 
tnio, 
He  stole  poor  Blanctte's  heart  away  (  579 
His  eoat  it  was  all  of  the  groenwtxxl  hue. 
And  so  blithely  be  trilled  the  Lowland 
lay  I 

*  It  was  not  that  I  meant  to  tell  .  .  . 
Hut  thou  art  wise  and  guessest  well.* 
Thfin,  in  a  low  and  bi\)ken  tone. 
And  hurried  note,  the  song  went  on. 
Still  on  the  Clansman  fearfully 
She  &zed  her  apprehensive  eye, 
Then  tamed  it  on  the  Knight,  and  then 
Her  look  glanced  wildly  o^r  the  glen. 

XXV 

*  The  toils  are  pitcbetl,  and  the  stakes  aie 

set,  —  no 

Ever  sing  merrily,  merxily ; 


The  bowB  tbey  bend,  and  tiie  knives  thev 
whet, 
Honters  live  so  obeerily. 

^■i  It  was  a  stag,  a  stag  of  ton, 
^^     Bearing  iti  brauches  sturdily; 

lie  caiuG  stately  down  the  glen,  —  \ 

t£ver  sing  hardily,  hardily. 
It  was   there   he   met    with   a  wounded 
doe, 
She  was  bleeding  deathfuUr; 


i  wiuned  him  of  the  toils  b«loW| 
O.  M  faithfully,  faithfully  I 


600 


*  He  hod  an  eye,  and  he  conld  heed,  — 

Ever  sing  warily,  w&rily ; 
He  had  a  foot,  and  he  could  speed,  — 
i      Hunters  watch  so  narrowly.' 

XXVI 

Fitz-JHin«K*!«  miud  was  passion-tossed, 
^Vheii  Ellen's  hiuta  and  fears  were  lost; 
But  Murdoch's  shout  suspicion  wruu};;ht, 
And  Blanche's  song  conviction  brought. 
Not  like  a  stag  that  spies  the  snare,        tno 
But  lion  of  the  hunt  awnre, 
He  waved  at  unce  his  blade  on  high, 

•  Disclose  thy  treachery*,  or  die  1 
Forth  at  full  speed  the  Clansman  Hew, 
Bttt  in  his  race  his  bow  he  drew. 

The  shaft  just  grazed  Kitz-James's  crest. 
And  thrillctl  in  Hlanche'ii  faded  breast.  — 
Miinloch  of  ^Vlpine  !  prove  thy  speed, 
For  ne'er  had  Alpine's  son  such  need; 
With  heart  of  Arc,  and  foot  of  wind,        6» 
The  fierce  avenger  Is  behind  ( 
Fate  judjjes  of  the  mpid  strife  — 
Tlje  forftjit  death —  the  prize  ii  life; 
Thy  kindred  auibush  Itcs  before, 
Cloee  couched  upon  the  heathery  moor; 
Them  couldst   thon   reach  I  —  it  may  not 

be-  ^ 

Thine  ambushed  kin  thou  ne^er  shalt  see. 
The  fiery  Snioii  gains  on  thee  !  — 
ResistleKK  speeds  Uie  deadly  thrnat. 
As  lightning  strikes  tlie  pine  to  dust;       ftjo 
With    foot    and    hand   Fitz  •  James   must 

strain  L 

Ere  be  can  win  his  blade  again.  ^ 

Bent  o'er  the  fallen  with  falcon  eyCi 
He  grimly  smiled  to  see  him  die. 
Then  slower  wended  back  his  way. 
Where  the  poor  maiden  bleeding  lay. 


xx\^I 

She  sat  beneath  the  birchen  tree,     « 

Her  elbow  resting  on  her  knee; 

8be  had  withdmu-n  the  fatal  ifaaft. 

And  gazed  on  it,  and  feebly  laughed;       &!» 

Her  wreath  of  broom  and  feathers  gnj, 

Daggle<l  with  blood,  beside  her  lay. 

The     Knight    to    stanch    the    liie-stream 

tried, — 
'  Stranger,  it  is  in  vain  t  *  she  cried. 
, '  This  hour  of  death  lias  given  me  more 
Of  reason's  power  than  years  before; 
For,  as  these  ebbing  veins  decay. 
My  frenzied  visions  fade  awray. 
A  helpless  injured  wretch  I  die, 
And  something  tells  me  in  thine  eye        650 
That  thou  wcrt  mine  avenger  Ixirn. 
Seest  thou  this  tress  ? —  C),  still  I  Ve  worn 
This  Uttlu  tress  of  yellow  hair, 
Tbitmgh  danger,  frenzy,  and  despair  ! 
It  once  was  bright  and  clear  as  thine. 
But  blood  and  tears  have  dimmed  itd  ahiue. 
I  will  nut  tell  thee  when  't  was  shred. 
Nor  from  what  guiltless  victim's  head,  — 
My  brain  would  turn  I  —  but  it  shall  wave 
Like  plmnagc  on  thy  helmet  brave,         6te 
Till  sun  and  wind  shall  bleach  the  stun. 
And  thou  wilt  bring  it  me  again. 
I  waver  still.  —  O  God  I  more  bright 
Let  reason  beam  ber  parting  light  I  — 
O,  by  thy  knighthood's  honored  sign, 
And  for  tliy  life  preserved  by  mine, 
Wlien  thou  shalt  see  a  darksome  man, 
Who  boasts  htm  Chief  of  Alpine's  Clan, 
With  tartans  broad  and  shadowy  pliunei, 
And  hand  of  blood,  and  brow  of  gloom,  670 
Be  thy  heart  bold,  thy  weapon  strong. 
And    wreak    jioor     Blanche    of     Devan*B 

wrong  !  — 
They  watch  for  tliee  bv  pass  and  fell  .  .  . 
Avoid   the   path  .  .  .  'O   God  I  .  .  .  fore- 

wclll' 

XXVUI 

A  kindly  heart  had  brave  Fitc-James; 

Fast  jwured  bis  eyes  at  pity's  claims; 

And  now.  with  mingled  grief  and  ire. 

He  saw  the  murdered  maid  expire. 

■God,  in  my  need,  bo  mv  relief, 

A«  1  wreak"  this  on  yonder  Chief  I*  6S0 

A  lock  fmm  Rliinclie's  tresses  fair 

He  blende<l  with  her  bridegroom's  hair; 

The  mingled  braid  in  blood  be  dyed. 

And  placed  it  on  his  boonet-«)de: 
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*  By  Him  who»e  word  is  truth,  1  sweai, 
No  other  favor  will  I  woar» 
yTill  this  »id  token  I  imbrue 
X  In  the  I>e8t  bluud  of  Koderick  Dhu  !  — 
But  hark  !  what  mcaiu  yon  faint  haUoo  ? 
The  chase  is  up,  —  but  they  shall  knoWi  690 
/'The  stag  at  bay  's  a  dangerons  foe.' 
^JBarred  from  the  known  out  guarded  way, 
Through  co]>Hc  and  cliffs  Fitz^James  must 
H  stray, 

H  And  oft  must  cbanpi  his  desperate  track, 
™^  By  stream  ami  previpice  turned  back. 
Heartless,  fatigued,  atui  faint,  at  length, 
From  lack  of  food  and  loss  of  Atrcngth, 
He  couched  him  in  a  tliickct  boar, 
And  thought  his  toils  und  perils  o'er:  — 
Of  all  my  rash  adventures  past,  700 

This  frantic  feat  must  prove  the  last  ? 
Who  e'er  so  mad  but  niij»lit  have  gues&ed 
Tliat  all  this  Highland  hornet's  nest 
Would  muster  up  in  .swarms  so  soon 
As  e>r  they  heaifl  of  bands  at  Doune  ?  — 
Like    bloodhounds    now   they   search   me 

out,  — 
Hark,  to  the  whistle  and  the  nbout  1  — 
If  farther  through  the  wilds  I  go, 
1  only  fall  upon  the  foe: 
I  "11  courh  me  here  till  evening  gray,       ;io 

rheu  darkling  try  my  dangerous  way.' 
XXIX 
Tbc  abftdea  of  eve  come  slowly  tlown, 
The  woods  are  wmpt  in  deeper  brown, 
The  owl  awakens  from  her  dell, 
The  fox  is  heard  upon  the  full; 
~  lough  remains  of  glimmering  light 
To  guide  the  wanderer's  steps  aright, 
Tet  not  enough  from  fur  to  show 
Uis  figure  to  the  watchful  foe. 
With  eatitioiis  step  and  ear  awake,  73^ 

He  climbK  the  crag  and  threads  the  brake; 
And  not  the  summer  sohtiec  there 
Ti_*in])ered  the  midiiiglit  mountain  air. 
Hut  every  breeze  that  swept  the  wold 
Benumbed  his  drenched  limbs  with  cold. 
In  dread,  in  danger,  and  alone, 
Famished  and   chilled,  through  ways  un- 
known. 
Tangled  and  steep,  he  journeyed  on; 
Till,  as  a  rock's  huge  point  he  turned, 
A  wateh-tlre  close  before  him  burned.     730 

XXX 

Bendo  its  embers  reil  and  clear, 
Buked  tu  his  plaid  a  mountaineer; 


> 


And  up  be  sprung  with  sword  in  hand,  — 
*Tby  name  and  purpose  I  Saxon,  stand  1 ' 

*  A  stranger/     *  What  dost  thou  require  ? ' 
'  Rest  and  a  guide,  and  food  and  tire. 
My  life  's  beset.my  path  is  lost, 
The  gale  has  chilled  mv  limbs  with  frost.* 

*  Art  thou  a  friend  to  Roderick  ? '     •  Na* 

*  Thou  dar'st  not  call  thyself  a  foe  ?  '       740 
'  I  dare  !  to  him  and  alt  the  htind 
He  brings  to  aid  his  nmrderous  hand.' 
'  Bold  words  !  —  but,  thongli  the  beast  of 

game 
The  privilege  of  chase  may  claim, 
Though  space  and  law  the  stag  we  lend, 
Kre  hound  we  slip  or  bow  we  bend. 
Who  ever  recked,  where,  how,  or  when. 
The  prowling  fox  wits  trajiped  or  slain  ? 
Thus  treacherous  scouts, — yet   sure  they^ 

lie. 

Who  say  thou  earnest  n  secret  spy  I  *  —   750 
'They  do,  by   heaven  I— come   Roderick 

Dhu, 
And  of  his  clan  the  boldest  two. 
And  let  me  but  till  morning  rest, 
I  write  the  falsehood  on  their  erost.* 
*■  If  by  the  hlnze  I  mark  aright, 
Thou  bear'st  the  b<!lt  luid  spur  of  Knight.' 
'Then  by  these  tokens  luayst  thou  know 
Each  proud  oppressor's  mortal  foe.' 

*  Enough,  enough ;  sit  down  and  share 
A  soldier's  couch,  a  soldier's  fare.'  760 

XXXI 

He  gave  him  of  his  Highland  cheer, 

The  hardened  Denh  of  nioiintain  deer; 

Dry  fuel  on  the  fire  he  laid. 

And  bade  the  Saxon  share  his  plaid. 

He  tended  him  like  welcome  guest. 

Then  thus  his  further  speech  addressed:-^ 

'Stranger,  I  am  to  Roderick  Dhu 

A  clansman  bom,  a  kinsman  truei 

Each  wortl  against  his  honor  spoke 

Demands  of  me  avenging  stroke;  770 

Y"et  more,  —  upon  thy  fate,  't  is  said, 

A  mighty  augury  is  laid. 

It  rests  with  mo  to  wind  my  horn,  — 

Thou  art  with  numlwrs  ovcrbonic; 

It  rests  with  me,  here,  brand  to  brand, 

Worn  as  thon  art,  to  Iwl  thee  stand: 

But,  not  for  clan,  nor  kindred's  cause,        v 

Will  I  depart  from  honor's  laws; 

To  assail  a  weaned  man  wen  alutrae, 

And  stranger  is  a  holy  name;  730 

Guidance  and  rest,  and  foml  and  fire, 

In  vain  he  never  must  require. 


THE  LADY   OF   THE   LAKE 


/ 


Then  rest  thee  here  till  dawn  of  day; 

Hyself  will  guide  thee  on  the  way, 

O'er  stock  and  stone,  through  watch  and 

ward, 
TQl  past  Clan-Alpine's  outmost  guard, 
Ai  far  03  Coibuitogle's  ford; 
From  tbencc  thy  warrant  is  thy  svord.' 

*  I  take  thy  courtesy,  by  heaven, 

Aa  freely  as  *t  is  nobly  given  t '  79a 

•  Wen,  rest  thee;  for  the  bittern's  cry 
SingB  IIS  the  lake's  wild  lullaby.* 
WiDi  that  he  shook  the  gathered  heath, 
And  spread  his  plaid  upon  the  >^-Teath; 
And  the  brave  foemen,  side  by  side. 
Lay  peaceful  down  like  brothers  tried, 
And  slept  until  the  dawning  beam 
Purpled  the  mountain  and  the  stream. 


k 


CANTO  FIFTH 


THE  COMBAT 


pAia  as  the  earliest  beam  of  eastern  light, 
I  When  first,  by  the  bewildered  pilgrim 
I  spied. 

It  smiles  upon  the  dreary  brow  of  uight, 
And  silvers  o'er    the  torrent's   foaming 
tide. 
And  lights  the  fearful  path  on  moantain- 

sidtN  — 
I      Fair  as  that  beam,  although  the  fairest 
far, 
Giving  to  horror  grace,  to  danger  pride, 
Shiu«!    martial     Faith,    and    Courtesy's 
bright  star, 
Throngh  ail  the  wreckfol  itonns  that  cloud 
I  the  brow  of  War. 


Commanding  the  rich  scenes  beneath, 
The  windings  of  the  Forth  and  Teith, 
And  all  the  vales  between  that  He, 
Till  Stirling's  turrets  melt  in  sky; 
Then,  sunk  in  copse,  their  fartliest  glance 
Gained  not  the  length  of  horseman's  lance. 
*T  was  oft  so  steep,  the  foot  was  fain        30 
Assistance  from  tbc  hand  to  gain; 
So  tangled  uft  that,  bursting  through. 
Each     hawthorn     shed     her    showcn 

dew, — 
That  diamond  dew,  so  pure  and  cletf. 
It  rivals  all  but  Beautv's  tear  1 


of 


m 


At 


That  eariy  beam,  so  fjur  and  sheen, 
.  Was  twinkling  throu«;h  the  hazel  screen, 
I  "When,  rousing  at  its  glimmer  red, 
Tlie  warriors  left  ihcir  lowly  bed. 
Looked  out  upon  the  dappled  sky, 
Muttered  Uieir  soldier  matins  by. 
And  then  awaked  tli^ir  fire,  to  steal, 
As  short  and  nide,  their  M^dier  meal. 
That  o'er,  the  Gael  around  him  threw 
His  graceful  plaid  of  varied  hue, 
And,  true  to  promiae,  led  the  way, 
By  thicket  green  and  mountain  gray. 
A  wiHwing  path  !  —  they  winded  now 
AlcBg  tin  precipice's  bruw. 


length   they   came   where,   stem   aud 
steep, 
The  hill  sinks  down  upon  the  deep. 
Here  Venaacbar  in  silver  flows, 
There,  ridge  on  ridge,  Benledi  rose; 
Ever  the  bollow  path  twined  ou,  40 

Beneath  steep  Imnk  and  threatening  stone; 
A  hundred  men  might  hold  the  post 
With  hardihood  against  a  host. 
The  rugged  mountain's  scanty  cloak 
Was  dwarfish  shrubji  of  birch  and  oak, 
With  shuigles  bare,  and  cliffs  between. 
And  patches  bright  of  bracken  green. 
And  heather  black,  that  waved  so  high, 
It  held  the  copse  in  rivalry. 
But  where  the  lake  itlept  deep  and  still.    $<• 
Dank  oeiers  fringed  the  s\«-amp  and  hill; 
And  oft  both  piith  and  hill  were  torn, 
Where  wintry  torrent  down  had  borne. 
And  heaped  upon  the  euuibered  land 
Its  wreck  of  gravel,  rocks,  and  sand. 
So  toilsome  was  the  road  to  trace. 
The  guide,  abating  of  his  pace. 
Led  slowly  through  the  pass's  Jaws, 
And   asked    Fitx-James   by  what   strange 

)  cause  19 

taj  He  sought  these  wilds,  traversed  by  few, 

V  Without  a  pass  from  Roderick  Dhu. 


IV 


*  Brave  Gael,  my  pass,  m  danger  tried, 
Hangs  in  my  belt  aud  by  my  side; 
Tet,  sooth  to  tell,'  the  Saxon  aaid, 

'  *  I  dreamt  not  now  to  claim  its  aid. 

"^When  here,  but  three  days  since,  I  came. 
Bewildered  in  pursuit  of  game, 
All  seemc^d  as  penreful  and  as  still 
As  the  mist  slumbering  on  too  hill; 
Thy  dangerous  Chief  was  titen  a£ar,  r 

"Sot  SDOQ  expected  back  from  war. 


bus  Mud,  nt  leutt,  tuy  mountiiui-gaide. 
Though  deep  iwrchuuce  tbe  vilUuii  Hed.' 

*  Yet  why  a  second  venture  try  ?  * 

*  A  warrior  thou,  aud  ask  me  why  !  — 
Moves  onr  free  ciitirte  by  oncfa  tixcd  caufiu 
As  gives  tlie  pcmr  inechjuiic  laws  ? 
Knaugh,  I  sought  to  drive  away 

/The  lazy  hours  of  (wiicHful  day; 
/  Slij^ht  cause  will  tbeu  suQice  to  guide       sa 
(     A  Ruight's  free  footsteps  far  and  wide,  — 
\  A  falcon  flown,  fi  greyhouud  strayed, 
The  merry  glance*  of  mountain  maid; 
yrOr,  if  a  patli  be  dangerous  kiiowu, 
^yThe  danger's  self  is  lure  aloae.' 


'Thy  secret  keep,  I  urge  thee  not; — 
Yet,  ere  again  ye  sought  this  spot, 
/  Say,  heard  ye  nought  of  Lowland  wax, 
^Against  Clan-AJptnc,  nused  hy  Mar  ? ' 
*  No,  by  my  worfl;  —  of  bandit  iireparftd   lya 
\    To  guard  King  James's  sports  X  heard; 
Xor  doubt  I  aught,  but,  when  they  hear 
This  muster  uf  the  mouutaiueer, 
Their  peniioiis  will  nbroa<l  bo  flung, 
Which  fine  iu  liouno  had  pcac';ful  hung,' 

»*  Fro*  be  they  flung  !  for  wo  were  loath 
Their  silken  folds  should  feast  the  moth. 
Free  l»  they  fliiiig  !  —  as  free  shall  wave 
CUn-Alpine's  pino  in  banner  brave. 
£ut,  stnuiger,  peaceful  since  you  came,   too 
Bewildered  in  the  mountain-game. 
Whence  the  bold  bojiat  by  wliiub  you  show 

IViph-.'Upiue's  vowed  and  mortal  foe  ?' 
*  Warrior,  but  yester-morn  I  knew 
Jfonght  of  thy  Chieftain,  Kodcrirk  Dhu, 
JB*re  as  an  outlawed  desperate  mani 
Tlio  chief  of  a  rebellious  clan, 
Who,  ill  the  Regent's  court  and  sight, 
With  ruffian  d.agger  ntabbcd  a  kuight; 
,    Yet  this  alone  might  from  his  part  n. 

Sever  each  true  and  loyal  heart." 


VI 


» Wrathful  at  snoh  arraignment  foul. 
Dark  lowered  tbe  clansman's  sable  soowl, 
.  A  space  he  paused,  then  sturnly  said, 
<  '  Aod  beardst  thou  why  be  drew  his  blade  ? 
Ileardst  thou  that  shameful  word  and  blow 
Broog^bt  Roderick's  vengeance  on  his  foe  ? 
[Wh.it  lacked  the  Chieftain  if  he  stood 
llichlaoil  heath  or  Holy-Rood  ? 
■  rights  fiuph  wrong  where  it  isgiveu,     lat 
it  wetf  ill  the  court  of  heaven.' 


Not  thea  claimed  soveroignty  bis  due ; 
While  Albany  with  feeble  hand 
Held  borrowed  truncheon  of  cummaudf 
The  young  King,  mewed  iu  Stirliug  tower, 
Was  stranger  to  respect  and  power. 
But  then,  thy  Chieftain's  robber  life  !  — 
Winning  mean  prey  by  causeless  strife, 
Wreuching  from  ruined  Lowland  swain   130 
His  hords  and  harvest  roared  in  vain, — 
Mcthinks  a  soul  like  thine  should  scorn 
The  spoils  from  such  foid  foray  bomo.' 

VIl 

\.o  ^'"The  Gael  beheld  him  grim  tbe  while, 
And  answered  with  dindainful  smile: 
*  Saxon,  from  yonder  mountain  high, 
I  marked  thee  send  delighted  eye 
Far  to  the  south  and  east,  where  lay. 
Extended  in  succession  gay. 
Deep  waving  fields  and  pastures  green,    t^o 
With  gentle  slopes  aud  groves  l)etw€!en:  — 
These  fertile  plains,  that  softened  vale, 
Were  once  the  birthright  uf  the  Gael; 
,    The  stranger  came  with  iron  hand, 
';*  And  from  our  fathers  reft  the  land. 
■  Where  ilwcU  wo  now  ?     See,  rudely  swell 
Crag  over  crag,  and  fell  o'er  fell. 
Ask  we  this  savage  hill  we  tread 
For  fatteutid  steer  or  household  bread, 
Ask  we  for  flocks  these  shingles  dry,       i$o 
And  well  the  mountain  might  reply, — 
"  To  you,  as  to  your  sires  of  yore. 
Belong  the  Uirget  and  claymore  t 
I  give  you  shelter  tn  my  breast, 
Your  own  good  blade  must  win  tbe  rest." 
Pent  iu  this  fortress  of  the  Korth, 
Think'st  thou  we  will  not  sally  forth. 
To  spoil  the  spoiler  a.s  we  may, 
And  from  the  robber  rend  the  prey  7 
Ay,  by  my  soul  I  —  While  on  you  plain    xdo 
nie  Saion  rears  one  shiwk  of  grain. 
While  of  ten  thousand  hords  there  strays 
But  one  along  yon  river's  maze,  —  " 

The  Gael,  of  plain  aud  river  heir, 
Shall  with  strong  hand  redeem  his  Eham. 
Where  live  the  monntain  Chiefs  who  hold 
Tliat  plundering  Lowland  fluid  and  fold 
Is  aught  but  retribution  true  ? 
Seek  other  cause  'gainst  Roderick  Dhu.' 


4 


vni 


r  Still 


Wits  it  outrage;  —  yet,  't  is  true, 


'(: 


Answered  Fttz-James:  '  And,  if  I  sought, 
T'l'uk'st  thou  no  other  could  be  brought? 
What  deem  ye  of  my  path  wavlaid  ?       tjt 
ifc  given  o'er  to  ambuscade 


<  As  uf  a  meed  to  rashness  doe:  . 

^ladst  thou  sent  vu-ning  fair  and  true,  — 
I  seek  vxj  hound  or  falcon  Ktrayed, 
I  8e«k,  good  faith,  a  Highland  maid,  — 

<Frea  hadat  thuu  Iweti  to  come  and  go; 
Bui  •eonrt.patb  marks  secret  foe. 
Nor  jet  for  this,  even  as  a  spy,  ifto 

.  Uadst  thou,  unboard,  been  doomed  to  die, 
S^ATo  to  fiilHI  an  augurjr.' 
'Well,  let  it  pass;  nor  will  I  Dow 
Fresh  ojuise  of  enmity  avow, 
To  cliafe  thy  nuxMl  ninl  cloud  thy  hrow. 
£noiigli,  I  am  by  promise  tied 
To  mnlcb  uie  with  tlii.s  man  of  pndc: 
~^wice  have  I  sought  Clan-Alpine's  glen 
peace;  but  when  i  oonie  ngain, 
oome  with  tuinnfr^  hnuul,  and  bow,        i^ 
-As  leader  seeks  bia  mortal  foe. 
Tor  lovu-Iorn  swain  tn  lady's  bower 
Ke'tr  panted  for  the  appointed  bouTi 
As  I,  until  before  me  stand 
This  rebel  Chieftain  and  his  baud  I  * 

^VHaTQ    thou    thy    wish  I '  —  He   whistled 

^  shrill. 

And  he  \v;ui  answered  from  the  lull; 
Wild  as  the  scream  of  the  curlew. 
From  crag  to  crag  the  signal  tlew. 

» Instant,  through  copse  and  heiitb,  arose   aoo 
fitknuets  and  spears  and  bended  bows; 
On  ripht,  on  left,  abore,  below, 
Spnmg  up  at  once  tlie  hirkiiig  foe; 
From  sbiugles  gray  their  Unrrs  Ktart, 
The  bracken  bush  send.i  furlli  tho  dart, 
The  rashes  and  the  willow-wand 
Are  brintling  into  axv  nnd  bmnd, 
And  every  tuft  of  broom  giree  life 
To  plnided  warrior  armed  for  strife* 
That  wbistlo  ^^arrisoncd  tlie  glen  tio 

•.  At  onc«  with  full  five  hundred  mea. 
As  if  the  yawning  hill  to  heaven 
A  xiibtcrrnneun  bLWit  liad  given. 
Watching  their  lender's  bisjlc  and  will. 
All  silent  there  tbey  sttHHl  luid  still. 
Like  the  loose  erags  wbitm*  tlirentening  mass 
Lay  tottering  o'er  the  hullow  pass,  ^  ., 

As  if  HU  infant's  touch  could  urge 
Their  headlong  passage  down  the  verge, 
With  step  and  weapon  forward  flnng»      uo 
Upon  the  mountoin-wde  tbey  bung. 
The  Mountaineer  cast  glance  of  pride 
Along  Benledi's  living  side. 
Then  Axed  his  eye  and  sable  brow 

■^'ull  on  Filz-James:  •  How  say'st  thou  now  ? 


Tbeae  are  Clan- Alpine's  warriors  true; 
.^And,  Saxon,  —  I  am  Bodehck  Dhn  I  * 


Fits -James  was   brave:  —  though    to  his 

heart 
The  life-blood  thrilled  with  sodden  start, 
Uo  manned  himself  with  daontlea  air,    ijo 
Bctomed  the  Chief  bis  haaghty  stare. 
His  back  against  a  rock  be  oorc. 
And  firmly  placed  bis  foot  before;  ~ 
'  Come  one,  come  oil  !  this  rock  shall  fly 
From  its  ftriii  base  as  soon  as  I.' 
Sir  Ro<lcrick  nmrked^^and  in  bis  eyes 
R^jipcct  was  mingled  with  surprise. 
And  the  stern  joy  whit^b  warriors  feel 
In  foeman  worthy  of  their  steel. 
Short    space   be  stood — then   waved   his 

hand:  i^o 

Down  sunk  the  disappearing  band; 
Each  warrior  vauiHbed  where  he  stood. 
In  broom  or  bracken,  heath  or  wood; 
Sank  brand  and  spear  and  bended  bow, 
In  osiers  pole  and  copses  low; 
It:  seemed  as  if  tlieir  mother  Earth 
Had  swallowed  up  her  warlike  birth. 
The  wind's  last  breath  hail  tossed  in  air 
Fenitou  and  plaid  nnd  plumage  fair, — 
'lite  next  but  swept  a  lone  hill-side,  150 

Where  heath  and  feni  were  waring  wide: 
Tbe  sun's  last  glance  was  glinted  back 
From  spear  and  glaive,  from  targe   and 

jack; 
The  next,  all  unreflccted,  shone 
On  bracken  green  and  cold  gray  stone. 

XI 

Fitxilunes  looked  round, — yet  scarce  bo- 

lioved 
The  witness  that  his  sight  received; 
Surh  apparition  well  might  seem 
Delusion  of  a  dreadful  dream. 
Sir  Roderick  in  snsjiense  he  eyed, 
And  to  bis  look  the  Chief  replied; 
•Fearnought  —  nay,  that  I  need  not  say-^ 
But  —  doubt  not  augbt  from  mine  array. 
Tbon  art  my  guest; —  I  pledged  xny  word 
As  far  as  Coiuntogle  ford : 
Nor  would  I  oaU  a  clansman's  brand 
For  aid  against  one  valiant  hand, 
Though  on  our  strife  lay  every  vale 
Rent  by  the  Saxun  from  tho  Gael. 
So  move  we  on;  —  I  only  meant  97% 

To  show  the  reed  on  which  you  leant. 
Deeming  this  path  jou  might  pursue 
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^"Without  a  pass  from  KcMluriok  Dim.' 
Tbey  moved;  —  I   said    Fitz-Jamei   was 

brave 

As  erer  kuight  that  belted  glaiTe, 
Tet  dare  not  say  that  now  his  blood 
Kept  on  its  wont  and  tempered  flood, 
Aft,  following  Roderick's  stndi?,  he  drew 
That  seeming'  lonesome  patliway  through, 
Which  yet  by  fearful  proof  was  rife         iSo 
With  lauces,  that,  to  take  his  life, 
Watted  but  signal  from  n  guide, 
So  late  diabonorcd  and  dencd. 
Ever,  by  stenith,  his  eye  sought  round 
The  vanished  guardians  of  the  ground, 
And  still  from  eopse  and  heather  deep 
Fancy  saw  spear  and  broadsword  peep. 
And  in  the  plover's  shrilly  strain 
The  signal  whistle  heard  again. 
Kor  breathed  he  free  till  far  behind         iqo 
The  pus  was  left;  for  then  they  wind 
Along  a  wide  and  level  grecu. 
Where  neither  tree  nor  tuft  was  seen, 
Nor  rush  nor  bush  of  broom  was  near, 
To  hide  a  bonnet  or  a  spear. 

Xll 

Tlie  Chief  in  silence  strode  before. 
And  reached  that  torrent's  soanding  shore, 
Which,  daughter  uf  three  mighty  lakes, 
From  Vennachar  in  silver  breaks, 
Sweeps   through   the  plain,  and   ceaseless 

mines  joo 

On  Bochastle  the  mouldering  lines, 
Where  Home,  the  Empress  of  the  world, 
Of  yore  her  eagle  wings  unfurled. 
Ana  here  his  course  the  Chieftain  stayed, 
Threw  down  his  target  and  his  plaid, 
And  to  the  Lowland  warrior  said: 
*  Bold  Saxon  !  to  hiti  promise  just, 
Viclv-Alpiuc  lias  disehargcfl  his  trust. 
This  murderous  Chief,  this  mtliless  man, 
Hiis  head  of  a  rebellious  clan,  jm 

Usth   led   thee   safe,  through   watch  and 

ward. 
Fat  past  CIan-Alpine*s  oiitmoGt  guard. 
Now,  man  to  man,  and  steel  to  steel, 
A  Chieftain's  vengeance  thon  shalt  feel- 
See,  hero  all  vantngeless  I  stand, 
Aruaed  like  thyself  with  single  brand; 
For  this  is  Cnilantogle  ford. 
And  thou  must  keep  thee  with  thy  sword.* 

xin 

Saxon  paused:  *  I  ne'er  delayed, 
I  fn«aiisu  bade  me  draw  my  blade;  jio 


\ 


Nay  more,  brave  Chief,  I  vowed  thy  death; 
Yet  sore  thy  fair  aud  generous  faith. 
And  my  deep  debt  for  life  preserved, 
A  Ijetter  meed  have  well  deserved: 
Can  nought  but  blood  our  feud  atone  ? 
Are   there   no  means?*  —  *  No,  strangcri 

none  I 
And  hear,  —  to  fire  thy  flagging  zeal,-^ 
The  Saxon  cause  rests  ou  thy  steel ; 
For  thus  spoke  Fate  by  prophet  bred 
Between  the  liviug  and  the  dead:  330, 

"  Who  spills  the  foremost  foeman's  life, 
Ilia  party  conquers  in  the  strife."  ' 
'  Then,  by  my  word,*  the  Saxoa  said, 
'  The  ridiilo  is  already  read.  _ 

Sook  yonder  brake  l)em>ath  the  cliff,  —      ^ 
There  lies  lied  Murdoch,  stark  and  stiff. 
Thus  Fate  bath  solved  her  prophecy;         V 
Then  yield  to  Fate,  and  not  to  me. 
To  James  at  Htirliug  let  us  e"» 
When,  if  thou  wilt  be  Htill  his  foe,  ]4o\ 

Or  if  the  King  shall  not  agree 
To  grant  thee  grace  and  favor  free, 
I  plight  mine  honor,  oath,  aud  word 
That,  to  thy  native  strengths  restored, 
With  each  advantage  shalt  thou  stand 
That  aids  thee  now  to  guanL  thy  land.' 


XIV 

Dark  lightning  flashed  from  Roderick's  eye: 
'  Soars  thy  presumption,  then,  so  high, 
Because  a  wretched  kern  ye  slew, 
Homage  to  luime  to  Roderick  Dhn  ?        150 
He  yields  nut,  hv,  to  man  nor  Fate  ! 
Thou  add'st  but  fuel  to  my  hate;  — 
Hy  clansman's  blood  demands  revenge. 
Not  yet  prepare<l  ?  —  By  heaven,  I  uliange 
My  thought,  and  hold  thy  valor  light 
As  that  of  some  vain  carpet  knight, 
Who  ill  deserved  my  courteous  care. 
And  whose  best  boast  is  but  to  wear 
A  braid  of  his  fair  tally's  hair.' 
*■  I  thank  thoc,  Roderick,  for  the  word  I  j6o 
It  nerves  my  heart,  it  steels  my  sword; 
For  ]  hare  sworn  this  braid  to  stain 
In  the  best  blood  that  warms  thy  vein. 
Now,  truce,  farewell  I  and,  ruth,  begone !  ^ 
Yet  think  not  that  by  thee  alone, 
Proud  Chief  !  can  courtesy  bo  shown; 
Though  not  from  copse,  or  heath,  or  caim, 
Start  at  my  whistle  clansmen  stem. 
Of  this  small  horn  one  feeble  blast 
Woald  fearful  wlds  against  thee  cast. 
But  fear   not  —  doubt  not  —  which 
wilt-' 
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I  «Mfc  1  vmm  U>  faletnri  dfw, 

gach  Ittfciiii  to  —  — d  itwiB  mmj  pta^ 
JU  vhM  ttey  aa^cr  ^gM  m«  aguB; 
TWa  fort  ni  Miat  aad  am  oMMad. 
h  iiiiliM  ilrifcAiyAgbyafarf.'^^ 

XV 

10  Cwid  it  t^A  viUi  Bttleriek  Db^ 
Thai  «■  Ifca  §aU  1m  tan  he  Ckmw.       gi 
WlMt  bcun  alMla  a^toack  ImU-Uda 
Bad  4Mifc  •»  vflM  4Mkc4  Mi^; 
Far,  rriiaiJ  *Waa4  Iw  anu  U»  aieU, 
y^f  fmmm'»  UaAt  waa  Mntd  mad  •Ueld, 
Ha  fCMtiHd  «v««7  paM  aad  vard, 

icwfft^lhaagiki 
TW  Gaal  aaMBiBed  BM« 


■M,  ta  Mffika,  U  liiaC,  la  giMrd; 
Wfeib  Im  awfft,  Oaagik  ■!>«««  far. 


Tkiae  tiaav  ia  alasMF  ilnia  Cfaer  atoad, 

Aadlfcrieatl»to«UadadnBkbload;s9*  I/Ha  Utand  l^^ka  to  H<a«w  for  GCa, 
Xo  tfaatad  dnaifht,  ao  M9at7  tide,  v  « ^ ^  _  .        :.  .  .      . 


I 


Tka  gaahiaf  Huud  Om  tartaa*  drcd. 
Hawa  BndwWfc  Mt  Itw  Calaldnia, 
Jiad  ifca^Mad  bu  bi»w«  like  wtotiy  taia; 
j|ad,aainn  rodt  orcartleHroof 
Amdmtt  0m  wiater  tiiower  U  proof, 
tm  fm,  landaerBbU  rtill, 
J^M  U*  wild  nirc  by  ateadr  •kOl; 

>  adnuita«<!  ta'ciif  ku  brand  999 

I  BodaricK'*  w«iipt>n  from  ku  haad, 

'',  Iwraa  u(Mm  tha  lea, 

:  fW  proad  Cbwf taia  to  bia  kaaa. 

XVI 

'  jMrid  tb««,  or  hy  Him  who  made 
vnvid,   tby    baart't    blood    dna   onr 
Uadal' 
«Tby  tkmau,  Un  mar**,  I  defy ! 
'   '  It  jwd,  vbo  faan  to  diai.' 

r  da«tiag  fram  bia  aoil. 
r  IM  daAaa  tfaraofb  tba  toO, 

;  wbo  gaarda  ber  yooag, 
.  Ftev^BBMt'a  tbraat  be  aproDg;     4k> 
J  bat  reek^fl  not  of  »  woand, 
^Aad  laafcad  bU  ■mis  him  fovman  roand.  — 
Kow.  i^Ilant  Natoo,  hold  thine  own  f 
}in  ni«if1f<n*i  hand  u  round  thee  thrown  ! 


Hja  bace  wa»  plaated  «a  bia 

Hk  dotted  UAm  W  biAwJ  Ikvv, 

ACtcaa  ott  brow  aia  ^****  aa  diaai 

Froaa  Uaod  aad  mul  to  dear  Us  aiajbt, 

Tbca  tkawd  aloft  b^^tfwc  bMit  I 

Bat  bate  aad  fair  ill  BBpfiESr^^ 

Tha  Btnan  of  EM  dhawled  dda, 

Aad  aD  tea  late  tha  advutefa 

Ta  tan  tba  odda  ef  deadir  gM 

For,  whOe  the  dagger  glewed  aa  h^ 

Reeled   aoal  aad  aane,  reeled   brain  aad 

Dq«b  caae  Iha  blow  1  hat  ia  kfe  heath  ^ 
Ihe  eerag  blade  foasl  }^mH\nm  ahealk 
The  itxa^^imr  fbe  mar  bow  ondaaii 
The  faiatiiv  CbJeTs  rdaxiar  era^; 
Caaiaadad  from  the  dzvadfolekee, 
fii:d  laaalUm  mU,  FiU-Jamcs  ansae. 

XVtl 


<. 


•  rate  ^r»p  thy  frame  might  fee!  '^    I  will  before  at  better  spc<ed, 


r%  ut  bruM  and  triple  st«el  I 
'1  it<  \  rii;>,  they  strain  I  down,  down  tbey  go. 
The  (i:tr\  nhnvp,  Kit7:-.Tanies  below. 

CfUin's    gripe    his    throAt    com- 
Med* 


Croa  dcapnala  atrib: 
'Next  08  fail  foe  bii  look  he  eaat, 
Wfaooe  ererj  ga^  apfMmred  Ua  lait;       ««a 
In  Roderick's  got«  be  dipped  the  braid,  — 
'  Poor   Blaaeba  I    tbj   wzuags  az«  deariy 

let  with  thy  foe  mu&t  die^  or  lire, 
Tbe  praise  Umt  faith  and  ralor  give.' 
With  that  he  blew  a  boele  note. 
Undid  tbe  eoUar  froax  has  throat, 
Unbonneted.  and  by  tbe  ware 
Sat  down  hia  brow  and  huids  to  lare. 
Then  faint  afar  ar«>  beard  tbe  feet 
Of  nuhing'  stred»  in  gmllnp  fleet; 
Tha  aoaadft  inereaaef  and  nowareaeen 
Foar  moanled  aqnirea  in  Lineola  green; 
Two  wbo  bear  laace,  and  two  who  lead 
By  loosened  rem  a  aaddlwj  ateed; 
Each  onward  held  fats  haadloae  eoarse, 
And  by  Fitx^ames  reined  np  his  liorao,  — 
With  wonder  viewed  tbe  Uoody  spot,^ — 
*  Exclaim  not.  gallants  I  qoestSon  not. — 
Yon,  Herbert  and  Luffness,  a1i|fbt. 
And  bind  tbe  woands  of  yonder  kuigbt;  460 
I^t  tlie  pny  palfrey  bear  his  weight, 
We  destinei)  for  a  fairer  freight. 
And  briuK  bini  on  to  Stirling  straight; 


<5ft 


To  seek  fresh  borte  and  fitting  weed. 
Tbe  san  ridea  high:  —  I  must  oe  boiuo 
To  aett  tbe  arcm^«aaae  at  noon; 
Bat  Ugfatiy  Barard  dears  tbe  lea.  — 
De  Vauz  and  fierriea.  fdlow  nw. 


CANTO   FIFTH:   THE   COMBAT 


*95 


XVIII 

Baranlt     stand  I  *  —  the     steed 
■eyed,  470 

hiag  neck  and  beiidi^d  head, 
ciog  eye  %od  (lUJTenng  ear, 
loTed  his  lord  to  hear. 
**itx-Janiea  in  stirntp  stayed, 
upon  the  saddle  laid, 
thed  hU  left  hand  in  the  mane, 
'Ay  bDiiiidcd  from  the  plaiiif 
a  the  horse  his  armed  lieel, 
ed  his  courage  with  the  Bteel. 
the  fiery  ste*>il  in  atr,  4^0 

'  sat  erect  and  fair, 
!  a  bolt  from  steel  crossbow 
nohed,  aloii^  the  plain  thcr  ^. 
bed  that  rapid  torrent  thruiigh. 
larhonic's  hill  tliey  ticw; 
le  gnllop  pricked  the  Knig'ht, 
ytuen  followed  as  they  miglit. 
f  banks,  swift  Teith,  they  ride, 
le  race  they  muck  thy  tide; 
i  Leudrick  now  are  [>a.it,  <4o 

nstown  lies  liehtnd  them  cast; 
,  the  bannered  toirers  of  Doane^ 
[  in  distant  woodland  soon; 
nnmond  sees  the  hoofs  strike  flrc, 
eep  like  brcexe  through  Oehber- 
re; 

rk  just  glance  and  disappear 
'  brovr  of  ancient  Kier; 
be  their  coursers*  sweltering  sides, 
th  1  amid  thy  sluggitih  tides, 
le  opposing  shore  take  ground,  sn--> 
lb,  with  5cramble,]uid  with  bound. 
fid   tbey  leave  thy  cliffs,  Craig- 
•rthl 

the  bulwark  of  the  North, 
4ing,  with  her  towers  and  town, 
tr  fleet  career  look  down. 

XIX 

*  flinty  path  they  strained, 
is  steed  the  leader  reined; 
to  bis  squire  he  flung, 
ant  to  his  stirrup  sprung:  — 
hou,    De   Vaux,    yon    woodsman 
ay,  S'« 

nward  holds  the  rocky  way, 
«  tall  and  poor  array  ? 
;hon  the  Arm  yet  actire  stride, 
ioh  be  scales  the  mountain  side  ? 
tbon   from  whence  he  comes,  or 
iom?' 
mj  word;  —  a  burly  groom 


He  seems,  who  in  the  field  or  chase 
A  baron's  train  would  nobly  graeo'  — 
*  Ont,  out,  De  Vaux  I  can  fear  supply, 
And  jealousy,  no  sharper  eye  ? 
Afar,  ere  to  the  hill  be  drew, 
That  stately  form  and  step  I  knew; 
Like  form  in  Scotland  is  not  seen, 
Treads  not  Mich  step  on  Scottish  green. 
^  ^*T  is  James  of  Bouglajt,  by  Saint  Serle  ! 

>Xbe  uncle  of  the  banished  Earl. 
Away,  away,  to  court,  to  show 
The  near  n]ipronch  of  dreaded  foe: 

,  The  King  must  eitand  upon  his  guard; 

*    Douglas  and  he  must  meet  prepared.'      530 
Then  right-hand  wheeled  their  steeds,  and 

straight 
They  won  the  Castle's  postern  gate. 

XX 
The  Douglas  who  had  bent  hie  way 
From  Cainbus-kennetb's  abbey  gray, 
Now,  a<t  he  climbed  the  rocky  .shelf, 
Held  and  communion  with  himself:  — 
'  Yea  I  all  is  true  my  fears  could  frame; 
A  prisoner  lies  the  noble  Gneme, 
And  flery  Roderick  soon  will  feel 
\Che  vengeance  of  the  royal  steel.  mo 

[,  only  I,  can  ward  their  fate,  — 
Ood  grant  the  ran.<(om  come  not  late  I 
The  Abbess  hnth  her  prumLse  given. 
My  child  shall  be  the  bride  of  Ileaven;  — 
'Be  pardoned  one  repining  tear  I 
For  Ho  who  gave  her  knows  how  dear. 
How  excellent  1  —  but  that  is  by, 
And  now  my  business  is  —  to  die.  — 
Ye  towers  !  within  whose  circuit  dread 
A  DougLis  by  bis  sovereign  biwl;  550 

And  thou.  O  sad  and  fatal  mound  1 
Thfit  oft  hast  heard  the  death-axe  sound. 
As  on  the  noblest  of  the  land 
Fell  the  stem  beadsman's  bloody  bftnd,~ 
.    Tlie  dungeon,  block,  and  nameless  tomb 
■Pre[>are  —  for  Douglas  seeks  bis  doom  I 
But  hark  t  what  blithe  and  jolly  peal 
Makes  the  Franciscan  steeple  reel  ? 
And  see  !  upon  the  crowded  street. 
In       motley      groups       what      masquers 
meet !  ^60 

Banner  and  pageant,  pipe  and  drum, 
And  merry  morriee-ilnncera  come. 
I  gness,  by  all  this  quaint  array, 
The  bnrghers  hold  their  sports  to-day. 
^■Tames  will  be  there;  be  loves  mich  show. 
Where  the  good  yeoman  bends  his  bow. 
And  the  tough  wrestler  foils  bia  foe, 
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Am  well  u  wbere,  in  proud  career, 

The  bigh-bom  tilter  shivers  spear. 

I  'U  follow  to  tbo  CasUe^ark,  ^7° 

And  play  my  prize ;  —  King'  James  shall 

mark 
If  age  bos  tamed  these  aincws  stark, 
Whuae  force  so  oft  iu  happier  days 
His  boyish  wonder  loved  to  praise.' 

XXI 

The  CasUe  gates  were  open  Hang, 

The    quivcritig    drawbridge    rocked    and 

rung, 
And  echoed  loud  the  Sinty  street 
Beneath  the  cnnrser's  clattering  feetf 
As  slowly  down  tbe  steep  descent 
Fair  Scotland's  King  and  nobles  went,     5110 
While  all  along  the  crowded  way 
Was  jubilee  and  loud  huzza. 
Aud  ever  James  was  bending  low 
To  his  white  jennet's  Kaddle-l>oW| 
Doffing  his  cap  to  city  dame, 
Who   smiled  and   blushed   for  pride   and 

shame. 
And  well  tbc  simperer  might  be  vain, — 
He  chose  tbc  fairest  of  the  train. 
Gravely  be  greets  each  city  sire, 
Cominendji  eauh  pageant's  quaint  attire,  $90 
Gives  to  tbe  dancers  tbaiiks  aloud. 
And  smiles  and  nods  upon  the  crowd. 
Who    rend    the    heavens    with   their  ac- 
claims, — 
'  Long    live    the    Commons'    King,    King 

James !  * 
Behind  the  King  thronged  peer  and  knight. 
And  noble  dame  and  damsel  bright. 
Whose  fiery  steeds  ill  brooked  the  stay 
Of  tbe  8t«ep  street  and  erowded  way. 
Bat  in  the  train  you  might  discern 
Daric  lowering  brow  and  visage  stem;     &no 
There  nobles  mourned  thetr  pride  restrained. 
And  the  mean  burgher's  joys  disdained; 
And  chiefs,  who,  hostage  for  their  clan, 
Were  each  from  home  a  bamshed  man. 
There  thought  upon  their  own  gray  tower, 
Their  waving  woodR.  their  feudal  power,   '- 
And  deemed  thcraselvea  a  shameful  pari 
Of  pageant  which  they  ctused  in  heut. 


XXII 


',  m  tb*  Castle-park,  drew  out 

hriftMAuMd  hands  the  jortmti  rant.  «» 

There  morrfcen,  with  bell  at  heel 
And  blade  in  band,  their  maxcs  wheel; 
But  chief,  beside  tbo  butts,  there  stand 


Bold  Robin  Hood  and  all  his  band, — 

Friar  Tuck  with  quartcrstaff  and  cowl, 
Old  Soathelui^ke  with  his  surly  acowl. 
Maid  Marian,  fair  as  ivory  bone, 
Scarlet,  and  Mutt^h,  and  Little  John; 
Tbeir  bugles  cliallenge  nil  that  will. 
In  archery  to  prove  thetr  skill.  6m 

The  Douglas  bent  a  bow  of  might,  — 
His  first  shaft  centred  in  the  white. 
And  when  in  turn  he  shot  again, 
His  Keeond  split  the  first  in  twain. 
From  the  King's  band  must  Douglas  take 
A  silver  dart,  the  archer's  stake; 
Fondly  he  watrlied,  with  watery  eye, 
Some  answering  glance  of  syropatby,— 
No  kind  emotion  made  reply  ! 
,   Indifferent  as  to  archer  wight,  6]o 

'\The  monarch  gave  the  arrow  bright.  \ 

XXIII 
Xow,  clear  the  ring  f  for,  hand  to  hand, 
The  manly  HTestlers  take  their  stand. 
Two  o'er  the  re«t  superior  rase. 
And  proud  demanded  mightier  foes,  — 
Nor  called  in  vain,  for  Douglas  came. — 
For  life  is  Hugh  of  Ljirbcrt  lame; 
Scarce  better  John  of  Allua's  fare. 
Whom  senseless  homo  hut  comrades  bare. 
Prize  of  the  wrestling  match,  the  King  dta 
,    To  Douglas  gave  a  golden  ring, 
^  While  coldly  glanced  his  rye  of  bine. 
As  frozen  drop  of  wintry  dew. 
Douglas  would  speak,  but  in  his  breast 
His  straggliog  soul  bis  words  suppressed; 
'  Indignant  then  he  turned  him  where 
Their  arms  the  brawny  yeomou  hare. 
To  hurl  the  massive  bar  in  air. 
When  each  his  ntnioet  strength  had  shown, 
The  Douglas  rent  an  eartb-^t  stone       6$* 
From  it«  deep  In^d,  then  heaved  it  high. 
And  Sent  the  fragmfnt  through  the  sky 
A  rood  beyond  the  farthest  mark; 
And  still  in  Stirling's  royal  park. 
The  grny-luured  sires,  who  know  the  past. 
To  straugera  point  the  Douglas  oaat, 
And  moralize  on  the  decay 
Of  Scottish  strength  in  modem  day. 

The  Tale  with  loud  applauses  rang, 
Tbe  Ladiee*  Kork  sent  back  the  cluig.     G6a 
Tbe  King,  with  look  anmoved,  bestowed 
.  A  parve  well  filled  with  pieces  broad. 
Indignant  smiled  the  Douglas  proad. 
And  threw  tfae  gold  uaoog  tbe  crowd, 
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Who  now  with  auxiooH  wuutler  scan, 
And  sharper  glanco,  the  dnrk  grav  man; 
Till  whispers  rose  atnoDg;  tlie  ttiroug,, 
That  heart  so  frve,  and  hand  ho  strong,^ 

\     Must  to  the  Douglas  hlood  belong.  669 

The  old  men  marked  tind  shook  the  head. 
To  see  his  hair  with  silver  spread. 
And  winked  aside,  and  told  each  son 
Of  feata  upon  the  Englisb  done, 
\  Ere  Douglas  of  the  »talwart  Imnd 
Was  exiled  from  his  native  land. 
The  women  praised  his  stataly  formf 
Though  wrecked  hyinanj  a  winter's  storui; 
1'he  youth  with  awe  and  wonder  saw 
His  strength  surpassing  Xature's  law. 
Thiis  judged,  a.5  is  their  wont,  the  crowd,  (&> 
Till  murmurs  rose  ld  clamors  loud. 
But  not  a  glance  from  that  proud  ring 

'.    Of  peers  who  circled  round  the  King 
With  UougLis  held  communion  kind. 
Or  called  the  banished  man  to  mind; 
Xo,  not  from  those  who  at  the  chase 
Once  held  his  side  the  honored  place. 
Begirt  his  board,  and  iu  the  tield 
Found  safety  underneath  his  shield; 
Fur  he  whom  royal  eyes  disown,  6.^0 

When  was  his  form  to  courtiers  known  ! 

X.XV 

I  The  Monarch  saw  the  gambols  flag. 
And  hade  let  loose  a  gallant  stag, 
WhoM}  pride,  tlic  holiday  to  crown, 
Two  favorite  greyhounds  should  pull  down. 
That  Tcnison  free  and  Bourdeaux  wine 
Might  servo  the  archery  to  diue. 

vBot  Lufra,  —  whom  from  Douglas'  side 
Nor  bribe  nor  threat  could  e'er  divide. 
The  8eete5t  hound  iu  all  the  North,  —    700 

<Bniv«  Lufra  saw,  aud  darted  forth. 
Sbe  left  the  royal  honnrU  midway, 
And  dAshing  on  the  antlvrc-d  prer. 
Sank  her  sharp  mtixzle  in  his  Hank, 
And  deep  the  flowing  life-hlood  drank. 
The  king's  stout  himUman  saw  the  sport 

..'By  stmngc  intnider  broken  short, 
V  Cua£  np,  and  with  his  leash  imbouud 
In  aoger  struck  the  noble  hound. 
'Hte  Doaghia  had  endured,  tliat  moni,     7ro 
The  King's  cold  look,  the  nobles'  scorn, 
And  last'  and  worst  to  spirit  proud, 
Had  borne  the  pity  of  the  crowd; 
Bat  Lafra  had  been  fondly  bred. 
To  share  his  boarrl,  to  watch  his  bed, 
**^  ..ft  would  Ellen  Lufra's  neck 
o  plee  with  garlands  deck; 


They  were  such  playruat«s  that  with  muDO 

Of  Lnfra  Ellen's  image  came. 

Uia  stifled  wrath  is  brimming  high,  710 

In  darkened  brow  and  flashing  eye; 

As  wares  before  the  bark  divide, 

The  crowd  gave  way  before  his  stride; 

Needs  but  a  buffet  and  no  more. 

The  groom  lies  seuscless  in  his  gore.        \ 

Such  blow  no  other  hand  could  deal,         \ 

Though  gauntlcCed  in  glove  of  steel. 


Then  clamored  loud  the  royal  train, 
And  brandished  swords  ami  staves  amain. 
But  stern  the  Baron's  warning:  '  Back  I  730 
Back,  on  your  lives,  yc  meniiu  pack  ! 
Beware  the  DougLas.  —  Yes  !  behold, 
King   James  I     The   Douglas,  doomed  of 

old, 
And  vainly  sought  for  near  and  far, 
A  victim  to  atone  the  war, 
A  willing  victim,  now  attends. 
Nor  craves  thy  grace  hut  for  his  friends/— 
'Thus  is  my  clemency  repiud  ? 
Presumptuous  Lord  I '  the  Monarch  said: 
'  Of  thy  misproud  ambitious  clan,  740 

Thon,  James  of  Bothwell,  wert  the  man. 
The  only  man,  in  whom  a  foe 
M}*  woman-mercy  would  not  know; 
Hut  shall  a  Monarch's  presence  brook 
lujrtridus  blow  and  haughty  look  ?  — 
What  ho  I  the  Captain  4)f  our  Guard  I 
Give  the  offender  fitting  ward. — 
Break  off  the  sports  ! '  —  for  tumult  rose, 
And  yeomen  *gan  to  bend  their  bows,  — 
'  Break    off    the    sports  I  *    he    said    and 

frowned,  750 

*  And  bid  our  horsemen  clear  the  ground.* 

xxvd 

Then  uproar  wild  and  misarray 

Marred  the  fair  form  of  festal  day. 

The  horsemen  pricked  among  the  crowd. 

Repelled  by  threats  and  insult  loud; 

'I'o  earth  arc  borne  the  old  and  weak, 

Tlie  timortnis  Hy,  the  women  shriek;  j 

With  flint,  with  shaft,  with  stafT^with  bar, 

The  hardier  urge  tumultuous  war. 

At  once  round  Douglas  darkly  sweep      760 

The  roynl  spears  in  circle  deep, 

And  slowly  scale  the  pathway  steep, 

While  on  the  rear  in  thunder  pour 

The  rabble  with  disordered  roar. 

With  grief  the  noble  Douglas  saw 

The  Commons  rise  against  the  law, 
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And  to  ibe  leading  soldier  said: 
*  Sir  John  of  Hywftxrd,  't  waa  my  bUde, 
That  knigfatbood  on  thy  abouldcr  laid; 
For  thjkt  good  deed  permit  me  then 
A  word  witii  tbe^e  misguided  men.  — 


770  V  __ 


A 


XXVIII 

'  Hc«r,  eentle  friend«,  ere  yet  for  me 

Te  break  the  liaiid*  of  fealty. 

My  life,  my  Lunar,  and  my  nuue, 

I  tender  free  to  Scotlaud'a  laws. 

Are  the«e  90  weak  as  niiut  require 

The  aid  of  yoar  misguided  ire  ? 

Or  if  1  *affer  causeleu  wrong, 

la  then  my  selfish  rage  so  fttrong, 

My  aaoM  ai  public  ireal  so  low,  7S0 

That,  for  mean  Tengeancc  on  a  foe, 

Those  cords  of  love  I  should  unbind 

Which  knit  my  oouotry  and  my  kind  ? 

O  DO  I     Believe,  in  yonder  tower 

It  will  not  soothe  my  capttre  hour, 

To  know  thoee  spears  our  foes  should  dread 

For  rae  in  kindrad  gore  are  red: 

To  know,  in  fruitless  bmwl  begun, 

For  me  that  mother  wails  her  son, 

For  me  that  widow's  mate  expires,  790 

For  me  that  orphans  weep  their  aires. 

That  patriots  uioiiru  insulted  laws. 

And  eunn  the  l)ou)rta5  for  the  cause. 

O  let  your  patience  ward  such  ill. 

And  keep  your  right  to  love  me  still  I ' 

XXIX 
The  erowd'fi  wild  furr  sunk  again 
In  tears,  as  tempests  melt  in  rain. 
With  lifted  bands  and  eyes,  they  pnyed 
For  blessinjET*  on  his  geueroos  h«id 
Who  for  btt  oountrr  felt  alone,  Seo 

And  prized  ber  blood  beyond  his  own. 
Old  men  upuu  the  rerge  of  life 
Blessed  him  who  atay^l  the  civil  &trife; 
And  mothers  held  their  babes  on  high. 
The  self-devoted  Chief  to  spy, 
Triamphatit  over  wrongs  nnd  ire, 
To  wboui  tlie  prattlers  owed  a  sire. 
Even  the  rough  soldier's  heart  WM  mored; 
As  if  behind  some  bier  beloved, 
With  trailtng  arms  and  drooping  bead,   Sie 
The  Douglas  np  the  hill  be  led. 
And  at  the  Castle's  battletl  verge. 
With  sighs  resigned  his  bonoiva  charge. 


And  woold  not  now  Touchaafe  again 
Through  Stirling  streets  to  lead  his  train. 
'  0  Lenox,  who  would  wish  to  rule 
This  changeling  crowd,  this  common  fool  7 
Uenr'tit  tbuu,'  be  said, '  the  loud  acclaim  8» 

^  With  which  they  shout  the  Douglas  namef 
<^    With  like  acclaim  the  vulgar  throat 

Str^ned  for   King  James   their   momiiij 

note; 
With  like  acclaim  tbcy  bailed  the  day 
Wheu  first  I  broke  the  Douglas  sway; 
And  like  acchiim  would  Douglas  greet 
If  he  could  burl  me  from  my  seat. 

^  ''Who  o'er  the  herd  would  wish  to  rcign, 


> Fantastic,  fickle,  fierce,  and  vain  ? 
Vain  as  the  leaf  ufwo  th*-  strram, 
And  fickle  as  a  chaugtsful  dream; 
^Fantastic  as  a  woman's  mood, 
And  fierce  as  Frenzy's  fevered  blood. 
,  Thou  mauy-headed  raoiutcr-thing, 
'  \  O  who  woold  wish  to  be  thy  king  ?  — 


XXX 


The  offended  Monarch  rode  apart. 
With  bitter  thought  and  swvUing  heart. 


Sf» 


XXXI 

*  But  soft  I  what  messenger  of  speed 
Spurs  hitberward  his  panting  steed  7 
I  guc»s  bis  cognizance  afar  — 
W  tiftt  from  our  cousin,  John  of  Iklar  ? ' 

*  He    prHTH,   my   liege,   your  sports   keep 
bound  ^a 

Within  the  safe  and  guarded  ground ; 
For  some  foul  pnrpnsr  yet  unknown,  — 
Most  sure  for  evU  to  the  throne, — 
,Tbe  outlawed  Chieftain,  Kuderick  Dhn, 
Uaa  summoned  his  rebellious  crew; 
'•T  ia  said,  in  .lames  of  Bothwell'said 
Tbeae  loose  banditti  stand  arrayed. 
/The  Earl  of  Mar  this  mom  from  Doun* 
sTo  break  their  master  marched,  and  aoon 
Your  Gmcp  will  hear  of  battle  fonght;  S50 
Bat  earnestly  tbe  Earl  bosoagfat. 
Till  for  such  ilangvr  be  provide. 
With  scanty  tiaiu  you  will  nut  ride.* 

XXXU 

*  Thon  wani*flt  me  I  have  done  amias,  — 
I  afaould  haw  earlier  looked  to  this ; 
I  lost  it  in  this  buRtlinp-  day.  — 
Retrace  with  ^ihh-»1  thy  funiier  way; 
Spare  not  for  spoiling  of  thy  iteed, 
Tlie  beat  of  mine  shall  be  tfav  meed. 

J&my  to  oar  faithful  Lord  of  Mar,  Ma 

.    We  do  forbid  tbe  intended  war; 
V     Rodenok  tlua  mom  in  single  fif^t 
Was  made  our  prisonf  r  by  a  knigfat, 
A^  Douglas  hatbUmsalf  and  eanan 
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'  kingdom's  laws. 

3^gs  of  their  leaders  lost 

»on  dissolve  the  uiouulain  host, 

Duld  wc  that  the  vulgar  feel, 

eir  Chicrs  crimes,  avenging  steel. 

far  our  message,  Braco,  Hy  I  *        $70 

kied  hia  steed,  — '  My  liege,  I  hie, 

•  I  cross  this  lily  lawu 

the  broatlswords  will  l>o  drawn,' 

Itf  the  Hying  courser  spurned, 

)  his  towers  the  King  returned. 

XXXI II 

b  King  James's  mood  that  day 

gfty  feast  and  minstrel  lay; 

rerc  dismissed  the  courtly  throng, 

ion  cut  short  the  festal  song. 

IS  upon  the  saddeued  tovra  SSn 

vning  simk  iu  sorrow  down. 

irgbers  spoke  of  civil  jar, 

(ored  feuds  and  mountain  war, 

ray.  Mar,  and  Koderick  Dim, 

in  arms; —  the  I>ongliia  too, 

Boumed  him  iient  within  the  hold, 

B  stout  Karl  William  was  of  old.'  — 

tore  his  wurrl  the  speaker  stayed, 

Igcr  on  his  lip  he  laid, 

ited  to  his  dagger  blade. 

led  horsemen  from  the  west 

ting  to  the  Castle  pressed, 

isy  talkers  said  they  bore 

I  of  fleht  on  Katrine's  shore; 

i  the  deadly  fray  begun, 

Ited  till  the  set  of  suil 

iddy  rumor  shook  the  town, 

■ed  the  Night  her  pennons  brown. 


ByO 
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Bt  awakening,  through  the  smoky  air 
^  dark  city  casts  a  sullen  glance, 
I  each  eaitilf  to  his  task  of  care, 
nful  man  the  sad  inheritance ; 
ning    revellers    from   the   lagging 
lance, 

pg  the  prowling  robber  to  his  den; 
on    battled    tower    the    warder's 
lance, 
[ararning  stndent  pale  to  leave  his 


What  various  scenes,  and  O,  what  sceneg 
of  woe,  10 

Are  vntncssed  by  that  red  and  strug- 
gling beam  ! 
The  fevered  patient^  from  his  pallet  low, 
Through    crowded    hospital   beholds   it 
stream ; 
The  ruined  maiden  trembles  at  its  gleam, 
The  debtor  wakes  to  thought  of  gyve 
aud  jail. 
The  love-Ii*rn  wretch  starts  from  torment* 
ing  ilream; 
The  wakeful  mother,  by  the  glimmering 
pale, 
Trims  her  sick  infant's  couch,  aud  soothes 
his  feeble  wail. 


At  dawn  the  to«'ers  of  Stirling  rang 
With  soldier-step  and  weapon-clang,         m 
While  drums  with  rolling  note  foretell 
Relief  to  weary  s  ntioel. 
Through  narrow  loop  and  casemeut  barred, 
The  sunbeams  sought  the  Court  of  Guanl, 
And,  struggling  with  the  amuky  air, 
Deadimcd  the  torches'  yellow  glai-e. 
In  cunifortless  niliance  shone 
The  lights  through  arch  of  blackened  stone, 
And  showed  wild  shapes  in  garb  of  war, 
Faces  deformed  with  beard  and  scar,         jo 
jUI  haggard  from  the  midnight  watch^ 
And  fevered  with  the  stern  debauch; 
For  the  oak  table's  mnssivo  board, 
Flooded  with  wine,  with  fragments  stored, 
And  beakers  drained,  and  cnps  o'erthrown. 
Showed  In  wint  Bpnrt  the  night  had  flown. 
Some,  weary,  sjiorcrl  on  fioor  and  bench; 
Some  Labored  still  their  thirst  to  quench; 
Some,  chilled  with  watching,  spread  their 

hands 
C^er  the  huge  chimney's  dying  brands,     40 
While  round  tliem,  or  beside  tliem  Hung, 
At  every  step  their  harness  rung. 

in 

These  ilrew  not  for  their  fields  the  sword, 
Like  tenants  of  a  feudal  lord, 
Nor  owned  the  patriarchal  claim 
Of  Chieftain  in  their  leader's  name; 
Adventurers  they,  from  far  who  roved, 
To  live  by  battle  wbi{?h  they  loved. 
There  the  Italian's  clouded  face, 
The  swarthy  Spaniard's  there  you  trace;  50 
The  mountaiu-loving  Switzer  there 
More  freely  breathed  in  mountain-air; 
The  Fleming  there  despised  the  soil 
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That  paid  so  ill  the  laborer's  toil; 

Their   rolls   sbuwed   Kreach  and   German 

name; 
Aud  merry  Kiiglaiid's  exiles  came. 
To  sharu,  with  ill-coucealcd  disdain, 
Of  Scotland's  puy  tho  scaoty  gain. 
,  All  bravo  iu  armd,  veil  trained  to  wield 
The  heavy  halberd,  brnud,  and  shield;      &o 
Iu  camps  licentious,  wild,  and  bold; 
In  pillage  fierc4i  and  uncontrolled; 
And  now,  by  bolytide  and  feast. 
From  ruleii  of  discipliue  released. 

JV 

They  held  debate  of  bloody  fray, 
Fought  'twtiC  Luch  Katrine  and  Achray. 
Fierce   was   their   )>pccch,  and    toid   their 

words 
Their  hands  uft  grappled  to  their  swords; 
Nor  simk  their  tone  to  ^parc  the  ear 
Of  wounded  comrades  groaning  near,        7a 
Whoee  mangled  limbs  ai|^  bodies  gored 
Bore  token  of  the  mountain  sword, 
Tbongh,    neighbortDg    to    the    Court    of 

Guard, 
Their    prayers    and    feTcrish   waiU   were 

heard, — 
Sad  burden  to  the  ruffian  joke. 
And  savage  oath  by  fury  s[»oke  \  — 
At  length  up  started  John  of  Brent, 
A  yeoman  from  the  batiktt  of  Trent; 
A  stranger  to  resiwct  or  fear, 
In  peace  a  rliiuser  of  the  deer,  ia 

In  bolt  a  hardy  mutineer, 
Hilt  dtill  the  boldest  of  the  crew 
AMicn  deed  of  danger  was  to  do. 
He    grieved    that    day   their    games  cut 

short,  i^ 

And  marred  the  <licer*B  brawling  sport. 
And  shouted  loud.  *  Renew  the  bowl  I 
Ami,  while  a  merry  catch  I  troll, 
Let  each  the  buxom  chorus  bear. 
Like  brethren  of  the  brand  and  spear.* 


4-' 
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V 


boljiixk'b  aovo 

that 


Peter  and 


Oar   vicar  still   preaches 

Pnide  40 

Laid  a  swinging  long  curse  on  the  bonny 

brown  bowl, 
That   there  's   vrrnth   and   despair  in   the 

jolly  black'jaek. 
And  the  seven  deadly  ains  in  a  flagon  of 

sack: 


Yet  whoop,  Baruaby  !  off  with  thy  liquor, 
Drink  upsees  out,  and  a  fig  for  the  Ticar ! 

,Our  vicar  he  calls  it  damnation  to  sip 
The   ripe   ruddy   dew  of  a  woman's  dear 

Up, 
Says  that  DeelKcbub  lurks  in  her  kerchief 
so  sly, 
.  And  ApoUyon  shoots  darts  from  her  men; 
\  black  eye;  ^ 

^Yet  whoop,  Jack  !  kiss  Gillian  the  quicker. 
Till  she  bloom  Like  a  rose,  and  a  fig  for  the 
Ticar! 

Our  vicar  thus  preMbea.— and  why  should 

lie  not  ? 
Fur  the  dues  of  his  care  are  the  placket 

and  pot; 
And  't  is  right  of  his  office  poor  laymen  to 

lurch 
Who   infringe  the   domains   of  our  good 

Mother  Church. 
Yet    whoop,    bully-hoys !     off    witfa    your 

liquor, 
Sweet  Marjorie  *s  the  word,  and  a  fig  for 

the  vicar  I 


VI 

The  warder's  ohalleuge,  heard  without, 
StaY<^d  in  mid-roar  tht-  merry  shout. 
A  soldier  to  the  portal  went,  —  ji« 

'Here  is  old  Bertrani,  Kirs,  of  Ghent; 
And  —  beat  for  jubilee  the  drum  1  • — 
A  maid  and  minstrel  with  him  come.* 
Bertram,  a  Fleming,  gray  and  scarred, 
^'n»  entering  now  the  Court  of  Guard, 
A  harper  with  him,  and,  iu  plaid 
All  mnffled  close,  a  mountain  maid. 
Who  backward  shrunk  to  'scape  the  view 
Of  the  loose  scene  and  boisterous  crew. 
•What   news?*  they    roared:  —  *I    only 
know,  ISO 

From  noon  till  eve  we  fought  with  foe, 
As  wild  and  as  unt-unable 
As  tlie  nide  mountain!)  where  they  dwell; 
On  both  sides  liturc  of  hloo<l  i%  lost, 
Xor  much  success  can  either  boast.*  — 
*  But   whence   thy  captives,  friend  ?  such 

spoil 
As  theirs  must  needs  reward  thy  toil. 
Old  dost  thou  wax,  and  wars  grow  sharp; 
Thou  now  hast  glec-raaidcn  and  harp  t 
Get  thee  an  ape,  and  tmdge  the  land,      ija 
The  leader  of  a  juggler  baud.* 


•No,  oomnide;  —  no  sHoh  fortune  mine. 
Aftar  the  fight  the^e  sought  out  line, 
That  aged  ^per  aod  the  girl. 
And,  having  audience  of  the  Earl, 
liar  Inde  1  should  purvey  them  steed, 
And  bring  them  hitherward  with  apeed. 

»  Forbear  your  mirth  and  rude  alarm, 
Fur  none  ahall  du  them  shame  ur  harm.  — ' 
*  Hear    ye    his    hoaat?'    cried     John    uf 
Brent,  j+o 

Ever  to  strife  and  jangling  iKsnt; 
*  Stiall  he  strike  doe  beside  our  lodge, 
And  yet  the  jealous  uiggard  grudge 
^\>  pay  the  forester  hia  fee  ? 
^'U  have  my  share  howc'er  it  he, 
spite  of  Moray,  Mar,  or  tttee.' 
Brtram  his  forward  step  withstood; 
ad,  burning  in  his  vengeful  mood, 
Oiu  Allan,  though  ntiHt  fur  strife, 
XaMA  hand  upon  his  dagger-knife;  ijo 

Bmt  Kllen  boldly  st4>ppt>d  between, 
HfAnd  ilroppcd  at  one©  thft  tartin  dcpeen: — ■ 
H^fiti,  from  his  morning  cloud,  appears 
H-*7he  sun  of  May  through  Ruuimor  tears. 
HtTtie  savage  soldiery,  amazed, 
I"  A»  on  descended  angel  gazed; 

Even  liardy  llrent,  abashed  and  tamed, 

VI  r: 

Boldly  she  spoke:  *  SoMiers,  attend  t 
ilr  father  was  the  soldier's  friend,  )5a 

Cheered  him  in  camps,  in  marches  led, 
And  with  him  in  the  bjittle  bled. 
Uot  from  the  valiant  or  the  strong 
Shuuld  exile's  daughter  suffer  wrong.' 
Answered  De  Brent,  most  forward  still 
lu  evtiry  feat  or  good  or  ill; 

*  I  shame  me  of  the  part  I  played; 
^_^nd  thou  an  outlaws  child,  poor  maid  I 
^KAn  outlaw  I  by  foreiit  laws, 

^HAnd  merry  N^eedwood  knows  the  canae.  170 
^Epoor  Kose,  —  if  Rose  be  living  now,'  — 
^fHe  wi|>cd  his  iron  cyo  and  brow,  — 

*  Most  bear  such  age,  I  think,  as  thou.  — 
IltittT  ye,  my  mates  !     I  gu  to  call 
The  Captain  of  our  watch  to  hall: 
There  lies  my  halberd  un  the  floor; 

iod  be  that  steps  my  halberd  o'er. 
To  do  the  maid  injurious  part, 
fy  shaft  shall  quiver  in  his  heart  I 
»WHra  Ioo8«  speech,  or  jesting  rough;    iSa 
te  all  know  John  de  Brent.     Enough.' 


Their  Captain  came,  a  gallant  young,  — 

Of  Tullibardine's  house  he  sprung,  — 

Nor  wore  he  yet  the  spurs  01  knight; 

Gay  was  his  mien,  his  humor  tight. 

And,  though  by  courtesy  controlled. 

Forward  hitt  ttpcech,  his  bearing  bold. 

The  high-boru  m;uden  ill  could  brook 

The  scamuug  of  his  curious  look 

And  dauntless  eye:  —  and  yet,  in  Booth,  190 

Youug  Lewis  was  a  generous  youth; 

But  Elteu's  lovely  face  and  nucu, 

III  suited  to  the  garb  and  scene. 

Might  lightly  bear  coastruction  strange, 

And  give  loose  fancy  scope  to  range. 

'  Welcome  to  Stirling  towers,  fair  maid  I 

Come  ye  to  seek  u  champion's  aid. 

On  palfrey  white,  with  harper  hoar. 

Like  errant  damosel  of  yore  ? 

Does  thy  high  quest  a  knight  require,      zoo 

Or  may  the  venture  suit  a  squire  ?* 

Uer  dark    eye  flashed;  —  she  paused  and 

sighed:  — 
'  0  what  have  I  to  do  with  pride  !  — 
Through    scenes    of   sorrow,  shame,  and 

strife, 
A  suppliant  for  a  father's  life, 
i  crave  an  audience  of  the  King, 
Behold,  to  hack  my  suit,  a  ring, 
The  royal  pledge  of  grateful  claims. 
Given  by  the  Monarch  to  Fitx-Jamea.* 


The  signet-ring  young  Lewis  took 
With  deep  respect  and  altered  look, 
Aud  said:  '  Tliis  ring  our  duties  own; 
And  pardon,  if  to  worth  unknown, 
lu  semblance  mean  obsctirely  veiled. 
Lady,  in  aught  my  folly  failed. 
Soon  as  tlio  day  Hings  wide  his  gates. 
The  King  shidf  know  what  suitor  waits. 
Fleaa«  you  meanwhile  in  fitting  bower 
Repose  you  till  hia  waking  hour; 
Female  attendancK  shall  obey  no 

Your  best,  fur  service  or  array. 
Permit  I  marshal  you  the  way.' 
But,  ere  she  followed,  with  the  grace 
Aud  open  bounty  of  her  race. 
She  bade  her  slender  purse  b«  shared  1 

Among  the  tioldiers  of  the  guard.  J 

The  ivst  with  thanks  their  guerdon  took,   / 
But  Brent,  with  shy  aud  awaward  look. 
On  the  reluctant  maiden's  hold  139 

Forced  bluntly  back  the  proffered  gold:  — 
*  Forgive  a  haughty  English  hoarti  ^_ 
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And  O,  forget  its  ruder  part ! 
Tbe  vacjint  parse  5tiall  be  my  tbare, 
\  Which  in  my  bftrret'-i.'ap  I  'U  bear, 
Perchance,  in  jeopardy  of  war^ 

I  Where  gayer  crests  may  keep  afar.* 
With  thaiiks  —  'twas  all  she  could  —  the 
moid 
His  rugged  courtesy  repaid. 


\i 


'  When  Ellen  forth  with  Lewis  weati 
Allan  made  suit  to  John  of  Brent: —      no 
'  My  Udy  safe,  O  let  your  grace 
Give  me  to  see  my  master's  face  ! 
(^  His  miiiatrel  I,  —  to  shnre  his  doom 
Bound  from  the  cradle  to  the  tomb. 
Tenth  in  descent,  ftinre  first  my  sires 
Waked  for  his  Dublc  house  their  lyres^ 
Kor  oue  of  all  the  race  was  known 
But  prized  its  weal  above  their  own. 
With  the  ChJers  birth  begins  our  care; 
Our  harp  mn»t  soothe  the  infant  heir»      ijo 
Teach  the  youth  tales  of  Rglit,  and  grave 
His  earliest  feat  of  tleld  or  chase; 
lo  peace,  in  war,  our  rank  we  keep, 
We  cheer  his  board,  wc  .loatbe  his  sleeps 
H  Nor  leave  him  till  we  pour  our  verse  — 
H  A  doleful  tribute  I  — o  or  his  hearse. 
B  Then  let  mo  share  his  captive  lot; 
H  It  is  my  right,  —  deny  it  not  t ' 
"^  *  Little  we  reek,*  said  John  of  Brent, 

*  We  Southern  men,  of  long  descent;        160 
<     Nor  wot  we  how  a  name  —  a  word  — 
^- Makes  rlnnsmen  vassals  to  a  lord: 
Yet  kind  my  noble  landlord's  part,  — 
God  bless  the  house  of  Beaudesert  t 
And,  but  I  loved  to  drive  the  dcor 
More  than  to  srnide  the  laboring  steer, 
I  had  not  dwelt  an  outcast  here. 
Come,  good  old  Minstrel,  follow  me; 
Tliy  Lord  and  Chieftain  shalt  thou  see.' 

H  XII 

Then,  from  a  rusted  iron  hook.  170 

A  bunch  of  ponderous  keys  he  took. 
Lighted  a  torch,  and  Allan  led 
Tlirongh  grated  arch  and  passage  drend. 
Portals  they  passed,  where,  deep  within. 
Spoke  prisoner's  moan  and  fetters'  din; 
Through    ragged    vaults,    where,    loosely 

stored, 
Lay    wheel,    and     «3U,    and    headsman's 
K  Hword, 

H  And  many  a  hideous  engine  grim, 
H  For  wrenching  joint  ana  crushing  limb, 


,  -By  artists  formed  who  deemed  it  ah&iv:;^^ 
\A^d  sin  to  give  thctr  work  a  name.  ^^ 

They  halted  at  a  low-browed  porch,  j 

And  Brent  to  Allan  gave  tbe  torch,  i 

While  bolt  and  chain  he  backward  ry>l  '^ 
And  made  the  bar  unbasp  its  hold. 
They  entered:  —  't  was  a  prison-room 
Of  stern  security  and  gloom,  ■ 

Yet  not  a  dungeon ;  for  the  day  ' 

Tlirough  lofty  gratings  found  its  way. 
And  rude  and  antimie  garniture  1 

Decked  the  Had  walls  and  oaken  floor,       '^^^ 
Such  as  the  rugged  days  of  old  1 

Deemed  Ht  for  captive  noble's  hold. 
*  Here,'  said   De   Brent,  '  thou  mayst   r^_ 

main 
Till  the  Leech  visit  him  again. 
Strict  is  bis  charge,  the  warders  tell, 
To  tend  the  uoblt)  prisoner  well.' 
Retiring  then  the  bolt  he  drew, 
And  the  lock's  murmurs  growled  anew. 
Roused  at  the  sound,  from  lowlj  bed 
A  captive  feebly  raised  his  head; 
The     wondering     Minstrel     looked,    and 

knew  — 
Not  his  dear  lord,  but  Rttderick  Dbu  I 
For,  come  from  where  Clan-AIptne  fought. 
They,  erring,  deemed  tbe  Chief  he  songbt. 


As  the  tall  ship,  whose  loftv  _ 

Shall  never  stem  thb  dillcws  more, 

Deserted  by  her  gallant  baud. 

Amid  the  breakers  lies  astraud,  — 

So  on  his  couch  lay  Roderick  Dhu  ! 

And  oft  his  fevered  limbs  he  threw 

lu  toss  abrupt,  as  when  her  sides 

Lie  rocking  in  the  mlvancing  tides, 

That  shake  her  frame  with  ceaseless  beat, 

Yet  cannot  lieave  her  from  her  seat;  — 

O,  how  unlike  her  course  at  sea  ! 

Or  his  free  step  on  bill  and  lea  I  — 

Soon  as  the  Minstrel  he  ooald  scan,  — 

*  What  of  thy  lady  ?  —  of  my  clan  ?  —   „, 

My  mother  ?  —  Douglaa  ?  —  tell  me  all  I 

Have  they  been  ruined  in  my  fall  ? 

Ah,  yes  I  or  wherefore  art  thou  here  ? 

Yet  speak,  —  speak  boldly,  —  do  not  fear.* 

For  Allan,  who  his  mood  well  knew, 

Was  choked  with  grief  and  terror  too. 

'  "WTio  fought  ?  —  who  fled  ?  —  Old  moo, 

be  brief;  — 
Some   might, — for   they   had    lost    tbetr 

Chief. 
Who  basely  live  7  —  who  bravely  died  ?  ' 
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ief  I '  the  Minstrel  cried, 
F'or  that  thauk  Heaven  ! ' 
iT  the  Douglas  given ;  — 
et,  too»  is  well ;  33a 

—on  field  or  f«U,  ^ 

■  minstrel  told 
so  true  and  bold, 
a  yet  unbent, 
ixidly  bongh  is  rent.' 

XIV 

red  his  form  on  high,     . 
as  in  his  eye; 
and  livid  Ktrcaka  j^d 

.rtlij  brow  and  cheeks. 

I  lia%'e  heard  thee  play. 
1  ou  festal  (lay, 
-again  where  uc'cr 
or  warrior  hear  !  — 
bat  peals  on  high, 
a  our  victory.  — 

then,  —  for  well    thou 

istrel-spirit  glanced, 

ire  of  the  light,  ^o 

n  the  Saxon  might.         \ 

fancy  hears  t 

da,  the  crash  of  spears  V 
Q  walla,  shall  vaoiah  theu 
jf  fighting  men, 
t  burst  away, 
m  battle  fray.' 
td  with  awe  obeyed,  —  \ 
lli  hand  he  laid;  / 

Mce  of  the  sight  }6g 

I  the  mountain's  hulgbt, 
rtram  told  at  night, 
L  power  oC  song, 
arecr  along;  — 
hI  on  rivers  tide, 
rful  leaves  the  side, 

the  middle  stream, 

1    swift     as     ligbtniog's 


ll^ 


'  BBAI.'   AN  DCIXB 

oe  once  more  to  view 
of  Benvenuc, 
he  would  say 
Ixitdi  Achray  — 
id,  in  foreign  land, 
sweet  a  strand  I  — 
iKe  upon  the  fern, 
the  lake, 


irpon  her  eyry  nods  the  erne, 

The  deer  has  sought  the  bi'ake; 
The  small  birds  will  not  siug  aloud, 

The  springing  trout  lies  still,  jSo 

So  darkly  glooms  yon  thunder-cloud, 
Tliat  swathes,  as  with  a  purple  shroud, 

Beuledi's  distant  hill. 
Is  it  the  thnnder's  solemn  sound. 
That  mutters  deep  and  dread, 
Or  echoes  from  the  groaning  ground 

The  warrior's  measured  trend  ? 
Is  it  tiie  lightning^s  quivering  glance 

That  on  the  thicket  streams. 
Or  do  they  flash  on  spear  aud  lauce     ]9ti 
The  sun's  retiring  beams  ?  — 
I  sec  the  dnggcr-crest  of  Mar, 
I  see  the  Moray's  silver  star. 
Wave  o'er  the  cloud  of  fSaxun  war,  ^ 

That  up  the  lake  comes  winding  far  I 
To  hero  bonne  for  battle-strife, 

Or  bard  of  martial  lay, 
T  were   worth   ten  years  of    peaceful 
life, 
One  glance  it  their  amy  I 

.\vi 

*  Their    light -armed    archers    far    and 
near  400 

Surveyed  the  tangled  ground, 
Their  centre  ranks,  with  pike  aud  spear, 

A  twilight  forest  frowned. 
Their  bnrded  boraeinen  in  the  rear 

The  stem  battalia  crowned. 
No  symbol  clashed,  no  clarion  rang, 

Still  were  the  pijw  and  drum; 
Save  heavy  trea<i,  and  armor's  clang, 

The  sullen  march  was  dumb. 
There  breathed  no  wind  their  crests  to 
shake,  4 10 

Or  wave  their  flags  abroad; 
Scarce  the  frail  aspen  seemed  tn  quake, 

That  shadowed  o'er  tbeir  road. 
Their  vaward  scouts  no  tidings  bring. 

Can  rouse  no  lurking  foe, 
Nor  spy  a  trace  of  living  thing, 

Save  when  they  stirred  the  roe; 
Tlie  host  moves  like  a  dueip-sua  wave, 
Where  rise  no  rocks  its  pride  to  brave. 
High-swelling,  dark,  and  slow.  4»o\ 

The  lake  is  pasMMl,  and  now  they  gain  / 

A  narrow  and  a  broken  plalu,  -^ 

Before  tho  Trosachs*  rugged  jaws; 
And  here  the  horse  and  spearmen  paosoi 
While,  to  explore  the  dangerous  glen,         ^^ 
Dive  through  the  pass  the  8rcher-men>^^t^ 
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ken  armB  uui  dis&rray 
the  fell  havoc  of  the  day. 
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he  niouDtain^s  ridge  askance, 
{  stood  ill  Kiillen  trancR, 

pointed  witli  liis  lance, 
ned:  "  liehold  you  iale  I  — 
ar«  left  to  guard  its  strand 
I  w6ak,  that  wring  the  baiid: 
of  yore  the  rohher  band 
booty  wont  to  pile;  — 
with  bonnet-pieces  store, 
1  swim  a  bow-shot  o'er,  5. 

I  shallop  from  the  shore. 

'11  tame  the  war-wolf  then, 
s  mate,  and  brood,  and  den." 

tbe  ranks  a  spearman  sprung, 
is  casque  and  corselet  rung, 
lOged  him  in  tlie  wave:  — 
I  deed,  —  the  purpose  knew, 
r  clamors  Beiivenue 
j^led  echo  gave; 
.  shout,  their  mate  to  cheer, 
a  females  scream  for  fear, 
or  rage  tbe  mountaineer. 
I,  as  by  the  outcry  riven, 
m  at  once  the  lowering  heaven: 
il  swept  Loch  Katrine's  breast, 
I  reared  their  snowy  crest. 
6  swimmer  swelled  tbey  high, 

Highland  marksman's  eye; 
am  showered,  mid  rain  and  hail, 
ul  arrows  of  tbe  Gael.  5<6o 

He  nears  the  isle  —  and  lo  ( 

on  a  flhallou's  bow. 

flash  of  lightning  camf, 
le  waves  and  strand  with  tlame; 
>uncraggan'8  widowed  dame, 
»ak  I  saw  her  stand, 
rk  gleamed  in  her  hand:  •^■ 
I,  —  but  amid  the  moan 

beard  a  dying  groan;  — 
sb  I  —  tbe  spcarmau  Hoats 
;  cono  beside  the  boats, 
irn  matron  o'er  him  stood, 
nd  dagger  streaming  blood. 
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revenge  ! "  the  Saxona  cried, 
exulting;  shout  replied. 
elerocntHl  rage, 
hurrii^d  to  engnge; 

closed  in  dc&perate  fight. 


I 


Hlooily  with  spurring  came  a  knight. 
Sprang  from  his  horse,  and  from  a  crag  5S0 
Wa^-ecl  'twixt  the  hosts  a  milk-white  flag. 
Clarion  and  trumpet  by  his  side 
Rung  forth  a  truce-note  high  and  wide. 
While,  in  the  Momirch's  name,  afar 
A  herald's  voice  forbade  tlie  war. 
For  ISothwell's  lord  and  Roderick  bold 
Were  both,  be  said,  in  captive  hold.'  — 
Rut  here  the  lay  made  sudden  stand, 
The  harp  escaped  the  Minstrel's  hand  I 
Oft  bad  he  stolen  a  glance,  to  spy 
How  Roderick  brooked  his  minstrelsy: 
At  tirst,  tbe  Chieftain,  to  the  chime, 
With  lifted  haiul  kept  feeble  tiinu; 
That  motion  ceased, —  yet  feeling  strong 
Varied  bis  look  as  changed  the  song; 
At  length,  no  more  his  deafened  ear 
The  mmstrel  meliKly  can  liear; 
His  face  grows    sharp,  —  his    hands  are 

clenched. 
As  if  some  pang  his  beart-stringa  vrrencbed; 
Set  are  his  teeth,  his  fading  eye  too 

Is  sternly  fixed  ou  vacancy; 
Thus,  rnotionlc.qs  and  moAnless  drew, 
His  parting  breath  stout  Roderick  Dhu  I  — 
Old  Allan-oane  looked  on  aghast, 
While  grim  and  still  his  spirit  pa&sed; 
But  when  he  saw  that  life  was  fled, 
He  poured  bis  wailing  o'er  the  dead 
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'  And  art  thou  cold  and  lowly  laid. 
Thy  foeman's  dread,  thy  people's  aid,      6og 
Breadalbane's  boiist,  Clan-Alpine's  shade  t 
For  thee  sliall  none  a  reqnit^m  say  ?  — 
For  thee,  who  loved  tlie  minstrel  s  lay, 
For  thee,  of  Bothwcll'ti  house  the  stay^ 
The  shelter  of  her  exiled  line. 
K'en  in  this  prison-house  of  thine, 
I  'II  wnil  for  Alpine's  honored  Pine  f 


'  What  groans  sliall  yonder  valleys  fill  f 
AVhat  sbneks  of  grief  shall  rend  yiui  hill  I 
What  tears  of  burning  rage  shall  thrill, 
When  ntDurns  thy  tribe  thy  buttles  done. 
Thy  fall  before  the  race  was  won, 
Thy  sword  uiigirtcre  set  of  sun  t 
There  breathes  not  clansman  of  thy  line, 
But  would  have  given  his  life  for  thine. 
O,  woe  for  Alpine's  honored  Pine  I 

'  Sad  wns  thy  lot  on  mortal  stage  I  — 
The  captive  thrush  may  brook  the  cage, 


^ 


le  prisoned  eaglo  dies  for  rage. 
Bravo  spirit,  do  not  scorn  my  Rtrain  I 
And,  when  its  notes  nwake  again, 
Kven  she.  so  long  1>el»vcd  in  Tain, 
^hall  with  my  harp  her  voice  corobine, 
And  mix  her  woe  and  team  with  mine. 
To  wail  Chin-AIpine*8  honored  Pine.' 
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lien  the  while,  with  bursting  heart, 
Rpmained  in  lorclly  bitwer  npart, 
Where  played,  with  in  any- colored  gleams, 
Through  Bturied  pane  the  rising  beams. 
In  vain  on  gilded  roof  thcr  fall, 
And  lightened  np  n  tapestried  wall,         640 
And  for  her  use  a  menial  train 
A  rich  colhitiou  spread  in  vain. 
The  hani|net  proud,  the  chami)cr  gay, 
Srarco  drew  one  curious  glance  astray; 
Or  if  she  looked,  't  was  hnt  to  say, 
"With  Iwttor  omen  dawned  the  day 
In  tbat  lone  isle,  where  waved  on  liigh 
The  liun-clccr's  hide  ftir  canopy; 
Where  oft  her  noble  father  shared 
The  simple  meal  her  care  prejjared,         f.so 
While  Lufra,  crouching  by  her  aide. 
Her  station  claimed  with  jealous  pride. 
And  Douglas,  bent  on  woodland  caxue, 
Spoke  of  the  chasf)  to  Moloolm  Gnemo, 
Whoso  answer,  oft  at  random  mode, 
The  wandering  of  bis  thoughts  betruyed. 
Thoso  who  such  simple  joys  have  known 
Are  taught  to  prixe    them    when    they  're 

gone. 
But  sudden,  see,  she  lifts  her  hciid. 
The  window  aeeks  with  cautious  tread,    sbo 
WTiat  distant  music  has  the  power 
To  win  her  in  this  woful  hour  ? 
*T  was  from  11  turret  that  o'erbung 
Ucr  latticed  bower,  the  strain  was  sung. 

rxxiv 
LAY  or  TBX  IMPRISOITED  HCXT8KAK 
?My  hawk  is  tired  of  perch  and  botul, 
My  idle  greyhound  loathes  his  food, 
My  horse  is  weary  of  his  stall, 
^  And  I  am  sick  of  captive  thrall. 
I  wisli  I  were  as  I  hnve  been, 
Hunting  the  hart  in  forest  green,  (yja 

With  bended  bow  and  blootlhonnd  free. 
For  that's  the  life  is  meet  for  me. 
*  I  hate  to  learn  the  ebb  of  time 
From  yon  dnll  steeple's  drowsy  chime, 
Or  mark  it  as  the  snnheaTns  crawl, 
Inch  after  inch,  along  the  wall. 


LAKE 

The  lark  was  wont  my  matins  riog, 
The  sable  rook  my  vespers  sing, 
6]o      These  towers,  although  a  king's  they  be, 

Have  not  a  hall  of  juy  for  me.  680 

*  No  more  at  dawning  morn  I  rise. 
And  sun  myself  in  Iiilen's  eyes. 
Drive  the  fleet  deer  the  forest  through. 
And  homeward  wend  with  evening  dew; 
A  blithesome  welcome  blithely  meet, 
And  lay  my  trophies  at  her  feet. 
While  tied  the  eve  on  wing  of  glee,-^ 
That  life  ia  lost  to  love  and  me  I ' 
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The  heart-sick  lay  was  hanlly  said, 
The  listener  bad  not  turned  her  head,      690 
It  trickled  still,  the  starting  tear, 
When  light  a  footstep  struck  her  ear, 
4^Ttd  Snowdoun's  graceful  Knight  was  near. 
She  turned  the  liastier,  lest  again 
The  prisoner  should  renew  bis  strain. 

*  O  welcome,  brave  Fitz-Jaraes  I '  she  said; 

*  How  may  an  almost  orplian  maid 
Fay  the  deep  Hcbt  — '    *  0  say  not  90  I 
To  mo  no  gratitude  you  owe. 
Not  mine,  alas  !  the  boon  to  give^  700 
Ami  bid  thy  noble  father  live; 
I  can  but  bo  thy  guide,  sweet  maid, 

/With  Scotland's  King  thy  suit  to  aid. 
•^    No  tyrant  he,  though  ire  and  pride 
May  lay  bis  better  mood  a^tide. 
Come,  Kllen,  runio  I  't  is  more  thau  time, 
He  holds  his  court  at  morning  prime.' 
With  beatiuif  heart,  and  hosom  wmng. 
As  to  a  brother's  arm  she  ching. 
Gently  he  dried  the  falling  tear,  -m 

And  gently  whispered  hoi>e  and  cheer; 
Her  fnltcriug  steps  half  led,  half  stayed. 
Through  gallery  fair  and  high  arcade. 
Till  at  his  touch  its  wings  of  pride 
A  portal  arch  unfolded  wide. 

XXV'I 

Within  't  was  brilliant  all  and  light, 
A  thronging  scene  of  figures  bright; 
It  glowed  on  Ellen's  dazzled  .sight. 
As  when  the  setting  sun  has  given 
Ten  thousand  hues  to  summer  even,         730 
And  from  their  tissue  fancy  frames 
Vi  Aerial  knigbts  and  fairy  dames. 
"■Still  by  Fitz-James  her  footing  staid; 
A  few  faint  step^  she  forward  made, 
Then  slow  her  drooping  head  she  raised, 
And  fearful  round  the  presence  gazed; 


For  him  she  sought  who  owned  this  state, 
The  dreaded  Priuce  whusc  will  was  fate  t  — 
She  gazed  on  luiuiy  a  princely  port 
Might  well  liave  ruled  a  royal  court;        730 
On  many  a  splendid  garb  she  gazed,  — 
Then  turned  bewildered  and  amazed^ 
For  all  stood  bare;  and  in  the  room 
Ftt&iJatnes  alone  wore  cap  and  plnnie. 
To  him  each  lady's  look  was  tent. 
On  him  each  courtier's  eye  was  bent; 
Midst  furs  and  silks  and  jewels  sboea^ 
He  stood,  in  simple  Lincoln  green, 
The  centre  of  the  glittering  ring, — 
y^Aod    Snowdoun's    Knight    ia    Scotland's 
\^  King  I  740 

xxvii 

As  wreath  of  snow  on  mountain-breast 
Slides  from  the  rock  that  gave  it  rest, 
Poor  Ellen  glided  from  her  stay^ 
And  at  the  jlonarch'a  feet  .she  lay; 
So  word  her  choking  voice  commands,  — - 
She  showed  the  ring, —  she  clasped  her 
hands. 
/  O,  not  a  moment  oould  bo  brook, 

y    Ttw  generous  Prince,  that  suppliant  look  \ 
Gently  be  raised  bcr,  —and,  the  while, 
Checked  with  a  glance  the  circle's  smile;  750 
Graceful,  but  grave,  her  brow  he  kissed, 
And  hade  her  terrors  be  dismissed:  — • 
♦  Yefl,  fair;  the  wandering  poor  Fitz-James 
The  fealty  of  Scotland  claims. 
Tu  him  thy  woes,  thy  wishes,  bn'ug; 
He  will  redeem  his  signet  ring. 
Ask  nought  for  Donglas;  — yester  even, 
Hid  Prince  and  he  luive  much  forgiven; 
Wrong    hath    he     hud    from    slauderouR 

tongue, 
^,  From  his  rebel  kinsmen,  wroog.  760 

m-yWe  would  not,  to  the  vulgar  crowd, 

K  Yield  what  they  craved  with  clamor  loud; 

^*^Caliuly  we  htiartl  and  judged  his  cause, 
Our  council  aided  and  our  l.twu. 

^_  I  stanched  thy  father's  death-feud  stern 

^H  With  stout  De  V^aux  and  gray  Glcueairn; 

^r  And  KothwcM's  Lord  henpeforth  we  own 
The  friend  and  bulwark  of  our  throne.  — 
But,  lovely  iuRdel,  how  now  ? 
What  clouda  tliy  misbelieving  brow  7      770 
Lord  James  of  Douglas,  lend  thine  aid; 
Thou  must  con^m  this  doubting  maid.' 

XXVIII 

pn>en  forth  the  noble  Douglas  sprung, 
'  on  his  neck  his  daughter  hung. 


A 


The  Monarch  drank,  that  happy  hour, 

The  sweetest,  holiest  draught  of  Power,  — 

When  it  can  say  with  godlike  voice, 

Arise,  sad  Virtue,  and  rejoice  I 

Yot  would  not  .famcit  the  general  eye 

On  luLture's  raptures  long  should  pry;     78a 

Ue    stepped    between  —  *  Nay,    Douglas, 

nay, 
Steal  nut  my  proselyte  away  I 
The  riddle  't  is  my  right  to  read. 
That  brought  this  happy  chance  to  speed. 
Yes,  KUcn,  when  disguincd  I  stray 
In  life's  more  low  but  happier  way, 
'T  is  under  name  which  veils  my  poweTi 
Nor  falsely  veils,  —  for  Stirling's  tower 
Of  yore  the  name  of  Snowdoun  claims,    jJM 
And  Normans  call  me  Jaincs  Fitz-James.7 
Thus  watch  I  o'er  insulted  laws,  / 

Thus  lejim  to  right  the  injured  cause.* 
Then,  in  a  tone  apart  and  low,  — 
*  Ah,  little  traitress  !  none  must  know 
What  idle  dream,  what  Lighter  thought. 
What  vanity  full  dearly  bought, 
Joined  to  ttiue  eye's  dark  witchcraft,  drew^ 
My  spell-bonud  steps  to  Bonveuue 
In  dangerous  hour,  and  all  but  gave        709 
Thy  Monnroh's  life  to  mountain  glaive  1 ' 
Aloud  be  spoke:  '  Tbuu  still  dost  hold 
That  little  taliamau  of  gold, 
Pledge  of  my  faith,  Fitz-Jamcs's  ring,-^   < 
What  seeks  fair  Ellen  of  the  King  ? ' 

XXIX 

Full  well  the  conscious  maiden  guessed 
He  probed  the  weakness  of  her  breast; 
But  with  thst  oonsctousness  there  came 
A  lightening  of  her  fears  for  Ormme, 
And  mortj  she  deemed  the  Monarch's  ire 
Kindled  'gainst  him  who  for  her  sire       s» 
RebeliiouH  broadsword  boldly  drew; 
And,  to  her  generous  feeling  true, 
She  craved  tb«  grace  of  Ki>iierick  Dhu. 
'  Forbear  thy  suit;  —  the  King  of  kings 
Alone  ean  stay  life's  parting  wings. 
I  know  bin  heurt,  I  know  bis  hand. 
Have  shared  his   cheer,   and   proved   his 

brand ; — 
My  fairest  earldom  would  I  give 
To  bid  Clau-Alpino*a  Chieftain  live  !  — 
Hast  thou  no  other  boon  to  crave  ?  8» 

No  other  captive  friend  to  save  ?  * 
Illusliiug,  she  turned  her  from  the  King, 
And  to  the  Douglas  gavo  the  ring, 
As  if  she  wishcn  her  sire  to  speak 
The  suit  that  stained  her  glowing  cheek. 


^ 


*  Nay,  then,  my  pledge  has  lost  its  force. 
And  stubburii  justice  holds  her  course. 
Malcolui,    come    £orth  t '  —  aiid,    at    the 

word, 

kneeled   the  Gneme   to  Scotland's 

Lunl.  S17 

'  Fur  thee,  r&ah  youth,  no  suppIiiiDt  sues, 
From    theo    may    Veugeauce    claim    her 

dues, 
Who,  nurtured  anderaeitth  oar  smile, 
Haat  paid  oar  oarc  by  treacherous  wile, 
And  sought  amid  thy  faithful  clan 
A  refuge  fur  an  outlawed  man, 
TJishonuriiig  thus  thy  loyal  imme. — 
Fetters  and  warder  for  the  Grteuic  !* 
His  chain  of  gold  the  Kiug  unstrung, 
The  links  o'er  Malcolm's  neck  he  flung^ 
Then  gt-ntly  drew  the  glittering  band,     B^o 
And  bud  the  clasp  ou  Ellen's  hand. 


fHARP  of  the  North,  farewell  I     The  hills 
grow  dark, 
Uu  purple  peaks  a  deeper  shade  de- 
sccnding ; 

'  In  twilight  copse  the  glow-worm  lights  her 
■park. 
The  deer,  half-seen,  are  to  the  covert 
wending. 
,  Besnme   thy   wizard   elm  !     the    fountain 
lending. 
And    the  wild   breeze,  thy  wilder  min- 
strelsy ; 

Thy  Dombers  sweet  with  nature's  vespers 
blending, 


With  distant  echo  from  the  fold  and  lea. 
And   herd-boy's    evening  pip«i  uid    hum 
of  housing  bee.  850 

Tet,  once   again,  farewell*  thou  Minstrel 

Harp  ! 
Yet,  once  again,  forgive  my  feeble  sway. 
And  little  reck  I  of  the  cemiuro  sharp 
-.     May  idly  cavil  at  an  idle  lay. 
Mach  have    I   owed   thy  strains  on   life's 

long  way, 
Through  secret  woes  the  world  has  never 

known. 
When  on  the  weary  night  dawned  wearier 

dav, 
And    bitterer  was    the   grief  devoured 

alone.  — 
That  I  o'erlive  such  woes.  Enchantress  I  is 

thine  own. 

Hark  1     as   my    lingering    footsteps   slow 
retire,  isbo 

Some  Spirit  of  the  Air  has  waked  thy 
string ! 
'T  'a  now  a  seraph  bold,  with  toadi  of  fire, 
T  is   now    the   brush   of   Fairy's  frolic 
wing. 
Receding  now,  the  dying  numbers  ring 
Fainter  and   fainter  down    the   rugged 
dell; 
/And  now  the  mouutaiu  breezes  scarcely 
bring 
A  wandering  witch-note  of   the  distant 
spell  — 
And  now,  'tis  silent  all]  —  Euchantross, 
\  faro  thee  well  t 


THE  VISION   OF   DON   RODERICK 

INTKODUCTORY  NOTE 


Tub    fonodation    of    The    Vimm   of   Don 

"Roiierick  i«  given  by  Scott  in  the  Prefiico 
printed  beluw  and  referred  to  aenin  in  the 
Notes,  hQt  ihere  wiu  uo  farther  IiitJoduct4i>n 
in  1830,  and  it  is  to  tlie  Dedication,  >Scott's 
Lfttfr$,  and  to  Ixickhart's  Lt/e  that  we  must 
tnrn  for  rui  expUnation  o(  tlie  occjutim  which 
produood  the  poem.  In  a  lettar  to  Latly  Ab- 
ercom.  dated  Asbestiel,  SOth  April,  IHll,  ScoU 
writes :  — 

'  I  promised  I  would  not  write  any  pt*BiTy 
without  letting  yon  know,  and  I  make  all  nort 
of  haste  to  t«U  you  of  my  sudden  detarnuna- 


tioB  to  write  a  sort  of  rhapiody  upon  the  af- 
fnini  of  the  Peninsula.  It  is  to  be  colled  7%c 
Vision  of  Don  Roderick,  and  ia  ftninded  npon 
the  ap|«ritioo  explanatory  of  the  future  events 
ill  Spam,  said  to  be  seen  by  the  last  Ktn^  of 
the  Gothic  race,  in  a  vault  boDiiath  the  great 
church  of  Toledo.  I  believe  your  Ladyship 
will  Bnd  som«t.fain^  of  tlie  ator>'  in  the  Coni- 
ieMe  D'AimulH'  tmreU  into  Spain,  but  I  tiud 
it  at  mufit  length  in  an  old  Spatiinh  luBtory  uf 
the  ftfoTAMiid  Dim  HiKU'rirk.  ]mifi>fi8in^  t<>  b« 
tavulated  from  the  Arabia,  but  bmng  in  truth 
a  mers  romaaoe  of  the  reijfu  of  Ferdinand  and 


INTRODUCTORY   NOTE 


309 


Ua.  It  will  serve  my  purpoxe,  howitTer, 
tout  tie  mime.  Thti  ides  of  fonning  a  short 
Ijrio  |ii«c«  upon  ihn  subject  has  ofU>o  eliiloil 
throngh  my  mind,  hmt  I  fihaiild  nerer,  I  f ear, 
havR  had  thw  prat's  t.n  tram  it  to  praotUW  If  it 
were  not  tliat  gropiiii;  in  my  puckota  to  find 
some  gnineaa  for  the  Riiiferin^  Portuguese, 
atul  detecting  very  few  to  spare,  I  thought  X 
cmiht  only  have  reconnM!  to  th«  apiMtulic 
btinediotiou,  *'SiIrvr  and  goM  luirti  1  none,  but 
that  whii'h  I  liave  I  vrill  ^vo  iiutu  you.'' 
Uj  frieudn  iiud  boolueliers.  tint  liitUantynea 
of  £diuhtirgb,  ImTe  rery  liberally  promiaed 
I  ini^  a  hundred  goineaa  for  this  trifle,  which  I 
i  intend  to  Rend  to  the  fnnd  f^r  relieving  the 
sufft}r<>n  in  Portugal.  I  hav<^'  'oome^out  to 
thin  wUdenmss  to  \vrit(>  in;«%)oc,m,  andaifsooa 
as  it  15  flniahed  1  will  aend  you,  my  dear  Lady 
Mmrebioneis,  a  copy,  —  nut  that  it  will  bu 
worth  your  nccoptiuicu,  but  maruly  that  you 
may  be  aaiured  I  am  doing  nothing  that  I 
woald  not  yua  knew  of  nootiur  than  any  uuu. 
I  intend  to  write  to  tha  Chiurman  nf  the  Com- 
I  xnittae  by  to-morrow'a  )>n*t.  I  would  give 
r  th«ni  a  hundnMl  drtttx  of  my  blood  with  tht> 
•ame  pleasunj,  woutn  it  do  them  nervioe,  for 
my  heart  is  a  ioldier's,  and  always  baa  been, 
though  my  Umemaa  rendered  me  uatit  for  the 
ptofeadon,  which,  old  aa  I  am,  1  would  rather 
i«IIf>w  than  auy  othur.  Hut  thww  are  waking 
dream.<,  in  wbieb  I  seldom  indulge  even  to  my 
kindest  friend^.' 

The  poem,  which  wan   pnhlinhed   Jnly  15, 

ISIl,  called  out  two  criticisms,  —  one  for  the 

adoption  of  the  Spenaerian  stanza,  the  other 

for  the  omiasion  of  any  reference  to  Sir  John 

,J(aor«,    Soott'a     coontrymao     who    hod    juat 

alien  iu  battle  in  the  eauite  which  Scott  was 

elebratiog,  and  whose  memory  ia  kept  alive 

many  readers'  minda  by  Wolfe's   martial 

Ml  on  his  bitrial,  — 

*KoC  a  dnun  tnm  bMnl.  not  *  funirml  note. 
As  bis  cons  to  tbs  nunpait  ««  hitrriM.' 

cott  mectfl  both  oritieisnu  in  a  letter  to  Mor- 
ptict.  Sept^tmber,  1811  :  — 

^Th«  Edinbut^h  Reviewer«  have  been  down 
on  my  poor  Don  Itoderirk,   hand   to  fist ;   but 

kUmlVt  as  they  are  too  faatidiouji  to  approve  of 
the  campaign,  I  should  b*^  very  unreiuonnblo 
if  I  expected  tbam  to  liki*  tliu  celobratioa 
Aereof.  [  agr«e  with  yoM  respecting  the  Inm- 
hering  weight  of  the  stanza,  and  I  shrewdly 
■aspect  it  would  rpqatm  a  vory  grcnt  piwt  iii- 
Ated  to  prevent  the  todinra  arising  from  the 
tter|ur>nt  rt'ciinynw  of  rhymes,  thir  language 
^  «  k  unable  tn  support  the  expenditure  of  so 
■any  for  each  itaoiai  even  Spenser  himself, 
vith  all  the  lioeoftes  of  using  obifo1>_>t«  words 
ind  uncommon  spelling,  somptimt-n  fatigues 
tht  ear.     They  ate  also  very  wroch  with  me 


for  omitting  tha  meritai  of  Sir  John  Moore ; 
but  as  I  never  exactly  disoovered  iu  what  they 
lay,  unless  in  conducting  hia  advance  and  re- 
treat upon  a  plan  the  most  likely  to  verify 
the  deapondiiig  s^teenlattons  of  the  foreauid 
reviewera,  1  must  hold  myself  excused  for  nut 
giving  praise  where  I  waa  ooable  to  aee  that 
much  waa  due.' 

Tho  pouiu  waa  both  uubliabed  in  quarto  form 
and  iDdiided  in  the  Kilinbur^h  Annual  Heffisltr 
for  1801),  which  wum  uot  however  published  till 
1811.     It  had  tlie  following  :  — 

PREFACE 

The  foHowing  Poem  is  futindf^d  upon  a 
_  Spanish  Tmditinn,  particularly  dtUuted  in  the 
Kotea ;  but  bearing,  ;n  general,  that  Dun  Kod- 
erick,  the  hist  Oothic  King  of  Spain,  when  the 
Invasion  of  the  Mooni  was  impeudlug,  had  the 
temerity  to  descend  into  an  ancient  vault,  near 
Toledo,  the  opening  t£  which  had  been  de- 
nounced as  fatal  to  the  Spanish  Monarchy. 
The  legend  addii,  that  his  rnah  curiosity  waa 
mortiHBd  by  an  emblumfttical  r«pre»Hntation  of 
those  Saracens  who,  in  th^t  year  714,  defeatpd 
him  in  battle,  and  reduced  S^jain  under  their 
dominioti.  I  have  prefmrntrd  to  prolong  the 
Vision  of  the  Revolutions^f  Spain  down  to 
the  present  ereutfnt  cri-fis  of  the  Peoiu 
and  to  divide  it.  by  a  suppused  chuugeof  i 

into  Three  Periu<ls.     The  Urst  of  tnese  l 

eeuts  tilt)  Inviutim  of  tint  Mmrs,  the  Defeat 
and  Death  of  Hnderick,  and  cloaea  with  the 
peaceful  oe<<up.ition  of  the  country  by  the  Vic- 
tors. The  Second  Period  embraces  the  state 
of  the  Peniusula.  when  the  conqnesta  of  tfao 
Sunuiards  and  Portuguese  iu  tnu  East  and 
West  Indies  had  rused  to  the  highest  pitch 
the  reuown  of  their  anus  ;  sullied,  however,  by 
flUfiorstiLioii  and  crunlty.  An  nlluHiun  to  the 
inhnmaiiitii's  of  the  Tnqnisition  tcrminHtefi  this 
picture.  The  Last  Part  of  the  Poem  opens 
with  the  state  of  Spain  previous  to  the  unpar- 
alleled treachery  of  Bonaparte  ;  givea  a  sketch 
of  the  usurpation  attempted  upon  that  nnsos- 
picionii  and  friendly  kingdom,  and  tfrrainatei 
M^th  the  arrival  of  tlie  Itritish  snecon.  It  may 
be  further  proper  to  mention  that  the  object  of 
the  FViem  la  leea  to  eommeiuonitD  or  detail 
particular  tncide&tii  than  to  exhibit  a  general 
and  baprcssive  picturo  of  the  sevetftl  periods 
brought  u{>un  the  etago. 

I  am  too  sensible  of  the  respect  due  to  the 
Public,  eMpt-cially  by  one  who  has  already  ez- 
perieHced  mnre  thau  ordinary  indulgence,  to 
offer  any  apology  for  the  inferiority  of  the 
poi>try  ta  the  auhieot  it  is  chiefly  designed  to 
cnmmemornte.  Vet  I  think  it  proper  to  men- 
tion that  whili^  I  was  hastily  executing  a  work, 
written  for  a  temporary  purpose,  and  on  paas- 


lown   to 
oiiicium^ 


ioy  eveMU,  Uu  tMk  wu  moct  onimUj  later- 
ruptod  by  ibe  aoocomita  de*ths  of  Lord  Preii- 
H  deut  Uloir  and  Lurd  VUcount  ICeWilU.  In 
^bHum  diutii^ruuluMl  ehATkcUin  I  had  not  oalj 
^ni}  rogivt  jwnoiui  wluMw  Uvm  were  most  iiu- 
^■^rUnt  Ui  SeoUuid,  but  aJiio  wbuw  notioe  and 

life  i  and,  1   nuty  odd.  witii  lUL'liuiJunuly  pridu, 
vbopcnuittod  my  more  advjuiccd  age  tocLum 


DO  oonuDOD  share  id  thmr  faModahtp.  Und«r 
■ach  iDtemiptiona,  the  fofloving  Tenea.  vbicb 
my  bvit  and  happLeat  effort!  uiaat  harv  left 
Car  unworthy  of  theii'  tlteme.  hsvc.  I  mxn  idt- 
■«tf  a(*iuiibl«,  Rii  appeanuK>«  of  noglig^noe  and 
incoherence,  wbirh.  in  othvr  circantstauces.  I 
luigbt  luir«  beun  ablt-  to  Rmore, 

EtuvMnaa.  Junt  24,  Utll. 
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1$  KESrECTFUIXY  INSCRIBED   bY 

WALTER  SCOTT. 


INTRODUCTION 


LxvBA  tbeM  a  strain  whous  moiuIs  of 
mountuig  ftre 
Hay  riM  distingiuahed  o'er  the  diu  of 
war; 
Or  died  it  with  yoa  Master  uf  the  Lyre, 
Who   Buug    beleaguered    Ilion's    evil 
sUr? 
Sucb,   Wkllinoton,    might  reach  thee 
from  afur, 
Wafting  its  descant  wide  o*er  Ocean's 
nuigv; 
Nor  Bhouta,  nor  clashing  arma,  iU  mood 
could  luar, 
AH  as  it  swelled  'twixteach  loud  trum- 
pot*<>baiigei 
|That  claags  to  Brituu  rictory*  to  Portngal 
reveage  1 


Tee  I  such  a  strain,  vith  all  overpower, 
ing  measure,  lo 

Might  melodize  with  each  tumultuoua 
sound. 
Each  Totce  of  fear  or  triumph,  woe  or 
pleasure. 
That  riutfs  Moadego'a  ravaged  ahorea 
arouua; 
The  thiiDdering  cry  of  boats  with  ood* 
quest  cruwued. 
The  feaude  shriek,  the  ruined  peasant^ 
uioan, 
Tho  shout  of  captives  from  their  chains 
unbound, 
The  foiled  oppressor*!  deep  and  sullen 
groan. 
A  Natiuu's  choral  hymn  fur  tyranny  o'ei^ 
thrown. 


But   we,  weak   minstrels   of   a 

day,  19 

Skilled  bat  to  imitate  an  elder  page, 
Timid  aud  raptureleaa,  can  we  repay 
The    debt   tbou   olaim'st   in   tJiiii  ex- 
hausted age  ? 
Thou   giveHt  our    lyres   a   theme,   tbat 
tniglit  engage 
T)io»o  that  could  send  thy  name  o'er 
sea  and  land. 
While  sea  and  laud  shall  last;  for  Ho- 
mer's rage 
A  tbeuie;  a  theme  for  Milton's  mighty 
baud  — 
How  much  unmeet  for  us,  a  faint  degener- 
ate band  I 

IV 

Ye  moantnins  stem  I  within  whose  rug- 
ged breast 
The  friends  of  Souttish  freedom  found 
repose; 
Ye  torrents !  whose  hoarse  sounds  bare 
soothed  their  rest,  jo 

Returning  from  the  field  of  vanquished 
foes; 
Say,  have  ye   lost  each   wild   majestiQ 
close, 
Tbat  erst  the  choir  of  Bards  or  Druids 
finug; 
What  time  their  hymn  of  victory  arose, 
And  Cattreatb's   glens  with  voice   of 
triumph  rung, 
^And  mystic  Mer^n  uurped,and  gray-haired 
Llywarch  sung  ? 


Of  if    your  wilds   suoh   minstrelsy    re- 
tain. 
As  sore  your  changeful  gales  seem  oft 
tfi  say, 

When  sweeping  wild  and   sinking   soft 

I, again. 
Like  tmmpet-jubilee  or  harp's  wild 
sway;  40 

If  re  can  echo  such  triumphant  lay, 
Then  lend  the  note  to  him  has  loved 
yon  long  I 
Who    pious     gathered     each     tradition 
That     floats     your     solitary     wastes 
along. 
And  with  flfTection  vain   gave   them   new 
voice  in  song. 


For  not  till  now,  how  oft  soe'er  the  task 
Of  tnuLnt  verse  hath  lightened  graver 
care, 
From  Mnse  or  Sylvan  was  ho  wont  to  ask, 
In  phrase  poetic,  inspiration  fair;      49 
Careless  he  gave  his  numbers  to  the  air, 
Tbey  came  unsought  for,  if  applauses 
came; 
Nor   for    himself    prefers    he   now   the 
prayer: 
Let  but  bis  verse  befit  a  hero'd  fame, 
Immortal  l>e  tiie  verse  I  —  forgot  the  poet's 
name  ! 

vn 
Hark,  from  yon  misty  cairn  their  answer 
tost: 
*  Minstrel  1  the  fame  of  whose  roman- 
tic lyre, 
Capricious-swelling  now,  may   soon    be 
lost. 
Like  the  light  flickering  of  a  cottage  fire ; 
If  to  such  tatfk  presumptuous  thou  aspire 
Seek  not  from  us  the  meed  to  warrior 
due:  bo 

A^  after  age  has  gathered  son  to  sire, 
binoe  our  gray  cUffs  the  din  of  oonfliot 
knew. 
Or,  pealing   through  our  vales,  victorious 
bugles  blew. 

VI  ir 

•  Decayed  onr  old  traditionary  lore. 
Save  where  ibe  lingering  fays  renew 
their  ring. 
By  milkmaid  seen  beneath  the  hawthorn 
boar» 
Or  round  the  marge  of  Minohmore's 
Imunte4l  spring; 
Save  where    their   legends    gray-haired 
shepherds  sing, 
Tbat  now  scarce  win  a  listening  ear 
but  thine,  69 

Of  feuds  obscure  and  Border  ravaging, 
And  rugged  deeds  recount  in  rugged 
line 
Of  moonlieht  foray  made  on  Teviot,  Tweed, 
or  Tyne. 

IX 

'  No !  search  romantic  lands,  where  the 
near  Sun 
Gives  with    unstinted    boon  ethereal 
fiama, 


^'7%mm,  of  »' 
$mJI  ^ffiiMMiAi  Urn 
-^  MflUy  fan,  tl0m  atop,  mA 
litili  maak   wadunm^  pd4*  aa 


iMftf  H»  linr  KbiIImi  |  iiii  imlry 
Ham  AMU  HM  iilmwiri  Jiiiftlgu  4|«it 

•MS,  yat   iNwtlnti   itood — '| 
forlnM  (Mflu  wd  dkd. 

'  Au6  ilmfcrtml  aiiU  I17  Uat 

ffWM,  mo 

Arr  ilMwiM  for  miiutivky  mon  hi^ 


JB  MOT  ihi  ?nlMi|rvpiB  «£  TmV  tiflU^ 


I  ■■  vaktUal  honw- 
TDfond  Ike  livtoafEiap  Bodnuk^ 


Was  msDj  a  pnrai]  nBTiti«j  dimlr  seeo, 

Wfaiofa    g^iumiBwd    tank,   afsnutt    the 

nooo'i  fur  bo^ 

Tmrnimt  ff  rilfr  Mnt  tifTTT  rrrtfrnn!  ■hrm, 

Aad  standards  proadlrpttdMd,  and  wacdoa 

anaed  betwWB. 

in 

Bal  of  tbeir  niooareh's 

wRrd.  

mpcra  Inlird, 
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Tbe  chosen  soldiers  of  Ibe  royal  guard 
The  post  beneath  the  proud  cathedral 
hold: 
A  band  aniiku  thoir  tiothic  sin^  of  old, 

Who,  for  the  cup  of  tiivcl  n^iid  irou  mace, 
Bear  slender  darta  and  co^iqiieB  bedecked 
with  f^ld, 
While  siIver-«tuddod  belts  their  ahoul- 
dors  grace* 
IVhore  irorj  quivers  ring  iu  the  broad  fal- 
chion's place. 

IV 
In  the  light  language  of  an  idle  court, 
Thej  murmured  at  their  master's  long 
delay,  ly 

And  held  his  lengthened  orisons  in  sport: 
'  WTaat !  will  Dan   Kmlerick  here  till 
nioming-  kUlv, 
To  wear  tu  shrift  and  prayer  the  uight 
away  7 
And  arc  his  hours  in  such  dull  penance 
past, 
For  fair  Florinda's  plundered  charms  to 
pay?' 
fhen  to  the  east  their  weary  eyes  they 
cast, 

Lnd  wished  the  lingei-iiig  dawn  would  glim* 
wer  forth  at  lost. 


But,  far  within,  Toledo's  prelate  lent 

An  ear  of  fearfnl  wonder  to  the  king; 
The  silver  Inmp  a  fitful  lustre  sent,        j9 
So  louLf  tliut  sad  confi^ssihu  witnessing: 
Fur   Rodorick  told   of   uuiny  a   hidden 
thing, 
Such  aa  are  luthly  uttered  to  the  lur, 
Wbeo    Fear,  Remorse,  and   Shame   the 
busum  wring, 
And  (railt  hia  secret  burden   cannot 
t>e«r, 
And  Cviiscieuce  seeks  in  speech  a  rcspito 
from  Despair. 

VI 

PuD  oo  tbe  prelate's  face  and  silver  hair 

The  stream  of  failing  light  was  feebly 

rolled ; 

^ut  Roderick's  visage,  though  hia  head 

was  bare, 

'VTbji  shadowed  bvhta  hand  and  mantle's 

*^Aile  of  hia  hidden  soul  the  sins  he 
told,  50 


Proud  Alaric's  descendant  could  not 
brook 
That    mortal   man    hia  bearing  should 
behuUl, 
Or  boast  that  he  had  seeu^  when  con- 
science shook, 
Fear  tame  a   monarch's  brow>  remorse   a 
warrior's  look. 

VII 

Tlio  old  man's  faded  cheek  waxed  yet 
more  pale, 
At  many  a  secret  Md   the  king  be- 
wrayed; 
As  sign  aud  glance  eked  ont  the  unfin- 
ished  tale, 
When  in  the  midst  his  faltering  whisper 
staid.  — 
'  Thus  royal  Witiza  was  slain,'  be  said; 

*  Yet,  holy  father,  deem  not  it  was  I.*  6a 
Thus  still  Ambition   strives  her  crimes 

to  shade.  - — 

*  O,  rather  deem  't  was  stem  necessity  1 
Self-preservation  bade,  and  I  must  kill  or 

die. 

vin 

'  And  if  Florinda's  shrieks  alarmed  tbe 
air, 
If  she  invoked  her  absent  sire  in  vain 
And  on  her  knees  implored  that  1  would 
spare, 
Yet,  reverend  priest,  thy  sentence  rash 
refrain ! 
All  is  not  as  it  seems  —  the  female  timn 
Know  by  their  bearing  to  disguise  their 
mood : '  — 
But  Conscience  here,  as  if  in  high  dis- 
dain, 70 
Sent  to  the  Monarch's  cheek  the  burn- 
ing blood  — 
He  stayed  liis  speech  abrupt  —  and  up  the 
prelate  stood* 

IX 

'  O  hardened  ofTspring  of  an  iron  race  t 
What  of  thy  crimes,  Don  Roderick, 
shall  I  say  ? 
What  alms  or  prayers  or  penanco  can 
efface 
Murder's   dark  spot,   wash   treason's 
stain  away  I 
For  the  foul  ravisher  how  shall  I  pray, 
Who,    scarce    repentant,    makes    his 
crime  bis  boast  7 


J&3id  tvnot  be  stoppsd  and  twiue  nev 

IjH  the  fatm  baha  nilkd   b«ak   and  tbe 
loud  lus^««  '. 
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And  o'er  that  pair  Uielr  names  tu  acrull 
expand  — 
*  Lo,  Destiny  and  Time  1  to  whom 

;«  KUtdai: 

given.'  — 


liy  Heaven 
guidance  uf  the  earth  ii  f or  a  aeasoo 


XVT 
KTen  while  they  read,  the  ftand-glass 
wastes  away; 
And,  as  the  last  and  lagging   grains 
did  creep, 
That  right-hand  giant  'gan  h'a  olub  up- 
sway, 
Aa   one   that  startles   from   a  heary 
sleep. 

Fall    on    the    upper    wall    the    mace's 
sweep  140 

tAt  once  descended  with  the  force  of 
thunder. 
And,  hurtling  down  at  once  in  cmmbled 
heap, 

PTbe  marble  boundary  was  rent  oauii- 
der, 
And  gave  to  fiodorick's  view  new  sights  af 
fear  and  wonder. 

Ixvir 
For  they  might  spy  beyond  that  mighty 
breach 
Realms  as  of  Spain  in  visiuned  pro- 
spect laid, 
Castles  and  towera,  in   due    proportion 

I  each, 

As  by  some  skilful  artist's  baud  po> 
traycd; 
Here,  crossed  by  many  a  wild  Sierra's 
shade 
And    boundless   plains   that    tire   the 
traveller's  eye;  150 

There,  rich  with  Tineyard  and  with  olive 
glade. 
Or  decp-embrowned  by  forests   huge 
and  high, 
Or  washed  by  mighty  streams  that  slowly 
murmured  by. 

f  xvni 

Aod  here,  ns  erst  upon  the  antique  stage 
FlMied    forth   the   band  of   masquers 
trimly  led. 
In  Tarioos  forms  and  ranoua  equipage, 
While  fttting  strains  the  hearer's  fancy 
fed; 
So,  to  sad  Roderick's  eye  in  order  sprea4l, 


Successive  pagcanta  filled  that  mystio 
sceue, 
Showiug   the    fate  of  battles   ere   they 

bll^  t6o 

And  issue  of  events  that  had  not  been; 
And  ever   and  anon   strange  sounds  were 
heard  between. 

XIX 

First     shrilled    an    unrepeated     female 
shriek  !  — 
It  seemed  as  if  Don  Roderick  knew 
the  call. 
For  the  bold  blood  was  blanching  in  his 
cJieek.  — 
Then    answered    kettle-drum  and   at* 
abal, 
GoDg-peal  and  cymbal-clank  the  ear  ap- 
pall, 
Tlie   Tecbir   waiKsry  and   the  Leiie'a 
yell 
Ring  wildly  dissonant  along  the  ball. 
Needs  not  to  Roderick  their  dread  im* 
port  tell  —  ijo 

•  The  Moor  ! '  he  cried,  '  the  Moor  1  —  ring 
out  the  tocsin  bell  I 

XX 

*  They   come  t   they   come  !     I   see   the 
groaning  lauds 
White  with  the  turbans  of  each  Arab 
horde ; 
Swart    Zaarab   joins    her    misbelieving 
baixls, 
Alia  Hud  Mahomet  their  battle-word. 
The  choice  they  yield,  the  Koran  or  the 
sword.  — 
See  how  the  Christians  rush  to  arms 
amain  1  — 
In   yonder   shout  the   voice  of  conflict 
roared, 
The  shadowy  hosts  are  closing  on  the 
plain  — 
Now,  God  and  Saint  la^o  strike  for  the 
good  canse  of  Spaiu  I  i^ 

XXI 

'  By  Heaven,   the  Moors  prevail  1  the 

Chriatiaus  yield  1 
Their  coward  leader  givea  for   flight 
the  sign  1 
Tlie  sceptred  craven  mounts  to  quit  the 
field  — 
Is  not  yon  steed  Orelia? — Tea,  't  ia 
mine ! 


m6 
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frasB  \mttiB- 
fois  o*«r 


HififoU7«rUfic3M 
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I       The   Christians   have    reg;aiDed   tfaetr 
heritnge; 
Before  the  Cross   has  waned  the  Cres- 
cent's ray. 
And    many   a    mooasterj   decks    the 
stage, 
And  lofty  church  and  low-broved   her- 
mitage. 
The    land    obeys    a    Hermit    and    a 
Kiiigbt,  —  140 

The  Genii  these  of  Spain  for  many  an 

Page; 
Thia  clad  In  sackcloth,  tliat  in  armor 
brifbt. 
And  that  was  Valor  named,  this  BlGOTfiY 
was  higbt. 

xxvrii 
Valor   was  hameased  like   a  chief  of 
old, 
Arrued  at  all  poiata,  and  prompt  for 
knigbtly  gest; 
Hia  sword  was   tempered   in   the  Ebro 
cold, 
Uorena's  eagle    plume    adorned    his 
crest. 
The  spoils   of   Afric's    Hon    bound   his 
breast. 
Fierce  ho  stepped  forward  and  flung 
down  bis  JT'^'S^-J  '« 

Aa  if  of  uiurtai  kind  to  brave  the  beat. 
Uim  followed  his  compimiun.dHrk  imd 
sage 

As   be   my    Master  sung,   the    daDgerous 
Arch  image. 

XXIX 

Haagfaty  of  heart  and  brow  the  warrior 
came, 
In  took  and  language  proud  as  proud 
might  be, 
Taunting   his   lordship,    lineage,   fights, 
and  fame: 
Yet   was   that    barefoot    monk    raoro 
proud  than  be; 
And  as  the  iry  climhA  the  tallest  tree, 
60  round  the  loftiest  soul  his  toils  he 
wound, 
And  with  his  spells  subdued  the  fierce 
and  free. 
Till  ermined  Age  and  Youth  in  arms 
renowned,  inc 

loDoring  his  scourge  and  haircloth,  meekly 
kissed  the  ground. 


XXX 

And  thus  it  chauced  that  Yalor,  peet^ 
less  knight, 
Who  ue'er  tu  King  or  Kaiser  veiled  bis 
crest, 
Victorious  still  in  bull-feast  or  in  fight. 
Since  first  his  ttuibs  with  mail  he  did 
iuvest, 
Stooped  ever  to  that  anchoret's  behest; 
Nor  reasoned  of  the  right  nor  of  the 
wrong, 
But   at    bis   bidding  hud   the   lanc-e   in 
rest, 
And  wrought  fell  deeds  the  troubled 
world  along, 
For  be  wa^i  fierce  as  brave  and  pitiless  as 
strong.  370 

XXXI 

Oft  his  proud  galleys  sought  some  new- 
found world. 
That  latest  sees  the  sun    or  first  the 
morn ; 
Still  at  tbnt  wizard's  feet  their  spoils  be 
hurled,  — 
Ligots  of  ore  from  rich  Potoai  borne, 
Crowns  by  Caciques,  aigrettes  by  Om- 
rahs  worn, 
Wrought  of   rare  gems,  hut   broken, 
rent,  and  foul; 
Idols  of  giild  from  heathen  temples  torn. 
Bedabbled     all     with     blood. —  With 
grisly  scowl 
The  hermit  marked  the  staiua  and  smiled 
beneath  his  cowl. 

XX  xn 

Then  did  he  bless  the  offering,  and  bode 
make  aSn 

Tribute  to  Heaven  of  gratitude  and 
praUe; 
And  at  his  word  the  choral  hymns  awake. 
Ami   many  a  band   the   silver  censer- 
sways, 
But  witli  the  incense-breath  these  ceosers 
raise 
Mix  steams  from  corpses  smouldering 
in  the  fire; 
The  groans  of  prisoned  victims  mar  the 
lay;*, 
And   shrieks  of  agony  confound   the 
ciuire; 
While,   mid  the  mingled  sounds,  the  dark- 
ened scenes  expire. 


xxxm 
Achidac  ^»^if  w«z«   strains  of   masic 

A»  «M0  agua  rerolTed  that  measured 
mmdi  tqp 

Smtk  aonds  h  wtwa,  for  sjrlnn  dum 

■■f  Xmm  aBBUBoas  f flctk  ktr  Tinteg* 

I  far  th»  Mi  bokro  rcttdy  atuid 
aoM  yghBj  vitk  gsj  machftchi 


Aad  K  »  Wf-s  ieec  Eke  Sob 


XXXVI 

As   that  aeitrcload,  in   U2e   like    humu 
hand 
%Vfaen  first  from  C&nnel  b;  the  Tiahbite 
s«eo. 
Came  slowly  oTenbadowing  Itraers  land. 
Awhile  perchance  bedecked  with  colon 
sheen. 
While  Tel  the  sunbeams  oo  its  skirts  had 
been,  ]» 

Limning  with  purple  and  with  gold  itt 
shroud. 
TiU  darker  folds  obKvrea  the  Ujw  aemK 
And  blotted  kesvta  with  one  bnad  ta- 
ble cAoad, 
Then  ihatud  nhi  hwsl  dowv  and  whiri- 
vwlslMmMalNd:  — 

xxxrn 


Iifcegslli»is%  iliad^  faH  ■■■/  afor- 

AaduW  Iheir  leader,  won  i»  sheath  his 

saufd, 
Aad  «ffiee«d  peaoefml  £raaa  aad  vpen 
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IXXXLX 
From  a  rade  isle  UU  ruder  lineage  came: 
The  spark  tUat,  from  a  sabiu-b-hovel's 
hearth 
Ascending,  wraps  aome  capital  in  flame, 
Hath   not  a  meaner  or  more  sordid 
birtli. 
Aiid  for  the  soul  that  bade  him  waste  the 
earth  — 
Thn  sable  land-flood  from  some  swamp 
obscure, 
Tbat  poisons  the  glad  husband>fleld  with 
dearth, 
And  by  destruction  bids  its  fame  en- 
dure*  391 

»Haik  not  a  sonrce  more  sullen,  stagnant, 
axkd  impure. 

XL 
Before    that   leader  strode  a   shadowy 
form; 
Her  limbs   like  mist,  ber  toroh  like 
meteor  showed. 
With    which   she   beckoned    bun  through 
flght  and  storm, 
And  all   he  crushed  tbat  crossed  his 
desperate  road. 
Not  thought,  nnr  feared,  nor  looked  on 
what  he  trode. 
Realms  could  nut  glut  his  pride,  blood 
could  not  slake, 
80  oft  ase^er  she  sheok  her  torch  abroad: 
It  was   Amhitiun    bade    his    terrors 
wake, 
Nor  deigDed  she,  as  of  yore,  a  milder  form 
to  take.  360 


XLl 

So  longer  now  she  spumed  at  mean  re- 
venge, 
Or  staid  her  Iiaud  for  conquered  foe- 
man's  moan, 
As  when,  the  fates   of  aged   Rome   to 
change. 
By  Cesar's  side  she  crossed  the  Ru- 
bicon. 
Nor  jojed  she  to  bestow  the  spoils  she 
won, 
Aj  when  the  banded  powers  of  Greece 
were  tasked 
To  war  beneath  the  Youth  of  Macedon: 
No   seemly  veil    ber   modem   miuion 

asked, 
IV  her  bideona  face  and  loved  the  Send 
nnm  asked. 


XLIl 

Tbat  prelate  marked  bis  march  —  on  ban' 
ners  blazed  370 

AVitb   battles  wou  in  many  a  distant 
land, 
On  eaglt^iitandards  and  on  arms  he  gazed ; 
*  And  hupest  thou,  ttieu,'  he  said, '  tby 
power  shall  stand  ? 
O,  thou  bast  buildcd  on  the  shifting  sand 
And  thou  buNt  tempered  it  with  slaugh- 
ter's flood; 
And  know,  felt  scourge  in  the  Almighty's 
band, 
Gore-moistened    trees  shall    perish  in 
the  bud. 
And  by  a  bloody  death  shall  die  the  Man  of 
Blood  t' 

xLin 

The  ruthless  leader  beckoned  from  his 
train 
A  wan  fraternal  shade,  and  bade  him 
kneel,  3  So 

And  paled  his  temples  with  the  crown  of 
Sixain, 
While  trumpets  rang  and  heralds  cried 
'  Castile  ! ' 
Not  that  be  loved  him — No)  —  In  no 
man's  weal. 
Scarce  in  bis  own,  e'er  joyed  that  sullaii 
heart ; 
Yet  round  that  throne  be  bade  bis  war- 
riors wheel, 
That  the  poor  puppet  might  perform 
his  part 
And  be  a  sceptred  slave,  at  his  stem  beck 
to  start. 

XLIV 

But  on  the  natives  of  tbat  land  misused 
Not   long   the   silence  of   amazement 
hung. 
Nor  brooked  they  long  their  friendly  faith 
abused;  jqo 

For  with  a  common  shriek  the  general 
tongue 
Exclaimed,  '  To  arms  t '  and  fast  to  arms 
tbey  spmng. 
And  Valob  woke,  tbat  Genius  of  Uw 
land! 
Pleasure  and  ease  and  sloth  aside  he  flnng. 
As  buret  the  awakening  Nazorite  hia 
baud 
When    'gainst    bis    treacherous    foes    he 
clenched  his  dreadful  hand. 
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CpM  tfca    minfB   t^at    begirt 


Mmw  4tMtA  hit  Mfal  nte  ta  act  tm  Ify, 
Ami  tmm  km  Ww 


tW  itiidf  ■»- 


fl*  eft,  a»  Mu;  iW  PatxioC  bvle  1 
Fna  lMik'«  nOi  to  BObca't 


ihaKlbharteiil, 
To  cwi4  »*ULe  1»  ailiiliti^ed  tlnwe ; 
JUfht  nawf  «r  hit  OM,  bii  faaltliY  lor 


their  ovB. 


XLVX 

•  poktJMt 


I 


Fnv  AkahttB**  Mfc  UMt  ta^  rue 
JU4   it  VM  e^o«4   from  Comaa'i 

MMcH    Seville    inapuMTe    war^boot 

GMMtecaaght  ii  inher  Moocuh  Inll; 
GalMift  bad*  btr  dbOdiBB  Agbt  or  &I1, 4 « 
TTiH  fWtftj  ■linnb  hia  moaataiiKOKO- 
m^ 
VakMi*  nsMd  ber  at  tba  ba>rt»-nTI, 
And*  lowuMt  itiU  vbm  Valot^s  wu 
an  ael. 
Fait  itarted  to  bit  goo  each  fiery  Miqoelet. 

XLVII 

fist  anappolled  and  bamiog  for  tbe  figbt, 
Hw  iavaden  march,  uf  victory  secure, 
Mullal  tbeir  foree  tn  sever  or  unite, 
Aad    trained    alike    to    Tanqoisb    or 
emiurr. 
Nor  akilfiil  lest. cheap ooDquest  to  insore, 
l^iM^jr^l  to  lireatbe  and  jealouBv  to  sow, 
Tu  ijiii*))  by  boaatisg  ami  by  bribes  to 
htr«;  4J1 

While  iioag^ht  a^net  tbem  bring  the 
uiiitrairtijied  foe, 
\  £ave  bearti  fur  freedom'*  cause  and  hands 
lor  froedom's  blow. 

XLvni 
Proudly  they  march  —  bat»  O,  tbey  march 
not  forth 
By  one  hoi  field  to  crown  a  brief  cam- 

1*1  Kn- 
As  when  tbeir  eagles*  sweeping  through 
the  North, 
iitrayecl  at  every  stoop  an  suoieDt 


Far  otber  £ste  bttd  Heavca  decreed  for 

lavB^tbeatadriBTaiBtbe  loccb  was 

Kev  Atziot  axsDea  atened  inmi  the 


Hieb  blued  tba  war,  aid  1^  and  fir. 
aadwida, 
Aad  aft  tbe  God  al  Baltla  bleat  tbe  right- 
aoot  side. 

xux 
Kcr    niiat4ioed,  w^eie    Freedom's  foes 
pcerail, 
Reiiiaiiied  tbeir  aavage  waste     Wilk 
bMaaadbeaad 
Bf  day  tbe  iaraders  ravaged  bill  and 
dale. 
Bat  with  the   darkness  ibe  Guerilla 
band 
Came  like  nigfat^s  tempest  and  avenged 
the  land. 
Asd  claimed  for  blood  tbe  retribution 
due. 
Probed  the  bard  heart  and  lopped  the 
murd'rvos  hand; 
And  Dswn.  when  o'er  the  scene  ber 
beams  she  threw,  ««o 

Uidst   ruins  they  bad  made   the  ^wtlers* 
eorpaes  knew. 


What  minstrel  verse  may  sing  or  tongiw 
mar  tell. 
Amid  the  vuioned  strife  from  sea  to 
sea. 
How   oft   the   Patriot  banners  rose   or 
felU 
Still  honorcil  in  defeat  as  victory  ? 
For  tlutc  sail  pageant  of  events  to  be 
Showed  every  form  of  fight  by  field 
and  flood; 
Slaughter  and  Ruin,  shouting  forth  their 
glee, 
Bfkeld,  while   riding  on  the  tempest 
scud. 
Tbe  waters  choked  with  slain,  the  eartb 
bcdrcucbed  with  blood  I  «5o 

M 

Then  Znragosa  —  blighted  be  the  tongue 
That  names  thy  name  without  the 
honor  due  I 

For  never  hath  tbe  harp  of  minstrel  mng 
Of  faith  so  felly  proved,  so  firmly  true  I 
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»Miae,  sap,  &n<l  bomb  tby  shattered  rains 
knew, 
£acb  art  of  war's  extremity  bad  room, 
Twice  from  thy  balf-sacked  streets  tbe 
foe  withdrew, 
And  when   at   length  stem   Fate  de- 
creed thy  doom. 
They  won  not  Zaragoza  but  her  chiidren's 
bloody  tomb. 

ui 
Tet  raise  thy  head,  sad  oity  I     Though 
iu  chaiua,  ^rw 

tEnthralted  thou  canst  not  be  I     Arise, 
and  claim 
Reverence  from  every  heart  where  Free- 
dom reigns, 
For    what    thou    worshippest !  —  thy 
sainted  dame, 
She  of  tbe  Column,  honored  be  her  name 
By    all,   wbate'er    their    creed,    who 
honor  love  I 

»And  like  the  sncred  relics  of  the  Hnmc 
That  gave  some  martyr  to  tbe  blessed 
above, 
To  every  loyal  heart  may  thy  sad  embers 
prove  I 


Nor   thine  alone  sach   wreck.     Gerona 
fair! 

Faithfu)  to  death  thy  heroes  should  be 
smig,  4  70 

Manning   the   towers,  while   o'er    their 
heads  the  air 
Swart  as  the  smoke  from  raging  fur- 
nace huug; 
Kow  thicker  darkening  where  the  mine 
was  Bpnmg, 
Now  briefly  lightened  bv  the  cannon's 
flare, 

Jifow  arched  with  fire-sparks  as  the  bomb 
was  flung. 
And   reddening   now    with   conflagra- 
tion's glare, 
liJe  by  tbe  fatal  light  the  foes  for  storm 
prepare. 


JTh 


While  all  aroond  was  danger,  strife,  and 
.  fear, 

\      While  the  earth  shook  and  darkened 
was  the  sky, 

And  wide  destruction  stunned  the  listen- 


Appalled  the  heart,  and  stupefied  the 
eye,— 
Afar  was  heard  that  thrice-repeated  cry, 
In  which  old  Albion's  heart  and  tongue 
unite, 
Whene'er  her  soul  is  up  and  pulse  beats 
high. 
Whether  it  hail  the  wine-eup  or  tbe  fight, 
And  bid  each  arm  be  strong  or  bid  each 
heart  be  light. 

LV 

Don  Roderick  tamed  him  as  the  shout 
grew  loud  — 
A  varied   scene  the  changeful  vision 
.showed. 
For,  where  the  ocean  mingled  with  the 
cloud, 
A  gallant  navy  stemmed  tbe  billows 
broad.  440 

From    nia.st   and   stern   Saint    George's 
syinlml  flowed, 
Blctic  with  the  silver  cross  to  Scotland 
dear; 
Mottling  the  sea  their  landward  barges 
rowed. 
And  fla^hed  tbe  sun  on  bayonet,  brand, 
find  ftppar, 
And  the  wild  beach  returned  the  seamen's 
jovial  cheer. 

Lvr 
It  was  a  dread  yet  spirit-stirring  sight  ( 
The  billows   foamed  beneath  a  thou- 
sand oars, 
Fast   as  they  land   the  red-crosa   ranks 
unite. 
Legions  on  legions  brightening  all  the 
shores. 
Then    bamiers   rise  and   cannon  -  signal 
roars,  500 

Thfii  peals  tbe  warlike  thunder  of  tbe 

Tbrill.1  the  loud  flfe,  the  trumpet- flourish 
{H)urs, 
And  patriot  hopes  awake  and  doubts 
are  dumb. 
For,  bold  in  Freedom's  cause,  the  bauds  of 
Ocean  oomc  ! 

r-vii 
A  various  host  they  came  —  whose  ranks 
display 
F.ach  mcide  in  which  the  warrior  meets 


'dd  miiik  with  vaz'*  itezB 

mm  ' 

UmaI,  iilrim  tNmiit  Uimb  t  riBiiilBMifranic 

lu  lutailJUNMi  wjunt  wid  Oerott  in  dwiger 

HmimIi   iMtlurv't  ihillfffiPTt>  humoroia   as 

V4>u   ChiefUan — «Cnke   rbe 

i;r««u  Ie1»!  —  tiiB  btro 


iilftttWlls 

U«k  4iHU  fcni  teW»  OM  wilk 


rvM.  >u«i4  «i'«r  Uw 
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LXIII 
O  Tuo,  thoagh  aaxtous,  is  the  glance  I 
cast. 
Since  Fate   haa   marked  futurity  ber 
own:  s6o 

Tet  Fate  resigns  to  worth  the  glorious 
past. 
The  deeds  recorded  and   tb?  laurel » 
won. 
Then,  though  tbo  Vault  uf   Deatiay  be 
gone, 
King,  prelate,  all  the  phantA^ms  of  my 
brain. 
Melted  away  like   mist^wreaths   in   the 
sun, 
Tet  grant  for  faith,  for  valor,  and  for 
Spain, 
One  Dote  of  pride  and  fire,  a  patriot's  part- 
ing strain  1 

CONCLUSION 


'  Who  shall  command  Estrelta's  moun- 
tain-tide 
Back   to   the    source,  when   tempest* 
chafed,  to  hie  ? 
Who,  when   Gaseogne's   vexed   gulf   is 
raging  wide, 
ShmlT  hujih  it  as  a  nurse  her  infant's 
cry? 
His  magic  power  let  such  vain  boaster 

And  when  the  torrent  shall  his  voice 

And  Biscay's  whirlwinds  list  his  lullaby. 
Let  him    stand   forth   and   bar   mine 
eagles'  way, 
'And  they  shall  heed  his  voice  and  at  his 
bidding  stay- 

It 

■    '  Else  ne'er  to  stoop  till  high  on  Lisbon's 
towers  in 

They  close  their  wings,  the  symbol  of 
our  ^'oke. 
•     Aad  their  own   sea  hath  whelmed  yon 

•  red-ciuHs  powers  f ' 

Thus,   on    the    summit    of   Alvorca's 
rock, 
Tomanlial.duke,  aud  peer  Gaul's  loader 
«pokc. 
Wliile  downward  on  the  land  his  le- 
gions press, 


Before  them  it  was  rich  with  Tine  and 
flock. 
And  smiled  like  Eden  in  her  summer 
dress;  — 
Behind  their  wasteful  march  a  reeking  wil- 
derness. 


m 

And  shall  the  boastful  chief  maintain  his 
word, 
Though  Heaven  hath  heard  the  wail* 
luga  uf  Ibe  land,  ao 

Though    Lusitania  whet    her  vengeful 
sword, 
Though  Britons  arm  and  Weluko- 
TON  command  ? 
No  1    grim   Bnsacos*    iron    ridge    shall 
stand 
An  adamantine  barrier  to  his  force; 
And  from  its  base  shall  wheel  his  shat- 
tered baud, 
Ab  from  the  unshaken  rock  the  torrenfc 
hoarse 
Bears  off  its  broken  wares  oad  seeks 
devious  course. 


IV 


Yet  not  because  Alcoba's  mountain-hawk 
Hath  on    his  best  and   bravest  made 
her  food, 
la  numbers  confident,  yon  chief   shall 
balk  31 

His  lonrs  imperial  thirst  for  spoil  and 
blood: 
For  full  in  view  the  promised  conquest 
stood, 
And  Lisbon's  matrons  from  their  walls 
might  sum 
The  myriads  that  had  half  the  world  sub- 
dued, 
And  hear  the  distant  thunders  of  the 
drum 
Tliat  bids  the  bauds  of  Prance  to   storm 
and  havoc  come. 


Four  moons  have  heanl  these  thunders 
idly  rolled. 
Have  seen  theae  wistful  myriads  eye 
their  prey, 
As  famished  wolves  surrey  a  guarded 
fold  — 
But  in  the  middle  path  a  Lion  lay  t  40 
At  length  they  move  —  but  not  to  battle- 
fray, 


'J 


Nor  blase  yon  fires  vbere  meeta  the 
manly  figbt; 
Benronn  of  infamy,  they  light  the  way 
Where  cowardice  and  cruelty  unite 
To  damn  with  double  shamo  tLcir  ignomioi- 
ous  llight  I 

VI 
O   triampb   for  the  fiendit  of  lost  and 
wrath ! 
Ne'er  to  l>e  told,  yet  ne'er  to  be  forgot, 
Whnt    wanton    horrors     marked    their 
wrackful  path  I 
The  peasant  butchered  in  hia  ruined 
cot, 
The  hoary  priest  even  at  the  altar  shot,  jo 
Childhood  and  age  given  o'er  to  sword 
and  tlnnie, 
Woman  tu  infamy;  —  no  crime  forgot. 
By  which  inventive  demons  might  pro- 
cbum 
Immortal  hate  to  man  and  acorn  of  God's 
great  name  1 

vir 
The  rudest  sentinel  in  Britain  bom 
With  horror  paused  to  view  the  baroo 
done, 
Gave  bis  poor  cmst  to  feed  some  wretch 
forlorn, 
W^ipcd    his   stem   eye,   then    fiercer 
grasped  bis  gun. 
Kor  with  less  zeal  shall  Britain's  peace- 
ful nan 
Exult  the  debt  of  aymi>atby  to  pay;  to 
Kichcs  nor  povert}'  the  tux  shall  shun, 
Kor  prince  aor  peer,  the  wealthy  nor 
the  gay, 
Nor  the    poor   peasant's  mite,  nor  bard's 
more  worthless  lay. 

VlII 

But  thon  —  nnfonghten  wilt  then  yield  to 
Fate, 
Minion  of  Fortune,  now  miscalled  in 
vain ! 
Can  ^"antage* ground  oo  confidence  cre- 
ate. 
MarccUa's  pass,  oor  Guardn's  moun- 
tains hain  ? 
Vainglorious  fugitive,  yet  turn  again  ! 
Bcnold,  where,  named   by  some  pro- 
phetic seer. 
Flown  Honor's  Fountain,  as  foredoomed 
the  stain  ja 


Ftom  thy  dishonored  nunc  and  amu 
to  clear  — 
Fallen  child  of  Fortune,  turn,  redeem  ber 

favur  here  I 


IX 


idi^B 


Tet,  ere  thou  tum'st,  collect  each 
aid; 
Those  chief  that  never  heard  the  lias 
roar ! 
Within  whose  souls  lives  not  a  trace  poi^ 
trayed 
<^f  Talavera  or  Mondego's  shore  I 
MaraluU  each  band  thou  hast  and  stuD- 
mon  more; 
Of  war's  fell  stratagems  exhaust  the 
whole; 
Rank  upon  rank,  squadron  on  flqnadNB 
pour, 
Ixgiou    on    legion    on    thj     foenwi 
rtill,  h 

And  wearv  out  his  arm  —  tboa  canst  ul 
quell  his  souL 


0   vainly   gleams   with  steel    Agneda'i 
shore. 
Vainly  thy  squadrons  hide  Aasoan'^ 
plain. 
And  front  the  flying  thunders  as  tbj 
roar. 
With  frantic  charge  and  tenfold  odd% 
in  vain  I 
And  what  avails  thee  that  for  CamebOV 
slain 
Wild  from  bis  plaided  ranks  the  yatt 
was  given  ? 
Vengeance  aud  grief  gave  iuountaiu-«igl 
the  rain, 
And,  at  the  bloody  apear-point  bca^ 
long  *lriven, 
Thy  despot's  giant  guards  ficd  like  the  lufe 
of  heaven.  ^ 

XI 

Go,  baffled  boaster  I  teach  thy  haaghtj 

mood 
To  plead  at  thine  imperioas  master's 

throne  I 
Say,  thou  hast  left  bis  legions  in  tbdl 

blood. 
Deceived    his   hopes    and 

thine  own; 
Say,  that   thine  utmost  skill 

shown 


By  British  skill  tuid  valor  vere  out- 
vied; 
J.Ast  sa}%  tbj  conqueror  was  Wklling- 

■  TOX  I 

IF       Aud  if  be  clmfe,  be  his  own  fortune 

tried — 
God  and  our  cause  to  friend,  the  venture 

we  'll  abide. 

XII 

But  70a,  the  beroea  of  that  weli-foaght 
day,  100 

How  shall  a  bard  uaknowing  and  un- 
known 
Hts  meed  to  each  Txctorious  leader  pay, 
Or   bind   on   every  brow  the  laurels 
won? 
Yet  fain  my  liarp  would  wake  its  boldest 
tone, 
O'er  the  wide  sea  to  hall  Cadogait 
brave; 
And    he    perchance    the    minstrel-note 
might  own, 
Minilful  of  meetiug  brief  that  Fortune 
gave 
Mid  yon   far  western  isles  that  hear  the 
Atlantic  rave. 


I 


XIII 


rVes  t  hard  the  task,  when  Britons  wield 
the  Bword 
To  give  each  chief  and  every  field  its 
fame:  1 10 

Uark  I  Albuern  thunders  liEaESFORD, 
And  red  Barosa  shunts  for  dauntless 
Gr^me  t 
0  for  a  verse  of  tumult  aud  of  flame, 
Bold  as  the  bursting  of  their  cannon 
sound. 
To  bid  the  world  re-echo  to  their  fame  I 
For  never  upon  gory  battle-ground 
|*iili  conquest's  well-bonglit   wreath  were 
braver  victors  crowned  ! 

XIV 

0  wlio  shall  grudge  him  Albuera^s  bajs 
Wlto  brunght  a  race  regenerate  to  the 
field, 
Boused   them  to  emulate  their  fathers' 
pnise,  110 

Tempered   their  headlong  rage,  their 
conrnge  steeled, 
And  raised  fair  Lusitania's  fallen  shield, 
And   gave   new   edge    to    Lusitania's 
•word. 


m 


And  taoghb  her  sons  forgotten  arms  to 
wield  — 
Shivered  my  harp  and  buret  its  every 
chord, 
If  it  forget  thy  worth,  Tietorious  Bkbeb- 
roRoJ 

XV 

Kot    on    that    bloody    field    of    battle 
won, 
Though  Gaul's  proud  legions  rolled 
like  mist  away, 
Was  half  his  self-Kievoted  valor  shown,  — ' 
He  gaged  but  life  uti  that  illustrious 
day ;  13a 

But  when  he  toiled  those  squadrons  to 
array 
Who  fought  like  Britons  in  the  bloody 
game, 
Sharper  than  Polish  pike  or  assagay, 
lie  braved  the  shafts  of  censure  and 
of  shame, 
And,  dearer  far    titan   life,  he  pledged   a 
soldier's  fame. 

XVI 

Nor  be  his  praise  o'erpast  who  strove  to 
hide 
Beneath  the  warrior's  vest  affection's 
wound, 
Whose  wish    Heaven  for   his   country's 
weal  denied; 
Danger  and  fate  he  sought,  but  glory 
found. 
From   elime   to    clime,   where'er  war's 
trum|>eta  sound,  14a 

The  wanderer  went;  yet,  Caledonia  ! 
still 
Thine  was   his   thought  in   march   and 
tented  ground; 
He  dreamed  mid  Alpine  cliffs  of  Ath- 
ole's  hill. 
And  heard  in  Ebro's  roar  his  Lyndoch's 
lovely  rill. 

xvn 

0  hero  of  a  race  renowned  of  old. 

Whose    war-cry   oft    has   waked   the 
battle-swell. 
Since  first    distinguished  in  the  onset 
bold, 
Wild  sounding  when  the  Roman  ram* 
part  fell  I 
By  Wallace'  side  it  rung  the  Southron's 
knell. 


\ 


Aldeme,  Kiljrtbe,  sad  Tibber  owned 

its  fame,  i^ 

XmmueU's  rude  pus  can  of  ita  terrors 

But  ne'er  from  prouder  field  arose  the 
nEni*> 
Than  when  wild  Bonda  learned   the  coin 
queriag  sfaout  of  Gk£MS  t 

xvm 

Bot  all  too  long,  tfarougfa  seaa  unknown 
and  dark,  — 
With   Spenser's   parable   I   close  mj 
tale,— 


hj  aboal  and  rock  hath  steered  mj  ren- 
toroos  bark. 
And  landward  now  I  drire  before  ths 
gale. 
And  now  the  Mae  and  distant  sbors  I 
bail. 
And  nearer  now  I  see  the  port  ex- 
pand. 
And     DOW    I    gladlj    fori    my    wearj 
sail,  tte 

And  as  the  prow  light  touches  on  the 
stmnd, 
I  strike  mr  red-cross  flag  and  bind  mj 
skiff  to  land. 


ROKEBY 


INTRODUCTORY  NOTE 


Mr.  llorritt,  to  whom  Seott  dedkates 
Bi^b;^  and  la  whose  beanttfnl  estate  ths 
■case  of  the  poem  is  laid,  was  introdneed  to 
the  poet  ia  the  eaH^  sommer  of  180&,  and  an 
tntzmacT  began  wltich  was  on*  of  the  must 
sgneah'le  eMnents  in  Sooct's  life.  Twenty 
yean  later  when  paying  him  a  Tiait,  Scott  re- 
corded in  his  JomiuU  (iL  195):  'He  is  now 
one  of  my  oldest,  and,  I  belitTe,  oiw  of  my 
saoafc  siDocre  fnends,  a  naa  aaaqnalled  in  Uie 
Biixtiire  of  soond  good  ssass,  high  Ihaiary  cal- 
tJTatioB,  and  the  lundest  and  sweetest  temper 
that  ertr  naoed  a  hnman  bosom.'  The  in- 
tunaey  Ua  to  a  long  coerespoadence  and  to 
Crsqoent  inSBrehaage  of  Titfta.  Mr.  Morritt'a 
own  leooQectaooB  ra  Seott  form  a  delightful 
oontribotioa  ta  Losfchart'o  Li/r.  Ha  riaited 
Soott  in  E£nhnrii  when  he  fint  msd«  his  ac- 
yisbitaace,  and  Smtt  rpromed  the  Tint  a  yasr^ ' 
Htar.  The  beauty  of  Kokeby  made  a  great  ^ 
iirniirasiiMi  upon  bJm.  as  mar  be  Msea  l^  Ua 
Utter  to  Oeocge  KUis.  July  S,  ISOO,  and  it  is 
most  probable  that  in  taking  the  step  which 
kd  to  the  parchase  of  Abbotafocdt  and  re- 
moral  fivm  Asheott«l.  S^irtt  was  infineneed  by 
his  adaizntioa  for  his  friund'a  estate.  At  any 
(ate,  Soott  palpably  connected  the  writiiir  of '^ 
the  poem  S«kthf  with  the  enlargement  of  hit 
**■"'*.  and  sdEsd  aagsriy  Morritt  lo  aid  him 
ia  his  poetical  vontore. 

*  I  nave  a  grand  project  to  tell  yon  at,'  he 
wrilesneoember  20, 1:^11.  "  Nothing  l«ss  than 
a  foorth  Tomsace,  in  Terse ;  the  theme,  dnrii^ 
the  Eiqfliih  ciril  wan  of  Charles  I.,  and  the 
•eese,  your  own  domain  of  Rokeby.  I  want 
to  boUd  my  cottage  a  little  better  than  my 
"    '     '  daancee  will  pennit  ont  of  my  ordinary 


■ 


Inooine ;  and  although  it  is  rery  tnie  thai  u 
astfaor  sboidd  not  hamrd  his  reputatioD.  j«*t 
m  Boh  Acres  ssya,  I  really  think  Reputatioa 
dionld  take  some  rare  of  the  gvotlemaa  io  i«- 
tnm.     Now,  I  hare  all  roar  scenery  dee])!? 
imprinted  in  my  memory,  and  moreover,  be  H 
known  to  yon.  1  intend  to  refresh    its  trK» 
thii  eiisoing  ttmuner,  and  to  go  as  far  as  tV 
bordafs  of  LaimashirB,,  and  the  eaves  of  Ytak- 
shirs,  and  so  psshaps  oa  to  Derbyshire.   I 
hsT*  sketehed  a  steer  which  pleases  me.  anil  I 
am  only  anxious  to  keep  my  thmne  quiet,  fat 
its  being  piddled  upoD  by  some  of  yonr  Be^iils- 
tixatdt  literati,  as  John  Bonyau  calla  them. 
would  be  a  Kriotts  misfortune  to  me.     I  am 
nut  without  hope  of   seducing  you  to  be  my 
guide  a  little  way  on  my  tour.     Is  there  not 
•cone  book  Iseive  or  nonsense  I  care  not)  on 
the  beanties  of  Teeadale  —  I  mean  a  de«icnp- 
tire  work  ?     If  you  oan  pcnnt  it  out  or  lend  it 
me.  you  wUI  do  me  a  great  favonr^  and  no  leM 
if  you  oan  tell  me  aar  traditioas  of  the  period. 
By  which  party  was  namard  castle  occupied  * 
It  strike*  me  that  it  should  be  held  for  ths 
Parliament.     Pray  help  me  in  this,  by  truth, 
or  6ction.  or  tradition. —  I  care  not  which  if 
it  be    pictareeqne.     What    tlie    denize    is    the 
name  uf  that  wild   cI*"!).  vh«>re  we  had  such 
a  clamber  on  borMback  up  a  stone  staircase  ? 
—  Cat's   Cradle,  or   I'atii    Cojitle,  1   think    it 
waa.     I  viah  also  to  have  the  true  edition  of 
the  tniditioiiary  tragedy  of  yonr  old  house  at 
Mottham,  and  the  ghost  thereunto  appertain- 
ing, and  yon  will  do  rae  yeoman's  service   in 
eoraiinliu  the  relics  of  so  valtwble  a  Iei;end. 
Item  —  Do  you  know  aaTthinc  of  a  itrikin^ 
ancient  esstle,  belonging,  X  Uiiu,  to  the  Duke 


I,  ealled  CotuDgsbnrgb  ?  Groaa  no- 
but  in  n  vury  Aiiiiht  uunner.  1  otic-u 
;iton  the  mail-coHcb,  when  its  round 
d  flying  biittrttSfMR  tuul  a.  moist  ruinnn- 

in  the  morniiic  dawn.' 
'npou  Mr.  ^[Q^^ttt  girded  himself  nnd 
i  hiiiMoIf  thoroughly  to  the  task  uf 
p  Scott  with  the  nettled  mnterial,  and 
ig  iDgg:efltiuus  fur  the  conHtniction  uf 
a  irbich  were  cltarly  htf^ded  b;  the 
he  eorreiipoiideDuo  betu-vtm  the  two 
Mltinn«d  during^  the  winter  and  siiring- 

snd  Morritt  fuminhed  furtljcr  niviu- 
in  aoftwor  txi  r^uestionH,  and  Scott 
Ilia  time  between  bis  poem  and  the 
liich  it  was  to  help  pay  for.  *  Mj 
Jeeby  dum  and  must  ^o  forward/  he 
arch  If,  1812, '  or  luy  trven  and  cnclos- 
ht,  (Mrchanci.*,  fltand  xtill.  But  I  de- 
the  firrt  canto  after  I  tiad  written  it 

becaiuw  it  did  not  quite  please  me. 
coep  off  pKople's  kibes  if  I  can.  for 
,  though  laid  during  th«  civil  wnm, 
9  to  do  with  lh(*  politics  of  eitJior 
tug  very  much  ixinfincd  to  tho  adrou- 
I  distresses  of  a  particiilar  familj.' 
1  Mine  letter  ha  uya  that  ha  must 

rafreafa  hia  ineniory  with  the  scnnery, 
if  the  MTTiceablu  roeniurauda  uf  Mr. 
and  in  the  aatitinn  of  \xi'2  he  went 
.  Scott ,  Walter,  and  Sophia  to  Kuk«by, 
f  ther«  about  a  week.  It  waa  while 
in  this  visit  that  Mr.  Morntt  made 
resting  note  on  S«ott'8  habita  of  oh- 

which  has  often  been  quoted  for  the 
lirows  OD  the  poet's  attitude  tuwanl 

•erred  him,'  say*  Morritt,  '  noting 
n  the  pooaliar  little  wild  Bowers  and 
it  >eciaentaUy  grew  round  and  on  thu 

bold  crag  near  his  intended  cave  of 
ffil ;  and  e<iuM  not  Iinlp  Hiiying,  tliat 
IS  not  to  he  on  (lath  in  h\n  work, 
riolnts,  and  primroseH  would  hf>  as 
M  ABT  of  the  humble  plants  he  was 
g.    I  langhed,  in  tihort,  at  hi«  scrupa- 

but  I  nnderetood  him  when  lie  re- 
hat  in  nature  herself  no  two  scenes 
ctly  alike,  and  fiat  whoever  copied 
it  was  before  his  eyes,  would  pomefu 

varietT  in  Ids  descriptiuns.  and  ex- 
(•rsntly  an  traagiontion  as  boundlesa 
mge  of  nacun>  in  the  scenm  he  re- 
whereoH  —  whoever  tmstpd  to  imngi- 
onld  soon  And  his  own  mind  ciroum- 
aiid  contratrted  to  a  few  favorite 
and  the  n*petition  of  these  wonld 
■  later  pmttnce  tliat  very  monotony 
rennnas  wliich  had  .tlways  haunted 
re  poetry  in  the  hands  of  any  but  the 
onhippen  of  truth.    Besides  which," 


h«  aaid,  "  local  names  and  peeuUaritifls  make  ,,^ 
a  fictitious  story  book  took  ao  mnuh  bett«r  in  * 
the  face."  ' 

The  pnem  gave  it*  author  a  good  deal  of 
trouble,  since  he  was  uuwout«dly  anxious  to 
dn  it.  wkU,  and  he  destroyed  bis  work  and  re- 
attacked  it,  Hnally  pushing  it  to  a  conclnsion 
in  the  thi-eo  months  at  the  eloae  of  181^.  Aa  y 
usnal,  during  the  process  of  composition  and 
when  it  was  completed  he  sought  the  criticl^ni 
of  hia  frii^nds.  'There  are  two  or  three 
songs,'  he  wrote  Morritt,  '  and  particularly  ons 
in  praiac  of  Brtgtiol  Banks,  which  1  trust 
JOB  will  like  —  becaDse,  fnfrc  now,  I  like  them 
myself.  One  of  them  is  a  little  diuthing  ban- 
ditti song,  called  and  entitle  Allen-a-Dale-' 
Scott,  indeed,  gives  Joanna  Baillie  a  curious 
coincidence  in  tho  discovery,  on  reading  her 
*  Paaiiun  of  Fear,'  that  she  had  an  outlaw's 
soug  of  wliich  tbe  chorun  was  almost  verbattni 
that  which  be  had  written  for  his  outlaw's 
song  in  Rokeby,  »o  that  he  was  forcetl  to  re- 
write that  song.  Mtsx  Baillie  hemelf  repaid 
him  with  an  enthnRiastic  letter  after  rea^Mng 
Unkrhy,  '  I  wish  you  conld  have  seen  inc.* 
she  writes,  '  when  it  arrived.  My  sister  wag 
from  home^  ao  I  stirred  my  fire,  swept  th« 
hearth,  chased  tha  cat  out  of  the  room,  lighted  \ 
my  candles,  aod  began  upon  it  imiuediately* 
It  is  written  vrith  wonderful  power  both  as  to 
natural  objects  and  human  character ;  and 
your  magniBoent  tiandit,  Bertrniu,  is  well  en- 
titled to  your  partiality ;  for  it  is  a  masterly 
pictorot  and  tnie  to  nature  in  all  its  parts, 
accortting  to  my  conceptions  of  nature.  Vour 
Lady  and  both  her  lovers  are  very  pleasing 
and  beautifully  drawn,  her  conduct  and  be* 
h.ivior  to  tlit^ni  I>oth  ia  «o  natural  and  delicate; 
and  so  is  theirs  to  each  other-  How  many 
striking  pajuiigus  there  am  which  tjkke  a  hold 
of  the  imagination  that  can  never  be  nulooHcd  \ 
The  burning  of  the  castle  in  all  its  progre-w  is 
very  sublime  ;  the  fiiiiil  !)cutie,  also,  when  Ftt.>r- 
tram  rides  into  the  church,  is  grand  ami  tern- 
6c;  the  scene  between  him  and  Kdmund,  when 
he  weeps  to  find  that  there  Is  any  human  being 
that  will  shod  a  tear  for  him,  is  very  touching 
and  finely  itnaginud.  I  uiy  nothing  of  what 
Htruck  me  »»  luucb  in  tliu  tJiree  firKl  cantos. 
And  besides  those  higher  beauties,  there  are 
thiMo  of  a  softer  kind  tJiat  are  wonderfully 
attractive ;  for  instance,  the  account  of  the 
jHHftr  Irishman's  death,  ;ifter  he  luul  delivered 
the  child  to  the  Lord  of  Kokeby,  which  made 
me  weep  fro*'ly.  nnd  the  stealing  of  Kdniund 
back  to  tho  cave  by  night  with  all  tbe  indica- 
tions of  his  silent  path,  the  owlet  e«aiing  Its 
cry.  the  otter  leaping  into  the  stream,  et«., 
ts  delightful.  Tonr  images  nnd  similes  too, 
with  wltich  tbe  work  is  not  overloaded  (tike  a 
L'uly  with  a  few  jewels,  but  of  the  beat  water). 


Ytmr  mctugm  arc  eood.  fmiUc9- 
of  Williad;  Wt  xiiejr  have  scmck 
mAtm  «r  udMC,  Am  tbc  vMt  of 
As  ft*  A*  ii— tiw  cf  Tvor  aUrr. 
k  BmVMiMly,  Ik  iJw*  the  iMd- 
■  II  nil  iwuiiifl  ifci 
M  toSM  tm>4anmaie  far  a 


i»  praAat  dMc'SMtta  nad  vm  wcrkaqc  lo- 
BcroilieHiof 
Am  Ae  afeory  vovU 
'  to  •  noB  wluofe  VB^ 

fas  h«  ir«RrJqrlsMb,M  £dhdy,^M's 

i    A»   fciiiibi    «pHi^  -WW   tSw 

m  'mm, '■■rill  fani.  ^  dux  uuly 


lova,  wfaiw  i^B^M*  hftd  ftheadT  been  feh  is 
7h  Lea  tf  lim  Latt  JfiMtrvC    Wmi«c  u 

■BM«tf  gBhijf,  h>  W3«:  'TUi  naofa  of  Jb> 
tiUa  1  noeOtet  —  (for  Att  h  act  ao  bmIt 
ucgott^k)  '^  tnat  in>  VM  ■ttBH^ten  far  tai 
1  ^  ■  ia^r  «^  M  av*  no  men. 
-wiih  JOB 
r  it  fia^  A*  aAan,  wideb  aiv  ii 
Aad  liod^art.  qiMt- 
a«  Aia.  aMs :  '  I  oa  bawe  bb  Aabt  tiiAi  t^ 
My  hthtftBmim  te,  «m  A«  abject  oI  !■ 
anra  vrfonaaoA  &«  Wrc;  and  w  Beda,  llai 
■a  A*  iiMiiiili  aiiiin'l.i.  boA  ti  Aa  ymth- 
fal  IHat-vhafiMitoMH  bs  UfWr  favor,  aal 
ol  Ua  AiiihiBi  ii^iiiiii.  «•  bna  belan 
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ower  u  exercifled  over  the  face  of  nnture.  I 
ta  trmcet  even  tooliildhood.a  pleasure  derived 
rom  Dodolvy's  aoeoiint  of  f)lieustone's  Lea- 
9W«s.t  and  I  enried  Uie  puct  much  niure  fur 
iMplauoreof  acoompllsliing  the  objects  de- 
■jIm  in  ku  friend's  skutch  uf  his  frrviinds, 
ttMi  for  the  jiosaeiiBion  of  pipe,  crook.  Hock, 
od  Phillis  to  boot.  My  tnemory,  alito,  teiu- 
tom  of  quaint  cxprr-wiioiM,  KtiH  reUiint^id  a 
hi— I  vkich  it  had  jj^athered  from  an  old 
ImaiMO  of  Charlea  thit  Second'!!  tiiuc  (when 
verything  down  to  almiuiaea  ail'e(!t**d  to  be 
mart),  in  which  tho  ruader,  in  tho  month  of 
naet  la  advued  for  health's  mkt^  ti>  walk  a 
xilfl  or  two  every  day  before  breakfast,  and, 
f  btt  can  poaaibly  aa  niAnage,  to  let  his  exer- 
iae  b«  taken  apon  Iiih  own  land. 

With  eke  satufaction  of  having  attained  the 
nlfllment  of  «□  early  and  lon^-ehcriiihed  hope, 
.  conunenctid  my  improvements,  us  delit''n^ 
ol  ill  tk«ir  pn^rnm  aa  those  of  the  child  who 
irst  (uokes  a  dreas  for  a  new  dull.    Thi<  lutked- 
leaa  of  the  land  was  in  time  hiddBn  by  wood- 
lands of  coanderahle  extent  —  the  smallent  of 
poanble  cottaetM  wa8  pru(;ru4«ir«ly  exptindod 
into  a  sort  of  dreain  of  a  roiuiBion-hoitxi^,  wbini- 
■ical  in  th«   exterior,  bnt   oonvenieDt  withiu. 
Nor  did  I  forg'tit  what  is  thv  natural  pleuiiro 
•I  oTery  man  who  has  bei^n  a  reader  ;  I  mean 
the  (iUiog    thu   shelvofl    uf  a   ioli^ralily   Largo 
Ubrary.     All  theee  objeuts  1  kept  in  view,  to 
w ueoated  as  conveoieoce  ahuuld  serve:  and 
Uthougijh  I  knew  many  yean  muxt  elapse  bu- 
'oK  they  eanld  ha  attained;  I  was  of  a  dispo- 
raon    to   comfnrt   myself    with    the   Spanish 
|W»rb.  "  Time  and  1  a^aimtt  any  two.' 

The  difficult  and  indiapeusablt'  point  of 
faiiag  a  permanent  subject  of  oceupatiuti  waa 
*>v  at  length  attained ;  bat  tliere  whs  an- 
'  Hxed  to  it  the  oecvseity  of  bucuiiunjf  ajptin 
■  eudidate  fur  puhlio  favor;  fur  as  1  was 
*uaed  improver  on  thn  pnrth  of  the  erery-day 
*arld  it  was  nndcr  (M>n<litiu»  that  the  small 
(NSDient  of  Pamassas,  which  might  be  aooess- 
ibk  to  my  lahon,  abotild  not  remain  nnonlti- 
med. 

,'  1  meditated,  at  first,  a  po^im  on  the  subject 
•I  Bnioe,  in  which  I  made  some  progress,  Wt 
■(Unrards  judij^d  it  advisable  tu  lay  it  aside, 
npponi^  that  on  Etigllab  story  niifiht  have 
inura  novelty  ;  in  oonaeqtte&oe,  the  precedence 
*u  given  to  HtJctbtf. 

If  subject  and  scenery  coold  have  intln- 
ewed  the  fate  of  a  poem,  that  of  liokfbt/ 
■iioald  have  l>e«n  eminently  dij^liui^uiHlied;  for 
the  grounds  bslongeil  to  a  dtaar  friend,  with 
wbom  I  hod  lived  in  liabits  of  intimacy  for 
ntay  years,  and  the  place  itself  united  the 
Mmaniic  beauties  of  tlie  wilds  of  Scotland  with 
ike  rieh  and  smitinK'  aitnect  of  the  nouthem 
of  the  island.     Bat  tbe  Cavolien  and 


Roiindheads,  whom  I  attempted  tu  summon 
up  to  tenant  this  beautiful  region,  had  for  the 
publio  neither  the  novelty  nor  thei  peculiar 
iuterest  uf  thu  primitive  Highlanders.  This, 
perhaps,  WH 9  scarcely  to  be  expected,  eonsidtir- 
iiig  tluit  tliu  geuural  mind  syinpatliizen  read- 
ily and  at  once  with  the  stamp  which  nature 
herself  ban  afBxed  upoo  the  manneni  of  a  peo* 
pie  living  in  a  simple  and  patriarchal  state ; 
whereas  it  has  more  difficulty  in  undcrstaud- 
iiig  or  interesting  itaelf  in  manners  founded 
upun  those  peculiar  habits  uf  thiukiug  or  act- 
ing which  are  produced  by  the  prugrvas  uf  so- 
ciety. We  could  n^nd  with  pl<^usure  the  tale 
of  die  adventuniis  of  a  Co««8nck  or  a  Mongol 
Tartar,  while  we  only  wonder  and  ittare  over 
those  of  the  lovers  in  the  fUasing  Chinfic  Ilis- 
toru,  whare  the  emborrussments  turn  upon 
dimoulbies  aiMug  out  of  unintelligiblo  deli- 
cacies peculiar  to  the  customs  and  oiauiiurs  of 
that  affected  people. 

'The  cause  of  my  failare  had,  however,  a 
far  deeper  root.  The  manner,  or  style,  which, 
by  ib«  novelty,  attracted  the  public  in  an  un- 
usual d<igrMi>,  bad  now,  after  having  hm-u  three 
times  before  them,  exhausted  thu  patience  of 
tlie  reader,  and  began  in  the  fourth  to  luso  its 
charms.  The  reviewers  may  be  said  to  have 
apostrophized  tlie  author  in  the  language  of 
Pamell's  Kdwin :  — 

'  Auil  liere  nverse  the  chann,  he  ories, 
Aiul  let  U  fairly  now  BtiiAoe, 
The  fTSmbci]  hiu  be«n  ftbown. ' 

The  licentious  coinhination  of  r1)yin(«.  In  a 
manner  perliaps  not  very  congenial  to  our  lan- 
guage, had  not  h«en  uoufiued  to  thu  author, 
liideod,  iu  most  similar  caaea,  the  inventon  of 
such  novelties  have  their  reputation  deatroyad 
by  their  own  imitatora,  as  Aotmon  fell  under 
th»  fury  of  hi^  own  dogs.  The  present  author, 
tike  Hohadil.  had  tatight  his  trick  of  fence  to 
a  hnudn-d  gentlemen  (and  ladins),  who  could 
fence  vtry  nearly  or  qnite  aa  well  as  hinutolf. 
Por  this  tliere  was  no  remody ;  the  harmony  ' 
hecame  tiresome  and  onliiinry,  sad  ))oth  the 
original  inventor  and  his  invention  must  have 
fallen  into  contempt  if  he  bad  not  found  out 
atiotber  road  tu  public  favor.  What  has  been 
said  (if  the  metre  only,  must  be  cooaidend  to 
apply  equally  to  the  structure  of  the  Poem  and 
of  the  style.  The  vari'  beat  pasaages  of  any 
popular  style  are  not,  perhaps,  susceptible  uf 
imitation,  but  ihey  may  be  approached  hy  men 
uf  talent  ;  and  thosti  who  artt  iim*  able  to  copy 
tbcni,  at  least  lay  bold  of  ttieir  fM-<:uliar  fea- 
tures^ so  as  tu  produce  a  strong  burlesque.  In 
either  way,  the  effect  uf  the  manner  is  rendered 
clieap  and  common ;  and,  in  the  latter  case, 
ridienloufl  to  boot.  The  evil  coiittequenccts  tu 
an  author's  reputation  are  at  least  as  fatal  as 
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wkteb  •oniM  itp^m  lUi*  iiuialo*!  «omnomt 
lito  weloib  (ftlU  iutu  thu  luuds  of  tbo 

nuthm-'*  ■(>!>•  nnw  nioM  In  n  •tmn  Imrf  kuiu- 
Wi.  t>wtK>;  lo  «ii  aitiMamMM  of  fiiciUtjr  to  whioir 

tUui  >  imif«r.    'I1t«  vtfwol  (if  tlia  Mun 

f«»-"  .iiMia.  o«mi)MMml  by  iM*noa>  oi 

i,  v,A»  jlIuuwI  v>^tuUl>  iinfttrluuKtw  Ui  tlip 
>t  utitwirvl,  tty   •huvriti^  ilutt  lltpv  ixtuKI 
•ftnktMl  Mm  wtih  ^tauwM  buw.    lualHuH,  Ui«, 
■  liyihHW  wUftb  HOC*  MfeMitM  tht  Snkw/.  as 
«  «••  twWdL  «««  Muw  fMl  itM«>iiic. 

IImMh  »lt  tkU.  tt«  K*ve  V«>|i«  hi*  xtouwI  U 


Imi  ill  UMM  an  vl  MiMitii^  fuynt 


|M«N« 


ncM 

w«HT. 


ii«4  «kw  ywiKl  wffilM  WimI  kiUm^ 


r 


MIVW^i  W«  nnn^i   «^v  yi«  ■■■■■■«  wa  «PB  > 

yw  Mill  A  fc»»»»r  WW  Uw>  M—  i  U.  TW  mmW 
ii$H  vmUjt  ap«  %lwi  Bjrvvtt  ii  lwv»  vwMHi.  wIm^ 
•!%•»«  IM*  v«tttiiM«K  «(  wtgviwi  fNwbK  Skw 

tlh»  |M««*  *vw«*t  bit  tkkl  «¥ck.  v^Mi  wriftkw 
A»  Mam  ^  MlMviik  H«  tU  JbM|)MA  . 

S' Wit  In  mmImi^  IWavMkftAiftktelii 

hfrn-rfV-**-  -"^^^-^ ^-'-^ 

Iiriijb*  tat  IvW  v<*4.  «Wii  «  )■«.«  !■ 

«-«iw   ttirvJi  ^«  Wvii^c  «M«w 

«IIMii 
kMW  W«*  talk  vil^Mk  iA  WMMMiitC  ""Si 


«»  lUb*^  »»  «><•  «t  ylly<'in  1^  —hawl  feUl» 

Jk«»  i^  ««•  J^i^.   Iwmtf    iik^ 


7o«Ui  t*  agltatod.  I  luwl  mroaui  mm  th»  smI 
|il«MMiit  bnt  Iwut  untiinc^  of  all  aaeaetT.  tbt 
uf  kiml  fritimU  and  an  affavtionate  familT.  Uf 
oiroUi  i\f  <ituplurtn«iita  waa  a  narrow  oat ;  it 
oi»u|it«(l  uiK  (XMixtantl^,  aad  it  b«o«aw  daOr 
num  (liffifitli  (iir  ni«tauit«r««t  ujMlf  iapwtt 
oal  DMUpoaitiiMt .  — 

'  Hew  teivHr  Uw  dqw  (rf  T^kba  vaal  br ! ' 

Vru  Uwuck  «oiMcieu  tWt  I  miHt  b»,  ia  dt 
u^tutt  of  good  judcva,  Uifarier  to  tlw  plan  ! 
hati  fur  four  or  nv«  xran  b^  in  IsttMX,  aiA 
fMlInc  aU^  tliat  the  Uttar  mwm  «ae  tQ  wUsh  I 
kad  iOitr  a  IvWMirary  rigbt.  I  cowU  BOi  broik 
tb*  M«a  of  wlianaiabiay  Ittavary  ocm|iaboa, 
»btoll  iMd  baaa  ao  tao^  mj  duef  dirvnaoa. 
Kailkar  «w  I  di^oMd  ca  Amw  tW  all 
«(  afaAiMK  iMa  a  «Mn  wttMr  Mid 
iknaA  UM  «*t  aipawM  <<  labor  wUek  Ij 
pweflwi.  aad  to  wkieb  1  was  attacbad. 
w«U  aot  aaduw  ti»  ibiak  thai  1 


wWUw*  kapwn  «r  cnaipialad,  do 


1  i^g 


«^ 


t  bad.  iMiMd.  •■»  friiMa  tawM  Cor  ^  j 

M>— waw  o:*  whwb  MM  MK  WBo  i^b! 
Ika»  «d  UMiihiM     I  teva  akMd;  b^ 
Ibaaili  — fciiiliiwi  tilimiiaraya^ 
iiinl|in  ifnnii  iiifiuw^   3^«ilil 
•  «i  ai;  bMda.  ml  fvMiv 


ymhWiaiiM.^ 
«IB>i«^a^&»i 
«f  %m  vaftaw  «fe  viad  ««l«f 
M..l>a;a.a.9«iiaal«a 
ii«  tta^it  «Mk  «kMb  t  Wii 
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KOKCSV 
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TtM  OtWiiUI't  blM^llf  fWttogf  IMM 

toUNMijt'  f^li»i4g««  ill  y«  aUMrhiK  fttw. 

Ii»p'      ■      ^-•« 

VVx  '.« tiny»tfwT»M. 

III!  >  -■'■  -liMiuK  lUm  bloalii 

Till  .  >imI  i\t^tvfr  HmiIi,          ><< 

Wl'  I  "'•■  •""'>•  IihimI 

bi"  .  >ir  linuid. 

Mi.i..  .1                     'Igli, 

i'llfl  Iflir   III  (tiH  liHl('iilMi|illig  tiyo, 
'I'ltff  I'ltMlit  "lll'nh   (Ulll  VlilM',  llU|lfl*«Hltl 

'i'liKi  '         <  \tH»y  III  III*  tintiiftti 

Nil'  iMiMiHitt   -  »  iiiiMfiu  lUrt 

ltii|Ml|i<i  Mil'  llCv  MiiMt)  fi'tiiii  (III*  liu«rti 
t'WhiMiH  ihittvuUml  mill  iiiuttprlii|f«  ilrciul 

lli^-    '  it  ll{U>  (It  tttTIHtH's  NdMnl.  60 

it«t  iHtlitrtil  KliuiitN'r  1mi40| 


'I 


\W  n^«iis  «uil  fp^rwt  Agnv\^  U*  oK>M 
i^  i^v4i  Ut  Alt  IW  liw^Wi  tVv«m# 

AmI  tM*V>U^  ttkUkV  Vo•^  «W«  iW  HMft 
■Ilk  IW  ^VW   t^<MM>4\  «*K4  W  iAjMK 


d^* 


lil»%l^ 


Tl 


TW  §<■■■§ I  ■  flUM  via  faea«7  atade; 
TWb  oiotioa'ft  j^mmea  In  vinge  Ud^ 
And  the  boff-cost  io  unple  fold 
Mantlet  bit  form's  gigmntic  mould. 
Full  alciuler  aiuwer  deigned  he 
To  Oswald*!  anxious  courtesy,  m 

But  marked  by  a  disdainful  smile 
Iln  Mttw  ttixl  Momed  the  petty  wile^ 
Whttii  OBwald  changed  the  torch's  pUc«, 
Aruioiiit  thftt  on  the  soldier's  face 
ItH  purtinl  lustre  might  be  thrown. 
To  tklww  his  loolcH  yet  hide  bis  own. 
His  guest  the  while  laid  alow  aside 
'IIhi  |>onditriiufi  i-lonk  of  tough  bull's  hide. 
Aud  to  Uie  torch  glanood  broad  and  clear 
The  ronfclot  of  a  ruirnssier;  ik 

Tbrn  from  hi»  brows  tlie  casque  he  drew 
And  from  thv  dank  plume  dashed  the  dev, 
Vt«Bk  gloves  of  mail  relieved  lus  hands 
And  sprwad  them  to  the  kindKng  biasds, 
And,  turuiug  to  the  genial  boara, 
>V  ithout  a  ^altlt  or  pledge  or  wofd 
Of  uH»vt  and  aodal  leTenaee  aaid« 
Deeulv  be  draak  aad  fienvly  fed, 
A»  m«  boas  osrewsaT's  tmr 
As  fkaiiM  wotf  t^  tMtt  Uft  pc^. 


CANTO   FIRST 
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—  what  age  alone  could  tame  — 

of  pride,  tuc  eyo  of  Hume; 

-drawn  lip  that  upward  curled, 
that  seemed  to  scorn  the  world, 
bad  terror  aever  blaDobed;  149 

that  eye  bod  tear-drop  quenched 

b  severe  of  swarthy  glow 

tcked  at  pain  and  knew  not  woe. 

0  dangers  direst  form, 

•  and  enrthqaake.  Hood  and  storm, 
ad  he  seen  by  sudden  blow, 
ing  plague,  by  tortures  slow, 

1  or  breach,  by  steel  or  ball, 

I  his  shapes  and  scorned  them  all. 

IX 

though  Bertram's  hardened  look 
d  could  blood  and  danger  brook, 
|M  tlian  apathy  hnd  pUoe  t6t 

mrt  bruw  and  callous  faoe; 
passions  cherished  long 
loughed    them    with    impressions 
;rong. 

gives  gloss  to  sin,  alt  gay 
fly,  past  with  youth  away, 
ed  stood  in  manhood's  hour 
ds  of  vice  without  their  tlower. 
the  soil  in  which  they  grew, 
een  tamed  when  life  was  new,    170 
ith  and  vigor  to  briug  forth 
lier  fruiU)  of  virtuous  worth, 
e'en  then  bis  heart  bad  known 
tier  feelings'  kindly  toue; 
sh  waste  had  been  reHned 
ty  in  his  chastened  mind, 
;  of  gold,  that  wiutto  to  feed, 
t  in  love  of  glory's  meed, 
intic  then  no  more,  his  pride 
D  fair  virtue  for  its  guide.  180 


w,  by  conscience  unrestrained, 

by  gross  vice,  by  slaughter  stained, 

w  bis  daring  soul  to  soar, 

rfery  o'er  the  mind  he  bore; 

ner  guilt  or  heart  less  hard 

benemth  Bertram's  bold  regard. 

.  felt  Oswald,  while  in  vain 

e  by  many  a  winding  train 

his  sullen  guest  to  show 

.  the  news  he  longed  to  know,      too 

t  far  other  subject  hung 

t  than  faltered  from  his  tongue. 

I^ht  fur  that  bis  guest  did  deign 

or  spare  bis  secret  pain, 


But  still  in  stem  and  stubborn  sort 
Returned  him  answer  dark  and  short, 
Or  started  from  the  theme  to  range 
In  loose  digression  wild  and  strange, 
And  forced  the  embarrassed  host  to  bay 
By  query  close  direct  reply.  300 

XI 
Awhile  he  glazed  upon  the  cause 
Of  Commons,  Covenant,  and  Laws, 
And  Church  reformed  —  but  felt  rebuke 
Beneath  grim  Bertram's  sneering  look. 
Then    stammered  — '  Has    a    field    been 

fought  ? 
Has  Bertram  news  of  battle  brought  ? 
For  sure  a  soldier,  famed  so  far 
In  foreign  Holds  for  feats  of  war, 
On  eve  of  fight  ne'er  left  the  host 
Until  the  held  were  won  and  lost.'  iro 

*  Here,  in  your  towen*  by  circling  TeeSj 
You,  Oswald  Wyeliffc,  rest  at  eaM; 
Why  deem  ^t  stnuige  tluit  othera  ooroe 
To  share  such  safe  and  easy  home, 

From    Kelda    where    danger,  death,   and 

toil 
Are  the  reward  of  civil  broil  ?  '  — 
'  Nay,  mock   not,  friend  t    since  well   we 

know 
The  near  advances  of  the  foe, 
To  mar  our  northeni  army's  work, 
Encamped  before  beleaguered  York        no 
Thy  horse  with  valiant  Fairfax  lay. 
And  must  have  fought  —  how  went  the 

day?' 

xri 

•  Wouldst  hear  the  tale  ?  —  On  Marston 

benth 
Met  frout  to  front  the  rankii  of  death; 
Flourished  the  Crumpets  fierce,  and  now 
Fired  was  each  eye  and  flushed  each  brow; 
On  either  side  loud  clamors  ring, 
"God  and  the  Cause  1"  — "God  and  the 

King  !  " 
Right  Kngli^^h  nil,  they  rushed  to  blows, 
With  nought  to  win  and  all  to  lose.  >3« 

I   could   have  laughed  —  but  lacked  the 

time  — 
To  see,  In  phrenesy  sublime. 
How  the  fierce  zealots  fought  and  bled 
For  king  or  state,  as  humor  led; 
Some  for  a  dream  of  public  good, 
Some  for  church- tippet,  gown,  and  hood. 
Draining  their  veins,  in  death  to  claim 
A  patriot's  or  a  martyr's  name.  — 


•54 

Thftl«IHli 

'III  I  :  I 


ROKEBY 


iti*iML-lmiii  tlt»  li»aft> 

'    IMI  KtlvvfM  puts,    140 

1  hmd  1 

Kiiion  in  ttiii  tkjr  f 
T>[  tne  Uiniugli  Mr  itetcft, 
,  Ltui*  u|M%t  bw  ailvwr  niMg» 
Mt*ititi  I  had  mftnlwa  Ihnwgh, 
>iuiki*<l  Ui»  •pUnilun  uf  Pvro, 
Till  auuk  I'lu&rru  •  d^nnif  iuuue» 
'      '    ^       f  I'l  lWr<min'«  fw&«.*  — 

V.P  will  tliuo  'trftv  1 
1-.H...I  i^.uti.-  titvwH ^w w«ul  Um  dftj?*  *So 

XIII 


WM  jniiW  till  Buw 
I S  bnn«l  uui  bruw.  — 


'  DiMatroBS  oews  1  —  when  needed  ina«t, 

Told  je  Qot  that  your  chiefs  were  lost  ? 

Complete  tbe  wofnl  tale  and  saj 

Wbu  fell  apon  that  fatal  dny,  390 

What  leaden  of  repute  and  name 

Boagfat  by  their  d^th  a  d«athlftas  fame. 

If  uch  mr  direst  foeman's  lioom, 

My  tear*  ihall  dew  hi*  honored  tumh. — 

No  answer  ?  —  Fnesd,  of  all  our  boat, 

Tbon   know'st  whom   I  should   bate    Uit 

BKMt, 

Whom  thou  too  once  wert  woat  to  Inick 
Tet  leavaat  bm  doabcfal  of  bis  fake.' — 
With  look  tnunored  —  *  Of  friend  or  foa^ 
Aogfat,*  aoawered  Bertram,  *  wooldst  Uioa 
kimw,  ^0 

D— —d  JH  ifiBflii  tatMM  aaj  pfa^ 
A  aoUiaa^  aMww  ahaU  thoa  gua; 
Far  qinrtinii  dack  «*  nidla  Wh 
I  bm  Mr  ia^CMaft  ■ornvir.' 


I  i>oint  to  point  I  frankly  tell 
3ee<l  of  dcAth  as  it  befell. 


35° 


di- 


purposed  vengeance  1  forego, 
k  me  a  wretch,  nor  deem  ine  foe; 
when  an  insult  I  forgive, 
I  bnind  me  u  &  slave  and  lave  I  — 
P  of  Mortbum  Is  with  those 
IB  Bertram  Risingham  calld  foes; 
bom  more  hutc  revenge  attends, 
Smbered  with  ungrateful  friends. 
u  his  wont,  ere  battle  glowed, 
If  the  marsballed  ranks  be  rode, 
vore  his  visor  up  tho  while. 
^  lliii  mclAUchuly  smile 
^  full  opposed  in  front,  be  knew 
R  Kokeby's  kindred  banner  flew. 
1  thus,"   he  said,   "  will   friends 

vide  I"  — 
ird.  and  thought  how  side  by  side 
ivo  ba^I  turneil  the  battle's  tide 
ftny  a  well-debated  Held 
ke     Bertram's     breast    was     Philip's 
;   shield. 

kigbt  OR  Dorien's  deserts  palo 
n  death  bestrides  the  evening  gale; 
ai'er  ray  friend  my  cloak  I  threw,    360 
fenceless  faced  the  deadly  dew; 

Eght  on  Qriariana'fl  cliff 
f,  rescued  from  our  foundering  skiff, 
tigli  the  white  breakers'  wrath  I  bore 
ited  Mortbam  to  the  shore; 
hen  his  side  an  arrow  found, 
id  the  Indian's  venomed  wound. 
tboughts  like  torrents  mshed  along, 
away  my  purpose  strong. 

XVII 

i  arc  not  flznt,  and  flints  arc  rent;  370 
(are  not  steel,  and  steel  is  bent, 
jl  Mortham  bade  me,  as  of  yore, 
JBr  him  in  the  battle's  roar, 
toelr  saw  th«  spears  laid  low, 
Wtmy  heard  the  trumpets  blow; 
pis  the  war  in  ion-ard  strife, 
BBS  IJbrtham's  death  or  life. 
■  then  X  thought  how,  lured  to  come 
Btoer  of  bis  wealth  and  home, 
I  of  piratic  wandering  o'er,  380 

rbiin  I  sought  our  native  shore. 
Ilortbain's  lord  grew  far  estranged 
Ube  l>old  heart  with  whom  be  ranged; 

,  faorrorst  snperstitious  fears, 
1  and  dimmed  descending  yean; 


The  wily  priesta  their  victim  sought. 
And    damned    each   free- bom    deed    and 

thought. 
Then  must  1  seek  another  home, 
My  license  shook  bts  sober  dome; 
If  gold  be  gave,  in  one  wild  day  390 

I  revelled  thrice  the  sum  away. 
An  idle  outcast  then  I  strayed, 
Unfit  for  tillage  or  for  trade. 
Deemed,  like  the  steel  of  rust«d  lance, 
Useless  and  dangerous  at  once. 
The  women  feared  my  hardy  look. 
At  my  approach  the  peaceful  shook; 
The  niercluint  saw  my  glance  of  Hanic, 
And  locked  his  boards  when  Bertram  came; 
£ach  child  of  coward  peace  kept  far       400 
From  tbe  neglected  sou  of  war. 

xvin 
*  But  oivil  discord  gave  tho  call, 
And  mtule  my  tnide  tbe  trade  of  all. 
By  Mortliam  urged,  I  came  again 
His  vassals  to  the  fight  to  train. 
Wliat  guerdon  waited  ou  my  cape  ? 
I  could  not  cant  of  creed  or  prayer; 
Sour  fanatics  each  trust  obtiuned. 
And  I,  dishonored  and  disdained, 
Gained  but  the  high  and  happy  lot  410 

In  these  poor  arms  to  front  the  shot  1  — 
All  this  thou  know'st,  thy  gestures  tell; 
Yet  hear  it  o'er  and  mark  it  well. 
'T  is  honor  bids  inn  now  relate 
£uch  ciroumatauce  of  Mortbam*s  fate. 

XIX 

'  Thoughts,  from  tbe  tongue  that  ilowlj 

part. 
Glance  quick  as  lightning  through  tbr>  heart. 
As  my  spar  pressed  my  coarser's  side, 
Pliilip  of  Mortham's  cause  was  tried. 
And  ere  the  charging  squadrons  mixetl    410 
His  plea  was  cast,  bis  doom  was  fticed. 
I  watched  him  through  the  doubtfnl  fray. 
That  changed  as  Ifarch's  moofly  day. 
Till,  like  a  stream  that  bursts  its  bank. 
Fierce  Rupert  thundered  on  our  flank. 
*T  was   then,   miHst    tumult,  smoke,  and 

strife, 
Where  each  man  fought  for  death  or  life, 
*T  was  then  I  ftrod  my  petronel. 
And  Mortham,  steed  and  rider,  fell. 
One  dying  look  he  upward  cast,  43a 

Of  wrath  and  anguish  —  't  was  his  last. 
Think  not  that  there  I  stopped,  to  view 
What  of  tbe  battle  should  ensue; 
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v.««  iUHl  Lmom 


WhM  aiM  ia  ifl«  »  dinBff  f oe 

H«   «U)«M    Ua  mltb  wbo   struck   tbt 

bUrv; 
And  Mth«r  nil«  U)  nw  MMgas 
IfMiMi  aiKHli  of  Indian  mm  and  minu 
llotiriU'il  in  Mt>ntiiuu'«  earenu  dark;      w 
liigirt  uf  (old  and  diamond  spailc, 
Ctialioa  and  pUU  from  ohnrdwa  borna* 
And  i^m*  from  »hripkmr  beaatj  torn, 
y.ui'U  »tnii^  of  |>rarl,  eacn  sUtct  bar. 
Awl  ftU  (Uv  wMlth  uf  vestem  war. 
I  go  lo  aaareb  whare,  dark  and  dc«p^ 
'I^kuM  tfaii*>Atlaiibo  treasarva  ak«f^ 
Tb^tu  luuak  ftlvBf  —  for,  tacking  Uwe, 
t'bw  bou  will  acarcv  find  «atraDaa  frM; 
Aud  ib«a  Car«w«U.     X  hMta  ta  Ktr  %» 

Kkvh  vttnvd  yl— aaro  wvalth  ean,  bi^; 
Wbau  cluv«d  «u4.'h  wifth.  tb«a»  «■■■  atfori 
»««h  wurk.  tur  bvr<Ttun'» 
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1'h(*  ruOUM  niiWlM-fa  tb»  l»w; 
Yltll*  Ui*  u^ti  Lruubtttl  [NMiatOMa  -vwar 
IJhli^b  hu  -«««*»  aiMl  fisar:  — 

JuaImUk  '  LlaMuMk  ilaa^       $i* 

'K    .lUii^Mti  Um iiiafr'ii  lai^lim  p 

t  .M.i  tua  MtUa'»  pMHHi«Bai» (oaa. 
AcHi  iaan4  «»  w^  ^tkimmaiamm, 
Ai  1m^(U.  tfa*  laiddli  mmtttmmm 
Vt>  AHwdfitoa  anAvi^ft  MkdMik 
-  ttb  u)m«^*  iHktfaai* '  %«iM  Uk 
!tia  -hmr  iiwn ^ i<«M«ta«iiw: 

Uft«M«lkaMJ9MM3f  wallihte 


ik  not  bQt  X  mark,  and  smile 

E»  thy  poor  and  selHsh  wilo  I 

f  from  me  you  fenr, 

■swaJd  WTcIiffe,  shields  Ihee  bere  ? 

rang  from  walls  more  high   than 

ram  through  deeper  fftreams  than 
'ees. 

not  atab  thee  era  one  yell  $40 

>use  the  distant  sentinel  ? 
t  —  it  is  not  my  design, 
t  were,  weak  fence  were  thine; 
1st  me  that  in  time  uf  need 
tnd    bath    done    more    desperate 
eed. 

e  and  rouse  thy  slumbering  son; 
lis,  and  I  must  needs  be  gone* 
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of  his  sire's  ungenerous  part 
I  Wilfrid's  gentle  beart, 
too  soft  from  early  life  a^ 

with  fortune  needful  strife. 
,  while  yet  a  hardier  race 
eroua  sous  were  WycHffe's  grace, 
Frid  set  contemptuous  brand 
lie  heart  and  forceless  hand; 
ind  mother's  care  and  Joy 
mired  in  her  sickly  boy. 
h  of  childhood's  froliu  mood 
the  clastic  sprinr  of  blood; 
ter  hour  he  loved  to  pure  360 

cespeare's  rich  and  varied  lore, 
led  from  martial  scenes  and  light, 
ilstaff's  feust  and  Percy's  tight, 
er  Jatiues'  moral  strain^ 
te  with  Hamlet,  wise  in  vain, 
ip  himself  to  soft  repose 
itic  Dcsdemoiia's  woes. 

XXV 

I  be  sought  not  pleasures  found 
h  in  horse  and  hawk  and  houud, 
•d  the  quiet  joys  that  wako  57c 

ly  stream  and  silent  lake; 
idnle's  solitude  to  lie, 
Ul  is  cliff  and  copse  and  sky; 
b  Catcastle's  dizzy  peak, 
Pendragon's  mound  to  seek. 
a  his  wont ;  and  there  his  dream 
3n  some  wild  fantastic  theme 
ful  love  or  ceasolesH  spring, 
,tempIattoD*s  wearied  wing 
hnsiast  could  no  more  sustain,     s&i 
,  be  sunk  to  earth  again. 


XXVI 

He  loved  —  as  many  a  lay  can  tell. 
Preserved  in  8tanmore*s  lonely  doll; 
For  hid  was  minstrel's  tikill,  he  caught 
The  art  unteachable,  untaught; 
He  loved —  his  soul  did  nature  frara« 
For  lore,  and  fancy  nursed  the  flame; 
Vainly  be  loved  —  for  seldom  swain 
Of  such  soft  mould  is  loved  again; 
Silent  be  loved  —  in  every  gaze  59a 

Was  passion,  friendship  in  his  phrase; 
Ho  mused  bis  life  away  —  till  died 
His  brethren  all.  their  father's  pride. 
Wilfrid  is  now  the  only  heir 
Of  all  his  stratagems  and  care, 
And  deiitiucd  darkling  to  pursue 
Ambition's  maxc  by  Oswald's  clae. 

XXVll 

Wilfrid  must  love  and  woo  the  bright 
Matilda,  beir  of  Rokeby's  knight. 
To  love  her  was  au  easy  best,  600 

The  secret  empress  of  his  broast; 
To  woo  her  was  a  harder  task 
To  ono  that  durst  not  hope  or  ask. 
Yet  all  Matilda  could  she  gave 
In  pity  to  her  gentle  slave; 
Friendship,  esteem,  and  fair  regard, 
And  praise,  the  poet's  best  reward  ! 
She  read  the  talcs  his  taste  approved. 
And  sung  the  lays  he  framed  or  loved; 
Yet,  loath  to  nurse  the  fatal  flame  6io 

Of  hopeless  love  in  friendship's  name, 
In  kind  caprice  she  oft  withdrew 
The  favoring  glance  to  friendship  due, 
Then  grieved  to  see  her  victim's  pain, 
And  gave  the  dangerous  smiles  Bgua. 

xxvni 
80  did  the  snit  of  Wilfrid  stand 
When    war's    loud   summons    waked    the 

land. 
Three  banners,  floating  o*er  the  Tecs, 
1*he  woe-fi)relH>Hing  peasant  sees; 
In  concert  oft  they  braved  of  old  r^o 

The  bordering  Scot's  incursion  bold: 
Frowning  HeHanoe  in  their  pride. 
Their  vassals  now  antl  lords  divide. 
From  his  fair  ball  on  GreUi  banks, 
The  Knight  of  Kokeby  led  his  ranks, 
To  aid  the  valiant  northern  earls 
W^bo  drew  the  sword  for  royal  CharlM. 
Mortham,  by  marriage  near  allied,  ^ 
His  sister  bad  been  Hokchy's  bride, 
Though  long  before  the  civil  fray  6]o 


AOKEffV 


' '  rnAIMl } 
iRAnj  A  trferfi 

V(in»i, 

•^  uf  lt«kot<r*«  KiiIkIiI 

'It  th»>  t>n>r>t  itf  lltflilj 


N» 


VMMjUMi^'ft  «««% 


U  •!!  tt  tlM»  ■IBB  III  W  TMwd 

fi*fth  ovtwwd  efaaage  of  ill  and  eood: 
Rut  Wilfrid*  doeiie,  nft,  and  mUd, 
Wu  Fancy's  ipoiled  and  wtkyw%id  «faQd; 
Fn  bi^r  tiright  car  she  bade  him  ride, 
With  one  fair  form  to  grace  his  aide. 
Or.  in  Bome  wild  and  lone  retreat, 
Khing  hur  high  Rpells  arotind  his  seat,     t^ 
IlaUivd  in  h«r  dews  his  huiguid  bead. 
Her  fairr  mantle  o'er  him  spread, 
Kor  him  her  opiates  gars  to  flow. 
Which  he  who  tastes  can  ne'er  forego, 
Aiui  placed  faim  io  her  eirele,  free 
From  vrar;  stun  vealitT, 
TiU  to  the  VinoQBry  seem 
Iter  daj-dreauis  tnth,  and  trath  a  dream. 

XXXI 

Wo*  Io  tW  ^rvalii  -rnhmm.  T»mty  gaias, 
Wmmu«  ixwm  Biaaoii^  fcaad  tka  ram,  7^ 
Ittr  atti  ««» t  ftir  ank  a 

Attivwel* 
1^ 


leek unequal  spread; 
inetl,  the  looiiened  hair, 
uce<l,  the  luouniful  air. — 
ip;  — A  wofiil  smile 
roc-wom  cheek  a.  while,  — 
ikcs  some  idle  thought, 
in  she  baa  wrought; 
tat  of  Indian  brakes, 
D  the  wound  she  makes,     7^0 
thus  the  drcnmcr*i4  pata, 
life-blood  from  the  vein, 
ttjce  turn  his  eyes, 
t  see  the  sun  arise, 
b  olotids  is  stiU  o'orcast, 
Bts  the  itorniy  bUut; 
nmst  wear  away 
indie  into  day, 
waste  that  weary  hour, 
nnstrcrs  magic  power.       750 

I      xxxin 

I        SONG 

rO  THE   MOOX 

Id  and  clonded  beam, 
t  of  the  troubled  aky  I 
ie  mists  that  o'er  thee  stream 
brow  their  sulleit  dye  1 
17  pure  and  peaceful  eye 
▼lew  our  scenes  below, 
lew  beam  supply 
forld  of  war  and  woe  1 
I 

[will  not  blame  thee  now, 
Greta's  fairy  side ;  760 

nd  that  dimmed  thy  brow 

angel's  beauty  hide. 
•des  I  then  could  elude, 

tHoughUi  to  memory*  dear, 
titer  strain  I  tried, 
f  blush  and  calmed  my  fear. 

Bar  thy  ray  serene 

\  to  light  some  lonely  dell, 

inrers  only  seen, 

Dm  the  crystal  well;  770 

I  their  mossy  cell, 

y  on  the  lattice  briglit, 

0  their  couch,  to  tell 

r  wanes  the  sammer  night ! 
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^fltep  at  this  lone  hour  T 
I  father  seeks  the  tower, 


With  haggard  look  and  tronbled  sense,  h 

Fresh  frmii  hia  dreadful  conference.  H 

*  Wilfrid  !  — what,  not  to  sleep  addressed?  ™ 

Thou  hast  no  cares  to  chase  thy  reiL       78a 

Mortham  has  fallen  on  Maistoa-moor; 

Bertram  brings  warrant  to  secure 

His  treasures,  bought  by  spoil  and  blood, 

For  the  state's  use  and  public  good. 

The  menials  will  thy  voice  obey; 

I^et  his  commission  liave  its  way. 

In  every  point,  in  every  word.* 

Then,  in  a  whisper,  —  *  Take  thy  awordi 

Bertram  is  —  what  I  must  not  tell. 

I  bear  his  haaty  step  ^  farewell  1  * 


CANTO   SECOND 


Far  in  the  chambers  of  the  west, 
The  gale  had  sighed  itself  to  rest; 
The  muon  was  cloudless  now  and  clear, 
But  pale  and  soon  to  disappear. 
llie  tliin  gray  clouds  waxed  dimly  light 
On  Bruslcton  and  Houghton  height; 
And  the  rich  dale  that  eastward  lay 
Waited  the  wakening  touch  of  day. 
To  give  its  woods  and  cultured  plain, 
And  towers  and  spires,  to  light  again.       10 
But,  westward,  Stanmore's  shapelesii  swell, 
And  Luueduie  wild,  and  Kelton-fell, 
And  rock- be  gird  led  Gilmanscar, 
And  Arkiugarth,  lay  dark  afar; 
While  ju  a  livelier  twilight  falls, 
JUmerge  proud  Barnard's  banueml  walls. 
High  crowned  ho  sits  in  dawning  pale. 
The  sovereign  of  the  lovely  vale. 


What  prospects  from  his  watch-tower  high 

Gleam  gradual  on  the  wawler'a  eye  I  —    k 

Par  sweeping  to  the  cast,  he  sees 

Down  his  deep  woods  the  course  of  Tecs, 

And  tracks  his  ivanderings  by  the  steam 

Of  snmmer  vapors  from  the  stream; 

And  ere  he  pace  his  destined  hour 

Ry  Brackennnry's  dungeon- tower, 

l^hese  silver  mists  shall  melt  away 

And  dew  the  woods  with  glittering  spray. 

Then  in  broad  lustre  shall  be  shown 

Th.it  mighty  trench  of  living  stone,  jo 

And  each  huge  trunk  that  from  the  side 

Reclines  him  o*er  the  darksome  tide 

W^bere  Tees,  full  many  a  fathom  low, 
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lie  opco  vale  is  soon  passed  o'er, 
Ifiokebr,  though  nigh,  is  seen  no  more; 
[Sinking  mid  (iretas  thickets  deep, 
I A  wild  and  (hirker  course  they  keepi 
I A  stern  and  l»iie  yet  lovely  road 
I  As  e'er  the  foot  of  minstrel  trode  I 
ifiroad  shadows  o*er  their  pasiukge  fell, 
I  Deeper  and  narrower  grew  the  dell; 
[It  seemed  sotne  mountain,  rent  and  riven, 
channel  for  the  stream  had  given,        14,0 
I  high  the  cliiT!i  of  limestone  gray 
ae  beetling  o'er  the  torrent'x  way, 
lYielaiug  aloug  their  rugged  base 
lA  flinty  footpath's  niggard  apace, 
I^Vliere   he    who   winds    'twixt    rock    aiid 
wave 
fay  bear  the  hewUong  torrent  rave, 
like  A  steed  in  fraatio  lit, 
t  flings  the  froth  from  curb  and  bit, 
ay  view  her  chafe  her  waves  to  spray 
t'er  every  rock  that  bars  her  wav,  ijo 

till  foam-globes  ou  her  cdiiieit  ride, 
biek  as  the  schemes  of  human  pride 
■That  down  life's  current  drive  amain, 
|As  frail,  as  frothy,  and  as  \'ain  t 

virr 
be  eliffs  that  rear  their  haugtity  head 
"^\  o*er  the  river's  darksome  bed 
IWerc  now  all  naked,  wild,  and  gray, 
1  Now  waving  all  with  greenwood  spray; 
I  Here  trees  to  every  crevice  eluug 
JAod  o'er  the  dell  their  branchea  bung;    160 
lAiid  there,  all  splintered  and  nneven, 
l^ie  shivered  roek»  aitcend  to  heaven; 
I  Oft,  too,  the  ivy  swathed  their  hrcaat 
And  wreathed    its    garland    round  their 

crest. 
Or  from  the  spires  bade  loosely  flare 
Its  tendrils  in  the  middle  air. 
Ai  pennons  wont  to  wave  of  old 
^y^r  the  high  feast  of  baron  bold, 

eu  revelled  loud  the  feudal  rout  1&9 

[  the  arched  halls  returned  their  ahout^ 
I  and  more  wild  Is  Greta's  roar, 
1  sach  the  echoes  from  her  shore, 
I  Aad  10  the  ivie<l  banners  glf*am, 
I  Waved  wildly  o'er  the  brawling  stream. 

IX 

\}iom  from  the  stream  the  rocks  recede, 
[Bat  leave  between  no  sunny  raeatl, 
o,  nor  the  spot  of  pebbly  sand 
ft  found  by  such  a  mountain  strand. 


Forming  such  warm  and  dry  retreat 
As  fancy  deems  the  lonely  scat  t&o 

Where  hermit,  wandering  from  his  cell, 
His  rosary  might  love  to  tell. 
But  here  'twixt  ruck  and  river  grew 
A  dismal  grove  of  sable  yew, 
With  whose  8a<l  tints  were  mingled  soea 
The  blighted  fir's  sepnichral  green. 
Seemed  that  the  trees  their  shadows  cast 
The  earth  that  nourished  them  to  blast; 
For  never  knew  that  swarthy  grove 
The  verdant  hue  that  fairlt-s  luvc,  ige 

IN'or  wilding  green  nor  woodland  Hower 
Arose  withiu  its  baleful  bower: 
The  daidc  and  sable  earth  receives 
Its  only  carpet  from  the  leaves 
That,  from  the  withering  branches  cast, 
Bestrewed  the  ground  with  every  blast. 
Though  now  the  sun  was  o'er  the  hill, 
In  this  dark  spot  't  was  twilight  still, 
Save  that  on  Greta's  farther  side 
Some  straggling  beams  through  cupsewood 
glide;  joo 

And  wild  and  sav&ge  contrast  made 
That  dingle's  deep  and  funeral  shade 
With  the  bright  tints  of  early  day. 
Which,  glimmering  through  the  ivy  spray, 
On  the  opposing  summit  lay. 


The  lated  peasant  shunned  the  dell; 

For  Superstition  wont  to  tell 

Of  many  a  grisly  sotmd  and  sight, 

Scaring  its  path  at  dead  of  night.  109 

When  Christmas  logs  blaze  high  and  wide 

Snob  wonders  speed  the  festal  tide, 

While  Curiosity  and  Fear, 

Pleasure  aud  FVin,  sit  crouching  near. 

Till  childhood's  cheek  no  longer  glows. 

And  village  maidens  lose  the  rose. 

The  thrilling  interest  rises  higher, 

The  circle  closes  nigh  and  nigher. 

And  shuddering  glauce  is  cast  behind, 

As  louder  moans  the  wintrv  wind. 

Believe  that  fitting  scene  was  laid  no 

For  such  wild  tales  iu  Mortham  glade; 

For  who  had  seen  on  Greta's  side 

By  that  dim  light  fierce  Bertram  stride, 

In  such  a  spot,  at  such  an  hour,  ^ 

If  touched  by  Superstition's  power, 

Might  well  have  deemed  that  Hell  hod 

given 
A  murderer's  ghost  to  nppcr  heaven. 
While  Wilfrid  s  form  had  seemed  to  glide 
Like  his  pale  victim  by  his  side. 


* 


CANTO   SECOND 


eem  hia  forfeit  limbs  shall  puj 
bote  of  las  bold  essay. 

XV 

emerges  t  —  desperate  now 
ther  course  —  yon  beetling  brow, 
;gy  nokednciui  subliitie, 
leart  or  foot  Bhall  dare  to  climb  ? 
B  no  tendril  for  his  clasp, 
ts  no  angle  to  bis  grasp: 
\j  his  foot  may  rest  upon  340 

earth- bedded  jcttiDg  stone, 
ed  on  such  precarious  prop, 
tins  his  grasp  to  reach  the  top. 

the  dangerous  stratch  he  makes, 
ren,  his  faithless  footstool  shakes  I 
h  his  tottering  bulk  it  beuds^ 
'*j  it  IcKMeus,  it  desceuds, 
•wnward  holds  its  hoadloug  way, 
ig  o'er  rock  and  copsewood  spray  ! 
tianders  shake  the  uchoing  dell  I   u° 
ilooe?  —  alone  it  fell. 

the  very  verge  of  fute, 
rdy  Bertram's  falling  weight 
}ted  to  bin  sinewy  ha-itds, 
I  the  top  unharmed,  he  stands  I 

XVI 

I  a  safer  path  pursued, 

rrmls  where,  roughly  hewed, 

teM  ascending  fnnn  tlie  dell 

■ed  the  cliffs  accessible. 

nit  slow  he  thus  attained  360 

ight  that  Risingham  had  gained, 

ben  he  issued  from  the  wood 

the  gate  of  Mortham  stood. 

a  fair  aeeoe  I  the  sunbeam  lay 

tied  tower  and  portal  gray ; 

om  the  grassy  slope  he  sees 

«ta  flow  to  meet  the  Tecs 

,  imung  from  her  darksome  bed, 

igfat  the  morniug*s  eastern  red, 

roagb  the  softening  vale  below     370 

her  bright  waves  In  rosy  glow, 

•lung  to  her  bridal  bed, 

ane  shy  maid  in  convent  bred, 

lionet,  lark,  and  blackbird  gay 

(Tib  her  nuptial  roundelay. 


met 
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etly  sung  that  rnnmlelay, 
unnicr  mom  shone  blitlie  and  gay; 
iming  beam  and  wild-bird's  call 
d  not  Mortham's  silent  ball. 


No  porter  by  the  low-browed  gate  38a 

Took  in  the  wonted  uicbe  his  seat; 

To  the  paved  court  no  peasant  drew; 

Waked  to  their  toil  no  menial  crew; 

The  maiden's  carol  was  not  heard. 

As  to  her  morning  taiik  she  fared: 

In  the  void  offices  around 

Rung  not  a  hoof  nor  bayed  abound; 

Nor  eager  steed  with  shrilling  neigh 

Accused  the  lagging  groom's  delay; 

Untrimmed,  imdressedp  neglected  now,  390 

Was  alleycd  walk  and  orchard  bough; 

All  spoke  the  master's  absent  care, 

All  spoke  neglect  and  disrepair. 

South  of  the  gate  an  arrow  flight. 

Two  mighty  elms  their  limbs  unite, 

As  if  a  canopy  to  spread 

O'er  the  lone  dwelling  of  the  dead; 

For  their  huge  l>oughs  In  arches  bent 

Above  a  massive  monument, 

Carved  o'er  in  ancient  Gotbicwiae  41 

With  many  a  scutcheon  and  device: 

There,  spent  with  toil  and  sunk  in  gloom, 

Bertram  stood  pondering  by  the  tomb. 


'  It  vanished  like  a  flitting  ghost  I 
Behind  this  tonih/  he  said,  '  't  was  lost  — 
This  tomb  where  oft  I  deemed  lies  stored 
Of  Mortham'a  Indian  wealth  the  hoard. 
*T  is  true,  the  aged  servants  said 
Here  bis  lamented  wife  is  laid; 
But  weightier  reasons  may  be  guessed    410 
For  their  lord's  strict  and  stem  behest 
That  none  should  on  lus  steps  intrude 
Whene'er  he  sought  tins  solitude. 
An  ancient  mariner  I  kuew, 
What  time  I  sailed  with  Morgan's  crew. 
Who  oft  mid  our  carousals  spake 
Of  Raleigh,  Frobiaber,  and  Drake; 
Atlventiirous  henrts  I  who  bartered,  bold, 
Tlieir  English  steel  for  Spanish  gold. 
Trust  not,  would  his  experience  aay,        420 
Captain  or  comrade  with  your  prey, 
But  seek  some  chaniel,  when,  at  full, 
Tlie  moon  gilds  skeleton  and  skull: 
There  dig  and  tomb  your  precious  heap. 
And  bid  the  dead  your  treasure  keep; 
Sure  stewards  they,  if  fitting  S|>eU 
Their  8cr\'ioo  to  the  task  compel. 
Lacks  there  such  ohamel  ?  —  kiU  a  slave 
Or  prisoner  nn  the  treasure- grave, 
And  bid  his  discontented  ghost  430 

Stalk  nightly  on  his  lonely  post. 
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Nor  longer  there  the  w&rrlor  stood, 
Retiring  eastward  tbrough  the  wood. 
But  first  to  Wilfrid  wariiiiig^  gives, 
'  Tell  tbou  to  uone  tbat  Murtluim  livei 


S30 


K. 


XXIII 


ill  mug  these  words  in  Willrid'ii  ear, 
IlifitiDg  be  knew  not  what  of  fear. 
When  nearer  came  the  coursers'  tread. 
And,  with  his  futber  at  their  head, 
Of  horsemen  anued  .1  gallaut  power 
Reiiied  up  their  st4.^eclH  before  the  tower. 
*  Whence  these  pole  looks,  my  sou  ?  '  he 

said: 
'Where's    Bertram?      Why   that   naked 

blade  ? ' 
Wilfrid  anibigDously  replied  —  540 

F'ur  Mortham  s  charge  bis  honor  tied  — 
'  Bertram  is  gone  — tbe  villain's  word 
Avonched  him  murderer  of  his  lord  I 
Even    now  we    fought — bnt   when  your 

tread 
Aonounced  yon  nigh,  the  felon  Hod.' 
In  Wycliffe  B  conscious  eye  appear 
A  guilty  hope,  a  guilty  fear; 
On  his  pale  bruw  the  dew-drop  broke, 
And  his  lip  quivered  as  he  spoke: 

XXIV 

'  A  ronrderer  !  --  Philip  Mortham  died   550 
Amid  the  battle's  wildest  tide. 
Wilfrid,  or  Bertram  raves  or  you  I 
Vet,  grant  such  strange  confession  true, 
Punuik  were  vain  — let  hira  fly  far  — 
Jvstioe  most  uleep  in  civil  war.' 
ApUant  youth  rodu  near  his  side. 
Brave  Bokeby's  page,  in  battle  tried; 
That  mom  nn  embiissy  of  weight 
He  bnragbt  to  Barnard's  castle  gate, 
[Aad  foltiiwed  nuw  in  Wycliffe's  train       jfio 
I  Ai)  utswer  for  his  lord  to  gain. 
I  Hi]  steed,  whose  arched  and  sable  neck 
I  Aa  hnodrcd  wreaths  of  fo»in  bedeck, 
IChifed  not  agminst  tbe  curb  more  high 
lllwi  be  at  Oswald's  cold  reply; 
■Be  bit  his  lip,  implored  his  saint  — 
|Hi*  tbe  old  faith —  then  burst  restraint: 

XXV 

'  Tea  I  I  beheld  fala  bloody  fait 

Bf  that  base  traitor's  dastard  ball, 

iust  when  I  tliougbt  to  racasuro  sword,  570 

fr«*amptaons  hope  !  with  Mortham's  lord. 

Aod  ihall  tbe  murderer  'scape  who  slew 


His  leader,  generous,  brave,  and  true  ? 

Escape,  while  on  the  dew  you  trace 

Tbe  marks  of  his  gigantic  pace  ? 

No  I  ere  the  sun  that  dew  shall  dry. 

False  Risingham  shall  yield  or  die.  — 

Ring  out  tbe  castle  larum  bell  1 

Arouse  the  peasants  with  the  knell  I        579 

Meantime  disperse  —  ride,  gnllaut^^  ride  1 

Beset  the  wood  on  every  side. 

Hut  if  among  you  one  there  he 

That  bouors  Mortham's  memory, 

ifet  him  dismount  and  follow  me  t 

£lsc  on  your  crests  sit  ft-ar  and  shame, 

And  foul  suspicion  dug  your  name  I ' 

XXVI 

Instant  to  earth  young  Redmond  sprang; 

Instant  on  earth  the  harness  rung 

Of  twenty  men  of  Wycliffe's  band. 

Who  waited  not  their  lord's  command.     $90 

Redmond  his  spurs  from  buskins  drew, 

His  mantle  from  his  shoulders  threw, 

His  pi.stuls  in  his  belt  he  placed, 

The    green  -  wood    gained,    the    fuotst<.'{>s 

traced, 
Shouted  like  huntsmnii  to  bis  bounds, 
*To  cover,  hark  t  *  —  and  in  he  bounds. 
Scarce  heard  was  Oswald's  anxious  cry, 
*  Suspicion  I  yes  —  piirsnc  bim  —  fly  — 
But  venture  nut  in  useleiis  strife 
On  ru£Ban  desperate  of  his  life;  Uxt 

Whoever  finds  him  sboot  bim  dead  1 
Five  hundred  nobles  for  his  head  I ' 

XXVII 

The  horsemen  galloped  to  make  good 
Each  path  that  issued  from  tbe  wood. 
Tjond  from  the  thickets  rung  the  shout 
Of  Redmond  and  hia  eiiger  rout; 
With  Uiem  was  Wilfrid,  stung  with  ira, 
And  envying  Redmond's  martial  Are, 
And  emulous  of  fame.  —  But  where 
Is  Oswald,  noble  Mortham's  lieir?  610 

He,  bonnd  by  honor,  law,  and  faith, 
Avenger  of  bta  kinsman's  ileath  7  — 
Leaning  against  the  elmin  tree, 
With  drooping  head  and  slackened  knee. 
And  ctencbcd    teeth,   and  cloee  -  clasped 

liands. 
In  agony  of  soul  he  stands  I 
Ilia  downcast  eye  on  earth  is  bent. 
His  soul  to  every  sound  is  lent; 
For  in  each  shout  that  cleaves  the  air 
May  ring  discovery  and  despair.  6m 
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ROKEBY 


xx\'ni 


Vktt  "rciled  it  feim  that  brightly  plajed 
tbB  wtaaamg  won  on  Monham's  glade  ? 
All  laem  ra  g>)Uj  roand  to  rida, 
Lika  object*  no  a  stormr  tide 
Seen  eddving  br  the  moonlight  dim, 
In^rfectlT  to  sink  and  swim. 
What  'railed  it  that  the  fair  domaia, 
Its  battled  nuuimion^  hill,  awl  plain^ 
On  wfaicli  the  bbb  ao  brigfatlj  ahooe, 
KsTicd  to  loagi  ml  now  his  ovn  ? 
Tkm  ioBMt  dmgvon,  in  that  boor, 
<K  BtttMihiuT**  diittal  LMper, 
KaA  beta  hit  eboMe,  eoold  soeh  a  doom 
&TC  CftPed  Uorthani's  bloody  too^  1 
Focved,  toov  to  turn  uDwilliiw  ear 
To  ead  somiae  of  hope  or  ttar^ 
ICnmnred  amoos  the  nuties  rmmd, 
WIm  gathered  at  the  lamm  soimdt 
He  dan  not  tare  his  bead  awmj. 
Eirai  Id  look  up  to  besTca  to  piaji 
Or  eall  on  faell  in  bitter  mood 
For  ooa  skatB  daalb-Aot  from  the  wood 


6jo 


I 


6«o 


XXIX 

At  IcBg^  o'eipast  that  drcadfol  spnoei 
Back  itxagglii^  came  the  scatter^]  chase; 
Jaded  andareaiy,  hocae  and  man, 
Bafauaod  the  tgoopeia  one  by  one. 
WtHaA  the  kst  Miind  to  m 
AB  bMt  «M  lost  of  Bertrams  war, 
TlH^gh  RwtmnnH  still  ap  Bngwdl' wood 
The  hayleaa  qaest  in  ^ain  ptrnued.         650 
O.  btai  doon  ol  haman  rac«  ! 
What  tjraat  pasBons  passions  chase  I 
Bcmoae  fn^  Oswald's  brow  is  gone, 
Avanee  aoad  pride  resome  thnr  throne; 
Tlw  pong  of  tnetant  terror  br, 
Thej  dilate  thns  their  slan's  repljr: 

XXX 

*  At  —  bi  him  range  like  hastr  hoand  1 
Aan  if  tha  grim  ir^s  lair  be  ^nd, 
Soadl  is  my  ear*  how  goes  the  game 
Witfa  Bedmood  or  with  Risinghain.  —    «6o 
KaT*  answer  not,  thou  simple  boy  I 
ThV  fair  Uatilda,  aU  so  dot 
To  thee,  is  of  another  mood 
To  t^t  bold  jroQth  of  Krin'$  blood. 
Thy  dhtaea  will  she  frocly  praise, 
Asid  pftj  thr  pains  with  coartly  phrase; 
In  a  lo^h  pi^  w3]  oft  command  — 
Aooept  at  least  —  thj  friendlr  hand; 
His  Mie  aroids,  or,  argvd  am(  prared* 
CswilliBg  takes  his  pruffcred  aid,  ato 


While  oonacious  paaeion  ^ainl  j  speaks 

In  downcast  look  and  bloahing  eheelct. 

Whene'er  be  nngs  will  she  glide  nigfa, 

And  all  her  sool  b  in  her  eye; 

Tet  doubts  she  still  to  tender  free 

The  wonted  words  of  courtesy. 

These  are  stroi^  signs  I — yet  wfaerefoie 

ngb, 
And  wipe,  eJETemlttate,  thine  eye  7 
Thine  shiUl  she  be,  if  thon  attend 
The  comosela  of  thy  sit«  and  friend.        €k 

XXXI 

'Scarce   wert   thou  gone,   when   peep   of 

light 
ftoBgfat  gernune  news  of  Marston's  flght 
Biare  Cromwell  turned  the  donhifiil  tid«. 
And  eom|ue»t  blessed  the  righLfnl  side; 
lime  thousand  candien  lie  dead, 
Rnncrt  and  that  bold  Marqnis  Bed; 
NoUes  and  knights,  ao  pnmd  of  Ut«, 
Most  floe  for  freedom  and  estate. 
Of  tbew  oomnutted  to  my  charge 
Is  Bokeby,  prisoner  at  large;  699 

Redmood  bat  page  arriTod  to  say 
He  reaebat  BarMid's  towers  to^y. 
Bight  heavy  ^hall  his  ransom  be 
Cueas  that  maid  compound  with  thee  I 
Go  to  her  aoW'— be  bold  of  cheer 
^^liile  her  aool  floats  *tvixt  hope  and  fear; 
It  is  the  very  diaagv  of  tide. 
When  best  Uke  fexule  beait  is  tried  — 
Pride,  prejudice,  and  modesty. 
Are  in  the  current  swept  to  sea,  jot 

And  the  bold  swain  who  plies  lua  oar 
May  lightly  row  bis  bark  to  shore.' 


CANTO  THIRD 


Tbx  hnnting  tribes  of  ur  and  earth 
Baapect  the  hivthren  of  their  birth; 
NatarA,  wbu  loTes  the  claim  of  kind. 
Less  cruel  chase  to  each  assigned. 
The  falcoo,  potsed  on  soaring  wing. 
Watches  the  witd-dock  by  toe  spring; 
The  slow-hoand  walm  the  fox^s  lair; 
The  grerboond  presses  on  the  hare; 
Th«  eagle  potac««  on  the  lamb ; 
The  WM  dSTOttia  ibe  Heeoy  dam: 
Ktsb  t»r  fid  aad  snUen  bear 
Their  Itkeaas  aad  tttfr  Bnaage  span; 
Man  only  man  kind  Katnre's  plan. 
And  turns  the  flcret  pnisoit  on  man. 


I 


'Plying  war's  dosaltory  trade, 
Incursion,  Hight,  and  auibuscade, 
Since  Xiraruu,  Cush'a  niiehty  son. 
At  first  the  bloody  game  oegun. 


The  Indian,  prowling  for  bis  prey. 
Who  hears  the  settlers  track  his  way,       lo 
And  knows  in  distant  forest  far 
Camp  his  red  brethren  of  tho  war  — 
He,  when  each  double  and  ditifruiiiie 
To  baffle  the  pursuit  he  trie<i, 
Low  crouching  now  his  head  to  hide 
Where  swampy  streams  through    mshea 

glide, 
ITow  covering  with  the  withered  leaves 
Tlie  foot-prints  that  Iho  dew  receives  — 
Ue»  akillod  in  every  svlvan  giule. 
Knows  not,  nor  tries,  snch  vnrioiiB  wilo     30 
As  Risingham  when  on  the  wind 
Arose  tho  loud  pnrsuit  behind. 
In  Redesdale  his  youth  had  heard 
Each  nrt  her  wily  dalesman  dared, 
When  Kooken-cdge  aud  Kcdswair  high 
To  bagle  rung  and  hlood-houud'tt  cry, 
Announcing  Jedwoud-axe  and  spear. 
And  Lid'sdale  riders  in  the  rear; 
And  well  bia  Tciitnrous  life  had  proved 
The  lessons  that  his  childhood  loved.        49 


Oft  had  he  shown  in  climes  afar 
Kftch  attribute  of  roving  war; 
The  shnrj>eued  ear,  the  piercing  eye, 
The  quick  resolve  in  danger  nigh; 
The  spee<l  that  in  the  Hight  or  chase 
Outstripped  th«»  Charih's  rapiil  race; 
The  steady  brain,  the  sinewy  limb, 
To  leap,  to  climb,  to  dive,  to  awiin; 
Tho  iron  frame,  innred  to  bear 
Each  dire  inclemency  of  air, 
N'ur  less  confirmed  to  undergo 
Fatigue's  faint  chill  and  famine's  throe. 
These  arts  he  proved,  his  life  to  save, 
la  peril  oft  by  land  and  wave, 
*)n  Arawaca's  desert  shore, 
Or  where  Ia  Plata's  billows  ronr, 
M'heii  oft  the  sons  of  vengeful  JSpain 
Tracked  the  maninder's  steps  in  vain. 
These  arts,  in  Indian  warfare  tried, 
Must  save  him  now  by  Greta's  side. 

rv 
T  was  then*  in  hour  of  utmost  need. 
He  proved  his  courage,  art,  and  speed. 


Now  slow  he  stalked  with  stealthy  pace. 

Now  started  forth  in  rapid  race, 

Oft  donhliog  back  in  mazy  train 

To  blind  the  trace  the  dews  retain; 

Now  clomb  tlie  rocks  projecting  high 

To  bafHe  tho  pursuer's  eye; 

Now  sought   the  stream,  whose  brawling 

sound 
The  echo  of  his  footsteps  drowned.  ;o 

But  if  the  forest  verge  he  qears, 
There  trample  steeds,  and  glimmer  spears; 
If  deeper  down  the  copse  he  drew, 
lie  heard  the  rangers'  loud  halloo. 
Beating  each  cover  while  they  came. 
As  if  to  start  the  sylvan  game. 
*T  was  then  —  like  tiger  close  beset 
At  every  pass  with  toil  and  net, 
'Countered  where'er  he  turns  hia  glare 
By  claahing  arms  and  torches'  Dare,  80 

Who  meditates  with  furious  bound 
To  burst  on  hunter,  horse  and  hound  — 
'T  was  then  that  Bertram's  soul  arose. 
Prompting  to  rush  upon  his  foes: 
But  as  that  crouching  tiger,  cowed 
By  brandished  steel  and  shouting  crowd, 
Ketreata  beneath  the  jungle's  shroud, 
Bertram  suspends  his  purpotie  stem, 
^Vnd  crouches  in  the  brake  and  fern. 
Hiding  his  face  lest  foemen  spy  90 

The  sparkle  of  bis  swarthy  eye. 


Then  Bertram  might  tbe  bearing  trace 
Of  the  bold  youth  who  led  the  chase; 
Who  paused  to  list  for  every  sound, 
Climbed  every  height  to  look  around, 
Tfien  rushing  on  with  naked  sword. 
Each  dingle's  bosky  depths  explored. 
'T  was  Redmond  —  by  the  azure  eye ; 
'T  was  Redmond  —  by  the  locks  that  fly 
Disordered  from  his  glowing  cheek;         100 
Mien,   face,   and  form    young    Redmond 

»peak. 
A  form  more  active,  light,  and  strong, 
Ne*er  shot  the  nuiks  of  war  along; 
TI10  modest  yet  the  manlv  mien 
Might  grace  the  court  of  maiden  queen; 
A  face  more  fair  you  well  might  find. 
For  Redmond's  knew  the  sun  and  wind. 
Nor  hoa-ited,  from  their  tinge  when  free, 
The  charm  of  regularity; 
But  every  feature  had  the  |>ower  no 

To  aid  the  expression  of  the  hour: 
Whether  gay  wit  and  humor  sly 
Danced  htugbing  in  his  light-blue  eye. 


■Or  iMiuUil  hritw  «iul  iflnno*  of  An 
MmiI  btiMlliiitf  iiliook  iiiuka  Krin'ft  iro, 
i|}r  atift  mill  MiltlniiotI  nUnoiw  ibow 
liter  tvudy  ■)tii|Mttliy  will)  WOo; 
fill  lit  Unit  wHvwxnl  mutHl  uf  mittd 
^VliDti  ynitoii*  r>>i<lliii{«  an*  ooiiibined, 
W)it«ti  jny  Hiitl  Mirruw  miiiglo  nvart  >m 

_A»il  ho^Mi'i  tiriKlil  Hiii|[B   uro  cliorkotl  by 

[Ai»l  liaiit^  itniibtN  kcn-p  triiii«tM>r(  down* 
^^ittl  Kii^vr  IcthU  n  kliiTl-liVt'iI  fruwn; 

.  fttmucv  uimhI  nUiuli  mftitU  kii(irovo 
i  vkM  imy  4mf  mi  wU  it  Ion  — 
h*v«ff]r  tWii>(p  IkU  fMtum  pUxtd, 
Al  MfwiM  tkMW  Uit  Uf  hi  uul  ftluule. 

VI 
WfcrT»IW4  tWi  thr  erev 


With  not  a  Mcoud  here  to  see 
But  the  ^ray  cUff  and  oaken  tree, 
llint  voice  of  thine  that  shouts  so  loud 
Should  ne'er  mpeat  its  sumnions  proud  ! 
No  I  nor  e'er  try  its  moltins;  pover 
Again  in  maiden's  summer  bower.' 
Eliided,  now  behind  him  die  i;^ 

Faint  and  uior«  faiut  each  hostile  crj; 
Ho  stands  in  Scargill  wood  alone. 
Nor  hears  he  now  a  hiusber  tone 
Than  the  hoarse  cushat's  pUintiTe  ay. 
Or  Greta*8  sonnd  that  mnrmnn  by; 
And  on  the  dale,  so  lone  and  wild, 
The  sainmer  son  in  quiet  nailed. 

vm 
He  Kilned  loo;  witk  uomb  heatMt, 
Earbenl  to  beitf  and  foot  t»  alaii» 
A»<«yfe  bk  strelebaa  atmiiaa^^inra,  t«» 
RaCind  bis  wMfj  ftwMei 
TvMakaeeaU  —  he' 


Whiee  fiuk  b—tk  fwtiHmH 
Ami^  t^twi  with  to  — 


TWeMs  «f  GiTte  ft  i^Mbk^ 
BsanA  Iv  baab  saw  ad^yvr '^ 


me,  it  Bcomed,  so  dire  and  dread 
it  had  power  to  wake  tbe  dead. 
I  poudering  ou  his  life  betrayed 
Bwnld'siirt  to  RedmoiiirH  bl&de, 
MUiherouti  purpuite  tu  wjthhuld, 
Oned  it,  Murtbain's  promised  gold, 
ip  and  full  revenge  he  vowed  »c 

edmond.  forward,  fierce,  aiid  proud; 
jgc  on  Wilfrid  —  on  bis  sire 
abled  vengcAnco,  swift  and  dire  1  — 
Buoh  mood  —  as  legends  say, 
rell  believed  that  simple  day  — 
^emy  of  Man  hns  power 
ofit  by  the  evil  hour, 
stood  a  wretch  prepared  to  change 
ral's  redemption  for  revenge  t 
hough  his  vows  with  such  a  firo       330 
rnest  and  intcnHe  desire 
engeiiace  dark  nnd  fell  were  made 
tU  might  reach  heir»  lowest  shade, 
«per  clouds  the  grove  einbruwiied| 
ither  thunders  shook  the  gronnd; 
emon  knew  hia  v;is5ars  heart, 
teinptutionV  uuedluss  art. 


SI 


ningled  with  the  direful  theme, 
Mortham's  form  —  was  it  a  dream  ? 
A  be  aeen  in  visiun  true  940 

^ry  Morthani  whom  he  slew  ? 
d  in  living  flesh  appeared 
oly  umn  on  earth  be  feared  ?  — 
f  the  uiystiti  cause  inteut, 
|res  that  on  the  cHIT  were  bent 
tered  at  once  a  dazzling  glance, 
lunbcam  thished  from  sword  or  lauco. 
ee  he  staKed  as  for  fight, 
Dt  a  foemaii  was  iu  sight; 
[ard  the  ciisliat's  raiirmiir  hoarse,    150 
lanl  the  river's  sounding  course; 
[tlitary  woodlands  lay, 
imheringin  the  simimcr  ray. 
oed,  like  lion  roused,  around, 
•nnk  agnin  upon  tbo  gruiind. 
I  but,  he  Ihouglit,  some  fitful  beam, 
ed  sudden  from  tlie  sparkling  stream; 
plunged  him  in  his  gloomy  train 
•connected  thoughts  again, 
a  voice  behind  him  erted,  tte 

1 1  well  met  on  Greta  side.' 


W 


XI 


A  hifl  sword  was  in  his  hand, 
\aat  tank  the  ready  brand; 


Yet^  dubious  still,  opposed  he  stood 
To  him  thai  issued  from  the  wood: 
'  {juy  Denzil  !  —  is  it  thou  ?  *  he  said; 

*  Vo  we  two  meet  in  Scargill  shade  I  — 
Stand  back  a  space  I  —  thy  purpose  show, 
Whether  tbou  comest  as  friend  or  foe. 
Report  bath  said,  that  Dcnzil's  name      270 
From    Rokeby's    band    was    razed    with 

shame '  — 

*  A  slauTie  I  ow^  that  hot  0*Neale, 
Who  told  his  kuight  iu  peevish  zeal 
Of  niy  marauding  on  the  downs 
Of  Calverley  and  Bradford  downs. 
I  reck  not.     Id  a  war  to  strive, 
Where  save  the  leaders  none  can  thrive, 
Suits  ill  my  mood;  and  better  game 
Awaits  us  both,  if  thuu  'rt  tbe  same 
Unscrupulous,  bold  liisinglmm  280 
Who  watched  with  me  in  midnight  dark 
To  Hnatoh  a  deer  from  Rokeby-park. 
How  think'st  thou  ? '  —  '  Speak  thy  puc^ 

pose  out; 
I  love  not  mystery  or  doubt.'  — 

xir 

*  Then  list.  —  Not  far  there  lurk  a  crew 
Of  trusty  comrades  stanch  and  true. 
Gleaned  from  \)ath  fautions — Roundheads, 

freed 
From  cant  of  sermon  and  of  creeds 
And  Cavaliers,  whose  souls  like  mine 
Spurn  at  tbe  bonds  of  discipline.  a^ 

'Wiser,  we  judge,  by  dale  and  wold 
A  warfare  of  our  own  to  hold 
Than  breathe  our  hist  on  battie-ilown 
For  cloak  or  surplice,  mace  or  crown. 
Our  schemes  are  laid,  our  purpose  set, 
A  chief  and  leader  lack  we  yel. 
Thou  art  a  wanderer,  it  is  said, 
For  Mortham's  death  thy  steps  waylaid, 
Thy  head  at  price  — ho  say  our  spies, 
Who  ranged  the  valley  in  disguise.  joe 

Join  then  with  ns:  though  wild  debate 
AjuI  wrangling  rend  our  infant  state, 
Kach,  to  an  equal  luath  to  bow, 
Will  yield  to  chief  renowned  as  thou.'  — 

xm 

'  Even    now/  thought    Bertram,  passion- 
stirred, 
'  I  called  on  hell,  and  hell  has  heard  I 
What  lack  I.  vengeance  to  command, 
But  of  stanch  comrades  .lucb  a  band  ? 
This  Denzil,  vowed  to  every  evil, 
Might  read  a  lesson  to  the  devil. 


Thou  first  must  guesA  what  Eife  lead  we 
Tlmt  dwall  by  dale  aiid  down? 

And  if  thou  t:aust  that  riddle  read,  410 

As  read  full  well  you  iuav> 

Tb«o  to  the  greenwood  ahalt  thoo  speed, 
I      Aa  blithe  as  Queen  of  May.' 


I 

I 


Yet  mng  she,  '  Brignall  banks  are  fair, 
And  Greta  woods  are  green; 

X  'd  rather  rove  with  Edmund  there 
Than  reign  our  English  quecu. 

XVII 


*  I  read  you,  by  your  bugle  horn. 
And  bv  your  palfrey  good, 

»I  read  you  for  a  ranker  swoni 
To  keep  the  king  s  greenwood.* 
*  A  ranger,  lady,  winds  his  horn, 

And  t is  at  peep  of  light; 
His  blast  is  heard  at  niorry  mom, 
■1      And  mine  at  dead  of  night.' 


Tet  sane  she, '  BrignaU  banks  are  fair, 

And  Greta  woods  are  gay; 
I  wonld  I  were  with  Edmund  there, 

To  reign  his  Queen  of  May  t 

*  With  burnished  brand  and  musketoon   430 

So  gallantly  you  come, 
I  read  you  for  a  bold  dragoon, 

That  lists  the  tuck  of  drum.' 
*I  list  no  more  the  tui.>k  of  drum, 

No  more  the  trumpet  hear; 
But  when  the  beetle  sounds  his  hum, 

My  comrades  take  the  spear. 


'And  O,  though  Brtgnall  banks  bo  fair, 

And  Greta  woods  be  ^y, 
Tet  mickle  must  the  maiden  dare  4. 

Would  reign  my  Queen  of  Maj  I 

XVI  n 
'Maiden!  a  nameless  life  I  lead, 

A  nameless  df^ath  I  'II  die; 
Tb«  fiend  whose  lantern  lights  the  mead 

Were  bettar  mate  than  I  I 
And  when  I  *m  with  my  comrades  met 

Beneath  the  greenwood  bough, 
W^bat  once  we  were  we  all  forget, 

Nor  think  what  we  are  now. 


'  Yet  Brignall  banks  are  fresh  and  fair,  450 

And  Greta  woods  are  green, 
And  you  may  gather  garlands  there 

Would  grace  a  summer  queen.' 

When  Edmund  ceased  his  simple  song. 
Was  silence  on  the  sullen  throng. 
Till  waked  nome  ruder  mate  their  glee 
With  note  of  coarser  miustrelsj. 
But  far  apart  in  dark  divau, 
Dcnzil  and  Bertram  many  a  plan 
Of  import  foul  and  fierce  designed,  4(0 

While  Htill  on  Bertram's  grasping  mind 
The  wealth  of  murilered  Morthnin  hung; 
Though  half  he  feared  hie  darlug  tongue, 
When  it  should  give  his  wishes  birth, 
Might  raise  a  spectre  from  the  earth  1 

XIX 

At  length  his  wondrous  tale  ho  told; 

When  scornful  smiled  Ym  comrade  bold, 

For,  trained  in  licenite  of  a  court. 

Religion's  self  was  Denzil's  sport; 

Then  judge  in  what  contempt  he  held      470 

The  visionary  tales  of  eld  ! 

His  awe  for  Bertram  scarce  repressed 

The  unbeliever's  sneering  jest, 

'  'T  were  hard,'  he  said,  '  for  sage  or  seer 

To  spell  the  subject  of  your  fear; 

Nor  do  I  boast  the  art  renowned 

Vision  and  omen  to  expound. 

Yet,  faith  if  I  must  needs  afford 

To  spectre  watching  treasured  hoard, 

As  ban-dog  keeps  his  master's  roof,         4S0 

Bidding  the  plimdcrer  stand  aloof, 

This  doubt  remaina  —  thy  goblin  gaunt 

Hath  chosen  ill  his  ghostly  haunt; 

For  why  his  guard  on  Mortliam  hold. 

When  tlokeby  castle  hath  the  gold 

Thy  patron  won  on  Indian  soil 

By  stealth,  by  piracy  and  spoil  ?  '  — 

XX 

At  this  he  paused  —  for  angry  shame 
Lowered  on  the  brow  of  Risingham.         4^ 
He  blushed  to  think,  that  he  should  seem 
Assertcr  of  an  airy  dream. 
And  gave  his  wrath  another  theme. 
•  Denzil,'  he  says, '  though  lowly  laid. 
Wrong  not  the  memory  of  the  dead; 
For  while  he  lived  at  Mortham*s  look 
Thy  Tcry  soul,  Guy  Denzil,  shook  ( 
And  when  he  taxed  thy  breach  of  word 
To  yon  fair  rose  of  Al'leuford, 
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XXZT 

to  Am  I  aeMi  oal  fiiA, 
WlactbBB  hMk  canaa  to  ««  s»  veil. 
How  fMrtJtiatt'*  bbMihr  t 
AiMud  tfa»  Load  of  MnathM'i  anaiAt 
Bmt  mmm  hm  4tm9*  thmm  tto^  fan  i 
A  ommI  h»  finaarf  ta  Gnta's  bMMr 
W^aa  i|Ma«h.Itl^  ItandTs  iHtp^  lad  I 
Ta  wharni  fan  evil  and  amar. 
I  taavnotif  bar  faattw  aiwail 
niiiOTlaaaiB  irf^llM  irifa  tw  Tntwl 
Bai  ha  «aaU  gpaa  nfMft  Inr  cyi^ 
THlfmBad  wftwadto^aigh. 
Hc;»  iriioni  a*  liviag  BiiirtoJ  aaaf^t 
To  niwBlinn  a£  laa  aaartft  ihwiiKliU 


I 


!Kow  every  thought  and  care  oonfe«sed 
wto  hia  fair  uiccc'a  faithful  breast; 
r^or  was  there  auglit  of  rich  luid  rare, 
In  earth,  id  ocean,  ur  in  air,  be 

But  it  must  deck  Matilda's  hair. 
Jier  love  still  bound  him  unto  life; 
But  then  awoke  the  civil  strife. 
And  meniab  bore  by  his  commands 
Three  coffers  with  their  iron  bauds 
Kn>m  Morthani's  rault  at  midnight  deep 
To  her  lone  bower  in  Uukeby-Keep, 
Ponderous  with  gold  and  ptate  of  pride. 
His  gift,  if  he  tu  hnttli^  died.' 


XXV 


6io 


*  Then  Denwl,  as  I  guuas,  lays  train 
These  iron-banded  cheats  to  gain. 
Else  wherefore  should  he  hover  here 
Where  many  a  perit  waits  him  near 
For  all  bis  feats  uf  war  and  peace, 
For  plundered  huors,  atid  hartfl  of  greese  ? 
Since  through  the  hamlets  as  he  fared 
What  hearth  lias  Guy's  marauding  spariMl, 
Or  where  the  ctiaae  that  hath  nut  rung 
With  Denzil's  bow  at  midnight  strung  ?  ' 
'  I  hold  my  wont  —  ray  rangers  go,  bio 

Even  now  to  track  a  milk-white  doe. 
By  Kokeby-hall  she  takes  her  lair, 
In  Greta  wood  she  harbors  fair, 
.\nd  when  my  huntsman  marks  her  way, 
What  Uiink'st  thou,  Bertram,  uf  the  prey  7 
Were  Rokeby's  daughter  in  our  power. 
We  rate  her  ransuin  at  her  dower.' 

XXVI 

*  T  ia  well !  —  there  'a  vengeaace  in   the 

thought, 
Uatilda  is  by  VVilfrid  sought; 
And  hot-brained  Redmond  too,  *t  is  luud,  630 
Pays  lover's  homage  to  the  maid. 
Bertram  she  scorned  —  if  met  by  chance 
She  turned  from  rae  her  shuddering  glance, 
Like  a  nice  dame  that  will  not  brook 
On  what  she  hates  and  loathes  to  look; 
.She  told  to  Mortham  she  could  ne'er 
Bebohl  me  without  secret  fear, 
Foreboding  evil:  —  she  may  rue 
To  find  her  prophecy  full  true  I  — 
The  war  has  weeded  Rokeby's  train, 
Few  followers  in  his  halls  remain; 
If  thy  scheme  miss,  then,  brief  and  botdf 
We  are  enow  to  storm  the  hold, 
Bear  off  the  plunder  and  the  dame, 
And  leave  the  castle  all  iu  dame.* 


040 
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XXVII 

*  Still  art  thou  Valor's  venturoos  son  I 
Yet  ponder  first  the  risk  to  run: 

The  menials  of  tlie  castle,  true 

A  ud    stubborn    to    tbeir    charge,   though 

few  — 
The  wall  to  scale — the  moat  to  cross—  ijo 
The  wicket-grate  —  the  inner  fosse  ' — 
'  Fool  t  if  we  blench  fur  toys  like  tliese. 
On  what  fair  guerdon  can  we  seize  ? 
Our  hardiest  venture,  to  explore 
Some  wretched  peasant's  fenceleas  dour, 
And  the  liest  pnio  we  bear  away. 
The  eaniioga  of  his  sordid  day.' 

*  A  while  thy  hasty  taunt  forbear: 
In  sight  of  road  more  sure  and  fair 
Thoa    woaldftt    Dot    choose,  iu    blindfold 

wrath  6te 

Or  wantonness  a  desperate  path  ? 
List,  then;  —  for  vantage  or  assault, 
From  gilded  vane  to  dungeon  vault, 
Each  pass  of  Rokeby-houso  I  know; 
There  is  one  postern  dark  and  low 
That  issues  at  a  secret  spot. 
By  most  neglected  or  forgot. 
IVow,  could  a  spial  of  our  train 
On  fair  pretext  admittance  gain. 
That  sally-port  might  be  unbarred;         670 
Then,  vain  were  battlement  and  ward  I 

XXVIII 

*  Now  speak'st  then  well:  to  me  the  same 
If  force  or  art  shall  urge  the  game; 
Indifferent  if  like  fox  I  wind. 
Or  spring  like  tiger  on  the  hind.  -^ 
But,  hark  1  our  merry  men  so  gay 
Troll  forth  another  roundolay.' 

BONO 

*  A  weary  lot  is  thine,  fair  maid, 

A  weary  lot  is  thine  ! 
To  pull  the  thorn  thy  brow  to  braid,   680 

And  press  the  ruo  for  wine  ! 
A  light-wmo  eye,  a  soldier's  mien, 

A  feather  of  the  bine, 
A  doublet  of  the  Lincoln  green,  ^ 

No  more  of  me  you  knew. 

My  love  t 
No  more  of  me  you  knew. 

'This  mom  is  merry  Jane,  I  trow, 
The  rose  is  budding  fain; 
But  she  shall  bloom  in  wmter  snow      6qo 
Ere  we  two  meet  again.' 


I  w  be  vpnJw 
AimI  mUeu  ior  oyerouire.' 


XXIX 


ROKEBY 


tbui  yuur  Uuid  uuuu^ 
1^'  Mid  vMid  i 

urc!  lUid  rug£i-i.'  — 
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J^tttd-Vpftk)  bu  uo  fugol  fui-  burmugi 
AUcii-ft-tWo  Uiu  uu  fiu-ruw  fur  luruiug* 
I  Allva-vIVlu    Imu    uu  Hvuoq   Fur   ikti  ^piu* 

Y«t    AUca-iiUtilu  boi  red  guld  for  tbe 
wiimiu^. 
E  Quiuo,  ti'Kil  ttio  lay  riddle  !  come,  heftfk«a 

Aod  tell  tutf  tbo  oxaii  of  bold  Alleo-i^ 
Dul«. 

The   Baroa  of    lUveiuworUi  iinuwfta    in 

prulc, 
AxhI  be  vicwa  bis  doouuiu  upoa  Arkiudal* 

^idv. 
Tlitf  tuurv  for  htK  uet  &ad  Uiu  bud  for  hi* 

The  ckise  for  the  wild  uui  Lbe  pozk  for 
tb«  tftino; 


r«i  Uk  tub  of  tbe  Ukr  and  the  dMT  of  ife 

Aw  lew  free  lolled  JJaen  tteii  ATlw 
Duit! 

Alleu-a-l>aie  wafr  uc'er  belted  «  kn^^fat,  ^^ 
Tbou^b  btf  spur  be  as  8bnr}>  aod  Ioe  UaAt 

U-  afi  lirigbt ; 
Allou-V'sUub  i»  itb  banm  or  lord. 
Yet  tweMkf  (MB  fiiimiii  viU  dzmv  at  3a 

Aad  tb«  Unt  of  our  aublfit  Ids  lienBret  *3 

Tiul« 
Who  aut   Rem  caiaa  oa  fitMMam    awcti 

Ail«a-«-Dakl 

AUenHi-l>Al«  to  hii  wooing-  ia  cone; 

Tlu!  DMHh«r,  kba  aaked  of  hia  lio«iaeheM 

a  lid  borne: 
*  l*faougb  tbfi  I'BAtle  of  Ricbmood  stand  &ir 

on  tlio  hill, 
My  lmll.'4|iiutb  bold  Allen,* shows g&lUnter 

Htill; 
'T  in  the  bltitt  vault  uf  bcaven,  wilb  itscre»> 

itetit  no  pale  740 

Aiul    witb  hII   i|N  bright  apanglea  I '  aald 

Alleu-a-I)ttle. 

Tbe  fttther  wai  ateel  and  the  mother  was 

itoue; 
Tbey  lifted  tbe  latob  and  they  bade  him  be 


(jone; 

iiid  on  t1 


But  loud  on  the  morrow  their  wail  and  their 

cry: 
Uo  had  iHU^btid  on  tbe  laas  witb  bis  boiuy 

bliK-k  eye, 
Aiul  «bo  llvd  to  the  forest  to  bear  a  loTt- 

iale> 
Askd  tbo  youth  it  was  tuld  bv  wms  AIIpti-^ 

dale  I 

'  Tbou  aeo'st  that,  whether  sad  or  gar* 

LoTo  nuugles  ever  in  bis  lay. 

But  wbeo  hia  boyinb  waywiirU  At  rs^ 

la  o^cr,  be  hKth  wldreas  auU  wit; 

O,  't  is  A  brain  of  fire,  can  a|w 

£ach  dialect*  each  va;>'  '  *  -> 

*'  Nay  tbeui  to  lud  thy  r 

Soft !    wbu    i:uium* 


,vw 


-l.¥    tfwatr 


8DV. 


Speokt    flamlin  1    ba&t  thou   lodeed  our 

•ieor-r  — 
'  1  have  —  but  two  fair  ataga  are  near. 


CANTO   FOURTH 


^ss 


vAtched  her  as  she  slowly  strayed 
iProm  Eglistou  up  ThorsgiU  glade, 
iBut  Wilfrid  Wyolitfc  Bought  her  side,    760 
lAnd  then  young  Ke<]tnoiiif  in  his  pride 
[Shot  flowTi  to  meet  them  on  tht?ir  way; 
[liuch,  as  it  ttuemed,  wutt  theini  to  aay: 
iThere  '»  time  tu  pitch  both  toil  and  uet 
[Before  their  path  be  homeward  set.' 
I A  hiirrictl  and  a  whispered  speech 
I  Did  Bertram's  will  to  Denzil  teach, 
[Who,  tnruing  to  the  robber  band, 
t  Bade  four,  the  bravest,  take  the  brand. 


CANTO  FOURTH 


I 


Whew  Denmark's  raven  soared  on  liigh, 
Triampbant  through  Nortlmnibrian  sky, 
The  hovering  nea.r  her  fatal  croak 
B*de  K«g«d  8  llritoim  dread  the  yoke, 
And  the  broad  shiutow  of  her  wing 
Blackened  each  cntarat't  and  spring 
Where  Tees  iu  tumult  leaves  liis  souroe, 
Thundering  o'er  Caldron  and  High-Force; 
Beneath  the  shade  the  Nortlimen  carne^ 
Fixed  on  each  valo  a  Kimic  name,  m 

Reared  high  their  altar's  rugged  stone, 
Aad  gave  their  gods  tbt.>  land  tbcy  won- 
Tlien,  Balder,  one  bleak  garth  was  thiao 
And  one  sweet  brooklet's  silver  line, 
.\nd  Woden's  Croft  did  title  gain 
From  the  stem  Father  of  the  Slain; 
Bat  to  the  Monarch  of  the  Mace, 
That  held  in  tight  the  foremost  place, 
To  Odin's  son  ami  Sifia'.s  iipou.se,  19 

Xear  Startforth  high  thoy  paid  thoir  vows, 
Remembered  Tbor  a  victorious  fame, 
And  gave  the  dell  the  Thunderer's  name. 


Yet  Soald  or  Kemper  erred,  I  ween, 
Who  gave  that  soft  and  quitt  scene, 
With  all  its  varied  light  and  shade, 
-Vnd  every  little  sunny  glade, 
And  the  blithe  brook  th»t  strolls  along 
Iti  pebbled  beil  with  summer  song. 
To  the  grim  Gfxi  of  blood  and  Kcar, 
The  grisly  King  of  Northern  War. 
0,  better  were  its  banks  assigned 
To  spirits  of  a  gentler  kind  I 
For  where  the  thickct-gmups  recede 
Aad  the  rath  primrose  decks  the  mead, 
Tb  Tclvet  graaa  eeems  carpet  meet 


For  the  light  fairies*  lively  feet. 
Yon  tufted  knoll  with  daisies  fitrown 
Might  make  pmud  Oberon  a  throne, 
^Vbile,  hiddt-n  in  tbu  thicket  nigh, 
Puck  should  brood  o'er  his  frolic  sly;        40 
And  where  profuse  the  wood-vetch  cltnga 
Round  ash  and  elm  in  verdant  rings, 
Its  pale  and  azure-pcnciUed  tlower 
Should  canopy  Titauia's  bower. 

Ill 
Here  rise  no  cliffs  the  vale  to  iihade; 
But,  skirting  every  sunny  glade. 
In  fair  variety  of  greeu 
The  woodland  lends  its  sylvan  screen. 
Uoary  yet  hauglity,  frowna  the  oak, 
Its  boughfl  by  weight  of  ages  broke;  jd 

And  towers  erect  in  sable  spire 
The  piue-tree  scathed  by  lightning-fire; 
The  drooping  ash  and  birch  between 
Haug  their  fair  tresses  o'er  the  green, 
And  ail  beneath  at  random  grow 
Em;h  coppice  dwarf  of  varied  show. 
Or,  round  the  stems  profusely  twiued. 
Fling  summer  odors  on  the  wind. 
Such  varied  group  Urbino's  hand 
Round  Him  of  Tarjtufi  nobly  planned,        60 
What  time  he  bade  proud  Athens  own 
On  Mars'a  Mount  llic  God  Cnkuown  1 
Then  gray  Philosophy  stood  nigh, 
Though  bent  by  age,  in  spirit  high: 
There  rose  the  scar-seamed  veteran's  spear, 
There  Grecian  Beauty  bent  to  bear. 
While  Childhood  at  her  foot  was  placedi 
Or  clung  delighted  to  her  waist. 


'  And  rest  wo  here,*  Matilda  said. 

And  sat  lier  in  the  varying  shade.  70 

*  Chance-met,  wo  well  may  steal  an  hoar. 

To  friendship  due  from  fortune's  power. 

Thou,  Wilfrid,  ever  kind,  must  lend 

Thy  counsel  to  thy  sister-friend; 

And,  Kedmoud,  thou,  at  my  behest, 

No  farther  urge  thy  de.<:peratn  quest. 

For  to  my  care  a  charge  is  left. 

Dangerous  to  one  of  aid  bereft, 

Welfnigh  an  orphan  and  alone. 

Captive  her  sire,  her  house  o'erthrown.*   80 

Wilfrid,  with  wonted  kindness  graced. 

Beside  her  on  the  turf  »he  placed; 

Tbcu  paused  with  downcast  look  and  eye, 

Nor  bade  young  Redmond  seat  him  nigh. 

Her  conscious  (lifftdcncc  he  saw, 

Drew  backward  as  in  modest  awe, 


<  tmmmmomhahmlaittA. 


Mf  MiMa<fl^'»  twhiiiit  fair.  9. 

Bril  lii  Md  hitf  M«mkd  to  TiBV 
■er  MB  tefc  <9e  flf  bid  tee. 
Hk  !«■  vidt  fairt  a^  ImU*  atnuk 
S»  a^^T  ta^Bd  ll»  ■Mdia't  ebMk 
n^t  jM  li^  and  het  hm  was  |«k; 
Btif  AefacaatheiiwBiii  gale. 
0^^afa,ar  1^  ar  ■nnfcrr  — wj. 
Or  kcwd  the^Me  aC  dwa^WffW, 

L^«ake«M^»b 


Baft  cUef  ansft  bb  viotor  pride 

Wkn  tibft  knn  MaaUlfQUffbi  mad  died, 

AdJ  Av«».I>aff  to  OMU  Un 

Hit  IHMV9  VM  viu  SmTWII  gOfVo  i« 

T  was  fink  ia  kliaft  Hiaitinni  figiit 

Rokekr  aad  MM^am  prored  their  miglrt. 

TWia  had  tfcay  Mho  ■■iMt  tfcc  rest. 

Bat  Hty  taMhed  a  aUeftaiA  fanaat; 

Tte  TuM  ha  to  naat  0*Xc«]e, 

Ua  ^aekad  1b  Mlvvan*  UoodT  iea2. 

To  ipnrter  took  tfe  laasnaa  faoM, 

ft  art  hm  Ihrai  to  fc'n  lamaiii  Twifcl. 

Gave  tkia  «adb  sylvaB  joy  to  know 

'Till  Hi  T>i«a»ri   <£b   aad    woods    eonltl 


Shand  «i&  ttcH  Eria's  fcstol  dwer, 
Sbamd  tkea  ifca  dnac  of  volf  «ad  deer, 
Aad,  «Wa  a  fitta^  tiMft  vas  eaae, 
SaCe  Bad  VBaaMaaed  Mt  kksH  hana, 

A  aiiM  iM  iaa'ii  ■m»mI  ^\m^ 


vn 


Tcani 


I 


inoia 

AMI 

To 


OmidV  tUiat  «r  pcMPar  and  f«a< 
Aat  dw  BMSl  faM 


inpvjr.    Ob  Bakck^s  bead 

ar«ari>«>«wa.Aed; 
CalM  W  aaijufad  '^  Gtcto^  vet*  ■;; 

TW  peaee  «teb  Janes  tbe  Peaceful  exn, 
WUI*  MnlhMfar  Wnvd  die  mm 

IW  dhMa  wa  aViW  tte  >•> 

laSAal 

AadWdK 

IWfaMc 

Mnoriaw  <^  ifcy/Aa  ha»  »■■  hh^ 

WWaatawd  11  wa ahaAtfca«>^  t;* 

Aod m*  f«^ta»e «ad  Ite wd 
A  viaoe  a  vBtajca  acsoal  paafjadi 


The  mtor  aanvatad  to  tW  caH, 
Aad  laatoat  i^iiiiil  iato  1 


■dthalowiKaHad. 


Wr^gaeboa^ 


VI 

~«ldeCkinvflt 
Ifca  fiaaoa V  iroii  Ml  ->       oa 
WW  k^  Bot  haaad  bov  hn*T  CKcala 
la  SwIA  Uoad  imfaraad  ^  atooL, 
AcMHk  Sank  0«a»»H  fma  btead  Will 
lfrWaM»«n£%mii*rr, 
Tv  fler»  Tf^wai  fiave  ifae  fnA, 
And  a^faad  a  fnuat  oa  U)ator%  aoal  T 


A  waa  wboaa 
«ha 


»Ackal 


br«to«i«. 


\1Z3 


Bliyiliiitod  Wir  fai  -etfJaoB  ^aaad 


itif  Inqp  aad  bMtae  Iw  vote, 
«««B7  visA  ler  aaid  staiaed  «iA| 
Be  iWit  ft  ^m\  iwi  to  hia  I 

Awl,i 


■ 


r  from  hair  and  beard  he  shook, 
td  hiui  gnred  with  wildored  look, 
the  lialTwith  Htnggerliig  pace 
iu*d  by  the  bbizo  tu  place,  19a 

less  from  the  bitter  air, 
a  boy  of  beauty  rare. 

3ucxt  be  lout^  low, 
erect  hia  tale  to  show 
d  majestic  port  and  tuue, 
}y  of  sunie  uarbaruua  tlirone. 
isird.  Lord  of  Hokoby,  hear  I 
O'Keate  Aalutca  thee  dear; 
s  thee,  and  to  tby  care  tgq 

&diiiotid  gives,  bis  gtaadsoa  fair, 
hee  breed  him  as  thy  boo, 
jiigh's  davR  of  joy  are  done, 
r  lord))  have  seized  bis  Und, 
:  and  feeble  in  his  hand, 
be  glory  of  Tyrone 
mormng  vapor  flown, 
he  doty  on  thy  soul, 
hee  think  ou  i^riu's  bowl  1 
■ong-  the  young  O'Xeale, 
hee  think  <3f  Erin'i)  steel.  no 

Am  first  this  charge  was  due, 
I  absence  honors  yuu. — 
y  master's  ue&sage  by, 
aoght  will  contented  die.' 

IX 

^w  fixed,  hia  cheek  grew  pule, 
(Then  he  had  told  his  tale; 
)eDcath  his  mantlo  wide, 
wound  was  in  his  side, 
all  aid  —  in  terror  wild 
»w  screamed  the  orphan  child.  310 
-aught  raised  hia  wistful  eyes, 
]y  strove  to  soothe  his  cries; 
iM  of  his  dying  pain, 
ind  blest  him  o'er  again, 
d  the  little  hands  outspread, 
d  and  orosaed  the  infant  head, 
B  native  tongue  and  phrase 
each  saint  to  watcb  his  days; 
lis  strength  together  drew 
[O  to  Rokeby  to  renew.  130 

f  was  faltered  from  Iuh  breast, 
by  dying  signs  expressed, 
le,  O'Neale  f  he  faintly  said, 


;  ere  soothin^ 
to  end  t 


might  prevail 
iQ  t^e: 


And  then  he  said  that  from  hia  home 
His  gnuidsire  had  been  forced  to  roam, 
Which  had  not  been  if  Redmond's  hand 
Had  but  had  strength  to  draw  the  brand, 
The  brand  of  Leuaugh  More  the  Red,     j^t 
That  hung  beside  the  gray  woirs  head.— 
'T  was  from  his  broken  phrase  descried. 
His  foster  father  was  his  ^ide, 
Who  in  bis  charge  from  Ulster  bore 
Letters  and  gifts  a  goodly  score; 
But  ruffians  met  tbem  in  tlie  wuod, 
Ferraught  in  battle  boldly  stood. 
Till  wounded  and  «.•  c  rpowercd  at  length. 
And  stripped  of  all,  bis  failing  strength  351 
Just  bore  him  here  —  nnd  then  the  child 
Renewed  again  his  moaning  wild* 

XI 

The  tear  down  childhood's  cheek  that  flows 
Is  like  theUew-drup  ou  the  ruse; 
Wbeu  next  tlie  summer  breeze  comes  by 
And  waves  the  bush,  the  flower  is  dry. 
Won  by  their  care,  the  orphan  child 
Soon  on  his  new  protector  smiled, 
With  dimpled  cheek  and  eye  so  fair, 
Through  his  thick  curls  of  fhiien  hair,    36a 
But  blithest  laughed  that  cheek  and  eye, 
When  Kokeby's  Little  maid  was  uigh; 
'T  was  his  with  elder  brother's  pride 
Matilda's  tottering  steps  to  guide; 
His  native  lays  in  Irish  tongue 
To  soothe  her  infant  ear  he  sung, 
And  primrose  twined  with  daisy  fair 
To  form  a  cbaplct  for  her  hair. 
Ry  lawn,  by  grove,  hy  brooklet's  strand, 
The  children  still  were  hand  in  band,      370 
And  good  Sir  Richard  smiling  eyed 
The  early  knot  so  kindly  tied. 

XII 
But  summer  months  bring  wilding  shoot 
From  bitd  to  bloom,  from  hloom  to  fruit; 
iVnd  years  draw  on  our  bumau  span 
From  child  to  Iwy,  from  boy  to  mnn; 
And  soon  in  Rukeby's  woods  is  seen 
A  gallant  boy  in  hunter's  green. 
He  loves  to  wake  the  felon  boar 
In  his  dark  haunt  on  Greta's  shore,  sSo 

And  loves  against  the  deer  so  dun 
To  draw  the  shaft,  or  lift  the  gun; 
Yet  more  he  loves  in  aiitunm  prime 
The  liazel's  spreading  boughs  to  climbf 
And  down  its  clustered  stores  to  hait 
Where  young  Matilda  holds  her  veiL 


GtMt  KM  rf  Aw  He4f»  35ae, 

Jkmd  Cmamm-moK^  who  vovrad  Ut  i*ee 
F«r  e«v  to  Iks  Mft  and  ckue. 

iMMrfhbrniwiarboni 

^   ■■»!  to  x«ap  tbt 


Or  !««*&»»« 

TiiAiiwithiMiiif 
FkvBM 


tiKwid 
hold. 


!  to  aid. 


Wkdc  ^adaMBe  hin>  aad  livalj  far 
Badt  viotv  B«^  fit  &*  awaj: 
IhH.  froB  Ifav  cdnUkaarf" 
neir  ^urt.  tfaw  atoAr,  a 
'    laflfeaariftev] 


S«B 


fair  Ae  ^vd,  jx 
ttapadcUkM^ 
rfaiphL 

fettjHiMar  woaU  daehai' 
0lC«i2b  AfMOd  ved  )m  Mr. 


ITT 

Xfea  aaot  tt  vtitEDd  nnk  nigiiiaf 
Aad  tallica  Iibb  Ae  Wets'  ew; 
TawiUKtfatOanUlarSwsM 


Sa  aiWa  •^'SiiriA  «adl  hlk  ]to^ 


M» 


IflndBwaRMW 

Badwari^liadilM 

AadaBlKridxr 

Thai  a«ld  Imiwi  &  bovaV  iMir. 

Tailii>  CrSa^  ia  Ecia'a  atafa 

Ott  Bafaeb-rV Luad  \   *\     il ba  hSm, 

A^»anfedBiiifcrn,iBiiiiiaikA»t|fe 

T«^  BadMiid  WOa  deed  sante. 

Kor  «ai  Ibb  iSbanl  «a>«  aad  ooit 

CpoB  Cbe  HBnft  abmliv  loati 

Saak  A«  iSartk  Bifiw  b«d  and  wide 

lAa^iitaiiwa— aaaatliwaW 

Aad  tiaar'ir  M»  to  aaafc  J^iaa 

ViA  fcaak  lai  IiwIbm  aaMtoar>  r> 

TVetv  arwr  Tv^  ma  tesid  to  steal 

XVI 

S«-  Uiktod  >uilJ  In  as  Us  aoa; 
Aad  aiWfli  lh»  A«js  vf  fcaer  WTC- dooei 
AmI  to  Ar  gaha  «f  «ar  W  f:aTe 


Tiric«  mid  the  battle's  doubtful  itrife 
Of  Kokeby's  Lord  be  saved  tbe  life. 
But  vben  he  saw  him  prisoner  miide, 
Ho  kisKod  and  then  rusi^ud  his  blado,    3^ 
And  yielded  him  au  eaity  prey 
To  those  who  led  the  knight  away, 
Resolved  Matilda's  sire  should  proTe 
In  prison,  as  in  fight,  his  love. 

XVII 

Wlicn  lovers  meet  in  adverse  hour, 

*T  is  like  a  aun-gUmpso  through  a  shower, 

A  watery  ray  an  instant  seen 

The  darkly  closing  clouds  between. 

As  Redmond  on  the  turf  reclined, 

The  past  and  present  tillud  his  mind:      400 

*  It  was  not  thus,'  AfTertinn  said, 

*  I  dre&uied  of  luy  return,  dear  maid  I 
Not  thus  when  from  thy  trembling  hand 
I  took  the  banner  and  the  brand, 
^VhelI  round  me,  as  the  hii^Ies  blew. 
Their  bladea  three  hundred  warriors  drew, 
And,  while  the  standard  I  unrolled, 
CUahed   their  bright  arms,   with   clamor 

bold. 
Where  !s  that  banner  now  ?  —  its  pride 
Lies  whelmed  in  Ouse's  sullen  tide  !         410 
Where  now  these  warriors  ?  —  111  their  gore 
They  cumlter  Marston's  dismal  moor  I 
(And  what  avails  a  useless  brand, 
:  Held  by  a  captive's  shackled  baud, 
That  only  would  his  life  retain 
To  aid  thy  sire  to  bear  his  chain  I  * 
Thus  Redmond  to  himself  apart-, 
Nor  liifhter  was  his  rival's  heart; 
For  Wilfrid,  while  his  generous  soul 
t^sdained  to  profit  by  control,  430 

By  many  a  sign  could  mark  tix>  plain, 
Stve  with  sui^h  aid.  bis  hopes  were  vain, 
fint  now  Matilda's  accents  stole 
Oa  the  dark  visions  of  their  soul, 
Aad  bade  their  monruful  musing  fly. 
Like  mist  before  the  zephyr's  sigh. 

XVIII 

'  [  need  not  to  my  friends  recall, 

How  Mortbam  shunned  my  father's  hall, 

A  man  of  silence  and  of  woe, 

Tet  ever  anxious  to  bestow  430 

00  my  poor  self  whatever  could  prove 
•A  kinsman's  confidence  and  love. 

I  V;  feeble  aid  could  sometimes  chase 
'  The  clonds  of  sorrow  for  a  space; 
[  Hot  oftener,  filed  beyond  ray  power, 

1  wi»rk»"l  his  deep  despondence  lower. 


One  dismal  cause,  by  all  ungueased, 
His  fe&rful  oonfidence  confessed; 
And  twice  it  was  my  hap  to  see 
Examples  of  that  agony 
Which  for  a  season  can  o'erstrain 
And  wreck  the  structure  of  the  brain. 
lie  ba^l  tbe  awfal  power  to  know 
The  approaching  mental  overthrow, 
And  while  his  mind  had  cuurnge  yet 
Tu  struggle  with  the  dreadful  fit, 
The  victim  writhed  agiiinHt  its  throes, 
Like  wretch  Itoncath  a  tuurdcrer's  blowa.^ 
This  malady,  I  well  could  mark, 
Sprung    from    some    direful    cause    and 
dark,  4$° 

But  still  he  kept  its  source  concealed. 
Till  arming  for  the  civil  field; 
Then  in  my  charge  ho  bade  me  hold 
A  treasure  huge  of  gems  and  gold. 
With  this  disjointed  dismal  scroll 
That  tells  the  secret  of  his  soul 
In  such  wild  words  as  oft  betray 
A  mind  by  anguish  forced  astray.' 

XIX 

hobtbam's  histobt 
'  Matilda  I  thou  host  seen  me  start, 
As  if  a  dagger  thrilled  my  heart,  4&0 

When  it  has  hajipcd  some  casual  phrase 
Waked  memory  of  my  former  days. 
Believe  that  few  can  backward  cast 
Their  thought  with  pleasure  on  the  past; 
But  I !  —  my  youth  was  rash  and  vain. 
And  blood  and  rage  my  manhood  stain, 
And  my  gray  Iwirs  must  now  descend 
To  my  cold  grave  without  a  friend  I 
Even  thou,  Matilda,  wilt  disown 
Thy  kinsman  wlum  his  guilt  is  known.      470 
And  must  I  lift  the  bloodv  veil 
That  hides  my  da,rk  ajid  /atul  talo  7 
I  must  —  I  will  — Falo  phantom,  cease  I 
Leave  me  one  little  hour  in  peace  t 
Thus  hmmted,  think'st  thou  I  have  skill 
Thine  own  commission  to  fulfll  7 
Or,  while  thou  poiui'st  with  gesture  fleroo 
Tkiy  blighted  cheek,  thy  bloody  hearse, 
How  can  I  paint  thee  aa  thou  wert. 
So  fair  in  faoe,  bo  worm  in  heart  I  —       4k 


*  Yes,  she  was  fair  I  —  Ma^da,  thou 
Hast  a  soft  sadness  on  thy  brow; 
But  hers  was  like  the  sunny  glow. 
That  laughs  un  earth  and  idl  lielow  1 


We  wvdded  aMtvt  —  tktn  vft»  need  — 

■■tIT  BMI  111  CfCM; 

k  Id  llotttaB*fl  loa«r  abe  aune, 
W*  MMbMcd  Bst  ker  bm*  aad  ouim, 
Ualfl  thy  arcv  «ka  hmAk  «ftf,  4)9 

SmbU  tarv  hia  mbm  nan  nrtim  wut, 

YW  all  krt  ow  dMT  fritad  aloMi, 

Om  4hIm  Criead— I  iMM  kk  skuM, 

I  «a  Mt  wnte  tha  vilba^  aaaa  1 

l^tfiniMiili^»fciana>. 

Aai  SB*  »  vai«aaMa  Iv  Hm  Aibft 

Dm  W  a  hnChar  «atM  te  aww 

ri«ntalaltaG«d^«l«aarT.  »» 


tfe  aBnad  «aU  «a  ivm4 
ihav«Mi 


He  MUgiii  ta  fmr  mad  itavign  dime 
To  '■aajii]  tke  vaagaaaee  «  hii  ezime. 
Tba  MMMT  cI  tha  ■lai^twr  danc 
Was  knovB  to  fev.aif  (viU  to  aoaa; 
Sane  tale  my  fauKkfal  steward  <EUiied— 
I  know  not  wkat  —  cl  Asft  na-aimed;  sp 
And  eT«a  frooi  tkoae  tke  met  who  knew 
H«  hid  tka  teial  Eraa  wkicfc  H  flew. 
UatMckad  kj  kaaiiii  kwi  I  sftsod, 
B«t  Goo  Wd  keaid  Ika  ay  ol  blood  I 
Tlbere  is  a  Uaak  avoa  mf  auad, 
A  f  cftifai  Ttnoa  id-deteed 
Of  nviag  tiB  ay  fleik  was  ten. 
Of  daMii  Imlli  aad  feOara  wat«  — 
Aad  wkaa  1  waknl  10  waa  MM  mild 
Aid  gmJDail of  BT i^H^ ckiU— 
Hav*  I  Bofc  mnUbm  tka«  aha  ksM 

WiA  jpcfa  turfwid  mn  ■UMih  ttfl 

"         llllliBHMlflllllB    ill' 

Ba0(C  tka  Bans  V  vwih^^  wa^y* 

Aad  bore  her  with  ker  ihai|,i  bwj. 

Mr  faiaUtM  fiiiad.  nd  mm  b«i  W^ 

O^^  T"nit  by  tiM  aObv; 

Hia  tkea  I  aeafkt  wkk  panaaa  dftad 

Of  tiaUe  Ti^wnii  •■  las  bad !  ^ 

Ba  *aeaed  Me— k«t  liT  kaaaa*k  wand 

«a^w  noK  vaBBa  1 

AMdo««rdtal^1 

IbanBTlaadaC 


$»» 


'Twaatkaatkai  fue  «▼ 
Aipwa  a  Awwig  crew  aad 
Wllbwko«M«A«Thi 


Ika  fi^yw' H  a»:fe« -id  ckaii  BT  M 
•  T^M  was  a  ealLat  ia  Ika  woed  !  * 


•T^MwasaMlLat 
WokadbaaaAiHiif 


'Bltke  d««« 
My  uaai  baa  — wiJ  a^aeo  t  - 
IWt  tea^v  waa^M  af  any  viwdi 
I  niacin  aad.  1 1  ifiii%  a^  tke  f*tb> 
b  tha  yaw  gian  w«y  wiie  I  faaad; 
AatoaaMT* 

f  MiTaakkhml      ibitnri 
IlaHBdtkailMlt— "t 
IflaMdwEibftkH 
LadMd  iaW  ■aidtiad^wlku^ 
Baaaw 
Bar  Ml* 


s** 


Tkal  g<raa  aqr  fcaw 

Mt  bMCie  dae4s  wilk  daabt 

Maektkeal 

Xct  aaNw  liiw*  ia  viiy 


Wliile  nnprotected  lives  mine  heir 
Without  a  father's  name  and  care  ?  " 

XXIV 

'  I  heard  — obeyed  — and  homeward  drew; 

The  fiercest  of  our  desperate  crew 

I  brought,  nt  time  of  need  to  aid 

llr  purposed  Tongeauee  long  delayed.     ^9° 

But  humble  be  my  ttmuks  to  Heavem 

That  Iietter  hopes  and  thoughts  has  given, 

And  by  our  [jord'a  dear  pntyer  Utla  taught 

Mercy  by  mercy  must  be  bought  I  — 

Let  me  in  misery  rejoice  — 

I  'to    seen    his    face  —  I  've     heard     his 

voice  — 
1  claimed  of  him  my  only  child  — 
As  he  disowned  the  theft,  he  smiled  1 
That  very  calm  and  callous  loolc, 
That  fiendish  sneer  his  visage  tnolc,  6oo 

As  when  he  said,  in  scornful  mood, 
**  There  is  a  gnllant  in  the  wood  I  "  — 
I  did  not  slay  him  as  he  stood  — 
All  praise  be  to  my  Maker  given  I 
Ung  safErance  is  one  path  to  heaven.* 

XXV 

l^tii  fiu  the  woful  tale  wiis  heard 
IWbea  Mmethiug  in  the  thicket  stirred. 
Dp  Redmond  sprung;  the  villain  Gny  — 
y^or  be  it  was  that  lurked  so  nigh  ^ 
Dnw  back  —  he  durst  not  cross  his  steel  6ic 
A  moment's  space  with  brave  O'Neale 
^or  all  the  treasured  gold  that  rests 
u  Mortham's  irun-bauded  chests, 
"•dmond  resumed  his  seat;  —  he  s^d 
BoOie  roe  was  rustling  in  the  .shade. 
Bertmm  laughed  grimly  when  he  saw 
Bis  timorous  oommdc  backward  draw; 
'A  trusty  mate  art  thou,  to  fear 
Aiiogle  arm,  and  aid  so  near  I 
(«t  Ittve  I  seen  thee  mark  a  deer.  6jo 

Ot7e  mc  thy  carabine  =-  I  '11  show 
An  art  that  thou  wilt  glatUy  know, 
L  Huv  thou  mayst  safely  qnelL  a  foe.' 

XXVI 

Oa  hoods  and  kneen  fierce  Bertram  drew 
m  spreadiug  birch  and  hiizids  through, 
Till  he  bad  Redmond  full  in  view; 
"Hit  giui  he  levelled  —  Mark  like  this 
"u  Bertram  never  known  to  miss, 
"ben  fair  upponed  to  aim  their  sate 
As  object  of  his  mortal  hate.  &^a 

That  aay  young  Redmond's  death  bad  seen. 
Bat  twice  Matilda  come  between 


The  carabine  ajid  Redmond's  breast 

Just  ere  the  spring  his  finger  pressed. 

A  deadly  oath  the  ruffian  swore. 

But  yet  his  fell  design  forbore: 

*  It  ue'or,'  he  muttered,  '  shall  be  said 

That  thus  I  scathed  thee,  Itaughty  maid  I  * 

Then  moved  to  seek  more  open  aim, 

When  to  his  side  Gny  Denzil  came:        640 

'  Bertram,  forbear  !  —  we  are  undone 

For  ever,  if  tlimi  tire  the  gun. 

By  ail  the  Sends,  an  armed  force 

Descends  the  dell  of  foot  and  horse  t 

We  perish  if  they  hear  a  shot  — 

Madman  !  we  have  a  safer  plot  — 

Nay,    friend,     be    ruled,    and    bear    thee 

b»ck  I 
nehohl,  down  yonder  hollow  track 
The  warlike  lender  of  the  bond 
Comes  with  Ins  broadsword  in  his  hand.'  630 
Bertram  looked  up;  be  saw,  he  knew 
That  Uenzil's  fears  had  counselled  true, 
Then  cursed  his  fortune  and  withdrew. 
Threaded  the  woofllands  undescried. 
And  gained  the  cave  on  Greta  side. 

XXVII 

They  whom  dark  Bertram  in  hb  wrath 
Doomed  to  captivity  or  death, 
Their  thoughts  to  one  sad  subject  lent, 
Saw  not  nor  heard  the  ambushment. 
Heedless  and  unconcerned  they  sate        66c 
While  on  the  very  verge  of  fate, 
Heedless  and  unconcerned  remained 
When    Heaven   the    mardecer's   arm  re- 
strained ; 
As  ships  drift  darkling  down  the  tide, 
Nor  see  the  shelves  o'er  which  they  glide. 
Llninterrupted  thus  they  heard 
^Vhat  Mortbam's  closing  talc  declared. 
He  spoke  of  wealth  as  of  a  load 
Ily  fortune  on  a  wreteh  bestowed, 
[u  bitter  mockery  of  hate,  67; 

His  cureless  woes  to  aggravate; 
But  yet  he  prayed  Matilda's  rare 
Might  save  that  treasure  for  his  heir  •^ 
His  I'Mith's  son  —  for  still  he  raved 
As  confident  his  life  was  saved; 
Tn  frequent  vision,  he  averred, 
He  saw  his  face,  liis  voice  he  heanl. 
Then  argued  calm  —  hod  murder  been, 
The  blood,  the  corpses,  bad  been  seen; 
Some  had  pretended,  too,  tn  mark  6S0 

On  Windermere  a  strauger  bark. 
Whose  crew,  with  jealous  care  yet  mild, 
(luardcd  a  female  and  a  child. 


WbUff    UieM   fmiut    proofs    be   told    and 

ywiaed, 
Hof»  WOWd  to  1uik11«  ^i  his  brejuit; 
TIm^  iacoasUtrot,  rkgae,  and  vain, 
ll  v«rp*d  hi*  judgment  and  Lis  braia. 

xxvni 
TViMMlrau  words  lusiCotxcKoM:  — 
^  BMt«a  MilMM  far  mm  tkat  I  Aotm 


Vy  caaafen'^  gcoaas  Inre  m  nw  dnw 


Matilda  hastened  to  replj. 

For  anger  flashed  in  Redinood's  eje;  — 

*  Duty,   &lie  «aid,  witli  gentle  grace, 

*  Kind  Wilfrid,  has  no  choice  of  place; 
Else  had  I  for  mj  sire  aas^ned 
Prison  less  galling  to  his  nniid 

Than  tlMt  lus  wiU<«ood  haute  whadh  M 
And  bean  the  nwnar  «l  the  Taas,        ] 
Recalling  that  wiA  evciy  |_ 
What  captive's  ssttov  ssa  < 
Bat  where  those  woss  an 
Needs  Bokcbj  nost  Us  i 


L  Denzirs  carabine  he  found ; 
Br©  evidenve  by  which  tliey  knew 
■  warning  wns  as  kind  a:*  true. 
Wiaest  it  seemed  with  cautious  speed 
To  leave  the  dfll.     It  waa  agroed 
That  Redmond  with  Matilda  fair 
And  fitting  guard  should  home  repair; 
At  ni^tfiUL  Wilfrid  should  iittend 
With  a  strung  band  his  sititer-fncnd,        79a 
To  bear  with  her  from  Kokeby'a  bowers 
To  Barnard  Castle'ii  lofty  towers 
Secret  and  safe  the  banded  diests 
la  which  the  wealth  of  Mortham  rests. 
Thia  hasty  purpose  fixed,  they  port, 
Each  with  a  grieved  and  aoxions  heart. 


CANTO  FIFTH 


I  The  toltry  snmmer  day  \a  done, 
I  Th«  ireitem  hills  have  hid  the  sun, 
IHutmoantain  peak  and  \'illage  spire 
iBetais  reflection  of  his  Are. 
pOU  Barnard's  towers  are  pnrple  still 

To  those  that  gaze  from  Toller-hill; 

liiaUat  and  high,  the  tower  of  Bowea 
1  "kcrteel  upon  the  auvil  glows; 
I  Aid  Stanmore's  ridge  hvhind  tliat  lay 
»Aicb  with  the  spoiKs  uf  parting  day,  10 

l^b  erimsoii  and  in  gold  arrayed, 
Ifitreaks  j«t  awhile  the  closing  shade, 
"^Sa  iltnr  nsirns  to  darkening  heaven 
itbiti  which  brighter  hours  had  given. 
i«(^  men  fulfloath  and  slow 
t  Taasties  of  life  forego, 

And  cmmt  their  youthful  follies  o'er 

THl  Biemory  lends  her  light  do  more. 

11 
.^  eve  that  slow  on  upland  fadea 
Ifiu  darker  closed  on  Rokeby's  glades      :□ 
where,  sank  within  their  banks  profound, 
Herfuardian  streams  to  meeting  woiiud. 
,  The  stalelT  oaks,  whose  sombre  frown 
POf  nooatiae  made  a  twilight  brown, 
rl^tenrioaa  now  to  fainter  light, 
Of  twiH^ht  make  an  early  night. 
Hoane  mto  middle  air  arose 
IW  Tespera  of  the  roosting  crows, 
Aad  with  eongenial  murmurs  seem 
To  wake  the  Genii  of  the  stream;  jo 

For  iomder  clamored  Greta's  tide, 
■&^  Teca  ia  deeper  voice  replied, 


And  fltfn)  waked  the  evening  windi 
Fitful  in  sighs  its  breath  resigned. 
Wilfrid,  whose  fanoy-uurtnred  soul 
FcU  in  the  scene  a  soft  control, 
With  lighter  footstep  pressed  the  groand, 
And  often  paused  to  look  around; 
And,  though  his  path  was  to  his  love. 
Could  not  hut  linger  in  the  grore,  40 

To  drink  the  thrilling  interest  dear 
Of  awful  pleasure  checked  by  fear. 
Such  iucoiisistout  muods  have  we, 
£von  when  our  passions  strike  the  key. 


Now,  through  the  wood's  dark  mazes  past. 
The  opening  lawn  he  rcachud  at  last 
Where,  silvered  by  the  muoidight  ray, 
The  ancient  Hall  before  him  lay. 
Those  martial  terrors  long  were  fled 
I  That  frowrifil  of  old  around  its  head:         . 
The  battlementa,  the  turrets  gray, 
Seemed  half  ab.induned  to  decay; 
On  barbican  and  keep  of  &toDo 
Stem  'l^me  the  foeman's  work  bad  done. 
Where  banners  the  invader  braved, 
The  harebell  now  and  walltlower  wavod; 
III  the  rude  guard-room  where  of  yore 
Their  wi;ary  hours  the  warders  wore, 
Now,  whiltj  the  cheerful  fagotn  blaze, 
On  the  paved  floor  the  spindle  plays;        ( 
The  flanking  guns  dismounted  Ee, 
The  moat  is  niinons  and  dry. 
The  ETJm  portcnilis  gone —  and  all 
The  fortress  turned  to  peaceful  Hall. 

IV 

But  yet  precautions  lately  ta*en 
Showed  danger's  day  revived  again; 
The  court-yard  wall  showed  marks  of  care 
The  fall'n  defences  to  repair, 
landing  such  strength  as  might  withstand 
The  iuBult  of  marauding  band.  70 

'ITie  beams  unce  m<ire  w<^re  timght  to  bear 
The  trembling  drawbridge  into  air, 
And  not  tilt  que!>tioned  o'er  and  o'er 
For  Wilfrid  oped  the  jealous  door, 
Aud  when  lie  entered  bolt  and  bar 
Resumed  their  place  with  sullen  jar; 
Then,  as  he  crossed  the  vaulted  jKirch, 
The  old  gray  porter  mise<l  Iiia  torch. 
And  viewed  him  o'er  from  foot  to  head 
Kre  to  the  hall  his  steps  be  led.  Id 

That  huge  old  hall  of  knightly  state 
Dismantled  seeoied  and  desolate. 


The  mcxm  tfaroDgfa  traiMom-«h«ft»  at  stone 
Which  croeaed  the  hUttead  widft  shoot, 
And  by  ihe  mournful  Uriit  dw  gnv 
The  (irthiff  xaiiU  Mcowa  foneral  ««v«. 
Pennoa  mud  banner  wmTed  do  mure 
O'er  beams  of  sug  sad  tu&ks  of  bu&r. 
Nor    gUmmenDg    snns  were  msruhsHed 

seen 
To  glsnce  those  syh-aii  spoils  between.     90 
Those  smu,  Uiosu  eusign&.  burae  aw»jr, 
AccoinplUbed  Kukeby's  brsTC  srrsj, 
But  all  were  lost  uo  MsrstonV  day  I 
Yet  here  and  there  the  luooDbesms  fall 
Where  armor  yet  adorufi  the  wall. 
Cumbrous  of  sue,  uncuuth  tu  sight, 
Aiid  useless  in  the  inoderu  tight, 
Like  reteraa  relic  of  the  wan 
Known  otdy  by  ueglected  scars. 


ftfatilda  soon  to  greet  him  came,  loo 

And  bade  them  light  the  evening  flame; 

Said  all  for  parting  wa^t  prepared. 

And  tarried  but  for  Wilfrid  s  guard. 

But  then,  reluctant  to  uufold 

Hifl  father's  avarice  nf  gold, 

He  hinted  that  lest  jealons  eye 

Should  on  their  precious  burden  pry, 

He  judged  it  best  thr  enstle  gate 

To  enter  when  the  night  wore  late; 

And  therefore  he  had  left  command        no 

With  those  he  trusted  of  his  band 

Tliat  tbey  should  be  at  Rokeby  met 

What  time  the  midnight- watch  was  set. 

Now  Redmond  came,  whoso  anxious  care 

Till  then  was  busied  to  prepare 

All  needful,  meetly  to  arrange 

The  mansion  for  its  mournful  change. 

With  Wilfrid's  care  and  kindness  pleased. 

His  cold  unready  hnnd  he  seized,  ^ 

And  pressed  it  till  his  kindly  strain         tao 

The  gentle  youth  returned  ngain. 

Seemed  as  between  them  this  waa  said, 

*  Awhile  let  jealousy  be  dead, 

And  let  our  contest  be  whose  enre 

Shall  best  assist  this  helpless  fair.' 

VI 

Tliero  was  no  speech  the  truce  to  bind; 
It  was  a  compact  of  the  mind, 
A  generous  thought  at  once  impressed 
On  either  rival's  generons  breast. 
Matilda  well  the  secret  took  ue 

From  sudden  change  of  mien  and  look. 


I       from  sua 


'i 


I 


And  —  for  noC  small  had  been  ber  feir 
Of  jealous  ire  and  daager  near  — 
Felt  even  in  her  dejected  state 
A  joy  beyond  the  reach  of  fate. 
Tbey  clcaed  beside  the  chimney's  blaze, 
And  talked,  and  buped  for  happier  6*1% 
And  lent  their  spirits'  rising  glow 
Awhile  to  ^Id  impending  woe  — 
High  privilege  of  youthful  time,  v 

Worth  all  the  pleasures  of  onr  prime  I 
The  bickering  fagot  sparkled  bngfat 
And  gave  the  scene  of  love  to  signt. 
Bade  Wilfrid's  cheek  nior*  lively  glow, 
I*layed  on  Matilda's  neck  of  snow, 
Uer  nut-brown  curU  and  forehesd  bi^ 
And  laughed  in  Redmond's  azoR  ey^ 
Two  lovers  by  the  maiden  sate 
Without  a  glance  of  jealons  hate; 
The  maid  her  lovers  sat  between 
With  open  brow  and  equal  mien; 
It  is  a  sight  but  rarely  spied. 
Thanks  to  man's  wrath  and  woman's  priJI 

VII 

While  thus  iu  peaceful  gnise  they  i 
A  knock  alarmed  the  outer  gate, 
And  ere  the  tardy  porter  stirred 
The  tinkling  of  a  hnrp  was  beard. 
A  manly  voice  of  mellow  swell 
Bore  burden  to  the  mnsio  well:  ^ 


•  Summer  eve  is  gone  and  past. 
Summer  dew  is  falliug  fast; 
I  have  wandered  all  the  day, 
I)o  not  bid  me  farther  stray  1 
Gentle  hearts  of  ^ntlo  kin. 
Take  the  wandering  harper  in  ! ' 

But  the  stem  porter  answer  gare. 
With  •  Get  thee  hence,  thou  strolling  knsvfl 
The  king  wants  soldiers;  war,  I  trow, 
Were  mecter  trade  for  such  as  thou.' 
At  this  unkind  reproof  ngain  1 

Answered  the  ready  Minstrel's  strain: 


SOKO   RESUMED 


*Bid  not  me,  in  battle-field. 
Buckler  lift  or  broadsword  prield  1 
Alt  my  strength  and  alt  my  art 
Is  to  touch  the  gentle  heart 
With  the  wizard  Dotcs  that  ring 
From  the  peaceful  miustrel-stnng.* 


CANTO    FIFTH 


26™ 


»  porter,  all  uaniovcd,  replied,  — 
tpart  iu  pentic,  with  lleaveu  to  guide; 
louger  by  the  gate  tbou  dwetl,  iSo 

t  me,  thou  shale  uut  part  so  well/ 

VIII 

fch  eomewhat  of  appealing  look 
tie  barp«r's  part  young  Wilfrid  took: 
Dhese  notes  so  wild  and  ready  thrill, 
bey  ahow  no  rulgar  niinstrer^  skill; 
Alt]  were  bi«  task  to  Heek  a  huuie 
[ore  distant,  since  the  night  is  come; 
ad  for  bis  faith  I  dare  engage  — 
our  HarpooPs  blood  is  soured  by  age; 
lis  gAt«,  once  readily  displayed  190 

'o  greet  the  friend,  thtt  poor  to  nid, 
fow  even  to  me  tbongb  known  of  old 
Kd  but  reluctantly  unfold.'  ~~ 
O  blaiiK!  not  aA  poor  Flarpool's  crime 
Kn  evil  of  this  evil  time. 
9e  deems  dependent  on  bis  caro 
Ihe  safety  of  his  patron's  heir, 
Nor  judges  meet  to  optj  the  tower 
To  gnest  unknown  at  parting  bunr. 
Urging  bis  duty  to  excuHs  mo 

Of  rough  and  stiibbum  faithfulness. 
For  tilts  poor  barpor,  I  would  fain 
He  may  relax:  —  hark  to  his  strain! ' 

IX 

80N0    RXSrUED 

'I  hare  long  of  war  for  knight, 
l^y  of  love  for  lady  bright, 
Fairy  tale  to  lull  the  heir. 
Goblin  grim  the  maids  to  scnro. 
Uairk  the  uigbt  »nd  long  till  day, 
Do  not  bid  me  farther  stray  I 

'Rokeby's  lords  of  martial  fame,        aio 
I  can  count  them  name  by  name; 
Legends  of  their  line  there  hv. 
Known  to  few  but  known  to  me; 
If  you  honor  Rokebv's  kin. 
Take  the  wandering  harper  in  I 

'  }Ukeby*i  lords  had  fair  regard 
i^ur  the  harp  aod  for  the  bard; 
Baron*!  race  throve  never  well 
Where  the  curse  of  minstrel  fell. 
If  Ton  love  that  noble  kin,  sm 

Take  the  weary  harper  in  ! ' 

bifc  1    Harpool parleys  —there  is  hope,' 
BedmoDo,  *  that  the  gate  will  ope.'  — 


'  Fur  all  thy  brag  and  boast,  I  trow, 
Nought  kuuwest  thou  of  tho  Felon  Sow,' 
Quoth  Harpool,  'nor  bow  Grebt-side 
She  roamed  uud  Rokeby  forest  wide; 
Nor  how  Kiilph  Rokeby  gave  the  beast 
To  Richmond's  frtiiru  to  make  a  feast. 
Of  Gilbert  Grifilnson  the  tale  ij 

Goes,  and  uf  gullant  Peter  Dale 
That  well  uould  strike  with  sword  amain. 
And  of  tho  valiant  sou  of  Spain, 
Friar  Middleton,  and  blithe  Sir  Ralph; 
There  were  a  jest  to  make  us  laugh  ! 
If  thou  cau^t  tell  it,  in  you  shed, 
Thou  *8t  won  tby  supper  and  thy  bed.' 


Matilda  smiled;  'Cold  hope/  said  she, 

'  From  Harpool's  love  of  minstrelxy  I 

But  for  this  harper  may  wo  dare, 

Redmond,  to  mend  his  conch  and  fare  ? ' 

'  O,  ask  me  not  I  —  At  miiistrel-atring 

My  heart  from  iufaucy  would  spring; 

Nor  can  I  bear  it;;  simplest  strain 

But  it  brings  Erin's  drcnm  again. 

When  placed  by  Owen  Lysagb'a  knee  — ■ 

The  Filea  uf  O'Neide  was  he, 

A  blind  and  l>eunled  man  whose  eld 

Was  sacred  as  a  prophet's  held  — 

I  Ve  seen  a  ring  of  rugged  kerne, 

With  aspects  shaggy,  wild,  and  stern, 

Enchanted  by  the  master's  lay, 

Linger  around  the  livelotig  day, 

Shift  from  wild  i-ago  to  wilder  glee. 

To  love,  to  grief,  to  ecstasy, 

And  feel  each  varied  change  of  soul 

Oliedient  to  the  h.ird's  control.  — 

Ah  1  ClandcHKiy  !    thy  friendly  floor 

Slievc^-Donard's  oak  shall  light  no  more; 

Nor  Owen's  harp  beside  the  hinze 

Tell  niaidfin's  love  or  hero's  praise  I 

The  mantling  brambles  hide  thy  hearth, 

Centre  of  hospittble  mirth; 

All  nndistingtiished  in  the  glade. 

My  Bifps'  glad  home  is  prostrate  laid, 

Tlu'ir  vajisals  wander  wide  and  far, 

Serve  foreign  lords  in  distant  war, 

Aod  now  the  stranger's  sods  enjoy 

Tlio  lovely  woods  of  Clandeboy  I  * 

He  spok<*,  and  proudly  turned  aside         27*^ 

The  starting  tear  to  dry  and  bide. 

XI 

Matilda's  dark  and  soft«nod  eye 
Was  gliateniog  ere  O'NeaJe's  was  dry. 


I 


ROEEET 


■nd  IDBB)  liit  JBiii  Wait  jM^'^~' 

^tenfc'c:  Tknu.  KaAsumd.  2  au  i 
SIM    ioittti    hmut    wiu    -c^tdHBHV 


TaB  fa  11  If  li  v^  am  «>»  t»wA  :toi 
3>'bL  «>mii  Bwi  ki  »  g  mn^wrt 


On 

ttifll 


BlVk 


«rSiKfarit>^i 


dy,  weftTe  k  wreath  for  me, 
»Te  it  of  the  cypress-tree.' 


observed  the  starting  tear, 
•oke   with    kind   and    blitbeaome 
he«r  — 

ble  Wilfrid  I  ere  the  day 
lonms  the  land  thy  Mitent  Uy, 
u\j  a  wreath  be  freely  wove 
I  of  frieudfthip  and  of  love, 
not  wish  that  rigid  Fate 
lined  thee  to  a  ctptivc's  state,      ]So 
laods  are  bound  by  bouor's  law, 
ars  a  sword  he  iniist  uot  draw; 
e  it  so,  in  minstrel  prido 
i  together  would  wo  ride 
ciag  stceda,  like  harpers  old, 
or  the  halls  of  bnrons  bold; 
rer  of  the  lyre  we  'd  seek 
icbael's  Mount  to  Skifldaw'a  Peak, 
wild  Albinos  mountain  strand, 
jn  green  Erin's  lovely  land.  y/o 

bou  the  fjentler  souls  aUouId  move 

Lof  pity  and  of  love, 
y  mate,  in  rougher  strain 
iing  of  war  and  warriors  sbiin. 
igland's     banls    were    vanquished 

itland's  vaunted  I^awthornden, 

enoad  cm  lernian  sharo, 

D*s  harp  should  cluinn  no  more  1 ' 

'  mood  be  spoke  to  wile 

Wilfrid's     woe  -  worn     check     • 

mile.  400 

Kxv 
Untilda,  '  ere  thy  name, 
Klroond,  gain  its  destined  fame, 
t  thou  kindly  deign  to  call 
ther-miostrel  to  the  hali  ? 
.be  household  Um  attend, 
his  rank  a  huuible  friend; 
their  faithful  hearts  will  grieve 
leir  poor  mistress  takes  her  leave; 
»  bom  and  beaker  flow 
{mte  their  parting  woe.'  410 

per  came  ;  —  in  youth's  first  prime 
;  in  mode  of  olden  time 
b  wax  fashioned,  to  express 
ient  English  nitiuttrel's  dress, 
y  gown  of  Kendal  green 
rget  closed  of  silver  ttheen; 
>  in  silken  scarf  was  aluog, 
b«ide  an  anlace  hung. 


He  made  obeisance  with  a  free 

Yet  studied  air  of  courtesy. 

Eat:h  look  and  accent  framed  to  pleue 

Seemed  to  affect  a  playful  ease ; 

His  face  was  of  that  doubtful  kind 

That  wins  the  eye,  but  uot  the  miud; 

Yet  harsh  it  seemed  to  deem  amiss 

Of  brow  so  young  and  smooth  as  this. 

His  wus  the  subtle  look  and  sly 

That,  spying  all,  seems  nought  to  spy;    430 

Round  all  the  gronp  his  glances  stole, 

Unmarked  themselves,  to  mark  the  wholft. 

Yet  sunk  beneath  Matilda's  look. 

Nor  could  the  eye  of  Kedmoud  brook. 

To  the  suspicious  or  the  old 

Subtle  and  dangerous  and  bold 

Had  seemed  this  self-invited  guest; 

Hut  youug  our  lovers,  —  and  the  rest, 

Wnipl  in  their  sorrow  and  their  fear 

At  parting  of  tbetr  Mistress  dear,  44a 

Tear-blinded  to  the  castle-liall 

Came  as  to  bear  her  funeral  pall. 

XVII 
All  that  exprc!ution  base  was  gone 
When  n-nked  the  gnest  his  minstrel  tone; 
It  fled  at  inspiration's  call. 
As  erst  the  demon  fled  from  Sanl. 
More  noble  glance  be  caat  around, 
More  free-drawn  breath  inspired  the  sound, 
His  pulse  beat  bolder  and  more  high 
la  all  the  pride  of  minstrelsy  !  450 

Mas  !  too  soon  that  pride  was  o'er. 
Sunk  with  the  lay  that  bade  it  soar  I 
His  soul  resumed  with  habit's  chain 
Its  vices  wild  and  follies  vnin, 
And  gave  the  talent  with  him  bom 
To  be  A  common  curse  and  scorn. 
Such  was  the  youth  whom  Rokeby's  maid 
With  condescending  kindness  prayed 
Here  to  renew  the  strains  she  loved, 
At  distance  beard  and  well  approved.      460 


I  was  a  wild  and  wayward  boy, 

My  childhood  ocorned  each  childish  toy; 
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Of  military  Bekrfr;  c« 

TWa  pAMMd  una  tk«  flMital  ■mukd, 
Aad    looked    wkk    vafl  -  fagMsd    fan 

amml; — 
•ICoiw  to  Uw  BoU*  haoH  Irimij.' 
He  md, '  Aot  whU  ft  BiMtnl  wsiw 
W^M  bte  kM  We  tkioi^  gMd2  a 
To  km  ha  RoTsl  MMtar  atai. 
Aad  wisb  joor  fciwui  lean  molil  tam 
Bejoire  j«a  vitk  ft  fOTftl  fiaift.' 
IWft.  ft»  aatftd  kf  «^  «d  look. 
IWvMaotnft^Hftketook;  s» 

Aad  Hmpi  iI  Hi|t  iJ—J  Iwai  i  to  Umm 
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e  's  Derby  and  CaTondiah,  dread  of 

thttir  foes; 
e  's  Kriu's  high  Ornioud  and  Scotland's 

Montrose  I  5^0 

Id  rou  matcb  the  base  Skippon,  and 

Massey,  and  Brown, 
I  the  Barons  of  England  that  fight  for 

the  Crown  ? 

joy  to  the  crest  of  the  bnivc  Cava- 
lier! 
lis  banner  UDConquered,  resistless  his 

spvar, 
in  peace  and  in  triumph  his  toils  he 

may  drown, 
pledge  to  fair  England^  her  Churchy 
;   and  her  Crown. 

XXI 

ft ! '  Matilda  said,  <  that  stmin, 

(  harper,  now  is  beard  in  vain  ! 

time  has  been  at  such  a  sound 

a  Rokeby's  vassals  gathered  round,  550 

undred  inauly  hearts  would  bound; 

low,  tbc  stirring  verse  we  hear 

trump  in  dj'ing  soldier's  ear  ! 

ftBs  and  sad  the  notes  we  own, 

power  to  answer  them  ts  flown, 

lot  without  liis  uiuct  apulauso 

i  that  hings  tbe  rigbtfut  cause, 

I  wheu  tbe  crisis  of  its  fate 

Oman  eye  seems  dcF^perate. 

b  Rokeby's  heir  such  power  retains,  s&c 

litis  slight  guerdon  pay  tby  pains:  — 

lend  thy  \mt\);  I  fain  would  try 

f  poor  skill  can  aught  supply, 

fet  I  leave  my  fathers'  hall, 

MNtro  tbe  cause  in  which  we  fall.* 

I  xxn 

harper  with  a  downcast  look 
trembling  hand  ber  iHiunty  took. 
ftt  the  conscious  prido  of  art 
steeled  hini  in  his  treacherous  part; 
werful  spring  of  force  unguessed      570 
hath  each  gentler  mood  snppressed, 
feigned  in  many  a  hutn.tu  breast, 
i  bu  that  plans  tbe  red  ^campaign 
is  that  wastes  the  woodland  reign, 
(ailing  wing,  tbe  blood-shot  eye 
l^ort&man  marks  with  apathy, 
tneling  of  his  victim's  ill 
med  in  his  own  successful  skill. 
Veteran,  loo,  who  now  no  more 
te»  to  bead  the  battle's  roar,  jfa 


Loves  still  the  triumph  of  his  art, 

And  traces  on  the  pencilled  chart 

Some  stern  invader's  destined  way 

Through  blood  and  ruin  to  his  prey; 

Patriots  to  death,  and  towns  to  tlame 

He  dtKims,  to  mise  auotlier's  name. 

And  shares  the  guilt,  though  not  the  fame. 

What  pays  him  for  his  span  of  time 

Spent  in  premeditating  crime  ? 

What  against  pity  aruia  his  heart  ?  $90 

It  is  the  conscious  pride  of  art. 

XXIII 

But  principles  in  Edmund's  mind 
Were  baseless,  vague,  and  undeflDed. 
His  soul,  like  bark  with  rudder  lost, 
On  passion's  changeful  tide  was  tost. 
Nor  vice  nor  virtue  had  the  power 
Beyond  the  impression  of  the  hour; 
And  O,  when  pas^niun  rules,  how  rare 
The  hours  IbuL  fall  to  Virtue's  share  ! 
Yet  now  aho  roused  her  —  for  the  pride   600 
That  lack  of  sterner  guilt  supplied 
Could  scarce  support  btiu  when  arose 
The  lay  that  mourned  Matilda's  woes. 

SONG 
THE   FAREWELL 

'  The  sound  of  Uokeby's  woods  I  bear, 

They  mingle  with  the  song: 
Dark  Greta's  voice  is  in  mine  ear, 

I  mast  not  bear  them  long. 
From  every  loved  and  native  haunt 

Tbc  native  heir  uiust  stray, 
And,  like  a  ghost  wlium  sunbeums  daunt,  610 

Must  part  before  the  day. 

'  Soon  from  the  balls  my  fathers  reared, 

Their  scutcheons  mity  descend, 
A  line  so  long  beloved  and  feared 

May  soon  obscurely  end. 
No  longer  here  Matilda's  tone 

Shall  bid  these  echoes  swell; 
Tet  shall  thev  bear  her  proudly  own 

The  cause  m  which  we  foil.' 


The  lady  paused,  and  then  again 
l^sumed  tbe  lay  in  loftier  strain.  — 
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'  Let  our  balls  and  towers  decay, 
Be  our  name  and  line  forgot^ 
Lands  and  manors  pass  away, — 
Wb  but  share  our  monarch's  lot. 
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If  no  more  our  umftU  show 
B&ttles  won  and  banners  taken. 

Still  in  death,  defeat,  and  woe, 
Ours  be  loyalty  unaliaken  I 

*CoiutAnt  still  tu  danger's  hour,  Aje 

Princes  owned  our  fathers'  aid; 
LAnds  And  honor;!,  wealth  and  power, 

WoU  their  toyaltj*  repaid. 
Perish  wealth  and  power  and  pnde, 

Mortal  boons  by  mortals  given  t 
But  let  constancy  abide, 

Constancy  *a  the  gift  of  Uoavon.* 

XXV 

While  thus  Mfttildn's  lav  was  heard, 

A  thouitand  thoughts  in  bdmund  stirred. 

In  pensiLiit  life  lie  might  hare  known       640 

Aa  fair  n  fwee,  as  uwect  a  tone; 

But  Tillage-  notes  could  neVr  supply 

That  rioh  and  varied  melody, 

And  ne'er  in  cottage  maid  was  seen 

The  easy  dignity  of  mien. 

Claiming  respect  yet  waiving  state, 

That  marks  tlie  daughters  of  the  great. 

Yet  not  perchance  had  these  alonr 

His  scheme  of  pur^yohed  guilt  u'erthrown; 

But  while  her  energy  of  mind  650 

Superior  rose  to  g-nefs  uonibined, 

Lemling  its  kindling  to  her  eye, 

Giving  her  form  now  majesty, — 

To  Edmund's  thought  Matilda  seemed 

The  rerv  object  he  had  dreamed 

M'hen,  long  ero  gnilt  his  soul  had  known, 

In  Winston  bowers  ho  mused  alone, 

Taxing  his  fancy  to  eombine 

The  face,  the  air,  the  voice  divine. 

Of  princess  fair  by  cniel  fate  660 

Reft  of  her  honors,  power,  and  state. 

Till  to  her  righttui  realm  restored 

By  destined  hero's  conquering  sword. 

XXVI 

*Such  was  my  vision  ! '  Edmund  thought; 

*  And  have  I  then  the  ruin  wrought 

Of  such  a  maid  that  fancy  ne'er 

In  fairest  vision  formed  her  peer? 

Was  it  my  hand  that  could  unclose 

Tlie  postern  to  her  ruthless  foes  ? 

Fom  loci  to  honor,  law,  and  faith,  670 

Th«ir  kindest  mercy  sudden  death  I 

Have  I  done  this  ?  I,  who  have  swore 

That  if  the  globe  such  angel  bore, 

I  would  have  trailed  iU  circle  bnmd 

To  kiss  the  ground  ou  which  she  trode  I  — 


I        To  kiss 


And  now  —  0,  would  that  earth  woold  ri 

And  close  uptm  me  while  alive  !  — 

Irt  there  no  hojie  ?  —  i^  all  then  lost  7  — 

Bertram  's  already  on  his  jMist  I 

Even  now  beside  the  bail's  arched  door  1 

I  saw  his  sliadow  cross  the  floor  1        ^^ 

He  was  to  wait  my  signal  strain  —    ^| 

A  little  respite  thus  we  gain:  ^| 

Hy  what  I  heard  the  menials  say. 

Young  Wycliffe's  troop  arc  on  tlieirwij' 

Alarm  precipitates  the  crime  1 

My  harp  must  wear  away  the  time?^ 

And  then  in  accents  faint  and  low 

He  faltered  forth  a  tale  of  woe. 
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BALLAD 

*  "  And  whitlier  would  you  lead  tne  then? 

Quoth  the  friar  of  orders  gray ; 
And  the  mftians  twain  replied  again, 
"  By  a  dying  woman  to  pray.'  — 

* "  I  see,"  he  said,  "  a  lovely  sight, 

A  night  hiHles  little  harm, 
A  Indy  as  a  lily  bright 

With  an  infant  on  her  arm.**  — 

'  "Then  do  thine  office,  friar  gray, 
And  sec  thou  shrive  her  free  I 

Else  sliall  the  sprite  that  pju-ts  to-mglit  1 
Fling  oil  its  guilt  on  thee. 

'  "  L<?t  ma&s  be  said  and  trentals  read 
When  thou  'rt  to  convent  gone. 

And  bid  the  bell  of  Soiut  Benedick 
ToU  out  its  deepest  tone.'* 

'  The  shrift  is  done,  the  friar  ta  gone, 

Blindfolded  «*  he  came  — 
Next  morning  all  iu  Littlecul  Hall 

Were  weeping  for  their  dame. 

*  Wild  Darrell  is  an  altered  man. 

The  village  croucs  can  tell; 
He  looks  pale  as  clay  and  strives  to  pra 
If  he  hears  the  convent  bell. 

'If  prince  or  peer  cross  DarreU's  way. 
He  'U  beard  him  in  his  pride  — 

If  he  meet  a  friar  of  orders  gray, 
He  droops  and  torus  aside.' 

xxvm 

'  Harper  !  methinks  thy  magic  lays,' 
Matilda  said,  '  can  goblins  raise  t 
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Wellnigh  my  fancy  can  discern  710 

Ne&r  the  dark  poruh  »  viuige  stem; 
E*eD  now  ill  yuiitler  f»hn(Iuwy  uook 
I  see  it  I  —  Redmond,  Wilfrid,  look  !  ^ 
A  hnmati  form  distinct  and  clear  — 
God,  for  thy  mercy  I  —  It  draws  near  [ ' 
She  saw  too  trae.     8tride  after  stride, 
Hie  centre  of  tlmt  chamber  wide 
Pierce    Bertram    gained ;    than    made    a 

stand 
And,  proudly  waving  with  his  hand,         734 
Thundered  ^' Be  still,  upon  your  lives  !'— 
He  bleeds  who  speaks,  lie  dies  who  strives.' 
Behind  their  chief  the  robber  crew, 
Korth  from  the  iliirkened  portfil  drew 
III  silence  —  save  tlmt  echo  dread 
Ri'tiirned  their  heavy  measured  tretld. 
The  lamp's  uncertain  lustre  gave 
Tlieir  arms  to  gleam,  their  plumes  to  wave; 
File  after  file  in  order  pass, 
Like  forms  on  Banqiio's  mystic  glass. 
Tlien,  halting  at  their  leader's  sign,         740 
At  once  thev  formed  and  curved  their  line, 
Hemming  v^thin  it^  crescent  drear 
Their  victims  like  a  herd  of  deer. 
\iioiber  sign,  and  to  the  aim 
Uvelied  at  once  their  muskets  came, 
•U  waiting  but  their  chieftain's  word 
Tu  make  tfaetr  fatal  volley  heard. 

XXIX 

Hack  in  a  heap  the  menials  drew; 

Yet,  even  tu  mortal  terror  true, 

Tbeir  pale  and  startled  groap  oppose       7^0 

Between  Matilda  and  the  foes. 

'0,  haste  thee,  Wilfrid  !'  Redmond  cried; 

'L'ndo  that  wicket  by  thy  side  ! 

Bear  hence  Matilda  — gain  the  wno(l  — 

Tht  poaa  may  be  awhile  made  good  — 

Hy  Daud  ere  this  must  sure  be  nigh  — 

0  speak  not  —  dally  not  —  hut  tly  ! ' 

Wlule  yet  tlie  crowd  their  motions  hide, 

Tlirougb  the  low  wicket  door  they  glide. 

Through  vaulted  p.ia8age3  they  wind,      760 

lu  (lothic  intricacy  twined; 

^ViIfrTd  half  led  and  half  ho  bore 

J^haihla  to  the  postern  door. 

And  safe  beneath  tlie  forest  tree, 

Tb«  lady  stands  at  liberty. 

The  moonbeams,  the  fresh  gale's  caress, 

n>enewed  suspended  conscioitsness;  — 

'  Where  *»  Redmond  ?  '  eagerly  she  cries: 

'Thoa  answer'st  not  —  he  dies  !  he  dies  1 

Asd  thou  hast  left  him  all  licreft  770 

Of  mortal  aid  —  with  murderers  left  I 


I  know  it  well  —he  would  not  yield 
Uis  sword  to  man  —  his  doom  is  sealed  t 
For    my    scorned    life,  which    thou   bast 

bought 
At  price  of  his,  I  thank  thee  not.* 

XXX 

Tlie  unjust  reproach,  the  angrj'  look, 

The  heart  of  Wilfrid  could  not  brook. 

'  Lady,'  he  said,  *  luy  band  so  near, 

In  safety  thon  mayst  rest  thee  here.        779 

For  Redmond's  death  thuu  shaltnot  mourn, 

If  mine  con  buy  his  safe  return.' 

He  turned  away  ^-his  heart  throbbed  high. 

The  tear  was  bursting  from  his  eye; 

The  sense  of  ber  injustice  pressed 

Upon  the  maid's  distracted  breast, — 

*  Stay,  Wilfrid,  stay  1  all  aid  is  vain  I  * 
He  heard  but  turned  hiiu  not  again  I 
He  reaches  now  the  postern  door. 
Now  enters  —  and  is  seen  no  more. 

XXXI 
With  alt  the  ag<Miy  that  e'er  790 

Was  gendered  'twixt  suspense  and  fear, 
She  watched  the  line  of  windows  tall 
Whose  Gothic  lattice  lichta  the  Hall, 
DistingTiirfhed~i)T~th<^iaiy  red 
The  lamps  in  dim  rettection  shed, 
While  all  beside  in  wan  moonlight 
Each  grated  casumeut  glimmered  white. 
Nu  sight  of  hai'm,  no  sound  of  ill, 
It  is  a  deep  and  midnight  »till.  799 

Who  looked  unou  the  scene  had  guessed 
All  in  the  castle  were  at  rest  — 
When  sudden  on  the  windows  shone 
A  lightning  flash  just  seen  and  gone  I 
A  shut  is  liimnl  —  again  the  flame 
Flashed  thick  and  fnst  —  a  volley  came  1 
Then  echoed  wildly  from  within 
Of  shout  and  scream  the  mingled  din, 
And  weapon-clash  and  maddening  cry, 
Of  those  who  kill  and  those  who  die  ( — 
As  filled  the  hall  with  sulphurous  smoke. 
More  red,  more  dark,  the  ileath-finsh  broke, 
And  forms  were  on  the  lattice  east  sn 

That  struck  or  struggled  as  they  past. 

XXXII 

^Vhot  sounds  upon  the  midnight  wind 
Approach  so  nipidly  behind  ? 
It  is,  it  is,  the  trninp  of  steeds, 
Matilda  bean  the  sound,  she  speeds. 
Seizes  upon  the  leader's  rein  — 

*  O,  haste  to  aid  ero  aid  be  vain  I 
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Fly  to  the  poetem  —  gain  the  hall  !  *       »« 
Fram  saddle  sprinj^  the  troopen  all; 
IhtSr  ^aU&nt  6t«edJ  at  liberty 
Run  wild  along  the  moonlight  lea. 
But  ere  they  burst  upon  the  scene 
Full  stubbum  bod  the  conflict  been. 
When  Bertnun  marked  Matilda**  flight, 
It  gaT6  the  signal  fur  the  fight; 
And  Rokeby'g  veterans,  seanied  with  scars 
Of  Scotland's  and  of  Eho^s  wan, 
Their  momentary  panic  o'er,  Sjo 

Stood  to  the  arms  wliich  then  they  bore  — 
For  they  were  weapooed  and  prepared 
Tbeir  mistress  on  her  way  to  gruud. 
Then  cheered  them  to  the  tight  0*Xeale. 
Then   i>ealed   the   shot,   aud   clashed    the 

bteel; 
The  war-smoke  scon  with  sable  breath 
Darkened  the  scene  of  blood  and  death, 
While  on  the  few  defenders  clooe 
The  faanditt  with  redoubled  blows, 
And,  twic«   driTen   back,  yet   fierce   and 

feU  8,0 

Renew  the  charge  with  frantic  yell. 

XXXIII 

Wilfrid  has  fallen  —  but  o'er  him  stood 
Yoang  Redmond   soiled  with   smoke   and 

blood. 
Cheering  his  mates  with  heart  and  hand 
btUl  to  make  good  their  desperate  stand: 
'  L'p,  comrades,  np  I     In  lUkehy  halls 
Xe  or  be  it  Mud  our  courage  falU. 
What  !  faint  ye  for  Iheir  savage  cry, 
Or  do  the  cmoke-wreatbs  daunt  your  eye  ? 
These  rafters  have  returned  a  shoot        b^c 
As  loud  at  Kokeby'*  wassail  rout, 
As  thick  a  smoke  these  hearths  have  given 
At  Hallow-tide  or  Christniiw-even. 
Stand  to  it  yet  !  renew  the  fight 
For  Rokeby's  and  Matilda's  right ! 
These  slaves  !  they  dare  not  h.iud  to  hand 
Bide  baffet  from  a  true  man's  brand.* 
Impetuous,  active,  fierce,  and  young. 
Upon  the  adranciutr  foes  he  spmug. 
W  oe  to  the  wretch  at  whom  is  bent  ste 

His  brandished  falchion's  sheer  descent  I 
Backward  they  scattered  as  he  came, 
Lilce  wolves  before  the  levin  flame, 
When,  raid  their  howling  conclave  driven. 
Hath  glanced  the  chanderbolt  of  heaven. 
Bertnin  raabed  on  —  but  Harpool  elasped 
Hu  knees,  although  in  death  be  gaspecC 
His  faUing  eorpae  before  him  flnng, 
And  round  the  tranuneUed  ruffian  clung. 


Just  then  the  soldiers  filled  the  dome,     171 
And  shooting  charged  the  felons  borne 
So  6ereely  that  in  panic  dread 
They  broke,  tbey  yielded,  fell,  or  fled, 
Bertram's  stem  voice  thev  heed  do  more, 
Thoogh  beard  above  the  Wctle's  roar; 
While,  trampling  ilown  the  dying  man, 
He  strove  with  vullere<l  threat  and  baa 
In  soom  of  odds,  in  fate's  despite. 
To  rally  up  the  desperate  fight. 

XXXIV 

Soon  murkier  clonds  the  hall  enfold        Ka 
Than  e'er  from  battle-thunders  rolled, 
80  dense  the  combatants  scarce  know 
To  aim  or  to  avoid  tbo  blow. 
Smothering     and     blindfold     grows    the 

fight  — 
Bat  soon  shall  dawn  a  disntal  light  I 
Mid  cries  and  clashing  anus  there  came 
The  hoUow  sound  of  mshug  flame; 
New  horrors  on  the  tumult  dire 
Arise  —  the  castle  is  on  fire  1 
Doubtful  if  chnnce  had  cost  the  brand     V 
Or  frantic  Bertram's  desperate  haod, 
Matilda  saw  —  for  frequent  broke 
From  the  dim  easements  gusts  of  smoke, 
Yon  tower,  which  late  so  clear  defined 
On  the  fair  hemisphere  reclined 
Tliat,  pencilled  nu  its  azure  pure. 
The  eye  could  count  each  embrasure, 
Now,  swathed  within  the  sweeping  clond, 
Seems  giant-spectre  in  his  shroud; 
Till,  from  each  loop-hole  flashing  light,  </» 
A  spout  of  fire  shines  ruddy  bright. 
And,  gathering  to  united  glare, 
Streams  high  into  the  midnight  sir; 
A  dismal  beacon,  far  and  wide 
That  wakened  Greta's  slumbering  side. 
Soon  all  beneath,  through  gallery  long 
And  i>endent  arch,  the  fire  flashed  strong, 
Siuktfhing  whatever  could  matntain. 
Raise,  or  extend  its  furious  reign; 
Startling  with  closer  cause  of  dread         ^>a 
The  feinales  who  the  conflict  fled. 
And  now  rushetl  forth  upon  the  plain, 
Filling  the  air  with  clamors  vain. 

XXXV 

But  eeaaed  not  yet  the  ball  within 
The  ibriek,  the  shoot,  the  eanwge-din. 
Till  bursting  lattices  give  proof 
The  flames  hare  caught  the  raftered  roof. 
Wliat !  wait  they  till  its  beams  amain 
Crash  on  the  slayers  and  the  slun  ? 
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alarm  ts   caught  —  the    drawbridge 
falls,  tfio 

rnrriors  hurry  from  the  wnlls, 

y  the  conflajfralioii's  Ii<;ht 
the  lawn  renew  the  figbt. 

stTaggliiig  felon  down  was  hewed, 

ne  cuiild  gain  tlie  shotteriiig  wood; 

»rth  the  affrighted  harper  sprung^ 

0  Matilda's  ru)>e  he  clung. 
hriek,  eutrcaty,  aud  command 
e<1  thr  pursuer's  lifted  hand. 

1  and  he  aliro  were  ta'en;  930 
est  MTe  Bertram  all  are  slaia. 

XXXVI 

rhere  is  Bertram  ?  —  Soaring  high, 
;eneral  Hnmc  ascends  the  skj; 
thered  group  the  soldiers  gaze 

the  broad  and  roaring  blaze, 
I,  like  infernal  demon,  sent 
rem  hi«  penal  element, 
hgtm  and  to  |MilIiite  the  air, 
ice  all  gore,  on  fire  his  hair, 

from  the  ceutral  mass  of  smoko     q^o 
|iant  form  of  Bertram  broke  1 
randishod  sword  on  high  he  rears, 

r lunged  nmnng  opposing  spears; 
his  left  arm  his  mantle  trussed, 
red  and  foiled  three  lances*  thmst; 
bese  his  headlong  course  withstood, 
reeds  he  snapped  the  tongh  oshwood. 
n  his  foes  nround  him  clung; 
matchless  force  aside  he  flung 
boldest,  —  as  the  hull  at  bay  gjo 

t  the  ban-*Iogs  from  liU  way, 
igh  forty  foes  his  path  he  made, 
Rfelr  gained  the  forest  glade. 

X.XXVII 

i  wu  this  final  con6ict  o'er 
from  the  postern  Redmond  bore 
[d,  who,  as  of  life  bereft, 
D  the  fatal  hall  been  left, 
ted  thert>  by  all  his  train; 
ledmund  saw  aud  turned  again. 
,th  an  oak  he  laid  him  down  460 

n  the  blaze  gleamed  ruddy  brown, 
hen  his  niantle'.<(  clasp  undid; 
la  held  his  drooping  head, 
■ivuu  to  breathe  the  freer  atr, 
king  life  repaid  their  care. 
Ved  on  them  with  heavy  sigh,  — 
(Id  have  wished  even  thus  to  die  I ' 
»re  be  said,  —  for  now  with  s[ieed 
boQper  had  regaiucd  bis  steed; 


The  ready  palfreys  stood  arrayed  gjo 

For  Redmond  and  for  Rokeby's  matd; 
Two  Wilfrid  on  his  horse  sastain. 
One  leads  his  charger  by  the  rein. 
But  oft  Matilda  looked  l»ehind, 
As  up  the  vale  of  Tees  they  wind, 
Where  fiu*  the  mansion  of  her  sJres 
Beaconed  the  dale  with  midnight  fires. 
Ill  gloomy  arch  above  them  spread. 
The  clouded  heaven  lowered  bloody  red; 
Beneath  in  sombre  light  the  flood  *  ^to 

Appeared  to  roll  in  waves  of  blood. 
Then  one  by  one  was  heanl  to  fnll 
The  tower,  the  donjon-keep,  the  hall. 
Each  rushing  down  with  thunder  sound 
A  spncc  the  conflagration  drowned; 
Till  gathering  strength  again  it  rose. 
Announced  its  triumph  in  its  close, 
Shook  wide  its  light  the  landscape  o'er, 
Tlicn  sunk  — aud  Kokeby  was  no  more  I 


CANTO   SIXTH 


Thf,  summer  sun,  whose  early  power 
Wu»  woiit  to  gild  Matilda's  bower 
And  ronse  her  with  his  matin  ray 
Iler  duteous  orisons  to  pay. 
That  morning  sun  has  three  times  seen 
The  flowers  unfold  on  Rokeby  green, 
But  sees  uo  more  the  slumbers  fly 
From  fair  Matilda's  bazcl  eye; 
That  morning  sun  has  three  times  broke 
On  Rok^^hy's  glades  of  elm  and  oak. 
But,  rising  from  their  sylvan  screen, 
Marks  no  gray  tun-ets  glance  between. 
A  shapeless  mass  lie  keep  and  tower, 
That,  hissing  to  the  morning  shower, 
Can  but  with  smouldoring  vapor  pay 
The  early  smile  of  summer  day. 
The  peasant,  to  his  labor  bound, 
Pauses  to  view  the  blackened  mound, 
Striving  amid  the  ruined  space 
Kacli  wclt-rememliered  spot  to  trace. 
That  length  of  frail  and  flre-scorehed  wall 
Once  scn-ened  the  h(«pitable  hall; 
When  yonder  brukcD  arch  w:ut  whole, 
'T  was  there  was  dealt  the  weekly  dole; 
Aud  where  yon  tottering  columns  uod 
The  chapel  sent  the  hymn  to  God. 
So  Sits  the  world's  uncertain  span  ! 
Nor  zeal  fur  God  nor  love  for  man 
Gives  mortal  monuments  a  date 
Beyond  the  power  of  Time  and  Fate. 


I 

I 


I  The  towen  must  share  the  builder's  doom; 

'  Rain  IB  theira,  and  bis  a  toDib: 
But  better  boon  bcni^iant  Heaven 
To  Failb  aiid  Cliarity  has  giveu. 
And  bids  the  Christian  bope  sublime 
Transcend  the  bounds  of  Fate  and  Time. 


Nuw  tli(>  thirfl  nif^bt  uf  Kumincr  came 
Huicts  that  wbicb  witni-s^tid  Rukeby'H  flame. 
Uu  Bri(^iiall  cUffs  and  ScnrgiU  brako 
The  owlet's  homilies  awnke,  40 

The  bittern  screamed  from  rush  and  flag, 
The  raven  sluniU'refl  uii  his  crag, 
Forth  from  his  deu  the  otttr  drew, — 
rjrayling  and  trout  their  tynuiL  knew, 
As  Wtwcen  wmmI  and  sedge  he  [>eer8, 
With   fierce   round   snout  and   sharpened 
I  ears, 

Or  prowling  by  the  motmbeam  cool 
Watches  ihv.  iftreain  or  swims  the  jiool;  — 
Porohed  on  his  woutetl  eyrie  hi^b, 
Sleep  Maied  the  tcrcelet's  weaned  eye,     $0 
That  all  the  day  had  watched  so  well 
The  cushat  dart  across  the  dell. 
In  dubious  beam  retleeted  shone 
Thut  lofty  cliff  of  pale  gray  stone 
Beside  whose  base  the  secret  cave 
To  rapine  late  a  refuge  gave. 
The  omg*B  wild  crest  of  copse  and  yew 
On  Cireta's  breast  dark  sliadowg  threw. 
Shadows  that  met  or  Khuntied  the  sight 
With  every  change  of  fitful  Ught,  60 

As  hope  and  fear  alternate  chase 
Our  course  through  life's  uuoertaiu  race. 

Ill 

Gliding  by  crag  aud  eopsewtHxl  greea, 

A  solitary  form  was  seen 

To  trace  with  stealthy  pace-  tlie  wuld. 

Like  fox  that  seeks  the  miduight  fold, 

And  pauses  uft,  and  eowers  dismayed 

At  every  breath  that  stirs  the  shade. 

Ue  posset  now  the  ivy  bush. — 

The  owl  has  seen  him  and  is  hush;  70 

He  piuues  dow  the  doddered  oak,  — 

He  nSArd  the  siarlleil  raven  crouk; 

Lower  and  lower  he  descends, 

Hustle  the  leaves,  the  brushwood  bends; 

The  otter  hears  him  tread  the  shore, 

And  dives  and  i«  beheld  no  more; 

And  bv  the  cliff  of  pal4  gray  «tone 

The  muluight  wanderer  staudn  alune. 

Methinks  that  by  the  muon  wc  trace 

A  well'Xeniembered  form  and  face  t  So 


That  stripling  shape,  that  check  so  pale,  1 

Combine  to  tell  a  rueful  talc,  I 

Of  powers  misused,  of  passion ^s  force,  % 
Of  guilt,  of  grief,  aud  of  reraorae  1 

'T  in  E<lmimd'5  eye  at  every  sound  Ji 

That  Hinga  that  guilty  glance  amund;  i 

*T  is  Kdmund's  trembliug  haste  divides  I 

The  brushwood  that  the  cavern  hides;  I 

Aud  wbcu  its  narrnw  porch  lies  bare  1 
'T  is  Kdmund's  form  that  enters  there,    va     ^ 


His  flint  and  steel  have  sparkled  bright, 
A  lamp  hath  lent  the  cavern  light. 
Fearful  and  quick  his  eje  surveys 
Kach  angle  of  the  gloomy  maze. 
Since  last  he  left  that  stern  abode. 
It  seemed  as  none  its  floor  had  trode; 
Untouched  appeared  the  various  spoil, 
The  purchase  of  his  comrades'  toil; 
MiLtks  and  disguises  grimed  with  mud, 
Arms  broken  and  dt-Bled  with  blood,        vx 
And  all  the  nameless  totds  that  aid 
Night-felons  in  their  lawless  trade. 
Upon  the  gloomy  walls  were  hung 
Or  lay  in  nooks  obscurely  flung. 
Still  on  tbc  sordid  board  appear 
The  relics  of  the  noontide  cheer: 
Flagons  and  emptied  flasks  were  tJiere, 
And  bench  o'erthrouni  and  shattered  choir; 
And  all  around  the  semblance  showed, 
Ak  when  the  flnol  revel  glowed,  no 

When  the  red  sun  was  setting  fast 
And  parting  pledge  fiuy  Deuzil  pant. 
*To     Rokcby     treasure  -  vaults  ! '     they 

quaffed. 
And  shonted  loud  and  wildly  laughed. 
Poured  maddening  from  the  rocky  dooFt 
And  parted  —  to  return  uo  more  ! 
Thev  found  in  Rokcby  vaults  their  doom, — 
A  bfoody  death,  a  burning  tomb  I 


There  his  own  peasant  dress  he  spies, 
Doffeil  to  assume  that  f|unint  disguise,     uo 
And  shuddering  thought  upon  his  glee 
When  pranked  iu  garb  of  minstrelsy. 
•  O,  bo  the  fatal  art  accurst,' 
He  cried,  'that  moved  my  foUy  first* 
Till,  bribed  by  bandits'  fa«sc  applause-, 
I  burst  through  IkhI's  and  Nature's  laws  I 
Three  summer  days  are  st-antly  past 
Since  1  have  trod  this  eavem  laat, 
A  tboaghtless  wretch,  aud  prompt  to  err  — 
But  O,  as  yet  00  mudwcr  1  ■}• 
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now  I  list  mj  comrade  cheer, 

^ueral  lau^h  is  iu  mine  ear 

h  raised  my  pulse  aod  steeled  my 

heart, 
rehearsed  my  treacherous  part  — 
vroald  that  all  since  then  could  seem 
phantom  of  a  fever's  dream  I 
Wtal  memory  notes  too  well 
Ikirrors  of  the  dying  yell 
[  my  despairing  mates  thitt  broke 
D    flashed    the    fire    and    rolled    the 

smoke,  140 

Q  the  avengers  shouting  came 
bemmed   u»   *t«rixt    the   sword    ami 

flame  ! 
raiitie  Might  —  the  lifted  brand  — 
angel's  interposing  Iiaml !  — 
t  tny  life  from  slaughter  freed 
coold  pay  some  grotefal  meed  ! 
lance  this  object  uf  my  quest 
aid  '  —  be  tnnied  nor  spoke  the  rest. 

VI 

horthward  from  the  rugged  beartU 
,  paces  lire  he  meets  the  earth,  150 

toiled  with  mattock  to  explore 
pitratls  of  the  cavern  floor, 
paused  till  deep  beneath  the  groand 
earch  n  small  steel  faskct  found, 
la  he  stooped  to  loose  its  hasp 
boulder  felt  a  giant  grasp; 
laried  and  looked  up  aghast, 

shrieked  1  —  'T  was    B^tram    held 

him  fast. 
ir    not  1 '    he  said  ;    but  who   could 

bear 
,  deep     stem    voice    and     cease     to 

fear?  i«o 

t  not  t  —  By  hearen,  he  shakes  as  much 
krtridge  in  the  falcon's  clutch:  * 
lifted  him  anil  unI(K>fted  his  hold, 
e  from  the  opening  casket  rolled 
fin  and  reliqunire  of  gold. 
nam  beheld  it  with  surprisCi 
3  on  its  fashion  and  device, 
^  cheering  Edmund  oa  he  could, 
nrbat  he  smoothed  his  nigged  mood, 
tilt  the  youth's  half-lifted  eye  17a 

Bred  with  terror's  agony, 
lodelong  glanced  as  to  explore 
Bditated  night  the  door. 
Bertram  said,  *  from  danger  free: 
canst  not  and  thou  shalt  not  flee. 
ee  brings  me  hither;  hill  and  plain 
•ought  for  refuge-place  in  vain. 


And  tell  me  now,  thou  aguish  boy. 

What  makest  thou  here  ?  what  means  this 

toy? 
Dcnztl  and  thou,  I  marked,  wore  ta'cn;  180 
What  lucky  chance  unbound  your  chain  ? 
I  deemed,  long  since  on  Haliol's  tower, 
Your   heads   were  warped    with    sun   and 

shower. 
Tell  me  the  whole — and   mark!   nought 

e'er 
Chafes  me  like  falsehood  or  like  fear.' 
Gathering  his  courage  to  his  aid 
But  trembling  stiti,  the  youth  obeyed. 

vni 

'  Deozil  and  I  two  nights  passed  o'er 

In  fetters  on  the  dungeon  tloor. 

A  guest  the  third  sad  morrow  brought;  190 

Our  hold,  dark  Oswald  Wycliffe  sought, 

And  eyed  my  comrade  long  askance 

With  6xed  and  penetrating  glance. 

"Gay  Denzil   art   thou  called  ?"  —  "  The 

same." 
"  At  Court  who  served  wild  Buckingbame; 
Thence  banished,  won  a  keeper'.s  place, 
So  Villiers  willed,  in  Marwood-cbase; 
That  lost  —  I  need  not  tell  thee  why  — 
Thou  madcst  thy  wit  thy  wants  supply, 
Then      fotighfc      for     Rokeby: — have      I 
guessed  zoo 

My     prisoner     right  7  "  —  "  At     thy     be- 
hest." — 
He  paused  awhile,  and  then  went  on 
With  low  and  confidential  tone;  — 
Me,  as  I  jndge,  not  then  he  saw 
Close  nestled  in  my  ooueh  of  straw. — 
'*  List  to  mo,  Gny.    Thou  know'st  the  great 
Have  fretpient  need  of  what  they  hate; 
Hence,  in  their  favor  oft  we  see 
Unscrupled,  useful  men  like  thee. 
Were  I  disposed  to  bid  thee  live,  sto 

What  pletlge  of  faith  luist  tbon  to  give  7" 


I 


be- 

4 


VIU 

*  The  ready  fiend  who  never  yet 
Hath  failed  to  sharpen  Denzd's  wit 
Prompted  his  lie —  "  His  only  child 
Should     rest    his    pledge."  —  The    baron 

smiled. 
And  turned  to  me  —  "  Tbou  art  his  son  ?  " 
I  bowed  —  our  fetters  were  undone. 
And  we  were  led  to  bear  apart 
A  dreadfid  lesson  of  his  art. 
Wilfrid,  he  said,  his  heir  and  80%  lao 

Had  fair  Matilda's  favor  won; 
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>  bad  he  all  that  binds  to  life, 
,  lovely  cbild,  a  lovelier  wife; 
Vealtb,   fame,  and   friendship   were    biB 
own  — 
ou  c&VQSt  the  word  aud  tliey  are  Uowd. 
L  bow  he  pa3'9  ibee:  to  tby  baud       3^1 
I  Tields  bis  buuors  aud  liis  land, 
'  Oue  boon  premised;  —  restore  bis  child  I 
And,  from  bis  niitive  land  exiled, 
MortbiLm  no  wore  rt^turns  to  claim 
His  lands,  his  honors,  or  \i\»  name; 
Refuse  bim  this  and  from  the  slain 
Thou  abalt  see  Murtbam  rise  again."  — 

XII 

*  This  biUet  while  the  baron  read, 
His  faltering  accents  showed  his  dread;  3jq 
He  pressed  bis  forehcail  with  his  palm, 
Then  took  n  scornful  tone  and  cairn; 
"  Wild  as  the  wind.<t,  aa  billows  wild  I 
What  wot  1  of  his  spouse  or  child  ? 
Hither  be  brought  a  juyous  dame. 
Unknown  her  lineage  or  her  name: 
Her  in  tome  frantic  fit  he  slew ; 
The  nurse  and  child  in  fear  withdrew. 
Ilfavori  be  my  witness,  wist  I  where 
To  And  tbia  youth,  my  kinsman's  heir,    34c 
I  Vnguenloned  I  would  pixe  with  joy 
The  father's  arms  to  fold  his  boy. 
And  Martham's  buids  and  towers  resign 
To  the  just  heirs  of  Mortham'a  line." 
Tboa  know*8t  that  scarcely  e'en  his  fear 
Soppreues  Dcnzil's  cynic  sneor;  — 
.  **  Then  happy  is  thy  vassal's  part," 
L  He  said,  "  to  ease  his  patron's  heart  I 
In  thine  own  jailer's  watcliftd  eare 
Lies  MoTtban)*s  just  anil  rightful  heir;    jjo 
Thy  generous  wish  is  fully  won,  — 
Redmond  O'Neale  is  Mut-lliam's  son."  — 

V  xni 

r *Up  starting  with  a  frenzied  look. 
His  clenched  hand  the  baron  shook: 
"Is  Hell  at  work?  or  dost  thou  rave. 
Or  darest  thou  palter  with  me,  slave  ! 
Perchance  thou  wot'st  not,  Barnard's  tow- 


I       xw 


Ttt  racks  of  strange  aud  ghastly  pow- 
ers." 

Denzil,  who  well  bis  safety  knew, 
Finulj  rejoined,  "  I  tell  thee  true.  )6a 

Thy  racks  could  give  thee  but  to  know 
The  proofs  which  I,  untortured,  show. 
It  chanced  upon  a  winter  ntgbt 
When  early  snow  made  St&nmore  white, 


That  very  night  when  first  of  all 

Kedmoud  O'Neale  saw  Hokeby-Uall, 

It  was  my  goodly  lot  to  gain 

A  reliquary  and  a  chain, 

Twisted  and  chased  of  massive  gold. 

Demand  not  bow  the  prize  I  hold  !  170 

It  was  not  given  nor  tent  uur  sold. 

Gilt  tablets  to  tbc  chain  were  hmig 

With  letters  in  the  Irish  tongue. 

I  hid  my  spoil,  fur  there  was  need 

That  I  should  leave  the  land  with  speed, 

Nor  then  I  deemed  it  safe  to  bear 

On  mine  own  person  gems  so  rare. 

Small  heed  I  of  the  tablets  took, 

But  since  have  sillied  them  by  the  book 

When  some  sojourn  in  Erin's  laud  jBo 

Of  their  wild  speech  had  given  command. 

But  darkling  was  the  sense;  the  phrase 

And  binguiige  those  of  other  days, 

Involved  of  purjKMie,  as  to  foil 

An  interloper's  prying  toil. 

The  words  but  not  the  seuse  I  knew, 

Till  fortune  gave  the  guiding  clue. 

XIV 

* "  Three  days  einoe,  was    that  clue  m- 

vealed 
In  Thorsglll  lis  I  lay  concealed. 
And  beard  at  full  when  Hokeby's  maid  jgo 
Her  uncle's  history  displayed; 
Aud  now  I  can  interpret  well 
Koch  syllable  the  tablets  tell. 
Mark,  then:  fair  Kdith  was  the  joy 
Of  old  O'Neale  of  Clandeboy; 
But  from  her  sire  and  coimtry  fled 
In  secret  Mortham's  lord  to  wed. 
O'Neale,  his  first  resentment  o'er, 
Despatcherl  his  son  to  Greta's  shore, 
Knjoiniug  he  should  make  him  known  — 
Until  his  farther  will  were  shown  — 
To  Edith,  hut  to  her  alone. 
What  of  their  ill-starred  meeting  fell 
Lord  WycliCfe  knows,  and  none  so  well. 

XV 

'  "  O'Neale  it  was  who  in  despair 

Robbed  Mortbam  uf  his  infant  heir; 

FIc  bred  bim  in  their  nurture  wild. 

And  called  him  murdered  Conncl's  child. 

i>Oi.m  died  the  nurse;  the  clan  believed    409' 

What  from  their  chieftain  they  received. 

His  purpose  was  that  ne'er  again 

The  boy  should  cross  the  Irish  main. 

But,  like  his  mountain  sires,  enjoy 

The  woods  and  wastes  of  Clandeboy. 
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Then  ou  the  UumI  wild  troubles  aaae, 
And  RtroDgcr  chieftains  urged  n  claim. 
And  wrested  fnim  the  old  DMn'ii  hands 
Hifl  native  towers,  hi«  father's  lauds. 
Unable  then  amid  the  strife 
To    guard    juojig    Kcdmond's    rights  or 

life,  4aa 

Lat«  and  reluctant  be  restores 
The  infant  to  his  native  shores, 
With  guodljr  gifts  and  letters  stored, 
With  niADV  a  deep  coDJuring  word, 
To  MurtbaiQ  and  to  Rokeb7*s  lord. 
Nought  knew  the  clod  of  Irish  earth. 
Who  was  the  gnide,  of  Redmond's  birth, 
Bat  deemed   hin   cbJef^s  commands  were 

laid 
On  both,  hy  both  to  be  obejed. 
How  kt  was  wooudcd  by  tbe  waj  430 

I  need  not,  and  I  list  not  say."  — 

XVI 

* "  A  wondrous  tale  I  and,  grant  it  true, 
What,"  Wycliffu  answered,  "might  I  do? 
HeiLTcn  knows,  as  willingly  as  now 
r  rais«  tbe  boDuet  from  my  brow. 
Would  I  my  kinsman's  manors  fair 
Bestorc  to  Mortham  or  his  heir; 
Bot  Mortham  is  distraught — ^O'Neale 
Has  drawn  for  tyranny  his  steel. 
Malignant  to  our  rightful  cause  440 

And  trained  in  Kome^s  delusive  laws. 
Uark  thee  apart  I  "     Tbey  whispered  long, 
,  Till  Denail's  voice  grew  bold  and  strong: 
■  "  My  proofs  !  I  never  will,"  he  said, 
"Show  mortal  man  where  they  are  laid. 
Nor  hope  discovery  to  foreclose 
By  giving  nie  to  feed  the  crows; 
For  I  bnvf.  mates  at  largt:  who  know 
Where  I  am  wont  such  tojs  to  stow. 
Free  me  from  peril  and  from  band,         450 
These  tablets  are  Rt  thy  command; 
Nor  were  it  bard  to  form  some  train, 
To  wile  old  ^(ortham  o'er  tbe  main. 
Then,  lunatic's  nor  papist's  hand 
Should  wrest  from  thine  the  got>dIv  land-" 
"  I  like  thy  wit,"  said  Wy cliff e,  "  well; 
Bat  here  in  hostage  shalt  thou  dwell. 
Thy  SOD,  unless  my  purpose  err, 
May  prove  the  tnmtier  nipssenger. 
A  scroll  to  Morthum  sliall  he  tiear  460 

From  me,  aud  fetch  these  tokens  rare. 
Gold  shalt  thou  have,  and  that  good  store, 
And  freedom,  his  commission  o'er; 
But  if  his  faitb  should  dmnce  to  fail. 
The  gibbet  frees  thee  from  the  jaiL" 


xvn 

*  Meshed  iu  the  net  himself  bad  twined, 
What  subterfuge  ooald  Denzil  find  ? 
He  told  me  with  reluctant  ngh 

That  hidden  here  the  tokens  lie, 
Conjured  my  swilt  return  and  aid,  ir< 

By  all  he  scoffed  aud  disobeyed. 
And  looked  as  if  the  noose  were  tied 
And  I  the  priest  who  left  his  side. 
This  scroll  for  Mortham  WyclilFe  gave, 
Whom  I  must  seek  by  Greta's  wave. 
Or  in  the  but  where  chief  he  hides, 
AVluire  Tbursgill's  forester  reudes. — 
Theucc  chanced  it,  waudexing  in  the  glada, 
That  be  descried  our  amboscade.  — 
I  was  dismissed  as  evening  fell,  4k 

And  reached  bnt  now  this  roeky  cell.' 
'Give  Oswald's  letter.' —  Bertram  read. 
And  tore  it  tierccly  shred  by  shred:  — 

*  All  lies  and  villany  I  to  blind 

His  noble  kinsman's  generous  mind, 

And  train  him  on  from  day  to  day, 

Till  he  can  take  Wis  life  away.  — 

And  now,  declare  thy  purpose,  youth, 

Nor  dare  to  answer,  save  the  truth; 

If  aught  I  mark  of  Denzil's  art,  490 

I  'U  tear  the  secret  from  thy  bcarc ! '  — 

xvtii 

'  li  needs  not.     I  renounce,*  be  said, 

'  My  tutor  and  his  deadly  trade. 

Fixed  was  my  purpose  to  declare 

To  Mortham,  Kcdmond  is  his  heir; 

To  tell  him  in  what  risk  he  stands. 

And  yield  these  tokens  to  bis  hands. 

Fixed  was  my  purpose  to  atone, 

Far  as  I  may,  tbe  evil  done; 

And  fixed  it  rests  —  if  I  survive  s« 

This  night,  and  leave  this  cave  alive.*  — 

*  And  Denzil  ?  '  —  '  Let  tbem  ply  the  raok, 
Even  till  liis  joints  and  sinews  crack  ! 

If  Oswald  tear  him  limb  from  limb. 
What  ruth  can  Denzil  claim  froui  him 
Whose  thoughtless  youth  he  led  astrnr 
And  damned  to  this  unhallowed  way  ? 
He  schooled  me,  faitli  aud  vows  were  vain; 
Now  let  my  master  reap  bis  gain.*  —        joq 
'  True,'  answered  Bertram,  *  't  is  his  meed; 
There's  rctributiou  in  the  deed. 
But  thou  —  thou  art  not  for  our  course, 
Bast  fear,  bast  pity,  bast  remorse; 
And  he  with  us  the  gale  who  braves 
Must  heave  such  cargo  to  the  waves, 
Or  lag  with  overttMulf<l  nrnre 
While  barks  uuburdeuou  reach  the  shore.' 
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He  paused  &nd,  stretching  him  nt  length, 
~        kcd  to  repose  his  bulk^  strength. 

imiining  with  his  secret  mind,  jao 

half  he  sut  aud  huU  ruclined, 
One  ample  hand  his  furohead  pressed, 
And  one  was  druppcd  acruss  his  breoat. 
The  shaggy  ejehrows  deeper  came 
Above  tus  eyes  uf  swarthy  flame; 
His  lip  of  pride  awhile  forcboro 
The  haughty  curve  till  then  it  wore; 
The  uiiaUeretl  liercvn(»s  of  his  look 
A  Hhiide  of  darkened  sadiioss  tuuk,  — 
Far  dark  and  sad  a  presage  pressed         530 
KesistlcAsIy  on  Bertram's  breast,  — 
And  when  he  spoke,  his  wonted  tone^ 
So  fierce,  abrupt,  and  briicf,  was  gone. 
His  voice  was  steady,  low,  and  deep, 
I/ike  distant  waves  when  brei^zes  stifop; 
And  sorrow  mixed  with  Edmund's  fear, 
Its  low  imbrokon  depth  to  bear. 

XX 
'  Kdmnnd,  10  thy  sad  tnle  I  find 
The  woe  that  warpe<t  my  patron's  niind; 
'T  would  wake  tlio  fouiitnius  of  the  eye    540 
In  other  men,  but  mine  are  dry. 
Mortham  must  never  see  the  fool 
That  sold  hiiosclf  base  WycIiffD^s  tool, 
Yvt  less  from  thirst  of  sordid  gmn 
Than  to  avenge  supposed  disdnin. 
tiny  Hertram  rues  bit;  fault  — a  word 
Till  now  from  Bertram  never  heard: 
Say,  too,  that  Mnrtham's  loni  he  prays 
To  chink  but  on  their  former  days; 
On  Quariana'a  beach  aud  rock,  $$0 

On  Cayo's  bursting  battle-shock, 
On  Daricn's  sands  and  deadly  dew, 
And  on  the  dart  Tlntzeca  threw;  — 
Perchancv  my  patron  yet  may  bear 
X[ore  th.at  may  grace  his  comrade's  bier. 
My  soul  bath  felt  a  .secret  wetgiit, 
A  warning  of  approaching  fate: 
A  priest  had  said,  "  Ketiiru,  repent  I " 
As  well  to  bid  that  rock  l>e  rent. 
Finn  as  that  Hint  I  faro  mine  end;  $60 

My  heart  may  burat  but  cannot  bend. 

XXI 

'The  da\ming  of  my  yonth  with  awe 
And  prophesy  the  Dalesmen  saw; 
For  over  Redosdale  it  came, 
As  ))o(1pfiil  as  their  beacon-fhimc. 
Imund,  thy  years  were  scanelv  mine 
""BO,  challenging  the  Clans  of  'lyne 


To  bring  their  best  my  brand  to  prove, 
O'er  Hexham's  altar  hung  my  gluve; 
But  Tynedale,  nor  in  tower  nor  town,      570 
Held  champion  meet  to  take  it  down. 
My  noontide  Lndia  may  declare; 
Like  her  tierce  sun,  I  lired  the  air  I 
Like  him,  to  wood  and  cave  Lode  flj 
Her  natives  from  mine  angry  eye. 
Panama'a  maids  shall  long  look  pale 
When  Risingbam  iitnpires  the  tale; 
Chili's  dork  matrons  long  shall  tamB 
The  froward  child  with  Bertram's  name. 
And  now,  my  race  of  terror  nm,  580 

Mine  be  the  eve  of  tropic  sun  1 
No  pale  gradations  quench  his  ray, 
Xo  twilight  dews  his  wrath  allay; 
With  disk  like  battte-target  red 
He  rushes  to  his  burning  bed, 
Dyes  the  wide  wave  witli  blixxly  light, 
Then  sinks  at  once  —  and  alt  is  night.  ^ 

XXII 

'  Now  to  thy  mission,  Edmund.    Fly, 
Seek  Morthani  out,  and  bid  him  hie         sSg 
To  Kiobinond  where  his  troops  are  laid, 
And  load  Ids  force  to  Redmond's  nid. 
Say  till  he  reaches  EgUstone 
A  friend  will  watch  to  guard  his  son. 
Now,   fore  •tboo- well;     for   night  dravrs 

on, 
And  I  would  rest  me  here  alone.' 
Dt^spite  his  ill-dissembled  laar, 
There  swam  in  Edmund's  eye  a  tear; 
A  tribute  to  the  courage  high 
Which  stooped  not  in  eitn^mity, 
But  strove,  irregularly  gi-eat,  Goo 

To  triumph  o'er  approaching  fate  I 
Bertram  hohcld  the  dew-drop  start, 
It  almost  toQched  hi.H  iron  heart; 
*  I  did  not  tliink  there  lived,'  he  s&id, 
'One  who  would  tear  for  Bertram  shed.* 
He  kHiscned  then  his  baldric's  hold, 
A  buckle  broad  of  ma-ssive  gold;  — 
'  Of  ail  the  spoil  that  paid  his  pains 
Kut  this  with  Kisinghain  remains; 
And  this,  dear  Kdinund,  thou  slialt  take,  6ie 
And  wear  it  long  for  Bertram's  sake. 
Ouco  more  —  to  Mortham  speed  amain; 
Farewell  I  and  turn  thee  not  again.* 

XXITI 

The  night  has  yielded  to  the  morn, 
Aud  far  the  hours  of  prime  are  worn. 
Oswald,  who  since  the  dawu  of  day 
Had  cursed  bis  messenger's  delay^ 
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IiDiiottctit  questioned  now  liis  tniiiif 

*  WttJi  DtiiiKil'ii  Kun  ruturiu'd  ngoln?' 

\i  cliitjict-'d  (here  aiuwervd  uf  tlui  L<r«w    6k> 
A  moiiiiil  whu  Youu)(  Kdnmiid  knew: 

*  No  nun  of  Deiizil  tlii*,*  ho  said; 

'  A  peasant  hoy  t'l-oiu  Winston  glade, 

Vor  "onR  '"I'l  minatrelsY  renowned 

And  knaruili  j^ntnlct  the  hamlets  round.' 

'  Nut  Dt'nTil'tison  ! —  from  Winston  vivlol  — 

TUei)  it  was  faUo,  that  specious  talo; 

Or  worse  —  Im  hath  dcHpntohod  the  youth 

To  chow  to  Mortbiiiu'A  lord  its  truth. 

Fool  thai  I  was  I  —  but 't  is  too  Iat« ;  ^  6jo 

This  in  thi«  very  turn  of  fate  !  — 

T\m  taU,  vr  true  or  fulst>,  rulies 

On  Dt^nitirik  evidence  t  —  Hi:  dieA  1-^ 

llu  t  Truvust  Mnrahol !  iustautly 

Lead  Deniil  to  the  galluwft-trcQ  1 

Allow  him  not  a  iiarting  word; 

Short  Iw  the  lihriu  and  sure  the  cord  ! 

Then  let  his  ffory  heatl  appall 

Maraudon  [rom  the  castl^wall. 

Lead  forth  thy  guard,  that  duty  done,     640 

With  beM  de-«patch  to  Kglistone.  — 

Ba^il,  tell  Wilfrid  he  luu&t  straight 

Attend  uie  at  the  castle>gate.' 

XXIV 

'Aha!  *  the  old  domestic  said, 

And  abook  his  venerable  head, 

*Alas»  uoy  lortl !  full  ill  to-tlay 

May  my  young  matter  brt>ok  the  way  I 

Tbe  meh  has  spoke  with  grare  alarm 

Of  iinmrn  hurt,  of  secret  harm, 

Of  sorrow  larkiiig  at  the  boart,  65c 

That  mars  and  lets  his  healing  art.* 

'Tu&h  !  tell  not  ffl«  ! —  Romantic  boys 

Pine  themselves  sick  for  airy  toys, 

I  wdl  ftad  care  fur  Wilfrid  sooa; 

Bid  him  for  Egti^une  be  booBe, 

And  quick  !  —  I  bear  the  doll  deatb-dram 

Tell  Deozil's  hour  of  fate  is  come.' 

He  paused  with  scomftd  smile,  aod  tben 

Resumed  his  train  of  thooghft  acea. 

'  Now  comes  my  fortane's  crins  amr  1     aba 

Entreaty  boots  not  —  instant  fiear. 

Nought  else,  can  bend  Matihia's  pride 

Or  win  her  to  be  WilfridV  brtde. 

But  when  sfao  sees  the  soaflold  plaeed, 

W^ith  aid  and  block  aDd  hfiidmnin  graced. 

And  when  she  dfwinm  thnt  to  deny 

l>Doma  BedMMind  and  her  sirv  to  die, 

She    atiMt  five    way. — Then,    were    kbe 

line 
Of  Bokeb;  ooee  outubiued  with  mine, 


I  gain  the  wcathcr-gage  of  fate  I  /^o 

If  Mortbom  come,  he  comes  too  late. 
While  J,  allii*d  thus  and  prt'pared. 
Bid  him  defiaitce  to  bis  board.  — 
If  she  prove  stubborn,  shall  I  dare 
To  drop  the  axe  ?  —  Soft  !  pause  we  thrpf. 
Mortham  still  lives  —  you  youth  may  tell 
His  talc  — and  Fairfax  loves  him  well;  — 
Else,  wherefore  sboald  I  now  delay 
To  sweep  this  Kedniond  from  my  way  ?  — 
But  she  to  piety  perforce  6fc 

Most  yield.  —  Without  there  I     Sound  U> 
horse  1 ' 

XXV 

T  was  bustle  in  the  court  below,  — 

*  Mount,  and  march  forward  I'    Forth  ther 

Steeds  neigh  and  trample  all  aroand. 
Steel    riagi,    spean    glimmer,    tnuupett 

sound.  — 
Just  tlteu  was  sung  his  parting  hymn; 
And  Oenzil  turned  his  eyebaUa  dun. 
And,  scarcely  conscious  what  be  seea. 
Follows  the  borM-men  down  the  Tees; 
And  scarcely  cunscioiu  what  he  beaic,    tg* 
The  trumpet.^  tingle  in  his  ears. 
O'er  the  lung  bridge  they  *re  sweeping  no*, 
The  van  is  hid  by  greenwood  bough; 
But  ere  the  rearward  had  passed  o'er 
Guy  Denzil  beard  and  saw  00  more  f 
One  stroke  upon  the  castle  bell 
To  Oswald  rung  bis  dying  kneU. 

XXVI 

O,  for  that  pcneil,  erst  profnae 
Of  cliiralry  s  emblazoned  huea^ 
That  traced  of  old  in  Woodstock  bower  r°» 
The  pageant  of  the  Leaf  and  Flower, 
And  oooied  forth  the  touroev  high 
Held  for  the  hand  of  Emily  ) 
Then  might  I  paint  the  tumult  broad 
That  to  the  crowded  abbey  flowed* 
And  ponn^d,  as  with  au  ueean's  soand* 
Into  the  i!hurch*5  ample  bound  ! 
Then  mi^t  I  shuw  each  varying 
Exulting,  woful,  or  serene; 
Indifference,  with  his  idiut  stare. 
And  Sympathy,  with  anxious  air; 
Phint  the  dejected  Cavalier, 
IXnibtfui,  diaanned,  and  sad  of  ebeer; 
And  his  prood  foe,  whose  formal  ey« 
Churned  oooqaest  now  and  maetary ; 
And  the  bmte  oeowd,  wfaoav  ennooa  sent 
HusuB  aaeb  turn  of  Fortune's  wheel. 


'  mien^^^^l 
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And  luudeat  sbouLs  when  lowest  Us 
Exalted  worth  aud  atatiaii  high. 
Vet  what  may  such  a  wish  avail  ?  730 

*T  is  mine  to  tell  an  ouward  tale, 
Htirrjing.  as  best  I  can,  along 
The  hearers  aiid  the  hasty  song;  — 
Uike  traveller  wlieii  apprunchiug  home, 
Who  sees  the  shades  of  uveniug  coiue, 
Aod  must  not  now  his  conrse  delay, 
Or  choose  the  fair  hut  winding  way: 
Nay,  scarcely  may  hiti  {>ace  KtisjM^ud, 
Where  o'er  his  head  the  wildiugs  beud. 
To  blesfl  the  breeze  that  cools  his  brow    730 
Or  Boatch  a  blossom  from  the  bough. 

k  XXVII 

I  rereread  pile  lay  wild  and  waste, 
{naed,  dishonored,  and  defaced, 
'i'hmiigh  storied  lattiees  no  more 
In  »oftetie<i  light  the  tiimbeams  poor, 
Oildiag  the  Gothic  RctilpturL'  rich 
Of  shrine  and  monument  and  niche. 

»The  civil  fury  of  the  time 
Hade  sport  of  sacrilegious  crime; 
For  dark  fanaticism  rent  740 

Altar  aud  screen  aud  ornament, 
And  peasant  hands  the  tombs  o'erthrew 
Of  Bowes,  of  Rokeby,  and  Fitz-Hugh. 
And  now  was  seen,  unwonted  sight. 
Id  holy  waHs  a  scaffold  dight  1 
Where  once  the  prieiit  of  grace  divine 
Dealt  to  his  flock  the  mystic  sign. 
There  stood  the  block  displayea,  aud  there 
The  headsman  grim  his  hattiliet  bare, 
And  for  the  word  of  hope  tuid  faith         750 
Rcsonnded  loud  a  doom  of  death. 
Thrice    the    flerco    trumpet's    breath   was 

heard. 
And  echoed  thrice  the  herald's  word, 
Dooming,  for  breach  of  martial  laws 
And  treason  to  the  CommuiLs'  cause, 
The  Knight  of  Rokeby,  and  O'Neale, 
To  £tc»op  their  heads  to  block  and  steel. 
The  trumpcU  flourished  high  and  fihriU, 
The&  w&i  a  silence  deail  and  still; 
And  nleat  prayers  to  Heaven  were  cast,  jto 
And  stifled  sobs  were  bursting  fast, 
Till  from  the  crowd  begun  to  rise 
Murmurs  of  sorrow  or  surprise, 
And  from  the  distant  isles  there  came 
Deep  -  muttered   threats   with   Wycliffe's 


xxvtii 
Bat  Oswald,  guarded  by  his  band. 
Powerful  in  cWI,  waved  his  hand, 


And  bade  sedition's  voice  bo  dead, 

On  peril  of  the  murmurer's  head. 

Then   first    his   glance    sought    Rokehy'a 

Knight,  770 

Who  gazed  on  the  tremendous  sight 
As  calm  as  if  be  came  a  guest 
To  kindred  baron's  feudaT  feast. 
As  calm  as  If  that  trumpet-call 
Were  summons  to  tin;  haunered  hall; 
Firm  in  his  loyalty  he  stood, 
And  jjrompt  to  seal  it  with  his  blood. 
With  downcast  look  drew  (Jswald  uigh,  — 
He  durst  not  ctipe  with  Kokeby's  eye  I  — 
And  said  with  low  aud  faltering  Inttath,  7K0 
*Thou    know'st   the    teruts    of    life    aiid 

death.' 
The  knight  then  turned  and  sternly  smiled: 
'  The  maiden  in  mine  only  child, 
Yet  shall  my  blessing  leave  her  head 
If  with  a  ti'aitor's  sou  she  wed,' 
Then  liedmond  spuke:   '  The  life  of  one 
Might  thy  umliguUy  atone, 
On  me  be  ttuag  a  double  guilt  1 
Spare  Rokeby's  blood,  let  mine  be  spilt  t' 
Wycliffe  had  listened  to  his  suit,  7i>a 

Bat  dread  prevailed  and  he  was  mute. 

XXIX 
And  now  he  pours  his  choice  of  Fear 
In  secret  on  Matilda's  ear; 
'  An  union  formed  with  me  aud  mine 
EuHurcB  the  faith  of  Rokcby's  line. 
Consent,  and  all  this  dread  array 
Like  morning  dream  shall  pass  awiy; 
Refuse,  and  by  my  duty  pressed 
1  give  the  word  — thou  know'st  the  rest/ 
A'^tihla,  still  and  nuititudess.  Boo 

With  terror  heard  the  dreml  adrlress, 
Pale  as  the  sheeted  uuid  who  dies 
To  hopeless  love  a  sacriflce; 
Thfn  wrung  her  hanfU  tn  agony. 
And  r<mud  her  cast  bewildered  eye, 
Now  on  the  scaffold  glancedt  and  now 
On  Wycliifo's  unrelenting  brow. 
She  veiled  her  face,  and  with  a  voice 
Scarce  audible,  '  I  make  my  choice  ! 
Spare  bnt  their  lives  I  —  for  aught  Iwside 
I^t  Wilfrid's  doom  my  fate  decide.  Bit 

He  once  was  generous  !  *     As  she  spoke. 
Dark  WycUffe's  joy  in  triumph  broke: 
'  Wilfrid,  where  loitered  ye  so  late  ? 
Why  upon  Haf^il  rest  thy  weight  ?  — 
Art  spell-huund  by  enchanter's  wand  ?  — 
Kneel,  kneel,  aod  take  her  yielded  hiuid; 
Thank  her  with  mpturcs,  limple  boy  ! 
Should  tears  and  trembUng  speak  thy  joy  7  * 
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Q  ha  struggling  force  he  re&rSf 
hariring  htmnda  and  stabbing  spears, 
fmm  aaaailAiitd  shook  him  free,    fxo 
aizwd  hia  feet  and  twice  bis  knee. 
foid  odds  oppressed  at  length, 
t  his  struggles  and  his  streogth, 
k  a  hondml  mortal  woonds 
«  as  fox  'moDgst  toaogling  houudB; 
lien  he  died  his  parting  gmaii 
are  of  laughter  than  of  moon  I 
waad  as  whan  a  liuu  dies. 
OBlen  scarcely  trust  their  eyes, 
m1  their  weapons  on  the  slain        930 
e  grim  king  should  rooso  again  ! 
knr  and  iojialt  some  renewed, 
mi  the  trunk  tlie  head  had  hewed, 
sil's  ruice  the  deed  forbade; 
:le  oVr  the  corse  h*!  laid:  — 
I  he  was  in  act  and  niimlf 
00  bolder  heart  l>ebiDd: 
^ve  him,  for  a  soltlicr  meet, 
er*s  cloak  for  winding  sheet/ 

XXXIV 

•e  of  death  and  dving  pang,  740 

-e  of  trump  and  bu^lc  clang, 
I  through  the  suuiiding  woods  there 
Mine 

and  bugle,  trump  and  drum, 
with    such    powers    aa   well    had 
reed 

Kedmood  at  his  utmost  need, 
;ked  witli  sncb  a  band  of  horse 
dt  less  ample  powers  enforce, 
ed  of  every  proof  and  sign 
ive  an  heir  to  Mortham's  line, 
'ided  to  a  father's  anus  9$° 

gti  of  his  FUlitb's  charms,— 


Mortham  is  come,  to  hear  and  see 
Of  this  strange  mom  the  history. 
What  saw  he  ?  —  not  the  church's  floor, 
Cumbered  with  dead  and  stained  with  gore; 
What    heard     he  ?  —  not    the    clamorous 

crowd. 
That  shout  their  grattdations  loud: 
Redmond  be  saw  and  heard  alone. 
Clasped    him  and   sobbed,  *  My  sou  t    my 

son  ! ' 

XXXV 

This  chanced  upon  a  summer  morn,         960 
When  yellow  waved  the  heavy  corn: 
But  when  brown  August  o*cr  the  laad 
Called  forth  the  reaper's  busy  band, 
A  gladsome  sight  the  sylvan  road 
From  Eglistoiie  to  Mortliam  showed* 
Awhile  the  hardy  rustic  leaves 
The  task  to  bind  and  pile  the  sheaves. 
And  maids  their  sickles  lling  aside 
To  gaze  on  bridegroom  aud  uii  bridu, 
And   childhood's  wondering  group   draws 
near,  970 

And  from  the  gleaner^s  hands  the  ear 
Drops  while  she  folds  them  for  a  prayer 
And  blessing  on  the  lovely  pair. 
'X  was  then  the  Maid  of  Uokeby  gave 
Her  Righted  troth  to  lletlmond  bi-ave; 
And  Tcesdale  can  remember  yet 
How  Fate  to  Virtue  paid  her  debt, 
Aud  for  their  troubles  bade  them  prove 
A  lengthened  life  of  peace  and  love. 

Time  and  Tide  bad  thus  their  Bway, 
Yielding,  like  an  April  day, 
Smiling  noon  for  sullen  morrow, 
Tears  of  joy  fur  hours  of  sorrow  1 
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INTRODUCTORY   NOTE 


f  tba  projeeta  which  grew  out  of  the 
M  of  the  Ballantynes,  wh«n  Sontt  was 
ito  th«  toils,  was  the  efltablixhrneat  of 
Htvrgh  Annual  liegisttr.  irhich  vtm  to 
lotod  in  oppomtion  to  CoiistAbI<>'ii  Edin- 
tvfew.  It  was  to  be  mainly  historical 
alistio,  aud  the  Quartrrli/  litvirw  ea- 
I  shortly  after  more  completely  serwd 
xa«  of  an  antagonist  of  tb<>  lirvifu; 
±  infused  a  little  Ut«rary  npirit  into 
tter,  and  amongst  other  coutributioiH 


inserted  in  the  first  volume,  for  1800,  somt 
imitations  of  linog  poets,  one  of  them  taking 
Soott  himself  for  its  model ! 

Meanwhile  Ttoktby  had  been  started  on  the 
stocks ;  and  Scott,  who  iu  lU*>  vbullitinn  of  bis 
active  fancy  liked  to  keep  t  wo  or  thrf*  varied 
tasks  on  hand,  bethought  bimiM?lf  of  ons  of 
these  fraRluents.  Tht  Vitxon  of  Trirrmain.  and 
conceirod  tbo  notion  of  expnndin^  it  into  a 
po«m,  tn  be  puhii&hod  aimnrniniiBly  at  the 
same   time  with  liokebg^  and  fathorad  iqwn 


^^nfa< 


, ^e  one  of  his  friends,  to  complete  the  m;»- 

tificatuia.  The  fragment  taken  is  nearly 
identical  with  CaoUi  ¥int  o(  the  lirtJal,  ili- 
Tisiotn  L-Vlil.  H«  hap«d  oHp^'cially  by  this 
wheme  to  drmw  JuSt»y,  and  uHcit  from  him 
a  critieisin  which  wonld  be  iineDoumbervd 
by  the  reviewer's  relatiuns  with  the  real  au- 

lor. 

As  Erskine  had  K<^tierally  been  credited 
with  the  authorship  of  the  anouyraovs  frag- 
tnents  in  the  Registtr,  he  was  asked  by  fwott  to 
play  his  part  in  tlie  plot,  and  ^uod  natiiredLy 
Itiut  his  aid.  *  I  shall  hv  very  much  auiusvd,* 
he  wrot«  to  Scott, '  if  the  SAcirut  in  kept  ami  the 
knowing;  (in(*H  taken  in.  To  prevent  any  dis- 
poTury  from  your  prose,  what  think  yon  of 
patting  down  yonr  idens  of  what  the  preface 
ought  to  uontuin,  and  alluwing^  nie  to  writer  it 
overV  And  perhapit  a  qiiizzing  review  mipht 
be  conuocted.'  Scutt  totik  the  hint,  and  the 
Introduction  to  T/tc  liridal  of  Tntrmain  giv«u 
below  is  a  mixture  of  Scott  and  Krsldne,  the 
luttiir's  quotations  from  the  Greek  being  es- 
pecially adapted  to  tlirowing-  olf  the  scent 
tliuse  who  might  naturally  attrilintti  tlif  poem 
to  Scott.  In  his  Introduriion  to  The  Lord  of 
the  Julfs,  writt<'n  in  IS.'10.  when  the  secret  had 
loDg  been  out,  Soott  wrouv :  '  Bfiu^  much 
nrgm  by  my  intinuto  friend,  now  Qohnpiitly  no 
more,  William  Krskine  (a  Sruttkh  judge,  by 
the  title  of  Lord  Kinodder),  I  agreed  to  write 
the  little  romantic  talu  uJled  Tlir.  Bridal  uf 
TrifTinain  ;  but  it  was  on  the  condition  that  he 
shonbl  mnko  no  serious  elTort  to  disown  the 
couipuintiun.  if  report  should  Lay  it  at  his  door. 
As  he  wan  more  than  suspected  of  a  taste  for 
poetry,  and  us  I  took  oartt,  iti  RHvoral  plac^w,  to 
mix  Bomething  which  might  resenihle  (as  far 
M  was  in  my  power)  my  friend's  fueling  and 
loannor,  the  train  easily  cnught,  and  two  lar^e 
editioits  were  sold.  A  third  bping  called  ft>r, 
Lord  Kiiieddcr  becBme  unwilling  to  aid  any 
longer  a  deception  wMch  was  going  farther 
thnn  he  expected  or  deaired,  and  the  real  au- 
tbor^s  name  w;«  giv»*n.* ' 

Seott  had  taken  Mxirritt  into  his  contidenco, 
bnt  appuently  he  had  not  thus  treated  his  in- 
timate correspondvnt.  Lady  Louisa  Stuart,  or 
I^ody  Abercom.  With  both  of  these  clever 
women  he  kept  up  a  bit  of  fencing,  though  it 
is  not  t\\\ixc  cfrrtain  that  one  or  the  other  did 
not  have  an  inkling  of  the  truth,  snd  ho  amused 
hemlf  with  playiug  &  like  game  of  hoodwink- 
\a%.  The  little  book  was  published  almost  on 
the  same  dav  as  Boktbs,  and  Scott  wrote  to 
Horritt.  Mondi  It.  ISW;  'I  wish  yon  wonld 
give  tlie  said  author  of  Trirrmain  a  hoist  to 
notice,  by  speaking  of  liim  now  and  then  in 
those  parts  where    a  word  spoken  is  sure    to 

1 A  ststsmsnt  lomewtist  at  vkrlsnc*  with  Scott'i  to 
Mwritt  on  oecMioa  ol  s  fourth  edlUixi.  —  Bee  bdow. 


have  a  hundred  eoho««.  ...  I  hear  « 
has  really  beotowed  great  praise  on  tlw 
and  means  to  give  it  a  place  in  bis  revic 
has  not,  he  says,  tny  great  artery,  but  t 
more  attention  to  style,  more  elegance  i 
naroent,  etc.,  etc.  We  will  see,  howevei 
he  really  wilt  say  to  it  in  his  review,  tw 
it  no  snre  angury  from  hiM  private  cos 
tion,'  A  few  days  later,  when  writing  U 
Abc'rcom,  Scott  threw  in  a  refentioe 
poem  in  a  can>lr>sM  fashion.  He  is  tmdh 
some  books :  '  The  first  and  mo«t  intei 
m  a  spirited  imitation  of  mg  manner  calli 
Jiruiiitof  Tritrrmain,  The  aathor  is  unk 
bnt  it  makes  some  noi.se  among  us.  Th« 
is  a  little  novel,'  utid  so  on  with  a  ref 
shortly  to  his  own  RiA'eby.  A  mtmth 
writing  the  same  lady  again,  he  sars. 
thetically.  as  it  were,  *  Tht  liridal  ofTrit 
ia  i\w  book  which  has  excited  the  most 
est  here.  Jeffrey  lauds  it  hicbly.  1  • 
formed,  and  in  one  day  to  throw  it  i 
head.'  La*ly  Louisa  .Stnart  on  her  udi 
mates  that  she  snspects  Scott  to  have  i 
the  Bridal,  though  she  reports  oommoa 
to  asflign  it  to  K.  P.  GiUiL-s. 

It  was  some  timu  beforv  the  suthonhi 
rightly  placed.  Scott  and  Morritt  were 
poiuted  that  Jeffrey  did  not  fall  into  th 
latfl  f^r  tliMm,  but  tlmugh  Scott's  nam 
often  mentioned  us  that  of  the  probable  i 
the  Mcervt  was  well  kept.  As  late  ns  Jai 
JH14,  Scott  was  writug  to  Morritt: 
fourth  edition  b  at  preea.  The  Emptesa 
ager  of  PrusuA  haa  expressed  sneh  an  iz 
in  it,  that  it  will  be  iuscrihed  to  her.  in 
dugg^ml  Honiiet  or  otlier.  by  the  unknofi 
thor.  This  is  funny  enough  ; '  and  again 
name  friend  :  '  As  your  couscieuee  has  rv 
things  to  answer  for,  you  must  still  burl 
with  the  secret  of  tlie  Jiridal.  It  is  spn 
very  rapidly,  and  I  have  one  or  two  litui 
romances  which  will  make  a  second  n 
and  which  I  would  wish  pabliahcd,  bi 
with  my  name.  The  truth  is  tliat  this  I 
muddling  work  amuses  me,  and  I  am 
thing  in  the  condition  of  Jmepb  SvHaci 
was  embarmssed  by  getting  himself  tw 
a  reptitation ;  for  many  things  would 
people  well  vnongh  anouvmously.  whi 
they  hoiT.  roo  on  the  title-page,  wonli 
givo  me  that  sort  of  ill-name  which  pn 
hanging,  and  tiiat  would  be  in  many  re 
meonvenient  if  1  thought  of  again  trj 
grandt  opus.  I  will  give  yon  a  hundred 
reasons  when  we  meet  for  not  ownio 
Bridal  till  I  either  secede  entirely  froi 
field  of  literature,  or  from  that  of  life.* 
an  amusing  comnieot  on  .Scott's  willingi 
alliiw  others  to  carry  off  his  honors,  wll 
find  him  writing  in  his  Journal  a  doau 
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er  :    'A  lotig  Itiitt  fruui  ii.  F,  Gillivs.     I 
l«r  How  «ver  hi:>  euuld  oak  me  to  aaiiouucti 
K»eU  as  the  sutbor  of  Anuotalioru  on  German 


NovcU  wJiioh  be  u»  to  write-*  The  Introdoo* 
tioo  prefixed  to  the  fint  editiou,  of  filurch, 
l{Jia.lMC«foUows:  — 


INTRODUCTION 


Xn  iho  Eiiinbarfjft  Annuel  Register  for  tht* 
jr  ISOU.  Tlirae  Fragments  were  inserted. 
tt«D  in  imitation  uf  Livinj;;  Poets.  It  must 
bt-en  apjureut  tbat  by  theite  prolnaiuns 
BOthing^  bnrleique  or  dinrattpoctful  to  the  au- 
thors -was  inti^iiitHd,  but  that  tliMy  wttre  offi-n^d 
to  tb«  public  9s  serious,  ilioufrh  certainly  Tory 
tetperfect,  imitAtionn  nf  th^t  style  of  compom- 
tfott  by  wtiicli  oacli  of  the  writers  is  sapposed 
ta  be  diatint^iiished.  As  these  exercisos  at- 
tracted a  grcnter  degree  of  attention  tlian  the 
•otfaor  autit:ipati>d,  liu  lian  been  induced  to 
cotnp1t>te  oitH  of  thrnu  and  pnawnt  it  aa  a  sep- 
arate puhlicntion. 

It  in  not  in  tbiM  placn  that  an  exAtninuttan 
of  the  works  of  the  m.iater  whom  he  ban  Iihpo 
•dopt«daahisniod«l,  cnn,  with  propriety,  he  in- 
IniaoMd ;  sinco  his  gpnf>ral  ooquieseenoe  in  the 
favorable  snffraee  of  the  pnblio  must  neoes* 
•uilyb*  inferred  from  tho  attempt  he  has  now 
mode.  He  is  induced,  by  the  nature  of  his 
•object,  to  olTer  a  few  remarks  on  what  has 
b«en  called  romOTaic  pottri/  ;  the  pupularity  of 
vhieh  hafl  bueu  revived  in  thu  prt'KHut  day, 
tmder  the  Bnspic«8,  and  by  the  uajtaralleled 
VneoeM,  of  one  indiTidual. 

The  original  purpose  of  poetry  is  either  re- 
hgwaa  or  historical,  or,  as  must  frei]u«ntly 
iMjipnii.  ■  mixture  of  bo^  To  modern  reiultTs 
tha  psems  of  Homer  have  many  of  the  feat- 
mrvi  of  pure  romanoe  ;  but  in  the  cstiinatioii  of 
bis  contempormriM,  they  probably  derivod  their 
ebief  Talne  from  their  nuppcMud  bistoricul  au- 
thenticity. The  same  may  hn  gfuemlly  said 
«f  ||»  poetry  of  all  early  af^es.     The  inarrels 

^^^ wiles  which  the  pwt  hluntLi  with  liis 

not  exceed  in  number  or  (txtravaf;anm 
_  ita  of  the  hifltorinn^t  of  iha  )uink<;  period 
of  Mviety  ;  and  indeed,  the  difference  betwixt 
poetry  and  proao,  as  the  vehicles  of  historical 
tnith,  ia  always  of  late  introduotiun.  PoetJ4, 
under  various  denominations  of  BartU,  ScntdH, 
fhruntclera,  and  so  forth,  art:*  the  first  histori- 
aaa  of  all  nntioiu.  Their  intentiun  in  tu  relnt-.* 
the  erenta  they  have  witne««d,  or  the  tradi- 
tiuns  tbat  have  rcaehed  them  ;  and  they  clothe 
the  Tvlation  in  rhyme,  merely  na  the  ineaufl 
of  rmdering  it  more  Dolpmn  in  the  narrative, 
or  more  easily  eommitted  to  memory.  Hut  lut 
the  poetical  historian  improves  in  the  art,  of 
eonveying  infoniintinn.  (hf  aiith«nrieity  of  hit 
Bamtive  unavoidably  declin38.  Lie  ia  tempted 
Co  dilate  and  dwell  upon  the  eveiits  that  are 


inberestiiig  to  hid  imagination,  and, 
how  indifferent  bis  audience  ifl  to  the 
truth  of   hia  poem,  bis  history  gradually  be- 
comes A  romance. 

It  is  in  this  siitaatioo  that  those  epics  are 
foiiuil,  wluL-li  huvu  boea  generally  regnnled  the 
standards  of  poetry ;  and  it  has  happened 
Bomewfaat  Ktranij^ely  tbat  the  iuodtim<i  have 
pointed  ont  an  the  charactBriHtiui  and  peculiar 
ezoellendea  of  nnrrative  poetry,  the  very  cir- 
emnstaooea  which  the  authors  themselroa 
adopted,  only  bec-aiL-te  thtrir  art  invalred  the 
duties  .>f  t)i.'  liisturiuu  ."_3  well  an  the  poet.  It 
cannot  be  believed,  for  example,  that  Homer 
selected  tlte  siege  of  Troy  as  the  muet  appro- 
priate subject  for  poetry  ;  his  purpose  was  to 
write  the  early  history  of  bi«  country ;  the 
event  he  has  chosen,  though  not  very  fruitful 
ii*  varied  inoident,  nor  perfectly  well  adapted 
for  poetry.  wa»  neTertheless  combined  with 
traditionary  and  genealogicjJ  aneedotex  ex- 
tremely interesting  to  thoau  who  were  to  listen 
to  him  ;  and  this  he  has  adorned  by  tho  exer- 
titiiie  of  a  geniiu  which,  if  it  bus  Ihwu  equalled, 
biu  vt'rtatuly  been  never  Hurpafuied.  It  was 
nut  till  comparatively  a  late  period  tbat  the 
gentfntl  au'C.-uracy  of  bis  narrative,  or  his  pur- 
poiie  ill  composing  it,  wom  brought  into  ques- 
ti<»n.  AoKti  vpirTof  [d'Ayc^ayioat]  Uafd  <pnffi 
♦afloptfoi  /v  TcovToBoTri}  'loropla)  -rifit  'Oju^pov 
no'ijffiy  iiiro<pr)ya<r6at  thai  vtpi  dpfTfji  koI  Jiicoi- 
cHTi/t^i.'  Hut  wlmtcver  theorien  niij^ht  he 
framed  by  speonlative  men,  hia  work  was  of 
an  historical, notofannllegoricalnatnre.  'Erav- 
TiWtro  ft«T&  T«C  M/i^(«  Kal  Swov  J«i<rTOTf 
i^iKiHTo,  iravra  T>ek  /irix<^p»  Sif^^vtoto,  kbI  /it- 
TOpttin/  iwuvBavfTo-  tiKit  S4  ^ity  ^v  Kal  fitn}fu>aCyiir 
■jtavrMV  7/Mi'/)«rflai.*  Instt-ad  nf  recommend- 
ing tlj«  choice  of  a  subject  similar  to  that  of 
llom^r.  it  was  to  bo  L-xjwi't>>d  thnt  critics 
should  have  exhorted  the  puet^  of  Uiese  latter 
da>'S  to  adopt  or  invent  a  uurrative  in  itself 
more  Biiaceptihle  of  p<ietiCHl  arnaiiient,  and  to 
avail  themselves  of  tliat  advanL.■^^e  in  order 
to  oonipensate,  in  some  d(*gTef,  thr  inft^riority 
of  geniiui.  Th«  contrary  course  has  been  in* 
cnlcated  by  almost  all  the  writers  upon  the 
Epojuxta ;  with  what  sncoess,  the  fate  of 
ITnmer'B  namerous  imitAtors  may  best  show. 
The   ultimum  supplicium  of  criticism  was  In- 

>  Dlofi*'"*'*  t/itrrtlus,  lib.  il.  Aiiatftit.  Rcgni.  U. 
I  Hoiu«ri   ViU,   ia    Hnod.    Jlenr.   StepU.   IffTO,  9. 
356. 
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flictad  on  thw  author  if  h»  did  not  chuom  a 
snbJMt  which  nt  once  d«privtid  him  of  all 
ohdm  to  onipnttlity,  and  {ilacfd  him,  i£  not  in 
actnol  cxinteat,  at  least  in  fatal  comparison, 
with  thoae  giants  in  the  land  whom  tt  waa 
moet  his  interest  to  avoid.  The  celebrated 
receipt  for  wridng  an  epio  poem,  which  ap- 
peared in  The  GuaTdian^'^  was  the  first  insloiico 
in  which  oommon  seiue  was  applied  to  this 
department  of  poetry ;  and.  indL-itd.  if  the  ques- 
tion be  conudered  on  ilis  own  tut^riLs,  wv  must 
1m  satisfied  that  narrative  poetry^  if  niriolly 
eonfimd  to  the  gr^at  oocnrrences  of  history, 
would  be  deprived  of  the  indiridoal  intereKt 
which  it  la  so  well  calculated  to  excite. 

Modem  poets  may  tliorefore  be  pardoned  in 
•oekin^  nimplor  oiibjects  of  verse,  more  inter- 
estiuff  in  proportion  to  their  simplicitj.  Two 
or  three  figures,  well  grouped,  snit  the  artiiit 
better  than  n  erowd.  for  whatever  purpose 
Bsaembled.  For  tim  muuu  rvasuu.  a  aouuu  uii- 
mediAtely  pruw^utad  to  the  imu^iuitiuu,  and 
dimotly  brougiit  home  to  the  fu«lliipt,  though 
involving  thf*  fate  of  but  one  or  two  persons, 
ie  mont  faroralile  for  poetry  than  tlie  p^dllit-al 
struggles  aod  convulsiomt  which  infludifn  ilie 
fate  of  kiagdonu.  The  forroor  are  within  the 
reach  and  cnmnrehenaion  of  all,  and.  if  dopic-tt'd 
with  rigor,  seldom  fall  to  fix  att/>ntinn :  Th^ 
other  if  ninitt  miblinie,  are  more  vague  and 
distant,  lo«s  capable  of  l^eing  distinctly  under- 
stood, find  infinitely  less  capable  of  exciting 
those  sentiments  which  it  is  the  very  pur)HiftA 
of  poetry  to  inspire.  To  genereli/e  ia  always 
to  destroy  effect.  We  would,  for  example,  be 
more  intere«t4}d  iu  the  fate  of  an  indiridual 
soldier  in  combat,  than  in  Uie  grand  event  of 
a  general  action ;  with  the  happiness  of  two 
lovers  raised  from  misery  and  anxiety  to  peace 
and  union,  than  with  the  saooesafnl  exertions 
of  a  wholt?  niilion.  From  what  causes  this 
may  originate,  is  a  iH-parate  and  obviously  an 
immaterint  consideration.  Hefore  ascribing 
thta  pecnliArity  to  oanses  decidedly  and 
odiou^y  selfish,  it  is  proper  to  recollpct  that 
while  moD  see  only  a  limited  space,  and  while 
1  TA4  GHardien,  Vo.  T&     Fon. 


their  affections  and  conduct  are  ref^ulated.  not 
by  aspiring  to  an  universal  good,  but  by  exert- 
ing thMir  power  of  making  themselves  and 
others  hnp]>y  within  the  limited  scale  allotted 
to  each  indiridnal,  no  long  will  individual  ht»- 
tory  and  individual  virtue  be  the  readier  an^ 
mure  acL-easiblu  road  to  general  interest  aul 
attention ;  and.  perhaps,  we  may  ndd,  that  it 
is  thu  mure  useful,  an  well  as  the  more  ame- 
sible,  inasmuch  as  it  affords  an  exampl*  caps- 
ble  of  being  easily  imitated. 

According  to  the  author's  idea  of  KomaBti« 
Poetry,  aa  distinguished  from  Epic,  the  fonofr 
coroprehends  a  tictitious  narrative,  franir^l  and 
combined  at  the  jdeasnre  of  the  writer ;  begis- 
ning  and  ending  as  ho  may  judge  best ;  whifJi 
neither  exjt-ts  nor  n^fuses  the  use  of  suporuiT- 
urul  machinery ;  which  is  free  from  thu  tvcb- 
nicul  rules  of  the  Epit;  aod  is  subject  only  \« 
IhoHv  which  good  sense,  %,ooA  taste,  and  gowl 
momb  apply  to  evt-ry  species  of  poetry  vitbovt 
exception.     The  date  may  be  in  a  zwmotc  ace, 
or   in    the  preKt*tit;  the  story  may  detail  us 
adventures  of  a  princu  or  of  a  peasant.     In  s 
word,  the  author  is  alMolote  nisater  of  liii 
country  and  its  inhnbitants,  and  evcrvthing  if 
permitted    to    him,  excepting  to  be  heavy  or 
proHoic.  for  whidi.  frcu  mid  unembarmseMMl  n* 
he  iii,  he  has  no  miuimT  of  apology.     'IIium-, 
it,  is  probable,  will  be  found  tJie  ptK:uliar:li» 
of   this  Kpecieii   of  comfHwitiou ;    and    bvforv 
joining  the  outcry  against  the  riHated  tastt 
that  fosters  and  encourages  it,  the  jnstirr  niwl 
gmimdM    of   it    ought    to   be    madi?    pcrftcll* 
apparent.     If  the  want  of  sieges  and  battirs 
and  great  military  evoliitiona.  in  oar  poetry,  ii 
complained  of,  let  us  reflect  tliat  the  campoif^ 
and  heroes  of  our  ilays  are  perpetuated  in  s 
recoTfl  that  neither  roquirvs  nor  B^Imita  of  Um 
aid  of  fiction ;  and  if  the  complaint  refer*  ta 
the  inferiority  uf  our  bards.  I'd  us  pay  ii  jiut 
tribute  to  their  modesty,  limiting  tliem,  as  it 
does,  to  subjects  which,  however  indifferent)j 
treated,  bave  still  the  interest  and  chamt  of 
noTfilty,  and  which  thus  prevents  them  frvo 
adding  insipidity  to  their  other  more  iosapcr* 
able  defect*. 


pass; 

So  ere  the  sun  assanie  his  power 
We  shelter  in  onr  poplar  bower, 
Where  dew  lies  loni;  upon  the  flower, 

Though  TQiiLshud  fruiu  the  velvet  grass. 
Curbing^  the  stream,  tliis  stony  ridge 
^^il»y  serve  us  for  a  sylvan  bridge; 
^H    Yor  here  compelled  to  dtsuiiite, 
^r        Round  petty  inlcs  the  runnels  gUdo^  lo 
'      And  ch&fiug  off  their  puny  spite, 

The  shftllow  rourmurcrs  waste  their  might, 

I     Yielding  to  footstep  free  and  light 
A  dry-shod  pass  from  side  to  side. 
Kay,  why  this  hesitating  pause  ? 
And,  Lucy,  as  thy  step  withdraws, 
Why  sidelong  eye  tbe  streamlet's  brim  ? 
Titania's  foot  without  a  slip, 

•  Like  thine,  though  timid,  Hgbt,  aud  sUni, 
From  stone  to  stone  might  safely  trip,  3a 
Nor  risk  the  glow-worm  clasp  to  dip 
That  binds  her  slipper's  silken  rim. 
Or  trust  thy  lovers  strength;  nor  fear 

That  this  same  stalwart  arm  of  mine, 
^iVhich  could  yon  oak's   prone  trunk  up- 
rear, 
Shill  shrink  beneath  the  burden  dear 

Of  form  so  slender,  light,  and  Hne.  — 
So — now,  the  dancer  dared  at  last, 
Lwk  hack  and  smile  nt  perils  past ! 


Aud  now  we  reach  the  favorite  glade,       sq 
Paled  in  by  copsewoml,  cliff,  and  stone, 

Where  never  harsher  sounds  invade 
To  break  aifection's  whispering  tone 

■ntanthe  deep  breeze  that  waves  the  shade, 
Thau  the  small  brooklet's  feeble  moan. 


Come  I  rest  tboc  on  thy  wonted  seat; 

Mossed  is  the  stone,  the  turf  is  green, 
A  place  where  lovers  beat  may  meet 

Who  would  not  that  their  love  ho  seen. 
The  houghs  that  dim  the  summer  8ky 
Shall  hide  us  from  each  lurlunjr  .spy 

That   fain   would   spread   the    invidious 
tale, 
How  Lucy  of  the  lofty  eye, 
Koble  in  birth,  in  fortunes  high. 
She  for  whom  hinis  and  barons  wgb, 

Mectji  her  poor  Arthur  in  the  dale. 


IV 


How 


that 


so 


deep  that  blush  !  —  how  deep 
sigh  I 
And  why  does  Lucy  shun  mine  eye  ? 
la  it  because  that  crimson  draws 
Its  cnlor  from  some  secret  cause, 
Some  hidden  movement  of  tlie  breast, 
She  would  not  that  her  Arthur  guessed? 
O,  quicker  far  is  lovers'  ken 
Than  the  dull  glance  of  common  men, 
And  by  strange  sympathy  can  spell 
The  thoughts  the  loved  one  will  not  tell  I 
And  mine  in  Lucy's  blush  saw  met 
The  hue  of  pleasure  and  regret; 

Pride  muigled  in  the  sigh  her  voice, 
Aud   shared   with  Lovo   the  crimson 
glow,  60 

Well  pleased   that    thou  art   Arthur'a 
choice, 
Yet  shamed   thine  own  is  placed  so 
low: 
Thou  turn'st  thy  self -confessing  cheek, 

As  if  to  meet  the  breezes  cooling; 
Then,  Lucy,  hear  th}'  tutor  speak, 

For  Love  too  has  his  hours  of  school- 
ing. 


ai7 


Too  oft  my  anxious  eye  has  spied 

That  secret  grief  thon  fain  wouldst  hide. 
The  passing  pang  of  bumbled  pride; 


I 


Poo    oft    when    thniugfa    Xhe    eplendid 

h^  TO 

Tlw  loadstar  of  each  heart  and  eye, 
Mv  fair  ooe  leads  the  gtitteriag  faidt, 
Wttl  bi'r  stolen  gUoee  on  Artbor  fall 

With  >uch  a  blush  aod  such  a  sic^fa ! 
Tbou    wooldst   not  rield  fur  wealth   or 
rank 

The  heart  tiir  worth  and  beaatj  von, 
Nar  baTe  me  oo  thu  tnoasjr  bank 

To  mert  a  rival  on  a  throoe: 
Whj  tbea  should  rain  repinioga  lia*, 
Thai  to  thj  lover  fat«  denies  So 

A  ■■Mw  aame,  a  wide  dontiin, 
A  lavoa^  bortk,  a  manal  train, 
Sbc*  Hearan  anigasd  kin  for  hit  part 
A  Irre,  a  fakkioa.  and  a  Wart  ? 

VI 

Mjii—rd  —  atft  nactcr  aonst  be  dnaab; 

Be*  wWn  a  inWirir  aBwes  ay  name, 
Awpraack,  my  Lmaf  1  faailet  ootna, 

Sor  dread  to  baar  af  Artbar^s  ftbainc. 
Xj  beast  —  aid  all  to*  eoiirtl  j  crew 

Oriafldly  nnk  aai  lefty  Ine,  ^ 

b  Aata  tD  love  aai  keMir  tm^ 
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iZlrbnil 


»-r 


faded 


witk  Obm  «j««»  1  tknifkt  it 


tka  peaik  l^ft  baaed  tky 


t  mK  eaw  tke  lafa  Ikey  bnidid: 
Tkn- taftad  aff  weahkT  4e«cr  wl  kad. 

And  tiOea  af  kick  bM  ^  f  *— 
Iihii|.llrfLa^keatta»dl 


Vm 


«(  vkat   «M 


3«ft,  if  naked  ia  FortaaeH  reO, 

ltt¥«  learatd  tbc«r  Aaiem  «a- 


tate  the  daau  abaw  tke  eeal 
Aad  Laey's  diaaaadi  oW  bar  aye^ 

rj!p«  —  it  ii  ■■  idle  toy 

~  mow*  aeeeaito  Bol  its  owik 
'lika  wUir  flT  Oeleabaa  sky 
Tlad  d^t  kal  k  %  Muae  toae. 
KoNir  did  il  aoaad  aV  «aa«ad  waO. 
K«r  kaaea  il  a^kt  ot  Border  tpell: 
Ito  itriaga  •»  faedal  ekiaaa  poar. 
lie  kcveea  Araar  aa  la  wan  <day«Mca; 
K «  dwabe^  ehai  a^|»laaMa  raiaa 
Beeaaee  it  eaa|^  Ibrtr  father*'  pimiee; 


On  Seottisb  moor,  or  EogfiBh  down. 
It  ne'er  was  graced  with  fair  renown; 
Xor  won  —  best  meed  to  minstrel  tme  — 
One  favoring  smOe  from  fair  BtrocuucH ! 
By  one  poor  streamlet  sounds  its  tone. 
And  beard  by  ooe  dear  maid  alone. 

vni 
But,  if  tkou  bid*st,  tkese  toaes  shall  tell 
Of  enaat  knight,  and  damoselle; 
Of  the  dread  knot  s  wixard  tied 
la  paaishment  of  maiden's  pride, 
In  Botes  of  marrel  aad  of  fear 
nat  best  may  obarm  romantic  car. 


For  Lacy  lores  —  like  CouiNS,  iU-atarred 


Whose  lay's  requital  was  that  tardy  Fozue, 
Wbo   bound    Do   laurel    round    ha    living 

kead, 
Shoold  bai^  it  o'er  bis  moaoment  when 

dead^^—  rjo 

For  Lacy  lores  to  tread  OMftantcd  strand. 
And   tknad  like  Ida  Ike  aaae  of  Fatrr- 

land; 
Of  golden  battleraeaU  to  riew  the  gleam, 
Aad  slumber  aaft  In-  soosa  Elyaian  stream; 
Such  layi  oka  loret^aad,  sack  my  Kucy's 


Ian  aba  I 
cMieek 


Wkat   otker  eoag  can  ckua   her  Poet's 


CANTO  FIRST 
I 

Wksxx  is  tks  aasdea  of  aortal  strain 
Ikat  aaiy  aaldk  aitk  Ike  Baron  of  Tner- 

Ska  aaat  ka  loaaW  aad  cfaatuit  and  fciod, 
Hofy  and  |HK  aakkaakle  of  mind, 
war  aad  gatU  of  mood, 
aad    Maaroas    aad   noUe  of 


BBJUafeKaadi 

bk«d~ 
Lviefy  •■  Oe  mmh  tnt  ny 


Apnl 


Wken  it   bnaki  tke  rleadi  «£ 

day: 

Cnaalsiil  aad  tna  as  tke  ■idawad  dove, 
RiadaaanastxaltkBtanaiaf  lore;      " 
ftm  9a  Ike  ffsaabsa  ia  taeky  saw 
Wker*  araraeakeaa  ktnsd  Ike  wave; 
HaaUe  a  asiiia  dat  Wves  ia  Tain. 
Holy  a  kccaiiH  -veapcr  atcaia ; 
Geatla  a  tin  as   Ihoft  kat  wbispeis  sal 


CANTO   FIRST 
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.the  as  the  light  leaves  that  dance  iu 
its  aigbj; 

ons    as  nioiiarcb   the  mom    be  is 
OTowned, 

tu.H  :i8   spring-dews   that  bless   the 
glad  groami; 

ber  bioud  as  the  currcDts  that  met  »; 
veins  of  the  noblest  Plnntagcnet  — 
lost  her  form  be,  her  mood,  and  ber 
strain, 

ball  match  irith  Sir  Roland  of  Trier- 
main. 

II 
land  de  Vaux  he  hath  laid  bim  to 


lood   it  was   fevered,  bis  breathing 

was  deep. 

I  been  prickinj;  against  the  Scot, 

ray  was  long  and  thu  skirmish  hot; 

itad  helm  and  bis  baeklor's  plight 

ftken  of  a  stubborn  tight. 

n  the  castle  must  hold  them  still, 

ra  must  lull  him  to  hia  rest  jn 

lie  slow  soft  tunes  be  loves  the  best 

iep  nnkdown  upon  his  brenst, 

>  tbfl  dew  on  a  tiuinniBr  hill. 

in 
the  dawn  of  ;ui  nutiiuiii  day; 
n  was  struggling  with  froat-fog  gray 
ke  a  silvery  crape  was  spread 
Skiddaw's  dim  and  distant  bead, 
intly  gleamed  each  paiuted  pane 
lordly  halls  of  Triermaiu, 
'-n  that  barou  bold  awuke-  40 

>g  he  woke  and  loudly  did  rail, 
g  his  menials  in  bower  and  hall 
le  tiaatily  he  spoke. 

IV 

:en,  my  minstrels  I  AVbich  of  ye  all 

rd  bis  harp  with  that  dying  fall, 

weet,  so  Hoft,  so  faint, 

led  an  angel's  whispered  call 

a  expiring  saint  ? 

■arken,  my  merry-men  I     What  time 

or  where 

she  pass,  that  maid  with  ber  heavenly 

brow,  50 

«r  look  80  sweet  and  her  eyes  so  fiur, 

jr  graceful  step  and  her  niigel  air, 

he  eagle  plume  in  her  dark-brown 

hair, 

:  passed  from  my  bower  e*en  now  I ' 


Answered  him  Ilichard  de  Bretvillc;  he 
Was  chief  of  the  baron's  minstrelsy,— 
'Silent,  noble  ebieftain,  we 

Have  sat  since  midnight  olosCi 
When  such  lulling  sounds  as  the  brooklei 

sings 
Murmaicd  from  our  meltiug  strings, 


And  hushed  you  to  repose, 
cd  h 


6a 


Had  a  harp-note  sounded  here. 
It  bad  caught  my  watchfid  ear. 

Although  it  fell  as  faint  and  shy 

As  bnshftil  maiden's  half-formed  sigh 
When  nhv.  thinks  iier  lover  near." 

Answered  Philip  of  Fasthwuite  toll; 

He  kept  guard  in  the  onter-hall,  — 

•  Since  at  eve  our  watch  took  post, 

Nut  a  foot  has  thy  portal  crossed;  70 

Klse  luid  I  hearil  the  steps,  tbnngh  low 
And  light  they  fell  as  when  earth  receives 
In  morn  uf  frost  the  withered  leaves 
That  drop  when  no  winds  blow.' 

VI 

•  Then  come  thon  hither,  Henry,  my  i>age, 
Whom  I  saved  from  the  sack  of  Hermitage, 
When  that  dark  castle,  tower,  and  spire. 
Rose  to  the  skies  h  pile  of  Rre, 

And  reddened  all  the  Nine-stane  Hill,  79 

And  the  shrieks  of  death,  that  wildly  broke 

Through  devouriug  flume  and  smothering 

smoke. 

Made  the  wnrrjor's  heart-blood  chill. 
The  trustiest  thou  uf  all  my  train, 
M}^  fleetest  courser  thou  must  rein. 

And  ride  to  Lyulplj's  tower, 
And  from  the  Uaron  of  Triermatn 

Greet  well  that  sage  of  power. 
He  is  sprung  from  Druid  sires 
And  British  bards  that  tuned  their  tyres 
To  Arthur's  and  Pendragon's  praise,         g 
And  his  whn  sleeps  at  Dnnmaibaise. 
Gifted  like  his  gifted  race, 
He  the  characters  can  trace 
Graven  deep  in  elder  time 
Upon  Hellvcllyn'a  cliffs  sublime; 
Sign  and  sigil  well  d<>th  he  know. 
And  can  bcxle  of  weal  and  woe. 
Of  kingdoms'  fall  and  fnte  of  wars, 
Frotu  mystic  <lrcauis  and  course  of  stars. 
He  shall  tell  if  middle  earth  te 

To  that  enchanting  shape  ^ave  birth, 
Or  if  't  was  but  an  airy  thnig 
Such  as  fantastic  slumbers  bring, 
Framed  from  the  rainbow's  varying  dyes 


I  Or  (aJioff  linU  of  western  ikiet. 
For.  by  tb«  bleated  rood  1  iwear. 
If  that  (air  form  breathe  vital  air, 
No  utkcr  nuuden  hy  mj  side 
ShaU  crer  r««t  De  Vaux*s  brid«  1  * 

VII 

The  faitMiU  page  be  inonnta  his  steed,    i  lo 
And  loon  tie  croued  green  Irthiog's  tnead, 
Daabed  o'er  Kirkoawald't  verdant  plaio, 
Ajid  Eden  liarred  bix  coune  in  vaia. 
Ha  paaaed  red  Penrith'i  Table  Boand, 
For  faati  of  chivalry  renowned, 
Left  Maybargh's    mound    and   itones  of 
power, 
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I 


way 


VIII 

Onward  he  rode,  the  pathway  still  im 

Winding  betwixt  the  Utce  and  hUl; 
Till,  on  the  fragtiif^nt  of  a  rock 
Struck  from  iU  baaa  by  lightning  shock, 

lie  saw  the  hoary  sage: 
The  silver  mois  and  lichtin  twined. 
With   fern    and  deer -hair  checked   and 
lined, 

A  cushion  fit  for  aee; 
And  o'er  him  shook  the  afipeu-tree, 
A  ratleae  mstlinf;  cunupv. 
Then  sprung  young  Hcury  from  bia  hIIc  1^30 

And  greeted  Lyulph  grave, 
And  then  his  masters  tale  did  tell. 

And  then  for  eoiuuel  otave. 
The  man  of  years  mused  long  and  da«p, 
Of  time's  lost  trrasurefi  takiug  keep, 
And  then,  as  rousing  from  a  deep, 

liis  solemn  answer  gave. 

IX 

'That  maid  is  bom  of  middle  earth 

Aufi  may  of  man  be  won, 
Though  there  have  glided  since  ber  birth  140 

Five  bnndrnd  vt-aM  and  one. 
Bat  where  *»  the  knight  in  .ill  the  north 
That  dare  tlic  aflvrnture  fuUuw  forth. 
So  perilous  to  knightly  wrirth. 

In  the  valley  of  Saint  J«hn  ? 
Listen,  youth,  to  what  I  tell. 
And  bind  it  on  thy  memory  well; 
Kor  miue  that  I  commence  the  rhymo 
Far  distant  mid  the  wrecks  of  time. 
The  mntie  tale  by  bard  and  sage  iso 

Is  handed  down  from  Morliii*s  age. 


X.TTLPW'S  TAIM 

*  King  Arthur  has  ridden  from  menr  Csn 
lisle 
When  Pentecost  was  o*er : 
He  juumcred  like  errant-knigfat  the  whils, 
And  sweeny  the  summer  sua  did  smile 

On  mountain,  moss,  and  moor. 
Above  hu  solitary  track 
Rose  Glaramara's  ridgy  hack. 
Amid  whose  yawning  gulfs  the  sim 
Cast  umbered  radiance  red  and  dan,        ite 
Though  never  sonbeam  could  discern 
The  surface  of  that  sable  tnm. 
In  whoBe  black  mirror  tdq  naj  wpj 
The  stars  while  noontide  tigfats  the  tkj. 
The  gallant  king  be  skirted  still 
The  margin  of  that  mighty  hill; 
Rock  upon  rocks  incumbent  bnng, 
And  torrents,  down  the  gullies  flung, 
Joined  the  rude  river  that  brawled  on, 
IWoiling  now  from  crag  and  stone,  rro 

Now  diving  deep  from  human  ken. 
And  raving  down  its  dark»nme  glen. 
Thi-  monarch  judged  this  desert  wild. 
With  such  romantic  ruin  piled, 
Was  theatre  by  Nature's  hand 
For  feat  of  high  acbicTcmenc  planned. 

XI 
*0.  rather  he  chose,  that  monarch  bold* 

On  venturous  quest  to  ride 
In  pinte  and  mail  by  wood  and  wold 
Than,  with  ermine  trapped   and   cloth  of 
gold,  i&i 

In  princely  bower  to  bide; 
The  bursting  cmsh  of  a  foeman's  spear, 

As  it  shivered  against  his  mail. 
Was  merrier  music  to  Im  ear 

Than  courtier's  whispered  tale: 
And  the  clash  of  Cotibum  more  dear. 
When  on  the  hostile  casque  It  rung, 
Than  all  the  lays 
To  the  monarch's  prnise 
That  the  h.irpers  of  Rogcd  sung.  rfi 

He  loved  better  to  rest  by  wood  or  river 
Than  in  bower  of  his  bride,  Damn  Guen* 

ever, 
For  he  left  that  lady  so  lovely  of  cheer 
To  follow  ndvcntures  of  danger  and  fear; 
And  the  frank-hearted  monarch  full  little 

did  wot 
That  she  smiled  in  his  absenoo  on  brave 
Lancelot. 


I 


CANTO   FIRST 
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XII 

B  till  over  down  and  dell 
le  more  broad  aud  deeper  fell; 
igh  orouud  the  luountain'B  bead 
streams  of  purple  and  gold  and 

id,  joo 

the  base,  unblcst  by  beam, 

the  black  rocks  and  roared  the 
ream. 

1  the  king  his  waj  puraned 
;■  Threlkeld's  waste  and  wood, 
is  conrae  obliquely  shone 
■ow  valley  of  hAiNT  John, 
>puig  to  the  western  fky 
iiigermg  aunbcains  love  to  lie. 
Fid  to  feel  those  Iteam;;  again, 
J  drew  up  his  charger's  rein;       jio 
Ltntlet  raised  he  screened  his  sight, 
ed  with  the  level  light, 
D  beneath  his  glove  of  mail 
at  his  ease  the  lovely  vale, 
ainst  the  sun  his  armor  bright 
ruddy  like  the  beacon's  light. 

XIIE 

1  by  many  a  lofty  hill, 

vw  dale  fay  smooth  and  still, 

FD  its  verdant  hosum  ltd, 

ig  brooklet  found  it«  bed.  no 

most  of  the  vale  a  mound 

ith  airy  tnrrcts  crowned, 

,  and  rampire's  circling  bound, 

lighty  keep  and  tower; 

some  primeval  giant's  hand 

le's  massive  wiills  had  planned, 

rous  bulwark  to  withstand 

iaus  Nimrofl's  power. 

le  moated  entrance  slung, 

danced      drawbridge      trembling 

mg,  2io 

Ions  of  a  foe ; 

)f  oak,  as  imn  hard, 

n  studded,  clenched,  and  barred, 

iged  portcullis,  joined  to  guard 

Loomy  pass  below. 

^ray  waUs  no  bauiicrs  crowned, 

s  watchtower's  airy  ronnd 

er  stood  his  horn  to  sound, 

i  beside  the  bridge  was  fonnd, 

ire  the  Gothic  gateway  frowned  140 

}d  neither  bill  nor  bow. 

XIV 

I  the  castle's  gloomy  pride, 
I  round  did  Arthur  ride 


L 


Three  times;  nor  living  thing  he  spied, 

Nor  heard  a  living  .'ioimd. 
Save  that,  awakening  from  her  dream, 
The  owlet  now  began  to  scream 
111  concert  with  the  rushing  stream 

That  wasbt^d  the  battled  mound, 
lie  lighted  from  his  goodly  steed,  a$o 

And  he  left  him  to  graze  on  bank  and  mead; 
And  slowly  he  climbed  the  narrow  way 
That  reached  the  entrance  grim  and  gray. 
And  he  stood  the  outward  arch  below, 
Aud  his  Imgle-horn  prepared  to  blow 

In  summons  blithe  aud  bold. 
Deeming  to  rouse  from  iron  sleep 
The  guardian  of  this  dismal  keep, 

Which  well  he  guessed  the  hold 
Of  wizard  stern,  or  goblin  grim,  j6o 

Or  pagnn  of  gigantic  limb, 

Ihe  tyrant  of  the  wold. 


XV 


•  The  ivory  bugle's  golden  tip 

Twice  touchctTthe  monarch's  manly  lip, 

And  twice  his  band  withdrew.  — 
Tliink  not  but  Arthur's  heart  was  good  I 
His  sliield  was  crossed  by  the  blessed  rood: 
Had  a  pagan  host  before  him  stood, 

He    had    charged    them    through    aud 
through ; 
Yet  the  silence  of  that  ancient  place 
Sunk  on  his  heart,  and  he  paused  a  space 

Ere  yet  his  horn  he  blew. 
But,  instant  as  its  larum  rung. 
The  castle  gate  was  open  flung. 
Portcullis  rose  with  crashing  groan 
Full  harshly  np  its  groove  of  stone; 
Th(*  l<al.ince-lieams  obeyed  the  blast, 
Aud  down  the  trembling  ilrawbridge  cast; 
The  vaulted  arch  before  him  lay 
With  nought  to  bar  the  gloomy  way, 
And  onwnrd  Arthur  paced  with  hand 
On  Calibum's  resistless  brand. 
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XVI 


'  A  hundred  torches  flushing  bright 
Dtsjiclled  at  once  the  gloomy  night 

That  loured  along  the  walls, 
And  showed  the  king's  astnnished  sight 

The  inmates  of  the  halls. 
Nor  wizard  stern,  nor  goblin  grim, 
Nor  giant  bnge  of  form  and  limb, 

Nor  heathen  knight,  was  there;  390 

Hut  the  cressets  which  odors  flung  aloft 
Showed  by  their  yellow  light  and  soft 

A  band  of  damsels  fair. 


4 


XX] 
Illy  sate  the  monarch  bj, 

her  ttim  abashed  and  i^hj, 
th  tiulifferenoe  seemed  to  bear 
'ft  he  vrhiapcrcd  in  her  ear. 
iring  modest  was  and  fair, 
dows  of  constraint  were  there 
owed  an  oTer-cautioiis  care 
inward  thought  to  hide; 

ithe  pause  in  full  reply,  400 

;  caat  duwu  her  Inrge  dark  eye, 
eked  the  soft  voluptuous  sigh 

heaved  her  bosom's  pride. 

symptoms     these,    but     shepherds 
enow 

■t  the  mid-day  san  shall  g^ow 
.  the  mist  of  morning  sky; 

the  wily  monarch  guessed 
is  aaSDUied  restraint  expressed 
rdent  ptusions  iu  the  breast 

▼enftamd  to  the  eye.  410 

wynmod  irbUe  beakers  rang, 

naidens  laughcH]  and  minstrels  sang, 

sloaer  to  her  ear  — 

r  pursue  the  common  tale  ? 

refore  show  how  kiiighU  prevail 

1  ladies  dare  to  hear  ? 

refore  trace  from  what  slight  cause 

ce  one  tyrant  passion  draws, 

mastering  all  within, 

lives  the  man  that  has  not  tried   420 

trth  can  iutn  folly  glide 

fotly  into  siu  !  * 


CANTO  SECOND 


.VDLPH'S  TALE  COXTDfUED 


am  day,  another  day, 
t  another,  glides  awar ! 
con  stern,  the  pagan  Dane, 
on  Britain's  shores  again. 
of  Christendom  the  flower, 
bcring  in  a  lady^s  bower; 
•n  that  f oemen  woot  to  fear 
but  to  wake  the  Cuinbriau  deer, 
Ubvm*  the  British  pride, 
I  by  a  lover's  side. 


er  day,  another  day, 
t  aaoUier,  glides  away. 
|luift  IB  ^eaaore  diowoed^ 


He  thinks  not  of  the  Table  Round; 

In  lawless  love  dissolved  his  life, 

He  thinks  not  of  his  beauteous  wife: 

Better  he  loves  to  snatch  a  flower 

From  bosom  of  his  paramour 

Than  from  a  Saxon  knight  to  wrest 

The  honors  of  his  heathen  crest;  « 

Better  to  wreathe  mid  tresses  brown 

The  heron's  plume  her  hawk  struck  down 

Than  o'er  the  attar  give  to  flow 

Tlie  liaimers  of  a  Payniin  foe. 

ThQS  week  by  week  and  day  by  day 

His  life  inglorious  glides  away; 

But  she  that  soothes  his  dream  with  fear 

Beholds  his  hour  of  waking  near. 

Ill 
'  Much  force  have  mortal  charms  to  stay  I 
Our  pace  in  Virtue's  toilsome  way;  jo~ 

Bat  Guendoleu's  might  far  out&hine 
Each  maid  of  merely  mortal  line. 
Her  mother  wa.<«  of  human  birth. 
Her  sire  n  Genie  of  the  earth, 
In  days  of  old  deemed  to  preside 
O'er  lovers'  wiles  and  beauty'M  pride. 
By  youths  and  virgins  worshipped  lung 
W  ith  festive  dauce  and  choral  song, 
TtU,  when  the  cross  to  Britain  came, 
On  heathen  altars  died  the  flame. 
Now,  deep  in  Wastdale  solitude, 
The  downfall  of  his  rights  he  rued, 
And  boru  of  his  resentment  heir, 
He  trained  to  guile  tliat  latly  fair. 
To  sink  in  slothful  siu  and  shame 
The  champions  of  the  Christian  name. 
Well  skilled  to  keep  voio  thoughts  alire, 
And  all  tu  promise,  noaght  to  give. 
The  timid  youth  had  hope  in  store, 
The  Imld  and  pressing  gained  no  more.     y> 
As  wildered  children  leave  their  home 
After  the  rainbow's  arch  to  roam. 
Her  lovers  bartered  fair  esteem, 
Faith,  fome,  and  honor,  for  a  dream. 

IV 

*  Her  sire's  soft  arts  the  sonl  to  tame 

She  practised  thus  —  till  Arthur  came; 

Tltea  frail  humanity  had  part. 

And  all  the  mother  eUiioed  hte  heart. 

Forffot  each  mle  her  father  gmre. 

Sank  &oin  a  princcM  to  a  slave,  to 

Too  laie  most  Gaendoleu  deplore. 

He  that  has  all  can  hope  do  more  ! 

Now  most  she  see  her  lover  strain 

At  CTerr  turn  her  feeUe  ehoio. 
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THE  BRIDAL  OF  TRIERMAIN 


HArftt 

■|kii  alw  bTokw  to  Nature  s  ud, 
^'nvr  v«M  lo  Maei  her  looks  to  tmid; 
j&MJi  TuioJ  yiauiuvhMrd  her  oaU, 
7U  f«u^  tW  UmnM.n  ud  lbs  l»Ui 
ttwktgt«»d  km  bW  ant  applaw, 
^QgillC  Wr  iMUki  to  aid  Wr  «t««; 

» thaa  Moitel  wise  wul  then 
» aolfcBMB  tttak  spuu; 

1  with  Hch  «wh  twyTyiag, 
L  nhiofeHM*  *o«  vU^yiag; 
I  th*  irwM  to  rvtett 


^^jmI  by  MMw  oailb's  Gmtm  raad»    lo 
r'KiM  'mnlil  t6tt  «r«Mt^  sAOTiatafa 

TV  b«MU  «(  hk  cmIhv  ta»  Itadfc 
in  hJiyniirtia  h«  mina^ 
k  aflar  ihiA«  wtfk  skill  nwahimaa 
^aauiir  » laffiad  fcwecj  kM«« 
^«iMi  arhatt  ilMka  tlw  ipat. 
;tka  hMft  teat  iBstaf 
_    ^  oa  dM  Hivaty  -aay  — 
faiaari!  «a4n^ii9a.'    t  a  fruUiesa  aU  ! 
^  la^ili  ^tt  tvMk  th»  bauoitnc  «aU !    -m 
An<  aak  ol  dp— a  agai  f im  iki— mi  tt—» 
I^ag  for  raa^h  V^Aw  and  faiiiii  faaa. 


t'atoh  lo  tww-tuud  «aoh  knot  aud  ftUrink 
Tww  aaeh  luwlvoajriu^  link. 


'Itnosa 


Wtea.WtkHri» 
Svak»«lbia 

.Aad 


VI 

aOm 


\ml9mt^ 


LtmrhMrkM^(k«aa(S< 
aio  II H II I  I  i  aaJqr  ikm  ^aiah> 

iMiirf  nyfaiMiit  ia  Tijtm  «»ao 


ihr«]**  waat  Arikai  niiaii 
.Aadoanaaaw  Am  laiiiMkeii  taU, 
CoateHBK  kf  hia  la  lawn  cyo 

tW  wa—cka  II  ■!■><■  fjawilT. 

^Mitkaakvl 

Um  {lala  haa  taaifka  *«dad  t»  kiJft 

r  ite  aa  aiaawA  pnaaai 


Eager  he  spoke  —  "  No,  Sady*  aa ! 
L>e«m  not  of  British  Aitkar  m^ 
Nor  think  be  caa  deocrter  ptaaa 
To  the  dear  pledge  of  aiataial  laftc 
J  svear  by  acaptn  aad  br  saaid» 
As  belted  kaick  sad  bAaaa'alMd. 
That  if  a  boT  shall  dan  M7  cne* 
That  boT  ia  boca  a  ~ 
B«t,if  amaMkaFi 
To  chooee  that  ■■! 
1  iiaiaMM  ikj  ia  I 

Mt  kaMls— tha  hiaiail  kaqiito  afiec 
Aad  ha»  the  best 
Stett  Astlmr'a 
Hespalawith 

vm 

AlawaiU^aaift* 

fkrstaaaed  Ua  waagtahcwsfc  — g 
A  Kagie  doiedtap  bam  the  spnafv 
Sea  y^t  a  BoaMaia  taDia^B  taa  sa 
lh»  •aaKia>hi^iHHalB  BhI  " 
Tbegelas 

.%ad  Acthnr  aUliaB  btmk  thm 
Dolled  kb  arft  farh  uf  %nia^ 
And  tfaei  &bb  ipar  to  iadnaa 
Hia  Lf  biaa  Jtaad  Ul  pBiH&]r 

^i"f*i^ 

7b 


uithft^ 


Attind  &h»  taMCaa 

^^■BtailBdhar£sai^] 
And  ■iigjii  [ilaiaagi « 
Fb«  aw  lar  Uh£  bar  (Moae  b»i^ 


Aad  »  has  iMd  ^.^^r^tf  ipid. 
Sfaas  *aa  r*-'  t  «« 


m 


bla^ 


TCaE^kkaieAi 

Flat  «•  Uko  Iirnc  aad  lan  J 

'-'* '  •'t — r — -*?<aii 


TlfcllMi  aa  a4  pacMa^ia  iha  liaag^        <•• 


^fiH^ 


y»afcbaaTiifch^ 


SECOND 


r  coaHeous  monarch  bent  him  low 

I  fltoopifig  down  from  luuldlebow, 

id  tfa«  cap  in  act  to  drink. 

op  eacAped  the  goblet's  brink— 

ue  as  liquid  fire  from  hell, 

I  tiie  eh&rger'a  neck  it  fell. 

Bntiig  with  tLgony  and  fright,  i?o 

lolted  twenty  feet  iipH(;lit  — 

pewont  Ktill  t*ftn  kUow  the  dint 

iro  bis  hooffl  lighted  on  tlio  flint.  — 

B  Arthur's  liaiul  the  goblet  dew, 

tering  a  ibower  of  fiery  dew 

k  banted  and  blighted  where  it  fell  I 

frantic  steed  rushed  up  the  dell, 

rbistles  from  the  bow  the  reed; 

bit  nor  rein  eould  check  his  speed 

Ktil  be  gained  t)ie  hill;  180 

1  breath  and  sinew  failed  apace, 

I  reeling  from  tbe  desperate  race, 

9  atood  exhansted,  still. 

noDarch,  breAthlcftn  and  amazed, 

I  on  the  fatal  castle  gazed  — 

tower  nor  donjon  could  be  spy, 

Bening  against  tbe  morning  iikj; 

t»n  tbe  spot  where  once  they  frowned 

lonely  streamlet  brawled  nrouod 

fted  knoll,  where  dimly  shone  19a 

menta  of  rock  and  rifted  stone. 

Dg  on  this  strange  hap  the  while, 

king  wends  baelc  to  fair  CarluUe; 

cares  that  cumber  royal  iwaj 

B  memory  of  the  past  awmy. 


1  fifteen  years  and  more  were  sped, 

ibroiight  new  wreaths  to  Arthur's  head. 

ire  bloody  Helds  with  glory  fought 

Baxons  to  subjection  brought: 

ion,  the  mighty  giant,  .■tluin  »x> 

is  good  brand,  relieved  Brctagne: 

Pictisb  Gillamore  in  fight 

Roman  Lucius  owned  his  might; 

wide  were  through  the  world  renowned 

glories  of  bis  Table  Round. 

I  knight  who  sought  adventurous  fame 

lie  bold  court  of  Britain  came. 

all  who  suffered  causeless  wrong, 

1  tyrant  proud  or  faitour  strong, 

bt  Arthur's  presence  to  complain,     xto 

Ihere  for  aid  implored  in  vain. 

XII 

this  the  king  with  pomp  and  pride 
tBoiemn  court  at  Whitsuntide, 


Aud  auminoned  prince  and  peer, 
All  who  owed  homage  for  their  land, 
Or  who  craved  knighthood  from  his  hand, 
Or  who  had  succour  to  demand, 

To  come  from  far  and  near. 
At  snch  high  tide  were  glee  and  game 
Mingled  with  feats  of  martial  fame,         s» 
For  many  a  stranger  champion  came 

In  lisLs  to  break  a  spear; 
And  not  a  knight  of  Arthur's  host. 
Save  that  he  trode  some  foreign  coast. 
But  at  this  feast  of  Pentecost 

Before  him  must  appear. 
Ah,  minstrels  I  when  the  Table  Roond 
Arose  with  all  its  warriors  crowned, 
There  was  a  theme  for  bards  to  sound 

In  triumph  to  their  string  I  apt 

Five  hundred  years  are  past  and  gone. 
But  time  shall  draw  his  dyiug  groan 
Ere  he  behold  tbe  British  thrane 

Begirt  with  such  a  ring  I 

xm 
'  Tbe  heralds  named  tbe  appointed  spot» 
As  Caerleon  or  Camelot, 

Or  Carlisle  fair  and  free. 
.At  Penrith  now  the  feast  was  set. 
And  in  fair  Eamont's  vale  were  met 

The  flower  of  chivalry.  a^a 

There  Galaad  sate  with  manly  grace, 
Yet  maiden  meekness  in  his  face; 
There  Morolt  of  the  iron  mace. 

And  lovfr-lom  Tristrem  there; 
And  Dinndam  with  lively  glance, 
.And  Lanval  with  the  fairy  lance. 
And  Murdred  with  his  look  oskanoc, 

Brunor  aiul  Beriderc. 
Why  should  I  tell  of  numben  more  ? 
Sir  Cay,  Sir  Baunier,  and  Sir  Bore,  aja 

Sir  Carodac  the  keen. 
The  gentle  Gawain's  conrteons  lore. 
Hector  do  Marcs  and  Pellinore, 
Aud  Lancelot,  that  evermore 

Looked  Btulcn-wtse  on  the  queen. 

XIV 

•  WTien  wine  nnd  mirth  did  most  abounft 
And  harpers  played  their  blithest  round, 
A  shrilly  tnimiHit  shook  tbe  ground 

And  marshals  cleared  the  ring; 
A  maiden  on  a  palfrey  while,  »te 

Heading  a  band  of  damsels  bright. 
Paced  throngfa  the  circle  to  alight 

And  kneel  before  the  king. 
Arthur  with  strong  emotion  saw 
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toA 


THE   KRIDAL  OF  TRIERMAIX 


■rwafMl  IxtlfliiNM  tkmikad  b)r  umif 

'  till 


)l|tl<  tliuaa  likH  lllMltl'UU  of  tllM  WoM, 
,  Hot  Ixiw  iiiitl  ImlilrJi'  hHjipiul  wllli  f;ot<l, 
I'  t   "  ^  (I'ltl,  tii>r  umI()(«i  Imro, 

I'ittniu  tliHl  iliiukiiil  hiir  linlr. 
^.■  I  ■)>«  Wtikwiirtl  iliiu){  —  jju 

'i'liv  >  H<nl  liu  rtitniiiK, 

Itut  '(  wAt  u  lupti  iumx>  friiuk  tiiiil  wild, 
'  BtitWUt  tKv  WiUllAU  Ahil  tlio  vhitil, 

fWhcixN  \vA%  \.it  UM](U«  U«uu<y  kiutlwl 
\v 


B4»  tit*  fiMit:  ^' 


<  vU.  Jyd 


'  Witbtu  trumpet  sound  of  the  Tnblo  Rouad, 

Wuro  fifty  cbAmpiotis  free. 
And  tlicy  nil  arise  to  tight  that  prize, — 

They  nit  arise  but  three. 
Ngr  lovers  font]  truth  nor  wedlock's  oath 

One  galliut  could  witlibold,  is 

For  priosta  will  allow  of  a  broken  vow 

For  peiuuice  or  for  ^Id. 
Uut  nigh  uid  g^lance  from  ladies  bright 

Aitioug'  the  troop  were  thrown. 
To  plead  their  right  and  true-lore  plight^ 

And  plain  of  honor  flown. 
Tkft  kiugtita  ther  bomed  tfaem  w  bat 

WUhla^K^  apor  ui  Mt 
tWl  «gh  Mia  look  kgr  laiiw  €Mft 

W«m  ■lilkii  nan  aw  ML  m 

Stek  BtBaMk  bMiMM 
Am!  M^  AMgjk^  »II 

A  amawu.  WBawaa  mf  fa«i»  I 
Ste   Sw    fiue  StBMb^OHk    nd    B«gcd 

1iiitr>iH<h  >i—  wrfciMi, 
Sb«  is  th»  hiiallfi  maid,  fa^la^ 

'that  evnr  hmnai  ^  omwiL.'* 
$u  Ltt  haatp  diir  MUMiM»  tfaay 

;\nd  BCnkft  tfanir 


■'*i 
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I 


Be  -.toil  U»^»  >t^t  ^w<u  !>»ii>  ))«al 


ForCaak 


trtawifc.^ 


rtet; 


••Ufi 


AaA  <aa»  ^"^  lavad  lii»  *ttm^ 


^  h»  LIM  HMto  uX  Uai?  t«Wi|' 
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XIX 

caraeal«d  the  Bteeds  in  air, 
lunies  and  pennons  wantoned  fair, 
arotuid  the  lists  so  wide 
oply  the  champions  ride. 
Lrthur  saw  witL  startled  eye 
(wer  of  cluTalry  march  by,  3 

dwark  of  the  Christiaa  creed, 
Dgdom's  shield  in  hour  of  need< 
te  he  thought  him  of  the  woe 
from  their  civil  coiidiot  flow; 
U  be  knew  th«y  would  not  part 
Id  was  inanv  a  gallant  heart. 
ity  vow  he  ^gan  to  rue, 
jmeth  then  apart  he  drew; 
his  leading-staff  resigned, 
ded  caution  grave  and  kind. 

P  XX 

n  see'st,  toy  child,  as  promise-bound, 
be  trump  for  toumey  sound, 
hon  my  warder  as  the  queen 
upirc  of  the  ttuirtial  scene; 
mc  thou  this:  — OS  Beauty  bright 
r  star  to  valiant  knight, 
ler  word  his  sword  he  draws, 
.rest  guerdon  her  upplause, 
tie  maid  should  never  ask 
ghthuod  vaiu  and  (Luigerous  task;  190 
eauty'ti  eyes  should  ever  be 
le  twin  stars  that  soothe  the  sea, 
eauty's  breath  should  whisper  peace 
d  the  storm  of  battle  cease. 
be«  this  lest  all  too  far 
IcDightfl  urge  touriiey  into  war. 
at  the  trumpet  let  tbcm  go, 
.irly  counter  blow  for  blow;  — 
,pluiKB  these»  who  succor  need 
"azeahelm  or  falling  steed.  400 

^ynetfa,     when     the     strife     grows 
warm 

reatens  death  or  deadly  harm, 
■e  entreats,  thy  king  comuiuuds, 
Top  the  warder  from  thy  bunds, 
ihou  thy  father  with  thy  fate, 
not  be  choose  thee  fitting  mate; 
it  said  through  Gyneth'a  pride 
of  Arthur's  cbaplet  died." 

XXI 
Dd  and  discontented  glow 
ulowed  Gyneth's  brow  of  snow;    410 
pat  the  warder  by:  — 
■re  thy  boon,  my  liege,"  she  said, 
ebaffered  down  and  limited, 


Debased  and  narrowed  for  a  maid 

Of  less  degree  than  ] . 
No  petty  chief  but  holds  his  heir 
At  a  more  honored  price  and  rare 

Than  Britain's  King  holds  me  t 
Although  the  sun-burued  maid  for  dower 
Has  but  her  fatlier's  rugged  tower,         4*0 

His  barren  hill  and  lee." 
King  Arthur  swore,  "  Hy  crown  and  aword, 
As  belted  knight  and  Britain's  lord. 
That  a  wbule  liummer's  day  bhuuld  strive 
His  knights,  the  hr^vcst  knights  alive  I  *' 
"  Recall  thine  o»th  I  and  to  her  glen 
Poor  Gyneth  can  return  ageu; 
Not  on  thy  daughter  will  the  stain 
That  soils  thy  sword  and  crown  remain. 
Hut  think  not  she  will  e'er  be  bride  4)0 

Save  to  the  bravest,  proved  and  tried; 
Pendragon's  daughter  will  not  fear 
Fur  clashing  sword  or  splintered  spear, 

Xor  shrink  though  btood  should  How; 
And  all  too  well  sad  Guendolen 
Hath  taught  the  faithlessness  of  men 
That  child  of  hers  should  pity  when 

Their  meed  they  undergo." 

XXII 

'  lie   frowned    and    sighed,  the    monarch 

bold:  — 
"  I  give  —  what  I  may  not  withhold;       44a 
For,  not  for  danger,  dread,  or  death. 
Must  British  Arthur  break  his  faith. 
Too  late  I  mark  thy  mother's  art 
Hath  taught  thee  this  relentless  part. 
I  blame  her  not,  for  she  had  wroug, 
But  not  to  these  my  faults  belong. 
Cse  then  the  warder  as  thon  wilt; 
But  trust  mo  that,  if  life  be  spilt, 
In  Arthur's  love,  in  Arthur's  grace, 
Oyneth  shall  lose  a  daughter's  place."      450 
With  that  he  turned  hiit  head  aside. 
Nor  brooked  to  gaze  upon  her  pride^ 
As  with  the  truncheon  rained  she  sate 
The  arbitress  of  mortal  fate ; 
Nor  brooked  to  mark  in  ranks  disposed 
How  the  hold  champions  stood  opposed, 
For  shrill  the  tnimpct-flonrish  fell 
Upon  his  ear  like  passing  l>ell  ! 
Then  first  from  sight  of  martial  fray 
0id  Britain's  hero  turn  away.  460 

XXI  n 
^  But  Gyneth  heard  the  clangor  high 
As  hears  the  hawk  the  partridge  cry. 
O,  blame  her  not  !  the  hlowl  was  hers 


Tbftt  »t  the  trnmpet't  sannnoiu  stirs  1  — 
And  e'en  the  gentlest  female  cje 
Mi^t  the  brave  strife  of  ehiviJrj 

Awliile  untroabled  view; 
80  well  accomplished  wu  each  knight 
To  strike  and  to  defend  in  fight. 
Their  meeting  wu  a  pofnUj  sipht  470 

While  plate  and  mail  held  true. 
The  lists  witb  painted  plumes  were  strown, 
Upoa  the  wind  at  random  thrown, 
Bnt  belm  and  breastplate  bloodless  sfaooe, 
It  warned  their  feathered  crests  alone 

Sboold  this  encounter  rue. 
And  ever,  as  the  eorobat  grows, 
The  tmiDpet's  ebccry  voice  aroae, 
Lihe  hirk  s  shrill  song  Ibe  flourish  flows, 
Heanl  wh&Ie  tlic  gale  of  April  blows        480 

The  merry  greenwood  through. 

XXJV 

*Bat  toon  to  earnest  grew  their  game. 
The  epears  drew  bloodt  the  swords  stnick 

flame, 
And,    horse    and    man,   to    groond    there 
came 

Knightii  who  shall  rise  no  more  I 
Gone  was  the  pride  the  war  that  graced, 
Gay  shields  were  cleft  and  crests  defaced. 
And  steel  conts  riveu  and  helms  unbraced, 

And  i>onnuns  strenmed  with  gore. 
Gone  too  were  fence  and  fair  array,         41)0 
And  desperate  strength  innde  deadly  way 
At  random  Ihroncli  the  btoddy  fray, 
And  liIowH  were  dealt  with  hendloag  away, 

Unhecdii)^  where  they  fell; 
Aud  now  the  tnimpi't'it  cluniors  seem 
Itiko  the  shrill  scu-birtt's  wailing  scream 
Heard  o'er  the  whirlpoorn  gtdfing  stream, 

The  stukiog  seaman's  knell  t 

XXV 

*  Scwroed  in  this  dismal  hour  that  Fate 
Would  Caraliin's  ruin  antedate,  500 

And  ftpflre  dark  Mordrod'a  crime; 
Already  gANpint;  on  the  ground 
Lie  twenty  of  the  Table  Kound, 

Of  chivalry  the  prime. 
Arthur  in  anguish  tore  away 
Fniin  head  and  bean^l  his  tresses  gray, 
Ai}d  she,  proud  Gynitth,  felt  dismay 

And  qoakod  with  nitti  and  fcnr; 
But  sltlf  she  deemed  her  mother's  shade 
Hung  o*er  the  tumult,  and  fiirl»ide  j  10 

The  sign  that  had  the  slaughter  staid, 

Andehid  the  rising  tear. 


4 
^ 


Then  Bmnor,  Taolaa,  Mador,  fell, 
Uelias  the  White,  and  Lionel, 

And  many  a  champion  more; 
Rochemont  and  Dinadam  are  down, 
And  Ferrand  of  the  Forest  Brown 

Lies  gasping  in  his  gore. 
Vanoc,  by  mighty  Morolt  pressed 
Even  to  the  c^jnfine.f  of  the  list,  | 

Voong  Vanoc  of  the  beardless  face  — 
Fame  spoke  the  youtlt  of  Merlin's  race  — 
O'ernowered  at  Oyneth's  footstool  bled. 
His  iieart'ft-blood  dyed  ber  sandals  red. 
But  then  the  sky  was  overcast. 
Then  howled  at  once  a  whirlwind's  blast, 

And,  rent  by  sudden  throes. 
Yawned  in  mid  listn  the  quaking  earth, 
And  from  the  gulf —  tremendoud  birth  !- 

The  form  of  Merlin  rose.  *| 

XXVI  ^H 

*  Sternly  the  Wizard  Prophet  eyed 
The  dreary  liBts  with  slaughter'dyed. 

And  sternly  raised  his  £uid:  — 
"Madmen,"    he    said,  "your    strife    f<i| 

bear ! 
And  thon,  fair  canse  of  mischief,  heap_ 
The  doom  thy  fates  demand  I  ~ 

Long  shall  close  in  stony  sleep 
£ye8  for  ruth  that  would  not  weep 
Iron  lethargy  shall  seal 
Heart  that  pity  scorned  to  feel.  $t 

Yet,  because  thy  mother's  art 
"Warped  thine  unsiispiciouB  heart. 
And  for  love  of  Arthur's  race 
Punishment  is  blvnt  with  grace,      ^^ 
Thou  shalt  bear  thy  peua:ice  lone  ^H 
In  tlic  Valley  of  Saint  John,  ^^ 

And  this  weird  aliall  overtake  thee; 
Sleep  until  a  knight  shall  wake  thee, 
For  feats  of  nnns  as  far  renowned 
As  warrior  of  the  Table  Round.  a 

Long  endurance  uf  thy  Mlumber 
W^ell  may  teach  the  world  to  number 
All  their  woes  from  Gyueth's  pride, 
Wlieu  the  Ked  Cross  champions  died." 


ear 

I 


XXVII 

*  As  Merlin  speakii,  on  Gyueth'a  eye 
Slumber's  load  begins  to  lie; 
Fenr  and  anger  vainly  strive 
Still  to  keep  its  light  alive. 
Twice  with  effort  and  with  pause 
O'er  her  brow  her  hand  she  draws;         s* 
Twice  her  streiigtli  in  vain  she  tries 
From  the  fatal  chair  to  rijje; 


I 


Kgic  doom  is  spoken, 

&U1  roust  now  be  n-rokcn. 

fcrk-fringed  eyelids  fall, 

ench  aziire  t^ll, 

n  siiminer  eves 

I  tbeir  dusky  Icnves. 

y  bnton  of  command 

down  her  siiikiug  baud,  570 

uldcr  droojis  her  hend ; 

•1  aud  golden  tbread 

ive  her  locks  to  flow 

m  aud  breasc  of  snow. 

»ly  seemed  she  there, 

t  in  her  ivory  chair, 

igrv  aire  repenting, 

m  Merlin  for  relenting, 

uopioiis  for  her  sake 

in  the  conteHt  wake;  580 

omantic  night 

Limited  from  their  sigbL 

XXVTIl 

ears  ber  weird  alone 

ey  of  Saint  John; 

mblance  oft  will  seem, 

I  a  champion's  dream, 

ry  lot  to  plaiu 

his  aid  to  burst  her  chain. 

irondrous  tale  was  new 

t  her  rcseiie  dr«w,  590 

est.  and  auiith  and  north,, 

iffy,  Thames,  and  Forth. 

KHight  io  vain  the  glen, 

castle  Rould  they  ken ; 

y  time  or  tide, 

ry  eye,  descried. 

gU  mtut  be  borne, 

hi  in  watching  worn, 

of  mortal  powers 

:  those  magic  towers.  600 

cveriiig  few 

hopeless  task  withdrew 

read  the  dismal  threat 

n  the  gloomy  gat*^-. 

TEved  the  yawning  door, 

few  returned  no  more. 

i  of  time  forgot, 

ist  is  Gynetfa's  lot; 

Jeep  as  in  the  tomb 

»d  by  the  tnimp  of  doom.        ito 
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B,  my  tale ;  for  all  too  soon, 
•oroes  the  hour  of  noou. 


6m 


Already  from  thy  lofty  dome 
Its  courtly  inmates  'gin  to  roam. 
And  each,  to  kill  the  goodly  day 
That  God  has  granted  them,  his  mj 
Of  lazy  sannteriog  has  sought; 

Lordlinga  and  witlings  not  a  few, 
Incapable  of  doing  uiight. 

Yet  ill  at  ease  with  nought  to  do. 
llere  is  no  longer  place  for  me; 
For,  Lncy,  thou  wouldst  blush  to  see 
Some  phantom  fashionably  tliln. 
With  limb  of  lath  aud  kerchiefed  chin, 
And  Iminging  pipe  or  sneering  grin, 
Steal  sudden  on  our  privacy. 
And  how  should  I,  so  humbly  bom. 
Endure  the  graceful  spectre  s  scorn  ? 
Faith  I  ill,  I  fear,  while  conjuring  waud 
Of  Kugiish  oak  is  hard  at  band.  630 


Or  grant  the  honr  be  all  too  soon 
For  Hessian  boot  and  pantaloon. 
And  grant  the  lounger  seldom  strays 
Beyoad  the  smooth  and  gravelled  mozei 
Laud  we  the  gods  that  Fashion's  train 
Holds  hearts  of  more  adventurous  strain. 
Artists  are  hers  who  scorn  to  trace 
Their  rule.«t  from  Nature's  boundless  grace, 
But  their  right  paramount  assert 
To  limit  her  by  pedant  art, 
Daumiug  whate'er  of  vast  and  fair 
Kxceed»  a  canvas  three  feet  square. 
This  thicket,  fur  their  gytmption  fit. 
May  furnish  such  a  happy  bit. 
Banls  too  are  hers,  wont  to  recite 
Their  own  sweet  lays  by  waxen  light, 
Half  in  the  salver's  tingle  drowned, 
While  tlie  chasae-ai/t  glides  around; 
And  such  may  hither  secret  stray 
To  labor  an  extempore: 
Or  sportsman  with  his  boisterous  hollo 
May  here  bis  wiser  spaniel  follow. 
Or  stage-stnick  Juliet  may  presume 
To  choose  this  bower  for  tinng-room; 
And  we  alike  must  slmn  ivgard 
From  painter,  player,  sftortsman,  bard. 
Insects  that  skim  in  fashion's  sky, 
Wiwp,  blue-bottle,  or  butterfly, 
Luoy,  hare  all  alarms  fur  us, 
For  all  can  hum  ami  all  can  buzz. 


64a 
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III 


Bat  0,  ray  Lnoy,  say  how  long 
We  still  must  flr«ad  this  trifling  throng, 
And  stoop  to  hide  with  coward  art 
The  genuine  feelings  of  tlie  heart  I 


i. 


d 


No  parents  Ihtne  whose  just  cominiui(t 
Sboiild  rule  tbeir  child's  obedient  hand; 
Tbv  g-iiardiana  with  contending  voice 
Press  each  his  individual  cboiee. 
And  which  is  Lucy's  ?  —  Can  it  be 
Thai  puny  fop,  tnmmed  cap*a-peet  670 

Who  loves  in  the  saloon  to  sbow 
The  arms  that  never  knew  a  foe; 
WhiMe  sabre  trails  along  the  ground, 
Whoflc  legs  in  sluipeleiu  boots  art)  drowned; 
A  new  Acliilles,  sure  —  the  st«el 
Fled  from  his  breast  to  fence  his  heel ; 
One,  for  the  simple  manly  grace 
That  wont  to  deck  our  martini  mce, 

^Vho  comes  in  foreign  trashery 

Of  tinkling  chain  and  spur,  680 

A  walking  habenluithcry 
Of  feathers,  lace,  and  fur: 
In  Rowley's  antiquatc<l  phrase, 
Horso-milliner  of  modem  days? 

IV 

Or  is  it  he,  the  wordy  youth, 

So     early     trained     for     statesman's 
part. 
Who  talks  of  honor,  faith  and  tnitli. 

As  themes  that  he  has  got  by  heart ; 
Whose  ethics  Chcsterflold  can  teach, 
Whose  logic  is  from  Single-speech;         690 
Who  8Corus  the  meanest  thought  to  vent 
Sare  in  the  phr&sc  of  Parliament; 
Who,  in  n  talc  of  cat  and  mouse. 
Calls  '  order,*  and  *  divides  the  boose,* 
Who  '  craves  permission  to  reply,' 
Whose  *  noble  friend  is  in  his  eye;' 
Whose  loving  tender  some  liave  reckoned 
A  motion  yuu  should  gladly  second  f 


What,  neither  ?    Can  there  be  a  third, 

To  fluoh  resistless  swains  preferred  ? —  700 

O  why.  my  Lucy,  turn  aside 

With  that  quick  glance  of  injured  pride  ? 

Forgive  me,  love,  I  cannot  bear 

That  altered  ainl  resentfnl  air. 

Were  all  the  wealth  of  Kussel  mine 

And  all  the  rank  of  Howard's  line. 

All  would  I  give  for  leave  to  dry 

That  dew-drop  trembling  in  thine  eye. 

Think  not  I  fear  such  fops  can  wile 

From  Lucy  mure  than  careless  smile;      71a 

But  yet  if  wealth  and  high  degree 

Give  gilded  counters  currency, 

Must  I  not  fear  when  rank  and  birth 


^ 


Stamp  the  pure  ore  of  genai&e  worthf 
Kobles  there  are  whose  martial  firei 
Rival  the  fame  that  rused  their  sins, 
And   patriots,  skilled   throogfa  stonni  i 

fate 
To  guide  and  guard  the  reeling  sUtc. 
Sacn,   sucli   there   are  —  If    such   1^ 

cume, 
Arthur  must  tremble  and  be  dumb, 
Sclf-exiled  seek  some  distant  shore, 
Aad  mourn  till  life  and  grief  are  o'er. 

VI 

What  sight,  what  signal  of  alarm. 
That  Lucy  clings  to  Arthur's  am  ? 
Or  is  it  that  the  rugged  way 
Makes  Beauty  lean  on  lover's  stay  ? 
O,  uo  !  fur  on  the  vale  luid  brake 
Nor  sight  nor  sounds  of  danger  mdu, 
And  this  trim  sward  of  velvet  grees 
Were  earp«t  for  the  Fairy  Queea. 
That  pressure  slight  was  but  to  tell 
That  Lucy  loves  her  v\rthur  well, 
And  fain  would  banish  from  bis  mind 
Suspioiuus  fear  and  doubt  unkind. 

VII 
Hut  wouldst  thou  bid  the  demons  fly 
Like  mist  before  the  dawning  sky, 
There  is  but  one  resistless  spell  —  ' 

Say,  wilt  thou  guess  or  must  I  tell?        J 
'T  were  hard  to  name  in  minstrel  phlMI 
A  landanlet  and  four  b1oo<i-bays,  |l 

Rut  bards  agree  this  wizard  band  ] 

Can  but  he  hound  in  Northern  land-        , 
^Ms    there —  nay,    draw    not    liadt  ll 

hand  !  — 
*T  is  there  tliis  slender  finger  round 
Must  golden  amulet  be  bound. 
Which,  blessed  with  many  a  holy  prairSt 
Can  change  to  rapture  lovers'  core, 
And  doubt  and  jealousy  shall  die. 
And  fears  give  place  to  eestasy. 

VIII 
Now,  trust  me,  Lucy,  all  too  long 
Has  been  thy  lover's  tale  and  sung. 
O,  why  so  silent,  love,  I  pray  ? 
Have  I  not  spoke  the  livelong  day? 
And  will  imt  Lucy  deign  to  say 

One  word  her  friend  to  bless  ? 
I  ask  but  one  — a  simple  sound, 
Within  three  little  letters  bound  — 

O,  let  the  word  be  YES  I 


CANTO   THIRD 


INTRODUCTION 


I,  loDg  wooed,  and  lately  won, 
Bit  hope,  and  now  iiiine  owa  t 
lis  rude  and  Alpiue  gleu 
favorite  haunts  a^n  ? 
imblance  we  ca.n  trace, 
i  of  every  softer  grace, 
{h  warrior*s  brow  may  bear 
to  a  sister  fair. 
dvised  our  Higlilaudl  host 
'ild  pass  ou  foot  be  crossed,      to 
d  Ben-Cruaoh'a  mighty  base 
B     slow    steeds    and    Ungcriug 
e. 

Id  carle,  with  Scottish  pride 
his  glen  and  raouutaius  wide; 
bears  for  nature's  face, 
f  woman's  lovely  grace. 
sb  mean  degree  we  find 
Scot's  observing  mind; 
!  chariot  nur  the  train 
I  of  vulgar  woiidur  gain,  to 

lid  AUau  wuuld  expound 
-patAb  the  Celtic  sound, 
doffod  and  bow  applied 
to  my  bonny  bride; 
f  blushed  beneath  liis  eye, 
Lod  cautious,  shrewd  and  sly. 


him.  —  Now,  ere  we  lose, 
the  rale,  the  distant  views, 
,   my   tove  \    look    back    once 

t  lake's  retiring  shore.  jo 

>th  breast  the  sharlowa  seem 
«  in  a  morning  dream, 
the  slumberer  is  nwaro 
Jid  all  the  vision  *s  air: 
yonder  liquid  lawn, 
tmght  reriection  drawn, 
I  thacgy  mountains  lie, 
i  rocks,  distinct  the  sky; 
ir«louds  so  plain  we  note 

Bht  count  each  dappled  fpot:  40 
,  wo  admire,  yet  Know 
I  all  delusive  show, 
n  of  bliss  would  Arthur  draw 
his  Lucy's  form  ho  saw, 
and  sickeued  as  he  drew, 
they  could  e'er  prove  true  I 


But,  Lucy,  turn  thee  now  to  view 

Up  the  fair  glen  our  destined  way: 
The  fairy  path  that  we  pursue, 
Distinguished  but  by  greener  hue,  so 

Winds  round  the  puri)le  brae. 
While  Alpine  flowers  of  varied  dye 
For  carpet  serve  or  tapestry. 
See  huw  the  little  runnels  leap 
In  threads  of  silver  down  the  stoep 

To  swell  the  brooklct'ft  nit»au  ! 
Seems  that  this  Highland  Naiad  grieves, 
Fantastic  while  her  crown  she  weaves 
Of  rowan,  biroh,  and  alder  leavei^ 

So  lovely  and  so  lone.  6a 

There  's  uo  iLlusiou  there;  these  flowers. 
That  wailing  brook,  these  lovely  bowers, 

Are,  Lucy,  all  our  own; 
And,  since  thiue  Arthnr  called  thee  wife. 
Such  seems  the  prospect  of  bis  life, 
A  lovely  path  on-winding  still 
By  gurgling  brook  and  sloping  hill. 
*T  is  true  that  mortals  cannot  tell 
What  waits  them  in  the  distant  dell; 
But  be  it  Imp  or  be  it  harm,  7c 

We  tread  the  pathway  arm  in  arm. 


And  now,  my  Lucy,  wot'st  thou  why 
I  could  thy  bidding  twice  deny. 
When  twice  yon  prayed  I  would  again 
Resume  the  legendary  stnun 
Of  the  bnld  knight  of  Tricmiain  ? 
At  length  you  peevish  vow  you  swore 
That  you  would  sue  to  me  no  more. 
Until  the  miustrcL  fit  drew  near 
And  made  mc  pnzo  a  listening  car. 
But,  loveliest,  when  thou  first  didst  pray 
Continuance  of  the  knightly  lay. 
Was  it  not  on  the  lutppy  day 

That  made  thy  hand  mine  own  ? 
When,  dizzied  with  mine  ecstaay, 
Nonght  past,  or  present,  or  to  be, 
Could  I  or  think  on,  hear,  or  see, 

Save,  Lacy,  thee  alone  I 
A  giddy  draught  my  rapture  \^'aa 
As  ever  chemist's  magic  gas. 


« 


as 


90 


Again  the  summons  I  denied 

In  yon  fair  capital  of  Clyde: 

My  harp  —  or  lot  me  rather  choose 

The  good  old  cUssic  form  —  my  Muse  — 

For  harp  *s  an  over-sen  tcbcd  phrase, 

Worn  out  by  bards  of  modem  days^ 


i 

t^iH^  tm*»*  tt*-*f  i4t*  l»V(i| 


»fc»ll. 


I* , 
<  J  Mill), 

M*. 
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WiMr  B>ta|r  aa  tt»  «ii*i^K  fin. 
Ililwrf.  ■liflM I  and  sptrc 

111  the  f«d  fvif  WB  wjty 
I'nr,  «Mnt  In  tnuuti  of  ntiti'Ilc  tuf^bt, 
(h  jty  tlw  Itlow*  of  Booitltilc  lirijfht, 
(It  Ity  Mil*  lUwit  of  RiariiiU);  li^lit. 

(Ir  4ivniit«{f'ii  wcMitent  Hainc, 
111  fvrn  tult*.  Rl  over;  tiour, 
ill  nti«(|  In  aiiiiAliUM).  «ik1  in  sbowcr, 

Tlip  *i»k*  NHMknad  tlw  wwii 
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CIA  Ui  Iw  tmmd  Uw  «hwvM<t  m 


ff«l»»«Ut 


h  Are  and  bis  Creed, 
sTery  nunt  ftt  need 
to  bant  fast  speU. 


;he  moon  ber  orb  has  hid 

lied  to  a  silrer  thread, 

n  in  middle  beaTeu, 

f  its  earre  careering  fast 

t  fury  of  the  blast  80 

Inight  cluuda  arc  driven. 

let  raved,  for  on  the  hilb 

d  ihowers  had  swuln  the  rilU 

m  the  torrents  came; 

the  diAtanC  thunder  dread, 

ent  o*er  the  vale  was  spread 

of  lightning  tlame. 

irithin  bis  inuiintain  care  — 
Htcp  the  .sLurni  duntt  brare  — 
meditation  gave  90 

culty  of  soul, 

1  by  distant  torrent  sound 

kd  winds  tbat  whistled  round, 

ihoughts  in  musing  drowned 

a  alum  ber  stole. 

I  V. 

ti  was  heard  a  heavy  souod  — 
trange  and  fp-arfiil  tbere  to  hear, 
eiert  hills  where  loagneA  arnntid 
<nt  the  gorcDck  and  the  deer. 
g  from  his  coueh  of  fern,  i^a 

leanl  in  clangor  storu 
ep  and  solemn  swell, 
ues  in  meiuured  tone  it  i^ake, 
proud  initi.ster's  pealiug  clock 
I  Inrum-bell, 
•oght   was   Roland's    first  wheu 

ep  wilderness  the  knell 

s  startled  ear? 

'  warrior  were  I  loath, 

I  hold  my  minstrel  troth  —      jxo 

.  thought  of  fear. 

VII 

was  the  mingled  thrill 

td  that  momentary  chill, 

•e*s  keen  wish  was  there, 

■  Hope,  and  Valor  high, 

poua  glow  of  Chivalry 

med  to  do  and  dare. 

a  the  cave  the  warrior  rushed, 

lie  mountain- voice  was  husbed 

iwered  to  the  knell;  im 


For  long  and  far  the  onwooted  tooad. 
Eddying  in  echoes  ronnd  and  round* 

Was  to&sed  from  fell  to  fell; 
And  Glanunara  answer  tinng, 
Auil  Grtsdale-pike  responsive  rang. 
And  Legbert  heights  their  echoes  swung 

As  far  as  Derwent's  dell. 

VIII 

Forth  npon  trackless  darkness  gazed 
The  knight,  bcdeafened  and  amazed, 

Till  all  was  hiuhed  and  still,  ija 

Save  the  swoln  torrent's  sullen  roar, 
And  tlie  night-blast  tbat  wildly  bore 

Its  course  along  tbe  hill. 
Then  on  the  northern  sky  there  came 
A  light  as  of  reflected  Hame, 

And  over  Lcgbcrt-head, 
As  if  by  magic  art  coutrulled, 
A  mighty  meteor  slowly  rolled 

Its  orii  of  fiery  red; 
Thou  wouldst  have  thought  some  demon  dire 
Came  mounted  on  that  car  of  tire  141 

To  do  his  errand  dread. 
Far  on  tbe  sloping  valley's  course. 
On  thicket,  rock,  and  torrent  hoarse. 
Shingle  and  Scrae,  and  Fell  and  Force, 

A  dusky  light  arose: 
Displnycd,  yet  altered  was  the  scene; 
Dark  rock,  and  brook  of  silver  sheen. 
Even  the  gay  thicket's  summer  green. 

In  bloody  tincture  glows.  150 


IX 

De  Vaux  had  marked  the  sunbeams  set 
At  eve  upon  the  corou*'t 

Of  tbat  enchanted  mound, 
.\nd  seen  but  crags  at  random  flung, 
That,  o'er  the  brawling  torrent  hung, 

In  desolation  frowned. 
What  sees  he  by  that  meteor's  lour  ?  — 
A  bannered  castle,  keep,  and  tower 

Return  the  lurid  gleam, 
With  battled  walls  and  buttress  fast, 
And  barbican  aud  ballium  vast. 
And  airy  flanking  towers  that  cast 

Their  shadows  on  the  stream. 
'T  is  no  deceit  I    distinctly  clear 
Cronell  and  parapet  appear. 
While  o'er  tbe  pile  that  meteor  drear 

Makes  momentary  pause; 
Then  forth  its  solemn  path  it  drew, 
.^nd  fainter  yet  aud  fainter  grew 
Those-gloomy  towers  upon  tbe  view, 

Aa  ita  wild  light  withdraws. 
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Forth  fron  Uw  Mire  dkl  RoUnd  nufa, 
O'er  eng  *ad  itreunf  Ummgh  brier  und 
bttftfa; 

Tet  §»i  he  had  sot  iped 
£n  nak  wm  that  pottemoiu  light 
BcUad  the  faiUt  aad  otter  night 

Wai  OS  tba  vmlley  ^reaid. 
H«  OMtaed  perforoe  mod  blev  lii«  liom, 
Aad^  fla  the  aMmalaip  echoct  borne. 

Was  heard  ao  aiuweriaf  Maud,  iSo 

A  wild  aad  lonelj  trunipet  note,  •— 
la  aaddle  air  it  seemed  to  float 

High  o'er  the  battled  mound; 
And  eooadi  were  beard  as  when  a  ruard 
Of  aoaM  pTDod  castle-,  bolditig  wara, 

ISca  forth  their  uigbllj  round. 
The  valiaat  Katf  ht  oi  Tnermain 
Raag  forth  Ut  mUeoge-bhut  again. 

Bat  aa»w«r  caia*  there  none; 
And  mid  tha  adnglrd  wind  and  rain        190 
Darklio)j;  he  KNight  the  rale  in  rvn. 

Until  the  dawning  »boue ; 
Aad     when     it    dawned    that    wondroos 

light 
DirtineUj  leen  by  meteor  light. 

It  all  had  uused  awaj  ! 
Aad  that  en^ianted  mount  once  more 
A  Mle  of  granite  fragtnents  bore 

As  at  the  eloee  of  daj. 
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XI 

Steeled  for  the  deed,  D«  Vaux's  heart 
Scorned     fruui     his    Tent*  runs    que«t 
part 

He  walks  the  nle  once  more; 
But  only  sees  br  night  or  dav 
That  scattered  pile  of  rucks  so  grar, 

Heorti  but  the  turreat'it  roar: 
Till  when,  thruu^h  hills  of  luurc  bume, 
The  moon  renewed  her  silver  bora. 
Just  at  tbe  time  faer  waning  rav 
Had  &ded  in  tbe  dawning  dar, 

A  summer  mist  arose; 
Adoim  the  vale  the  vapors  float. 
And  cloudy  undulations  moat 
That  tufted  luouud  uf  mvstio  note, 

As  round  its  base  they  close. 
And  higher  now  tbe  fleecy  tide 
Asoends  its  stem  and  shaggy  »ide, 
Vnlil  tbe  Hiry  biltowa  hide 

The  rock's  awjestic  isle; 
It  seemed  a  veil  of  filmy  lawa, 
^  some  fattt^**^*'  fairr  drawn 

Around  enohnnted  i»le. 


to 
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The  breeze  came  softly  down  the  brook, 

And,  sighing  as  it  blew, 
The  veil  of  silver  mist  it  shook 
And  to  De  Vaox's  eager  look 

Renewed  that  wotwoos  view. 
For,  though  the  loitering  vapor  braved 
The  gentle  breeze,  yet  oft  it  waved 

Its  mantle's  dewy  fold; 
And  xtill  when  shotdc  that  fUmy  screen 
Were  towers  and  bastions  dimly  seen,    m 
And  Gothic  battlements  between 

Hi^ir-gfoomT  length  unrolled. 
Speed,  speed,  t>e  Vaux,  ere  on  thine  eye 
Onoe  more  tbe  fleeting  vision  die  !  — 

Tbe  gallant  kuight  gun  speed 
As  prompt  and  light  as,  when  the  honod 
Is  opening  and  the  horn  is  wound. 

Careers  tbe  hunter's  steed. 
Down  the  steep  dell  his  coarse  amain 

Hath  rivalled  archer's  shaft;  m 

But  ere  the  moond  be  could  attain 
The  rocka  their  shapelejs  form  ivgsiu, 
And,  mocking  loud  nis  labor  vain, 

Tbe  mountain  spirits  langhed. 
Far  up  the  echoing  dell  was  borne 
Their  wild  unearthly  shont  of  acorn. 

XIII 
Wroth  waxed  the  warrior.  —  *  Am  I  thes 
Fooled  by  the  enemies  of  men. 
Like  a  poor  hind  whose  homeward  way 
Is  haanted  by  malieions  fay  7  tj» 

Is  Triermaia  bcootne  yoor  tannt, 
De     Vaox   your   scorn  ?     False    tieiKh. 

avaont  ! * 
A  weighty  eartal>axe  he  hare; 
Tbe  baleful  Uade  so  bright  and  square, 
And  the  tough  shaft  of  heben  wood, 
Were  oft  in  Scottish  gore  inibmed. 
Backward  bis  stately  form  he  drew, 
And  at  the  rodcs  the  weapon  threw 
Just  where  one  mg*s  projected  crest 
Hung  proudly  baUnoed  o  er  the  rest.     ^ 
Hurled  with  main  force  the  weapon's  sfaoek 
Rent  a  hngv  bagment  of  the  rock. 
If  by  mere  atiei^th,  't  were  hard  to  tell. 
Or  a  the  blow  dissoived  some  spell. 
Bat  down  the  hiadloBg  rsia  eame 
With  clood  of  dast  and  flash  of  flame. 
Down   bank,    o'er    bush,    its    couiss  vU 

home, 
Crashed  Uy  the  copse,  the  earth  was  ton. 
Till  staid  at  length  the  min  dread 
Cumbered  tbe  torrent's  rocky  bed,         r« 
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CANTO  THIRD 


lie  the  waters*  higti-awoln  tide 
>ber  passage  for  its  pride. 


teased  ttuit  thunder  Tricrmoto 
td  the  inoimd's  rude  front  again; 
!  the  ruio  had  laid  bare, 
n  the  stone,  a  winding  stair 

moKsed  and  fractured  steps  might 

end 

aus  the  summit  to  aacoud; 

whose  aid  the  brave  Be  Vatix 
;o  scale  these  magic  rocks,  afo 

Boon  a  platform  won 

the  wild  witchery  to  close, 

three  lances'  length  arose 
i^astle  of  Saint  John  I 
tj  phantom  uf  the  air, 
eor^ blazoned  show  was  there; 
ling  splendor  full  and  fair 
uuuivc  fortress  shone. 


H 


XV 


led  high  and  proudly  towered, 

by  ponderous  flankers,  lowered    190 

>ortal*8  gloomy  way. 
for  six  hundred  years  and  more 

mgth  had    brooked   tlie  tempest's 

•oar, 

itcheoned  emblems  which  it  bore 

suffered  uo  decay; 

ni  the  ea.storn  battlement 

t  had  made  sheer  doaceat, 

iwu  in  recent  ruin  rent, 

B  mid  torrent  lay. 

er  the  castle's  brow  sublime,         300 

of  violence  or  of  time 

It  had  parsed  away. 

eleaa  cliaraoteni  of  yore, 

£  this  stern  iudcriptiou  bore : 

^K 

IMSCIUPTION 

,ce  waits  the  destined  dar, 
h  can  clear  the  cumbered  way. 
r,  who  haat  waited  long, 
'  soul,  of  sinew  strong, 
ren  to  thee  to  gaze 
pile  of  ancient  days.  |ia 

nortal  builder's  hand 
dnrioff  fabric  planned; 
d  sij^iT,  word  of  power, 
lie  earth  raised  keep  and  tower, 
o'er  and  pace  it  round, 


Rampart,  turret,  battled  moand. 
Daro  no  more  t     To  croaa  the  gate 
Were  to  tamper  wiUi  thy  fate; 
Strength  and  fortitude  were  vain, 
View  it  o'er  —  and  turn  again.* 


jia 
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'  That  would  I,'  said  the  warrior  bold, 

*  H  that  my  frame  were  bent  and  old, 
And  my  tlun  blood  dropped  slow  and  cold 

As  icicle  in  thaw; 
Bat  while  my  heart  can  feci  it  dance 
Blithe  as  the  sparkling  wine  of  Frniioe, 
And  this  good  arm  wields  sword  ur  lanoe, 

I  mock  these  word-t  of  awe  I ' 
He  said;  the  wicket  felt  the  away 
Of   his   strong    hand    and    straight  gave 
way,  330 

And  with  rude  crash  and  jarring  bray 

The  rusty  bolts  withdraw; 
Bui  o'er  the  threshold  as  be  strode 
And  forward  took  the  vaulted  road, 
Au  unseen  arm  with  force  amciin 
The  ponderous  gate  ftuug  close  again, 

Aud  runted  bolt  and  bar 
Spcntaneouii  took  their  place  once  uiuru 
V*  hile  the  deep  arch  with  sullen  roar 

Rotnmcd  their  surly  jar.  540 

*  Now  closed  is  the  gin  and  the  prey  witEua, 

By  the  Kond  of  I^nercost  1 
But  he  that  would  win  the  war-wolTs  akin 

May  me  him  of  his  boast.' 
Thus  muttering  on  the  warrior  went 
By  dubious  light  down  steep  descent. 

xvm 

Unbarred,  unlocked,  unwatehed,  a  port 
I^ed  to  the  castle's  outer  court: 
There  the  main  fortress,  broad  and  tall, 
Spread  its  lung  range  of  bower  and  hall  350 

Aud  towers  of  varied  size. 
Wrought  with  each  ornament  extreme 
That  Qotliic  art  in  wildest  dream 

Of  fancy  could  devise; 
Bat  full  between  the  warrior's  way 
Aud  the  main  portal  arch  there  lay 
An  inner  moat; 
Nor  bridge  nor  boat 
Affords  De  Vatix  the  means  to  cross 
The  clear,  profound,  and  silent  fosse. 
His  arms  aside  In  haste  he  tlings, 
Cuirafia  of  »teo]  and  hauberk  rings, 
And  down  falls  helm  and  down  the  shield, 
Rough  with  the  dints  of  many  a  field. 
Fair  was  his  manly  form  aud  fair 
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Ihavl  Mc  ipdl  of  JMhimt  ! 
XmtMb  n»  of  ZaMnk; 

1»MlgMwii  <f  Ae  horawg  day  t 

r>tus  it  iii  tbe  dukcc-  ti>  bisid; 
Z«mh'«  nadji  in  piUani  reeling 

Joiii  tbe  meamrc  that  wo  trcad. 
WMu  tbe  Moon  bas  donned  ber  cloak 

And  the  itsn  are  red  ti>  we* 
Wtrill  wbeit  pipe*^  the  lad  t^roc* 

Mtuic  metit  for  aueb  ai:  we. 

*  Where  the  ahatiecvd  oahnmw  ISa, 

Hhowin^  Cntbuv  once  bad  bm. 
If  tho  wanderiiip  Santon^v  e^c 

Oirr  niyBt^ri(ran  riles  hath  seen, — 
Oft  br  cons  H>e  prawr  of  d«<atli. 

To  the  nations  preaches  doom, 
"  An^lV  bi«nd  bath  left  tbe  abcatb, 

MonlemB,  tfahik  upon  tbe  tomb  * " 

*  Ours  tbe  scnrpinn,  onrs  the  nake* 

Onrs  tbe  hydm  of  the  fen. 
Ours  tbe  tiger  of  tbe  brake. 

All  tbat  pU^p  tbe  sons  of  nan. 
Ours  tbe  tempest's  luidni^ht  wrack, 

PMtilenee  tMt  wastei  br  dar  — 
Diwd  die  ncv  of  Zabarn^  ! 

Faaf  tbe  tpeU  of  Uttb^ttav  t  * 
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XXII 

igbwige  the  secentc  ifariU 

I  vaulted  roo&  uaaog^ 

se  bint  and  ittU 

ir-RSoonding  soc^. 

ft  distant  echoes  roll, 

•aaOBttaed  with  his  sooL 

St    I     took    tills    Teoturous 

Bpcm  the  rood 

ptap  nor  turn  nor  rest, 

•r  lor  good. 

paUi  too  well  I  wean 

eaifnl  ranla  between; 

fned  \  ia  bootlen  Iwpe 

md  with  fiends  to  eope  — 

,  what  waits  me  there 

tire  and  f«lJ  deApair  ?  — 

000  Ut  me  tiy,  480 
howe'er  I  list,  I  die. 

&ith  and  kniffhtly  fame; 
ffjnry  and  shame, 
tb  I  hold  mj  word  1 ' 
dfew  his  trusty  sword, 
a  banner  from  the  wall, 
(bus  the  fearf  nl  hall. 

'  XXUl 

-wayward  maiden  threw 

■rm  with  wild  halloo  I 

)  a  tiger  sprung  ^  ^jb 

tflwanl  fue  be  floDg' 

BDcr  to  engage 

;  folds  the  brutal  rage; 

d  monster  in  mid  air 

fereely  and  so  fair 

It  and  throDgh  spinal  bone 

;  blade  bath  sbeerly  gone. 

tfirea  ramped  and  yelled, 

/leaah  their  rage  withheld, 

(  their  ranks  the  dangerous 

i  swift  the  frhampirwi  fizoda. 
ilery's  bound  he  drew, 

1  open  portal  through; 
aaat  pursuit  he  flung 
!■  if  the  eehocs  rung ! 
irins'  eonrse  be  bore, 

«nth  dying  growl  and  roar, 

md  loud  hurra 

IB  his  venturous  way. 
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Our  watch  is  done  1 
r  the  tropic  son. 
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ss» 


PalUd  beams  of  northern  day, 
Farewell,  farewell  t     Hurra,  hurra  I 

'  Fire  hundred  yean  oVr  this  cold  glen 
Halh  the  pale  »un  come  round  agt^n; 
Foot  of  man  till  now  bath  ne'er 
Dared  to  cross  the  Hall  of  Fear. 

'  Warrior !  thou  whose  dauntless  heart 
GiTes  OB  from  oar  ward  to  part, 
Be  as  strong  in  future  trial 
Where  xcnstanoe  is  denial. 

'  Now  for  Afric*s  zlowiag  sky, 
Zwenga  wide  anfl  Atlas  high, 
Zafaarak  and  DabomaT  !  — 
Mount  the  winds  !     H  urra,  hurra  I ' 


XXV 

The  wizard  song  at  distance  died. 

As  if  in  ether  borne  astray, 
While  through  waste  halls  and  chamben 
wide 

The  knight  pursued  his  steady  way 
Till  to  a  lofty  dome  be  came 
That  flashed  with  such  a  brilliant  flame 
As  if  the  wealth  of  all  the  world 
Were  there  in  rich  conf  uaion  hnrled. 
For  here  the  gold  in  sandy  heaps 
With  duller  earth  iaoorpotate  sleqw; 
Was  there  ia  iiwota  piled,  and  there 
C«»ined  badge  of  empery  it  bare; 
Yonder,  hnge  bars  of  silrer  lay. 
Dimmed    by   the    diamond's    neigfaboring 

ray. 
Like  the  pale  moon  in  morning  day ;        no 
And  in  the  midst  four  maidens  »taiid, 
Tlitf  daughters  of  some  distant  land. 
Tbi^ir  hiiu  was  of  the  dark-red  dye 
That  frinjt^t:^  oft  a  thunder  sl^; 
Their  haiid.-<  palmetto  baskets  bare. 
And  cotton  fjlleta  bound  their  hair; 
Slim    was    their    form,    their    mien    was 

shy, 
To  earth  tbey  bent  the  famaUed  eye. 
Folded  their  arms,  and  lappGaBt  kneeled. 
And  thus  their  proffered  gira  rerealed.  ue 
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CBOBFe 

■  See  the  treasures  Merlin  piled, 
Fortko  meet  for  Arthur's  child. 
Bathe  in  Wealth's  unbounded  strcAm. 
Wealth  that  Araiice  ne'er  could  dream  I  * 


tM!S  WttlDAL 

fttttt  MAIttkjl 


OF  TRIKRMAIN 


:  < 


.M,---,i  -M'l"-  "i»  win 
^rni^  fUtt)  Mint*  trt  Mft.'  )^ 


As tw  twin  nt  Ain|ivitnWi 


k^b*  diui^fni  <<^hfV(iolit«. 


I 


■il^ 


•Of:, 


XXVI  u 

And  now  lliv  moming  mua  wma  higii, 
l>o  Vmix  WM  weary,  bint,  tad  drj; 
Whpii,  lit  1  a  nlMhiBjif  souid  he  hraf, 
A  glii<l)*i>ni«  aigtuU  that  he  nmn  i 

Ntmi*  frtUit'  wmUr-ran: 
AmI  ftooti  hp  rpju'bpd  a  puariT>rd  sqveie 
Where,  iimuirvf:  in  the  ftnltTT  air, 
Tomei)  hij*li  aloft  a  fountaui  htir 

Waa  ftparkltti^  hi  the  sun- 
( Vn  rii^ht  and  U-i t  a  fair  aMads 

ADcgra  ««<l  bowara  Idr  ■«»  «r  AmAe: 

Birt  MB  itt  tmnt  a  dooe, 
IjOV  o  heow««A    and   dao^t, 

t^<halana*wi1lln-eftt»aMj 


«a  a 


■vxnc 
Tl^rr>  vlopfwd  TV  T«m  an  JastaatV^ 
To  hnfN-  Itb  jmrv<hp()  Itm  and  faea. 
Ajm  maHcad  antli  «al^■fanBad  ^«, 


'4/' 


irrakr. 
."Vkiki  Mntrci, 

I     '  11  '•■•naKi  Jijjpi 

HftlacM^.  whau  tiipearvaeataiaa 
t>%m— air  that  thu  ^^nmrnma^  !•««■» 
>Mrr  t<.  tbr  trriMir^gti 

V^nrl  ftft  ill  inH*ti  II  drwitiiv  araad 
ThahaUaV ■  — i  fimwr 

.  rrtU  aod  floMa 
•iiMian«. 
f  AiitaKli<>  MHttilU. 

fifcir  apMuif', 

■til— II  ■■■i,i. 


At*'*'- 


Ai»t?  ^n  a  T«n«^  *>f  •c^mtat"  aw^ 


Ti.. 


{  justest  symmetrj; 

itiied  with  flowers,  with  odors 

n  ringlets  reached  tbe  waist: 

pump  iU  f;ildiii|r  pale 

lent  each  shaiwlj  uail,  6so 

irk  samah  gave  tbe  eye 
d  and  more  lustrous  dye. 
&s  veil  of  misty  lawn, 

diaarraiigt^inent  drawn 
D  and  boaom  o'er, 

eye  or  tempt  the  touch, 
ty  showed  all  too  much  — 
£-^yet  promised  more. 

XXXI 

ight,  ftwhile  delay/ 

sung,  *  thy  toiUome  wvy,        Wo 

pay  tbe  duty  due 

ster  and  to  you. 

ice,  over  Fear, 

iphant  led  thee  here ; 

at  to  us,  for  we 

to  LoTC,  are  friends  to  tbee. 

treasured  gems  have  we 

on  the  bended  knee, 

I  boast  nor  arm  nor  heart 

lagny  or  dart,  fcyo 

>w  each  simple  girl 

nd  teeth  of  pearl; 

;ers  more  you  prize, 

And  them  in  our  eyes. 

I,  gentle  warrior,  stay, 
'eniag  steal  on  day; 
ay  I —  in  yonder  bowers 
aid  thy  locks  with  flowers, 

feast  and  fill  thu  wine, 

eiir  with  sounds  divine,  6fo 

■  dances  till  delight 

Xor,  day  to  night. 
you  motit  approve 
ys  that  host  you  lovo, 
oesy  couch  shall  spread, 
pillow,  prop  thy  liead, 
*ry  night  be  o'er  — 
rior,  woulrlst  thou  more, 
lou  more,  fair  warrior,  —  she 
Love  and  slave  to  thee.'  690 

■  XXXI I 

told  it  for  a  crime 

I  hero  of  my  rhymei 

oic  look 

leet  rebuke 

tbe  heart  or  time; 


As  ronnd  the  hand  of  sirens  trip, 
He  kissed  one  damsel's  laughing  lip, 
And  pressed  another's  proBered  hand, 
Spoke  to  them  all  in  accents  bland, 
Hut  broke  tiieir  magic  circle  through; 
'  Kind  maids/  he  said,  *  adieu,  adieu  1 
My  fate,  my  fortune,  forward  lies.' 
He  said  and  vanished  from  their  eyes; 
But,  as  he  dared  tlmt  darksome  way, 
Still  heard  behind  tlieir  lovely  lay: 
'  Fair  Flower  of  Courtesy,  depart  I 
Go  where  the  feelings  of  the  heart 
With  tbe  warm  pulso  in  concord  move; 
Go  where  Virtue  sanctions  Love  1 ' 

xxxni 

Downward  De  Taux  through  darksonn 

ways  710 

And  ruined  vaults  has  gone, 

Till  issue  from  their  wildered  maze 

Or  safe  retreat  seemed  none, 
And  e'en  the  dismal  path  he  strays 
Grew  worse  as  he  went  on. 
For  cheerful  sun,  for  living  air, 
Foul  vapors  rise  aud  mine^fires  glare, 
Whose  fearful  light  tbe  daugers  showed 
That  dogged  bim  on  that  dreatlful  road. 
Deep  pits  and  lakes  of  waters  dun  7M 

They    showed,   hut    showed    not    how   to 

shun. 
These  scenes  of  desolate  despair. 
These  smotbering  clouds  of  poisoned  air. 
How  gladly  bad  De  Vaux  exchanged. 
Though  't  were  to  (ace  yon  tigers  ranged 

Nay,  soothful  banls  have  said, 
So  perilous  his  state  seemed  now 
He  wished  bim  xmder  arbor  bough 

With  Asia's  willing  maid. 
When,  joyful  sound  !  at  distance  near 
A  trumpet  tlounshed  loud  and  clear, 
And  as  it  ceased  a  lofty  lay 
Seemed  thus  to  chide  liis  lagging  way. 

XXXIV 

•  Son  of  Honor,  theme  of  story. 
Think  on  the  reward  l>cfore  ye  t 
Danger,  darkne-ss,  toil  despise; 
Tts  jVmbition  bids  thee  rise. 


*  He  that  would  ber  heights  ascend, 
Many  a  weary  step  must  wend; 
Hand  and  foot  and  knee  he  tries; 
Thus  Ambition's  miniona  rise. 


I 


?*■ 


'  Lag  not  now,  though  rough  tbe  way. 
Fortune's  mood  brooks  no  dala.;\ 


Jio 


THE   BRIDAL  OF  TRIERMAIN 


Grasp  Uie  boon  tint  'a  spread  Ixfore  ta, 
lloiiarcb^s  paver  and  CoDqueror'A  g\o*J  I  * 


li  eeaaed.     Adraiicuig  on  the  sonnd, 
A  steep  ascent  the  waaderer  found, 

Ab4  tkca  a  toztet  stair: 
Kw  eHwWd  W  t»r  ita  iteepT  roaiid 
»      im  freaher  Uev  tbe  air,  "  750 

HL  Aad  next  a  wetoome  glimtne  was  given 
^TWt  cheered  bim  with  Uie  li^ht  of  h»- 

Ten- 
I  At  length  his  toilhad  woQ 

'      A  loltr  Wll  with  trophies  dressed, 

tWhert  as  U»  grc«t  iniMnal  gnest 
Faw  aBsideis  stood  whoos  sriasoa  rest 
Was  hdwd  «Hh  c«U«a  asae. 
XXXT 
Of  Evopa  SBMNd  the  daaneb  aU: 
Iha  fait  a  ayvph  ofliTdT  Gaal 
Wh— a  maf  s>sy  aad  IsaAia^  gy  9«a 

Bar  haituand  an-  of  aivaHlw; 

IW  Mxt  a  Bsaad  «l  Spaisw 
Dult-md.  daik-haire^  se^lv  Tat  bold; 
WUte  my  sha  and  tns  of  nia 
Brrs^  «;i  hasUal  «swade  takd 

ForfcaaltiiofAiMaiae. 
iWoe  aaiSeBS  Wir  a  TOTal  rohot 
WiA  enmm,  with  suptw^  umA  with  gieha, 

IW  fMrth a apoMhiBU^ I 


BerUraa 

Bit  e««nM  TCstwa  cwept  tha 

AadiaWr^addMmd     ~ 
A  «Mm  dU  thatfawShiMidea  Md, 
Bt  ■■  ilia  Ft  with  gsi»MdgoM, 

Otgl>i^laB«lMA».  ,«• 


xxxrr 
'  to  htmvs  Da  Va«  kmh  dewa 


At 


Xsid 


OW  Mwa  wgisB  wide  aad  hir* 
n  ■'■il.Aty  said,  for  Ax^mx\  hrir; 

•  iMher/  W  saia, « Da  Vn^^^vaM  t«K 

I»  p>MI»  9mk  —a  ^M^  foh<d  fat  prtd»    r«« 
AMaRAVa«Mt»v>««: 

,«MMh»W 


A  free-bom  knight  of  EngUnd  free 

Than  sit  00  despot's  tbroae.' 
So  passed  he  on,  when  that  fourth  maid. 

As  starting  firaa  a  ttmnoei 
Upon  the  harp  her  finger  laid; 
Her  magic  tooeh  the  chords  obeyed. 

Their  soul  awaked  at  once  I 

soxo  or  THK  rofKTn  sludes 

*  Qnake  to  roar  fotindatin—  deep,  »» 
Statdy  towers,  and  haanawd  keep. 

Bid  roar  vanlted  echoea  aaoan. 
As  the  dreaded  step  thej  own. 

*  Fieads,  that  wait  oa  Merlin**  spell. 
Hear  the  foot^firUl  t  narfc  it  weU  1 
Sptaad  joar  dasfcr  wiagt  abroad, 
Booaa  70  for  jo«r  hooMward  ronid  I 

*  It  is  HiB»  the  iist  wfao  o'er 
Dtead  tiM  AbsI  HaD  af  Fans 

Hn,  wte  hslfa  the  saares  defied  to 

Synad  hj  Flnaare,  Wealth,  and  Pride. 


« Qnka  lo  jw  SsndstioM  deep, 
BastMB  bags,  aad  tanat  steep  I 
TVenUa,  ln«»  1  aad  totlar^  tower  I 
This  is  67Mtk*s  waki^  honr.' 

xxxrn 
Tbv  wfails  she  sa^  tbe  waftnaoB  knight 
Bm  laaehad  a  bawer  wInn  ulder  Kg£t 

Thsemh  OMsaa  cutaias  fell; 
Saab  sillaaiJ  ifeBde  tbs  faOl  rec«iT«s, 
Her  p«Z|Aa  xai  wbea  t«il%ht  leares 

Tint  bower,  the  gaacr  la  bavildu 
Bad  woadroaa  state  of  rare  aad  lieh 

As  eW  was  sasw  with  ere; 
FW  Umi*  by  mmm  skill.  Iwis. 
Fona  at  aacb  thn^  Chat  Irriic  k 

Wsa  fiBaad  ua  prapcr  dye. 
Al  asoMad  to  sIsM  —  the  timid  ham 
Oa  lotto.  As  slae  apaa  hs  lan^ 
TW  aagia  ia  bar  ayris  fiwr  ft* 

Bitataa  Iba  aaitb  Md  skr. 
Bi«  what  of  atEtond  neb  a^  ran 
Ctaald  w«  Da  Vmx^ 
Piiiy  ilatol  laJH  ia  tfa'fatal 

He  WW  K^  AitbarV  dot ! 
D««bft  aad  tojar  ^  da^n- 
FVsto  bsr  bra«  bad  fMsed  away, 
FlKMt  was  that  Ml  tsaffasj  di^. 


CANTO  THIRD 


that  the  repentant  Seer  s^o 

af  man;  a  huudred  year 
atle  dreams  beguiled. 

m        xxxvni 
of  maiden  loveliness, 
bildhood  and  'twLxt  youth, 
ofaair,  that  syh-aii  dresa, 
utd  ankles  bare,  express 
ph's  talc  the  truth. 
her  garment*.'!  hem 
ootl  mode  purple  gem, 
arder  of  command  850 

still  her  sleeping  liand; 
hrk  locks  dialievelled  iiovr 
>f  pearl  o'er  breast  of  snow; 
r  (be  slumberer  soems 
auz  impeached  his  dreama, 
wd  Toid  of  mi|^ht, 
t  her  obarms  from  sight. 
awhile  he  stands, 
rniB  and  clasps  biji  bands, 
in  his  fitfnl  joy^  Sfio 

tow  be  should  destroy 
during  Mpell; 
00,  when  slowly  rise 
.■ed  lids  of  Gynetb's  eyes, 
ese  eyes  shall  tell.  — 
rge  1  Saint  Mary  t  can  it  be 
will  kindly  look  on  uie  I ' 
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'  the  warrior  kneels, 

>vely  hand  he  ateala, 

1  and  soft  to  clasp  —  87a 

irder  leaves  her  grasp; 

g  flashes,  rolls  the  thunder  f 

files  from  her  sleep, 

(rer,  and  trembles  keep, 

e  castle-walls  asunder  ! 

frequent  were  the  shocks,  -" 

niagtc  balls  away;  — 
b  their  mystic  rocks, 
s  of  bold  Ue  Vttnx 

princess  lay;  $60 

ree  from  uiagic  power, 
ke  the  rose's  flower 

to  the  day ; 

1   the   champion*R    brows  were 
id 

that  DraidesB  had  wound 
Teen  laurel-bay. 
as  what  remained  <>f  all 
I  of  each  enchanted  hall, 


The  Garland  and  the  Dame: 
But  where  should  warrior  seek  the  meed  Sqo 
Due  to  high  worth  for  daring  deed 

Except  from  Lo\*e  and  Fahk  ! 


CONCLUSION 


Mv  Lucy,  when  the  maid  is  won 

The  niiustrel'it  task,  tliuu  know'st,  is  done; 

And  to  reuuire  of  bard 
That  to  his  dregs  the  tale  should  run 

Were  ordinance  too  hard. 
Our  lovers,  briefly  Ims  it  said, 
Wedded  as  lovers  wont  to  wed, 

When  tale  i>r  play  is  o'er; 
Lived  long  and  blest,  loved  foud  and  truer 
And  saw  a  numerous  race  renew 

The  honors  that  they  bore. 
Know  too  that  when  a  pilgrim  strays 
In  morning  niiitt  or  eveuing  maze 

Along  the  mountain  lone, 
That  fairy  fortress  often  mocks 
His  gaze  upon  the  eastled  rocks 

Of  the  Valley  of  Siiint  John; 
But  never  man  since  brave  De  Vaux 

The  charmed  portal  won. 
*T  is  now  a  vain  lllnsive  show 
That  melts  whene'er  the  sunlicams  glow, 

Or  the  fceab  breeze  hath  bluwu. 


But  see,  my  love,  where  far  below 
Our  lingering  wheels  are  moving  slow. 

The  whiles,  np-gazing  still. 
Our  menials  eye  our  steepy  way, 
Marvplling  perchaniCe  what  whim  can  stay 
Our  steps  when  eve  Is  sinking  gray 

On  this  gigantic  hilt. 
So  think  the  vulgar —  Life  and  lime         jo 
King  all  their  joys  in  one  dull  chime 

Of  hixiiry  and  ease; 
And  O,  beside  these  simple  knaves, 
How  many  better  born  are  slaves 

To  such  coarse  joys  as  these, 
Dead  to  the  nobler  sense  that  glows 
When  nature's  grander  scenes  unclose  ( 
But,  Liioy,  we  will  love  them  yet, 
The  monntain's  misty  coronet, 

The  greenwocMl  and  the  wold; 
And  love  the  more  that  of  their  maze 
Adventure  high  of  other  days 

By  ancient  Dards  b  told. 


I 


Wbwn  Tht  Lord  of  the  hits  vtm  publiihed, 
■Soott  vfTotv  of  it  t*)  Lady  Aberooni :  '  I  think 
it  M  my  liut  poetiiwl  T«nture,  at  leut  upun  fl 
larve  scale.  1  sw«ar  nut.  because  I  do  nut 
make  adj-  positive  reflation,  but  1  tbiiik  I 
bnve  written  t>iiuii|;b,  und  it  in  uulikely  I  kIuUI 
elianj^e  my  o|)iiiioti.'  With  his  henltliy  niiiid, 
(kott  wu  nut  likely  to  misread  the  signs  of 
nature,  or  the  raovMm«nt  wbich  bis  iatelleot- 
aal  intenat  waa  likely  tn  take,  \\iaen  he 
wrot*  tiwM  words  he  had  pnbliahed  Waiffrlfj/, 
ami  waa  pr»j*>ctiiig  Guif  ifnnnering,  and  the 
wid^r  ningu  whicli  fiction  could  take  to  include 
the  exiieriencei  of  life  wbioli  inust  appealed  to 
him  fraa  too  evident  to  {lermit  buu  ever  to  re- 
turn to  any  couaidorable  jtuvtic  effort. 

Ai  in  the  caHit  itf  hlx  earlier  work,  be  droTS 
two  btink>R  abreant  anrl  was  at  work  alti^nuitalj 
on  tills  poem  and  on  the  novel,  whose  eaiiy 
dmft  he  atvmblod  on  at  this  time.  The  poem, 
iadaed,  had  bevn  projected  earlier,  —  li«for« 
Rchtbjf  WAS  written.  —  bnt  in  the  final  heat 
H  wa*  d*«Mlch«d  with  (C^at  rapidity,  for, 
bagmi  at  Abbotafnrd  in  the  aotnmn  of  1814. 
it  waa  entli'd  at  BlitiKiirKb  tlie  I'Hh  of  Decern- 
her,  and  publishpd  January  >>  l>'^iri.  '  It  may 
ho  mentioood,'  says  the  auouymoua  editor  of 
the  British  Poets  Edition,  '  that  thoM  parts  of 
the  poeiu  wbieb  Her«  written  at  Abbotaford, 
wrrv  coni|HM«ed  almost  all  ia  Um  prweaoa  of 
Sir  WaltiiT  Scott's  family,  aitd  many  in  that  of 
casual  vifutor«alao  :  tb4>  ttriirinal  oottair*  which 
he  then  oconpted  mtt  affordtnt;  him  any  means 
of  retirement.  Neither  coavvnatia*  w»  mane 
Memed  u>  disturb  htm.*  When  he  wma  in  tlw 
midst  uf  his  work,  ha  wrote  to  Morrilt :  *  Uy 
litvrani'  tunuentor  is  a  certain  L«>rd  of  the  Islaa, 
famed  fuc  hta  IjTSBBT  of  Toca,  and  nut  oajuatly. 
I  an  bothettair  mtm  tab  of  lam  1  hare  huA 
buf  hy  ma  i«to  a  mm  o(  wwnii*      I 


yon  will  like  it :  it  is  Scotti6ed  op  to  thf 
and  aomehow  I  feel  myself  like  the  U) 
chiefs  of  the  Rolliad.  "  who  boast  th 
tivo  philabe^  restored.**  I  believe  tin 
one  CM-D  cut  in  tliis  looaa  garb  are  all  se 
by  you  SasnBnachii  to  th«  iwal  agility 
wearer,  and  not  Uie  brave,  free,  and  ind 
ent  character  of  bis  clothing'.  It  is.  in  1 
the  real  Highland  fUnj;.  and  no  one  is  M 
able  to  daiiee  it  bnt  a  natire.*  The  pot 
this  adrortiMtnent  when  it  waa  printed. 


ADVERTISEMENT 
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The  Scene  of  this  Poem  lias,  «t : 
Cutle  of  .\rtornish,on  theooastof  J 
and,  afterwards,  in  the  Inlands 
Arran,  and  upon  the  coast  of  Ayrafaira. 
it  is  laid  n<^ar  Stirliiw--  The  story  opeat 
spring  of  the  year  lSl7,  when  Brace,  « 
been  [lnv«n  ont  of  fx-otland  by  the  E 
and  the  Barons  who  adhered  to  that  : 
interest,  rettamed  fn>m  the  laland  of  I 
on  the  coast  of  Ire1attd.itfain  to  amext  hi* 
to  the  Scottish  crown.  Many  of  the  pen 
and  incidenu  introdnoad  u*  of  histdr 
lebrity.  The  anthoritim  naed  axe  eln«£ 
of  the  TenerabU  Lord  Hailea,  aa  veil  t 
to  be  c«ll«d  the  restorer  of  Soottish  hw 
Bnioe  the  restorer  of  Seottiah  Hmiareli 
of  Arehdaaeon  Barhovr ;  a  eomet  edi 
whose  Hetxicnt  History  of  Robert  Bn 
soon.  I  trust,  apptar,  under  the  oare 
l««roed  friend,  na  Rev.  l>r.  Jsmiseoa 

Asaonroas,  ItXk  Vmewmtmt.  1814. 

The  editaaa  of  l^kad  Uw  foUin 
tTDdnetian.  those  pa— jaa  basBfooiitt 
whadi  rabto  to  1%t  Bridal  ^Tnmm 
HmrtU  t4s  Tlwimrfwi.  wmm  they  an  pr 
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i 


I  «Mdd  lufdly  hare  afcrnwi  «  Rh}«o( 
Malar  In  S^Miaad  thaa  aaytUw  < 


tfcttl  etf  Wsftw  Bat  I  am  decidediv 
\m  tkai  a  Mfdbr,  m  what  ia  ealUd  • 
tHJa^tWacfc^pg  flail  to. 


3n  against  loaa,  and  clear  their  afatlrea  of 
original  iniprMuioii.  ii  rather  apt  to  Iw 
trdoua  than  otherwise  to  the  repuUition  of 
author.  He  who  attempts  a  aubjtrut  of  iUji- 
sitthod  popularity  hat  nut  ihu  privili;^  u{ 
kening  the  enthnsiann  of  hi«  nudience  ;  uii 
■oacmy,  it  is  already  awakened,  and  fflowH, 
•jba,  more  ardentlv  than  that  of  Uie  author 
■elf.  In  this  case  the  warmth  af  the  author 
lf(<rior  to  that  of  tho  party  whom  he  ad- 
•es.  who  has  thun>Cor«  Utile  uhiiiicf*  of  be- 
In  fiayes's  phrase, '  olevated  and  Hurpritfod  ' 
riiat  he  haa  tliought  of  with  more  Qntbusi- 
than  the  writer.  The  Hense  of  this  rixk, 
id  to  the  conHcionmeMi  of  ntrivin^  itgiun>it 
I  and  tide,  nuule  the  task  of  composing  the 
ipsed  Poem  somewhat  heaver'  and  Kopeluss  ; 
Bke  the  prize-tighter  in  At  You  Likf  It, 
IP  to  wrestle  for  my  repatatioD,  and  not 
■et  uiy  adTantage.  la  a  moat  agreeable 
foro-Toyago,  which  I  liave  tried  to  com- 
lorste  in  the  Introduction  to  thu  new 
BO  of  the  Pirate,  I  visited,  in  social  and 
ttUy  eoromny,  tho  coasts  and  islands  of 
Jud,  and  made  myself  acquoiDt^d  with 
loealitiea  of  which  I  meant  to  tnjat-  But 
voyagtit  which  wu  iu  every  utlier  effetib  so 
^tfiii,  WHS  in  its  couulusion  saddened  by 
of  tbulf!  Btrokos  of  fata  whioh  so  oftt^n 
^e  themwlves  with  our  pleoflurus.  The 
MpUshed  and  exiwilvut  pemon  who  hnd 
ftuiModed  to  me  th«  subject  for  The  Lai/ of 
Uuf  Minstrel,  (Harriet,  Zhicbesa  of  Bac- 


deach]  and  to  whom  I  proposed  to  inscribe 
what  I  idrvady  Biupect«d  might  be  the  cloao 
of  my  poetical  labunt.  was  unexpectedly  re* 
moved  from  the  world,  which  ahe  seemed  only 
to  have  visited  fur  purposes  of  kindnese  and 
benffToIence.  It  is  neMtlesa  to  say  how  the 
author's  feelings,  or  the  composition  of  his 
trifling  work,  were  affected  by  a  ctrcunutanee 
which  occasioned  so  many  toAni  and  so  much 
sorrow.  True  it  is.  that  T?if  Lurd  of  ikt  Isies 
was  concluded,  titiwilliiigly  and  in  haste,  under 
the  painful  feeling  of  one  who  has  a  task  which 
mu«t  bti  tinisbud,  rathur  thau  with  tiie  urdor 
of  one  who  endtax-oni  to  pcrfonn  that  task 
well.  Although  the  I'oem  caunot  be  said  to 
have  made  a  favorable  iuipniiiHioa  on  the  pnb- 
lir,  th(^  Hale  of  tifti'tiii  thouHuiid  uopit-n  enubled 
thu  Author  to  retreat  from  tlie  field  with  the 
honors  of  war. 

In  the  mean  dme,  what  was  necessarily  to 
he  considered  aa  a  failurv  was  much  reconciled 
to  my  feelings  by  the  succciu  attending  my 
attempt  in  another  species  of  compositioD. 
iratfer/«y  had,  ondigr  strict  incognito,  taken  its 
flight  from  the  press,  just  before  I  set  out  upon 
the  voyage  already  mentioni>d ;  it  hnd  now 
made  ita  way  to  popularity,  and  the  sncc^ss 
of  that  work  and  the  volumes  which  followed 
waA  Huffioii'nt  to  have  satisticd  a  greater  ap- 
petite for  applause  than  I  have  at  any  time 
poflseosed. 

AssptsroaD,  April,  1830i 
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CANTO  FIRST 

Adtchn  deparU  —  but  still  bis  mantle's  fold 
Resta  on  the  groves  of  noble  Somen-ille, 
Beneath  a  shroud  of  russet  drooped  with  goM 
Tweed  and  hia  tributaries  tniriglo  still; 
HoiLFser  tho  wind  and  deeper  Boundu  the  rill, 
Yet  lingering  notes  of  djlvan  uituic  swell, 
The  deep-toiied  cushnt  and  the  redbreast  shrill; 
And  yet  some  tints  uf  summer  splendor  t«1l 
When  the  broad  sun  siuikj  down  on  Ettrick's  western  feU. 

Autumn  deports  —  from  Gala's  fields  no  more 
ConiQ  rural  nuunds  our  kindred  banks  to  cheer; 
Blent  with  the  ntreani  and  giilc  that  wafts  it  o'er, 
No  more  the  distant  reaper's  mtrth  we  hear. 
Tbe  last  blithe  shout  hath  died  upon  onr  ear, 
And  harreBt-home  liath  hushed  the  clanging  wain, 
On  the  waste  hil]  no  forms  of  life  appear, 
Save  where,  sad  laggard  of  the  autumnal  strain, 
Some  age-struck  wanderer  gleans  few  ears  of  scattered  grain. 

DeemVt  thon  these  saddened  scenes  hare  pleasure  still, 
Lov'st  thou  through  Autumn's  fading  rt^alms  to  stray, 
To  see  the  heath-flower  withered  on  the  bill, 


THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLES 


To  UflMl  l«  Um  wooili*  PKpiring  lay. 
To  noU  Ibfl  rod  U»X  nUiwriug  on  the  spimj, 
Tit  nmrk  tlio  Unt  Kri|;ht  tinU  the  mountain  stain, 
Uii  tlir  wut«*  IlrliU  tu  tnuM  ibe  g^Ieaner's  way, 
Atul  intirnliitt  uti  murUil  juj  and  pain  ?  — 
O,  II  MMtli  BM<tiM  ihuu  U>v'»t,  ncum  nut  tbe  nuDstrel  &tmnl 

N«  I  do  aoi  wonu  alUKNwfa  iU  hoajver  note 
6nar»  «ilU  tW  «ia»hat*ft  iwanlj  von;  ean  Tie. 
IWtfk  taUii  ito  booriot  «•  U«  tiato  renole 
TWt  jgWn  Ibiooflh  mbi  hi  aiBftuBJi*iB  uTiBiiy  al^ 
Awl  Hm  u  Wat«*  thM  tnokUo^  agar  i 
WliM  miH  Xa^twlar  teU  Ua  bi^ 
K«r  «M«4  «u  ton— A  kodtr  K^i^wii  t 


I  ikMk  Ifii^  mJ  W«^  an*  I 


InpI  WM  tnaM  vmmm  af  aw  iBiBaiA  '^ 
wol  ^^Bva  <aa  ^^viflva  aaiv  aaa  aiBiHv  ^hv^p^ 

1ft  »!■■■■  fcinw»  «ad%k  liw'fcjifciA. 


^^ 


vava» 
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CANTO   FIRST 


(per  with  their  silvery  touo 

f  she  loves  yet  tears  to  own.' 

I,  and  on  the  harp-strings  died 

as  of  flattery  and  of  pnde; 

t,  more  loir,  more  teiidtT  fell     loo 

if  tore  be  bade  them  teU. 

IV 

Maid  of  Loni  I  the  momenta  fly 
yet  that  maidoD-iutmc  allow ; 
[aiden,  wake  !  the  hour  i^  nigh 
love  shall  olaim  a  plighted  vow. 
thy  bosom's  flutterinjj  guest, 
pe,  that  soon  shnll  fears  remove, 
hee  break  the  bonds  of  rest, 
ike  thee  at  the  call  of  Love  I 

E)dith,  wake  I  in  yonder  bay       no 
any  a  galley  gayly  mamied, 
the  merry  pibroch's  play, 
a  the  streainerA*  silken  Imnd. 
eftain'9  pmisf  these  pibrochs  swell, 
crest  is  on  these  banners  wove, 
t,  the  minstrel,  dare  not  tell  — 
idle  must  be  read  by  Love  1  * 


ler  maiden  train  among, 

Lorn  received  the  sung,  nq 

<d  the  miiistrers  [iride  hud  betin 

her  cold  demeanor  seen; 
ipon  her  check  awoke 
'  of  pride  when  Flattery  spoke, 
1  their  tendcrcst  numbers  bring 
respooftive  to  the  string. 
'  bad  her  maidens  vied 
:»  deck  the  princely  bride. 
I  in  dark-brown  length  arraycil, 
of  Ulne,  't  was  thine  to  braid; 
va  u-ith  meet  reverence  drew      130 
g'ht  foot  the  silken  slxie, 

the  ankle's  slender  round 
inffs  of  pearl  fair  Ilertha  wound 
ncbed  Loohryan's  depths  within, 
iusky  atill  on  Edith'.t  skin, 
m,  of  experience  old, 
^ktiest  task  —  the  niantlo's  fold 
ao  artful  plait  she  tied 
the  form  it  seemed  to  hide, 
«  floor  descending  rolled  i^o 

^tf  erimson  blent  with  gold. 

here  dow  ao  cold  a  maid, 
L  beauty's  pomp  arrayed, 


In  beauty's  proudest  piteh  of  power. 
And  coucjuGst  won  —  the  bridal  hour  — 
With  every  charm  that  wins  the  heart, 
By  Nature  given,  enhanced  by  Art, 
Could  yet  the  fair  reflection  view 
In  the  bright  mirror  pictured  true. 
And  not  one  dimple  on  her  cheek  150 

A  telltale  conaoiousness  bGS]feak?  — 
Lives  still  such  maid  ?  —  Fair  damsels,  say, 
For  further  vouches  not  my  lay 
Save  that  such  lived  in  Britain's  isle 
When    Lorn's    bright   Edith    acorned    to 
smile. 

VII 

But  Morag,  to  whose  fostering  care 
Froud  Lorn  had  given  bis  daughter  fair, 
Morag,  who  saw  a  mother's  aid 
By  all  a  daughter's  love  repaid  — 
•Strict  was  that  boiul,  most  kind  of  all,     160 
Inviolate  in  Higlilanid  hall  — 
Gray  Morag  sate  a  space  apart, 
til  I->ditli's  eyes  to  read  her  heaJC. 
In  vain  the  attendant's  food  appeal 
To  Morag 's  skill,  to  Morag's  zeal; 
She  marked  her  child  receive  their  care, 
Cold  as  the  image  senlptured  fair  — 
Form  of  some  sainted  ]mtroncs3  — 
Which  cloistered  maids  combine  to  dress; 
She   marked — and   knew   her   nufisliug's 
heart  170 

In  the  vain  pomp  took  little  part. 
Wistful  awhile  she  gazed  —  then  pressed 
The  mnidcn  to  her  anxious  breast 
In  finished  loveliness  —  nnd  led 
To  where  a  tarret's  uiry  head, 
Slender  and  st^ep  and  battled  ronnd, 
O'erlooked.-d^rk  Mull,  thy  mighty  Soand* 
Where  thwarting  tides  with  mingled  roax 
Part  thy  swartb  hills  from  Ihlorven's  shore. 

'  Daughter,* she  said,  'these  seas  behold,  tSo 
Round  twice  a  hundred  islauds  rolled, 
From  Ilirt  that  bears  their  northern  roar 
To  the  preen  Tay's  fertile  shore; 
Or  mainland  turn  where  many  a  tower 
Owns  thy  bold  brother's  feudal  power, 
Each  on  its  own  dark  cape  reclined 
And  listening  to  its  own  wild  wind, 
From  where  Mingarry  sternly  placed 
f  J'erawes  the  woc^iand  and  the  waste,     1(9 
To  where  Dunstaffnago  hears  the  raging 
Of  Cuunal  witli  it-s  rockn  engaging. 
Thiuk'st  thou  amid  this  ample  round 


MM\t   lilWtheWag—a^MgM 
I  «f  L««  —  vUr  T««  ft  «Ui 


!  bB««  Loc^  fUMUS 


tbry  kwp    »» 


■pacd 


or  Edith  siffbe^L 


thotight,  but  Tain  I  —  No,  Morag  I 
mark,  190 

f  his  conrse,  yon  lonely  bark, 
ft  hath  sbifttnl  helm  and  sail 
its  way  against  the  gale. 
eep  of  Qiorii  iny  vacant  eyes 
iewed  by  fits  the  course  she  tries; 
hough   the  darkeuing   scud   comes 
>n, 

wn'a  fair  promises  be  goue, 
ough  the  weary  crew  may  see 
iltering  haven  on  their  lee, 
Mter  to  the  rising  wind  300 

rive  her  shivering  sail  to  bind, 
uer  to  the  shelves'  dread  vci^e 
7  taok  her  course  they  urge, 
ley  feared  Artornish  more 
Irene  winds  and  breakers'  roar.' 

xiv 

poke  the  maid.     Amid  the  tide 
ikiJf  she  marked  lay  tossing  sore, 
f t«d  oft  her  stooping  side, 
»iry  tack  from  shore  to  shore, 
her  destined  course  uo  more  31a 

)  guine<i  of  forward  way 
what  a  minstrel  may  compare 
le  pour  meed  whieh  peuiiaDts  share 
lo  toil  the  livcloiig  day; 
mch  the  risk  her  pilot  braves 
at  oft,  before  she  wore, 
wltsprtt  kissed  the  broken  waves 
-e  in  white  foam  the  ocean  raves 
on  the  shelving  shore. 
U>  their  destined  irnqnue  true,      jio 
noted  toiled  her  hardy  crew, 
r  looked  where  shelter  lay, 
or  Artomifih  Castle  drew, 
r  steered  for  Aros  bay. 

tiile  they  strove  witli  wind  and  seas, 

award  by  the  willing  breeze, 

Ronald's  fleet  swept  by, 

md   with    silk    and    tricked   with 

;old, 

with  the  itoble  and  tlie  bold 
land  chivalry.  330 

their  prows  the  ocean  roars, 
ifes  beneath  their  thousand  oon, 
ears  them  on  their  way: 
»  the  war-horse  in  his  might 
Uward  bears  some  valiant  knight, 

till  both  bit  and  bos»  are  white, 


But  foaming  must  obey. 
On  each  gny  deck  they  might  behold 
l>ances  of  steel  and  orests  of  gold, 
And  hauberks  with  their  burnished  fold  34a 

That  shimmered  fair  and  free; 
And  each  proud  galley  as  she  passed 
To  the  wild  cadence  of  the  blakt 

Gave  wilder  minstrelsy. 
Full  many  a  shrill  triumphant  note 
Saline  and  Scallastle  bacle  float 

Their  misty  shares  around; 
And  Morveu  s  echoes  answered  well, 
And  Duart  heard  the  distmit  swell 

Come  down  the  darksome  Sound. 


350 


X\'I 


So  bore  they  on  with  cnirth  and  pride, 
And  if  tbitt  lalraring  bark  they  spied, 

T  was  with  such  idle  eye 
As  nobles  cast  on  lowly  boor 
When,  toiling  in  his  task  obscure. 

They  pass  nim  careless  by. 
Ijct  them  sweep  on  with  heedless  eyes  1 
Itut  had  they  kuowu  what  mighty  prize 

lu  that  fniil  vessel  lay, 
The  funiLshed  wolf  that  prowls  the  wold  ]«o 
Had  Hcathless  jiassed  the  unguarded  fold, 
Ere,  drifting  by  these  galleys  bold, 

Uochallengea  were  ln-r  way  ! 
And  thou,  Lord  Ronald,  sweep  tliou  on 
With  mirth  and  pride  and  miuHtrel  tone  I 
But    hadst    thou    known    who    sailed    u 

nigh, 
Far  other  glance  were  in  thine  eye  ! 
Far  other  flush  were  on  thy  brow, 
That,  sliaded  by  the  bonnet,  now 
Assumes  but  ill  the  blithctome  cbeer      370 
Of  bridegroom  when  the  bride  is  near ! 

XVII 

Yes,  sweep  they  on  ! —  We  will  not  leave. 
For  them  that  triumph,  those  who  grieve. 

Witli  that  armada  gay 
Be  laughter  loud  and  jocund  shout, 
iXjid  bards  to  cheer  the  wassail  rout 

With  tale,  romance,  and  lay; 
And  of  wild  mirth  each  clamorous  art. 
Which,  if  it  cannot  cheer  the  heart. 
May  stupefy  and  stun  its  smart  380 

For  one  loud  busy  day. 
Yes,  sweep  they  on  I  —  Hut  with  that  skiff 

Abides  the  minstrel  tale, 
ViTiore  there  was  dread  of  surge  and  olifl^ 
Labor  that  strained  each  sinew  stiff, 

And  one  sad  maiden's  waiL 


THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLES 


XVIll 

All  dmj  vith  (ruitleu  vtrife  they  toiled, 
WHli  «v«  tk«  ebbing  currenU  boiled 

MoN  flwoe  frum  ktimit  and  Uke; 
Aad  BiUwftj  tlirvu^'h  tbe  clmuucl  met     190 
Cfliflw4iig  tide*  tlwt  fuuu  ami  f ret. 
And  higk  tiieir  miagled  bUIuws  jet, 
As  »pmn  thftt  in  tJie  battle  *et 

Spring  uuw&rd  •«  tbey  bte&k. 
Tbea  tou  the  ligliu  uf  eve  were  p«st. 
And  Ibudrr  tuuj;  tiia  wcfitem  LLut 

Ou  tvclu  o{  laiuiuuure; 
Rent  wsA  the  huI,  aud  itnuiied  the  mjut. 
And  tuuiy  •  leek  waa  gsping  faet, 
Aad  iIm  pale  itoexMBUi  >fcood  aghact      400 

And  gft  v»  the  ooofliet  o'er. 

xsx 
._» Ikfli  thfti  One  wbow  loftr  look 
r  lAfeor  d&ned  nor  terror  sltook 
I  to  the  lender  spoke :  — 
'BraibeTi  how  hop'flt  thou  to  abide 
The  turj  of  thie  wildered  tide. 
Or  how  svoid  tbe  rock's  rude  tide 

L'otil  tbe  day  bos  broke  ? 
l>id«t  thou  uut  tnarlE  tbe  Tessel  reel  409 

With  'tuivaring  pUaka  and  i^nxioiDg  keel 

At  the  Ia«t  uQow'l  ihock  ? 
Yet  how  of  betlvr  eonuel  tell. 
Though  here  thou  see'st  poor  Uabel 

Half  dead  with  wont  and  fe«r; 
For  look  ua  sea,  or  look  on  laniU 
Or  yon  dark  tkr,  on  errry  hand 

iVupuir  anrt  iientb  are  near. 
For  b«r  aluue  I  frrieve  — on  me 
DaiiK<.>r  aits  light  by  land  and  tea, 

1  follow  wbere  Uiou  wtlt;  410 

Either  to  bide  tbe  tempest's  lour. 
Or  wcod  lu  yoii  unfriendly  tower. 
Or  ntrtb  amid  their  naval  power, 
Willi  wfir-4-ry  wake  their  waatul-hoor. 

And  die  with  hnnd  on  hilt.' 

XX 

That  elder  tMdsr'*  oslm  reply 

In  itttody  Toica  waa  given, 
'  In  niou'a  moat  dark  extremity 

Uft  auocor  dawna  from  bNtvea. 
Edwurti,  trim  tboa  the  sbattered  ml,     «!« 
The  holm  be  mine,  mad  down  tbe  gkls 

Lot  our  free  counte  be  driven; 
Su  eholl  we  'aoape  tbe  western  bay, 
Tbe  boetile  tleet,  the  unequal  fny, 
So  Mlaly  buld  our  vceael's  w&y 


Beneath  the  caiile  wall; 
Fur  if  a  hope  of  safety  rest, 
*T  U  on  the  aacred  name  of  gvcst. 
Who  weks  for  shelter  ilmw  ilinlmiJ 

Within  a  dueftais'i  hall. 
If  not  —  it  best  btepffme  our  wovib. 
Our  name,  oar  right,  oar  lofty  birtlk, 

By  noble  hands  to  falL' 

XXI 

The  helm,  to  his  itnmg  arm  eoosgned. 
Gave  the  reefed  sail  to  meet  the  wind. 

And  on  her  altered  way 
Fierce  bounding  forward  sprmie  the  dini| 
Like  greyhoond  startijig  &nnn  we  al^ 

To  seize  his  flying  prey. 
Awaked  before  the  nadiuff  prov 
Tbe  mimic  fire*  of  ocean  ffmr, 

Thoee  Ugfatai^s  of  tbe  wmn; 
Wild  sparUee  crest  tbe  faeokeo  tidea» 
And  Hashing  round  tbe  veesel's  ddes 

With  el£sb  lustre  lave, 
AVhUe  far  behind  their  livid  li^ht 
To  the  dark  bilIow»  of  the  n%ht 

A  gloomy  splendor  gave. 
It  seems  as  if  old  Ocean  shakes 
From  his  dark  brow  the  Incid  flakes       0 

In  envious  pagvantrr. 
To  match  tbe  meCecir-ltg-bt  that  streaks 

Grim  fiecJa's  midnigbt  skj.  ^^m 

xxu  ^™ 

Nor  lacked  tbey  steadier  light  to  keep 
Their  course  upon  the  darkened  deep;  — 
Artomiab,  on  her  Erowniag  steep 

Twixt  clond  and  oeeaa  hong, 
(rianced  with  a  tbuusand  Gghts  of  glec^ 
And  landwanl  far.  nod  fur  to  eea 

Her  festxl  nidiauce  flung'.  tr* 

By  that  blitbo  beacou-liirht  tbey  ateend, 

Whose  lustre  oiiugleu  well  | 

With  tbe  pale  benm  that  now  appeared 
As  tbe  ould  moon  her  head  upreared  ,| 

Above  the  eastern  fell. 


XXIII 


Thus  folded,  on  their  conrse  they 
t'ntil  tbey  neared  tbe  mainland  shore. 
When  fn^|ueut  on  the  hollow  bUut 
Wild  shouts  of  mernment  wen  oast. 
And  wind  and  wave  and  sea-binls* 
With  wassail  stwnds  in  concert  vie. 
Like  funeral  shrieks  with  revelry. 

Or  like  tbe  battle-shoot 
By  peasants  heard  from  olilb  on  high 
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CANTO   FIRST 


319 


I 


When  Triamph,  Hnge,  and  Agony 

Madden  the  tight  and  rout. 
Now  nearer  yot  thruugli  iiuNt  and  storm 
Dimly  arose  the  castle's  form 

And  deepened  shadow  made. 
Far  leagtbcnod  on  the  main  below,  490 

Where  dancing  in  reflected  glow 

A  hundred  torolies  played, 
Sp&ngling  the  wave  with  lights  aa  vaiu 
Aflpteasurcs  in  this  vale  of  pain, 
I       lliat  dazzle  as  they  fade. 

XXIV 
Beneath  the  castle's  sheltering  lee 
They  staid  tlieir  course  in  quiet  sea. 
Hewn  in  the  nick,  a  passage  there 
Songht  the  dark  fortress  by  a  stair, 

So  strait,  so  high,  so  steep,  500 

With  peasHiit's  staif  one  valiant  hand 
Uight  well  the  flizzy  pass  have  manned 
'Gainst    hundreds   armed   with    spear   and 
brand 

And  plangcd  them  in  the  <leep. 
His  bugle  then  the  hclmi^man  wound: 
Load  answered  every  poho  round 

From  turret,  rook,  and  bay; 
The  postern's  hinges  crash  and  groans 
And  BOOD  the  warder's  cresset  shone 
Ou  those  rude  steps  of  slippery  stoue,     s>° 

To  light  the  upward  way. 
'Thrice  welcome,  holy  Sire  ! '  he  said; 
'  Full  long  the  S]>ousal  train  have  staid, 

Aitdt  vexed  at  thy  delay. 
Feared  lest  amidst  these  wildering  seas 
Ttie  tlarksome  night  and  freshening  breeze 

Had  driven  thy  bark  astray.'  — 


'Warder/  the  yonnger  stranger  said, 
'Thine  erring  gues.»t  some  mirth  had  made 
In  mirthful  hour;  but  nights  like  these,  5^0 
When  the  rough  windj  wake  western  seas, 
Brook  not  of  glee.     We  crave  some  aid 
Airil  needful  shelter  for  this  maid 

Cotil  the  break  of  day ; 
For  to  ourselves  the  deck's  rude  ptank 
1<  euy  as  the  mossy  bnnk 

That  'b  breathed  upon  by  May. 
Aad  for  our  storm-tossed  skiff  we  seek 
^hort  shelter  in  this  ieewnrd  creek,         jji^ 
{'nnnpt  when  the  dawn  the  east  shall  streak 

Again  to  bear  away,' 
Answered  the  warder,  *  In  what  Dam« 
Acwrt  ye  hospitable  claim  ? 

Whence  come  or  whither  bound  7 


Hath  Erin  seen  ynur  parting  sails, 
Or  Dome  ye  on  Norweyan  gales  ? 
And  seek  ye  England's  fertile  vales. 
Or  Scotland's  mountain  ground  ? ' 

XXVI 

'  Warriors  —  for  other  title  none 

For  some  brief  space  we  list  to  own,        540 

Houud  by  a  vow  —  warriora  are  we; 

In  strife  by  land  and  storm  by  sea 

We  have  been  known  to  fame; 
And  these  brief  words  have  import  dear, 
When  sounded  in  a  noble  ear. 
To  harbor  safe  and  friendly  cheer 

Tbit  gives  us  rigbtfnl  claim. 
Grant  us  the  trivi^  boon  we  seek, 
And  we  in  other  realms  will  speak 

Fair  of  your  courtesy;  550 

Deny  — and  be  your  niggard  hold 
Soarned  by  the  noble  aim  the  bold, 
Shiumed  by  the  pilgrim  on  the  wold 

And  wanderer  ou  the  lea  I  * 


XXVII 


like 


'Hold    stranger,   no  —  'gainst    chum 

thine 
No  bolt  revolves  by  band  of  mine. 
Though  urged  in  tone  that  more  expressed 
A  monarch  than  a  suppliant  guest. 
Be  what  ye  will,  Artomish  Flail 
On  this  glad  ere  is  free  to  all.  j6o 

Though  ye  had  drawn  a  hostile  sword 
'Gainst  our  ally,  great  England's  I^rd, 
Or  mail  upon  your  shoulders  borne 
To  iMittle  with  the  Lord  of  Lorn, 
Or  outlawed  dwelt  by  greenwood  tree 
With  the  lieree  Knight  of  Kllerslie, 
Or  iilded  even  the  munl<»rims  strife 
When  Comyn  fell  beneath  the  knife 
Of  that  fell  homicide  the  Urui-e, 
This  night  bad  boon  a  term  of  truce.  —  570 
Ho,  vassals  !  give  these  guests  your  oaro, 
And  show  the  narrow  postern  stair.^ 

XXVI IJ 

To  land  these  two  hold  brethren  leapt  — 
The  weary  crew  their  vessel  kept  — 
And,  lighted  by  the  torches'  flare 
That  seaward  flung  their  smoky  glare. 
The  younger  kuiglit  that  maiden  bare 

Half  lifeless  up  tbe  rock; 
On  his  strong  shoulder  leaned  her  bead. 
And  down  her  long  dnrk  tresses  shed,     580 
As  the  wild  vine  in  tendrils  spread 

Droops  from  the  mountain  oak. 
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THE  LORD  OF  THE   ISLES 
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Hiui  followed  close  tliat  elder  lord, 
And  in  hi*  hand  a  cbeathed  sword 

Such  lu  few  arms  eould  wield; 
But  ythvti  he  bouned  him  to  suck  task 
Well  oould  it  cleave  the  strongest  casque 

And  rend  tho  surest  shield. 

XXIX 

The  raised  jiortcullis'  arch  they  pass. 
The  wicket  with  its  bars  of  brass,  590 

The  entrance  long  nnd  low, 
Klaukeil  at  each  turn  hy  luop-hulea  strait, 
Where  bowuiuu  might  iu  uinbush  wait  — 
If  furce  or  fratiU  should  biinit  ibe  gate  — 

To  gall  an  entering  foe. 
But  every  ji^alous  po«t  of  ward 
Was  now  cicfeuceleu  and  unbarred. 

And  all  t)ie  passage  free 
To  one  low-browed  and  vaulted  room 
W here    sqni re    and    yeoman,    page    and 
griMui,  600 

Plied  their  loud  revelry. 


XXX 

And  '  Rest  ye  here/  the  warder  bade, 
*  Till  to  our  lord  your  suit  is  said.  — 
And,  comrades,  gaze  nut  on  tho  maid 
Aud  on  these  lucu  who  ask  our  aid. 

As  if  ye  ite'or  lind  Hcun 
A  damsel  tired  of  midnight  bark 
Or  wanderers  of  a  inouUTing  stark 

And  beariug  niitrtiitl  mien.* 

But  not  for  Eaohiu's  reproof  610 

Would  pag*  or  tmmJ  ntaud  aloof, 

But  cn>wded  on  to  stare, 
As  men  uf  courtesy  untaught. 
Till  Kiery  Kdward  roughly  caught 

From  one  the  foremast  there 
HiA  chequered  plaid,  and  in  its  shroud* 
To  hide  ncr  fnmi  the  vulgar  crowd* 

Involved  his  sister  fair. 
His  bn>ther,  as  the  olansmaa  bent 
His  anllen  brow  in  discontent,  6ao 

Made  brief  and  stern  excuse: 
'  Vassal,  were  thine  the  clonk  of  pall 
That  decks  thy  lord  in  bridal  hall, 

*T  were  honored  by  her  use,' 

XXXI 

Proud  was  his  tone  but  calm ;  his  eye 

Had  that  compelling  dignity, 

His  mien  that  bearing  liaught  and  high, 

Which  Common  spirit^  fear; 
Needed  nor  word  nor  signal  more, 
Kod,  wink,  and  laughter,  all  were  o'er ;  tza 


Upon  each  other  back  they  bora 

And  gazed  like  Htartled  deer. 
Hut  uow  ap{H-'arcd  the  seneschal, 
Cuiumis&iouod  by  hi&  lord  to  call 
The  strangers  to  tho  baron's  hall, 

Where  feasted  fair  and  free 
That  Island  Prince  in  nuptial  tide 
With  K<lith  there  his  lovely  bride, 
And  her  bold  brother  by  her  side, 
And  many  a  chief,  the  flower  and  pride  6«b 

Of  Western  laud  aud  sea. 

Here  pause  we,  gentles,  for  a  space; 
And,  if  otir  talc  hath  won  your  grace. 
Grant  lis  brief  patience  aud  again 
We  will  renew  tbe  minstrel  strain. 


CANTO   SECOND 

f 

Fill  the  bright  goblet,  spread  tbe  festive 

board  I 
Summon   the   gay,   the   uoble,   and   the 

fair! 
Through  the  loud  hall  in  joyous  concert 

poured, 
Let  mirth  nnd,-TnuBtc  sound  the  diree  of 

CareliF 
But  ask  thou  not  if  Happiness  be  there, 
If  the   loud    laugh    disguise   couvulsiff 

tbrue. 
Or    if   the  brow  the  heart's  true  liveiy 

wesu-; 
Lift  not  the  festal  mask  I  —  enough  to 

know. 
No  scene  of  mortal  life  but  teenu  with 

mortal  woe. 


With  beakers'  clang,  witb  harpers'  lay, 
With  all  that  oldon  time  deemed  gay, 
The  Island  Chieftain  fcniitcd  bigh; 
But  there  was  in  his  troubled  eye 
A  glooiriy  fire,  and  on  liiit  brow 
Now  sudden  finsbed  and  fndod  now 
Emotions  such  as  ilmw  their  birth 
From  deeper  source  than  feHtnl  mirth. 
By  fits  he  paused,  and  huq>er*K  strain 
And  jester  s  tale  went  round  in  vain. 
Or  fell  but  on  his  idle  ear  w^ 

Like  distant  sounds  which  dreamers  bear. 
Then  would  he  rouse  him,  and  employ 
£ach  art  to  aid  the  clamorous  joy, 
And  call  for  pledge  and  lay, 
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CANTO   SECOND 
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brief  space,  of  all  the  orowdi 
8  loudest  of  the  loud, 
;aje8t  of  the  gfty. 

Ill 

ht  amiss  the  bridal  throne 

n  brief  mirth  or  musing  long; 

Dt  brow,  the  iiDlisteoing  ear,       jq 

e  to  thonghtK  of  rapturL>s  near, 

lerce  starts  of  sudden  glee 

lursts  of  bridegroom's  ecstasy. 

aJoiie  misjudged  the  crowd, 

,y  Loru,  suspicious,  proud, 

PUS  of  bis  boQorcd  line, 

keen  kniglit,  I)c  Argentine  — 

^land  sent  oti  erruud  high 

L'm  lengue  more  firm  to  tie  — 

ned  ID  KooaJd'a  miHxl  to  find      40 

transport-troubled  mind. 

ad  heart,  one  tearful  eye, 

eeper  throngh  the  mystery, 

bed  with  iigony  und  fear 

rard  bridegroom's  varied  cheer. 

IV 
ibed  —  yet    feared    to   meet    Lis 
mce, 

shunned    hen;—  till    when    by 
inee 

;,  the  point  of  foemanV  lance 
Ten  a  milder  pang  ! 
;he  intolerablL'  snmrt  50 

lied;  —  then   sternly  manned    his 
ui 

is  hard  but  destined  part, 
>m  the  table  sprang. 
Lhe  mighty  cup,*  he  said, 
led  by  royal  Somerlcd  \ 
1  on  the  studded  brim 
g  gold  the  biibhli^s  swim, 

Lgem  of  varied  shine 
ly  bright  in  rosy  wine  ! 
,  braro  lord,  and  brother  mine,  60 
orn,  this  pledge  I  drink  — 
lion  of  Our  Hnnse  with  thine, 
liis  fair  bridal-link  1 ' 


ik  ronnd  t '  qaoth  he  of  Lorn, 
NMi  time  —  that  winded  bom 
Ftbe  abbot  tell; 
U1I  monk  is  come  at  last/ 
aid  heard  the  bugle-blast, 
le  floor  at  random  cast 
tMted  gublet  fell. 


But  when  the  warder  in  his  car 
Tells  other  news,  his  blither  oheer 

Returns  like  situ  of  May 
When  through  a  thunder-clond  it  beams  I  — 
Lord  of  two  hundred  isles,  he  seeius 

As  glad  of  brief  delay 
As  some  poor  criminal  might  feel 
When  from  the  gibbet  or  tbe  wheel 

Respited  fur  a  day. 

VI 

*  Brother  of  Lorn,*  with  hurried  voice 
He  said,  'and  you,  fair  lords,  rejoice  t 

Here,  to  augment  our  glee. 
Come  wanderiiiig  knights  from  travel  far, 
Well  proved,  they  say,  in  strife  of  war 

And  tempest  on  the  sea.  — 
Ho  I  give  them  at  your  board  such  place 
As  best  their  presences  may  grace, 

And  bid  them  welcome  free  !  * 
With  solemn  step  and  silver  wand, 
Tbe  seneschal  the  presence  scanned  9a 

Of  these  strange  guests,  and  well  be  knew 
How  to  assign  their  rank  its  due; 

For  though  the  costly  fnra 
That  erst  had  decked  their  caps  were  torn, 
And  iheir  gay  rohea  were  over-worn, 

And  soiled  their  gilded  spurs. 
Yet  such  a  high  comnianding  grace 
Was  in  their  mien  and  in  their  face 
As  suited  best  the  princely  dais 

And  royal  canopy;  ,o« 

And  there  ho  marxballed  tbem  their  place, 

First  of  that  coropauy. 

vir 

Then  lords  and  ladies  spake  aside, 
And  ft&gry  looks  the  error  chide 
Thai  gave  to  guests  unnamed,  unknown, 
A  place  so  near  their  prince's  throne; 

Hut  Owen  Erraught  said, 
'  For  forty  years  a  seneschal, 
To  marshal  guests  in  bower  and  hall 

Has  been  my  honored  trade.  no 

Worship  and  birth  to  me  are  known. 
By  look,  b}'  bearing,  and  by  tone, 
Not  by  furred  rol»e  or  broidered  zone; 

Aud  'gainst  an  oaken  bcnigh 
I  '11  gage  my  silver  wand  of  state 
That  these  three  strangers  oft  have  &ate 

In  higher  place  than  now.' 

VI  n 
'  I  too,*  the  aged  Ferrand  said, 
'  Am  qualitlen  by  minstrel  trade 


Of  rank  and  pUue  to  tell;  —  no 

Marked  ye  the  younger  atrauger'R  eye, 
Mjr   mates,   bow   quick.    Low    keen,    how 
high. 

How  fierce  its  floNbcA  fell, 
Glaucing  among  tbe  noble  ruut 
Afl  if  to  s«ek  the  noblest  out, 
Because  the  owner  might  nut  brook 
On  anv  save  biH  pccrn  to  look  ? 

Ana  yet  it  moves  me  more, 
That  st«ady,  calm,  majestic  brow, 
With  which  the  elder  chief  wen  now       130 

Scanned  the  gay  presence  o'er, 
Like  Wing  of  itupunpr  kind, 
In  who»»  ]ii|;h-toued  impartial  wind 
Degrees  of  uiortal  rank  and  state 
Seem  objects  of  indifferent  wciebt. 

yThg  huly  too  —  though  elostil}*  tied 
rbe  mantle  veil  both  face  and  eye, 
r  motions*  grace  it  could  not  hide, 
Scr  cloud   her   form*a    fair    symme- 
try.' 
IX 
cious  doubt  and  lordly  scorn  140 

»d  on  the  haughty  front  of  Ijorn. 
From  underneath  bis  brows  of  pride 
The  stranger  guests  he  stenilv  eyed. 
And  wliispeped  closely  what  the  ear 
Of  Argentine  alouo  might  hear; 

Then  questioned,  high  and  brief, 
If  in  their  voyage  auglit  they  knew 
Of  the  rebelhous  Scottiab  crew 
Who  to  Rath-Erin^i  shelter  drew 

With  Cnrriek's  ontlawed  Chief  7  ijo 

And  if,  their  winter's  exile  o'er. 
They  harbored  still  by  Ulster's  shore. 
Or  faanched  their  gatleya  on  the  main 
Tu  vex  their  native  land  again  ? 


That  younger  stranger,  fierce  and  high, 
At  once  confronts  the  chieftatu'a  eye 

With  look  of  e<jual  scorn : 
*0f  reliels  have  we  noiiglit  to  show; 
But  if  of  royal  Bruce  thou  'dst  know, 

I  warn  tbeo  bo  has  sworn,  i6e 

Kre  thrice  three  dnys  shall  come  and  gu, 
Hia  banner  Scottish  windH  shall  blow, 
Despite  each  mean  or  mighty  foe, 
From  England's  every  bill  and  bow 

To  AUaster  of  Lorn.' 
Kindlctt  the  mountain  chiefiain^s  ire, 
But  Konnhl  qnenchinl  the  riiiing  fire: 
'  Brother,  it  better  suita  the  tiuo 


To  chase  tbe  night  with  Ferraud's  rhyme 
Than    wake   midst    mirth    and   wine   tbe 
jars  »jt 

That  flow  from  these  unhappy  wars.* 
'Content,'  said  Lorn;  and  spoke  apart 
With  Kerraud,  master  of  Us  art, 

Then  whispered  Argentine, 
'  The  lay  I  named  will  carry  smart 
To  these  bold  strangers'  haughty  bnart, 

If  right  this  guess  of  mine.* 
He  ceased,  and  it  was  silence  all 
Until  tbe  minstrel  waked  the  bait 

XI 

THE   BROOCH    OF   LORK 

*  Whence  the  brooch  of  burning  gold      ii« 
That  clasps  the  chieftain's  mantle-folcl, 
Ou  the  varied  tartans  beamiug, 
Wrongbt  and  chased  with  rare  device, 
Studded  fair  with  gems  of  price, 

As,  through   night's   pale  rainbow  gleaia- 

Famter  now,  now  seen  afar, 
Fitfnl  shines  the  northcru  star? 

'  Gem  I  no'er  wrongbt  on  Highland  motiti- 

tain, 
Did  the  fairy  of  the  fountain 
Or  the  mermaid  of  tbe  wave  19* 

Frame  thee  in  some  coral  cave  ? 
Did,  in  IceUutd'a  darksome  mine, 
Dwarf's  swart  bonds  thy  metal  twine  ? 
Or,  mortal -moulded,  comest  thou  here 
From  England's  love  or  France's  fear  7 

xn 

SOItO   COKTHfTBD 

<  No  1  —  thy  splendors  notliing  tell 

Foreign  art  or  faery  spell. 

Moulded  thou  for  monarch's  nse. 

By  tbe  overweening  Bruce, 

When  the  tvytil  robe  be  tied  ton 

O'er  a  heart  of  wrath  aud  pride; 

Thence  in  triumph  wcrt  thou  torn 

By  the  victor  haiid  of  Lorn  I 

*  When  tbe  gem  was  won  and  lost, 
Widely  was  the  war-cry  tossed  I 
lixiag  aloud  ncndnurisb  fell, 
Answered  Dounhart's  sounding  dell. 
Fled  the  deer  from  wild  Teyndmm. 
When  the  homicide  o'ercome 

Hardly  'soaped  with  scathe  and  scorn,     na 
Left  the  pledge  with  conqnering  Lorn  1 
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ma  then  Uiu  Duuglas  braad, 
he  Canipbeirs  vnuuted  liand, 
Lirkpatrick's  bloody  dirk, 
g  sure  of  niiirdcrV  work; 
lown  tied  fast  away, 
he  fiery  I>e  la  Haye, 
tluj  brooch  triutupbant  borne 
>d  upou  the  breast  of  Loru. 

test  fled  iU  former  lord,  21^ 

h  luen  to  brand  aud  cord, 
r  brand  of  Uighbuid  steel, 
h  gibbet,  axe,  and  wheel, 
m  fly  from  coast  to  conAt. 
■d  by  Comyn's  vengt-'ful  ghost, 
bis  spoils  in  triuiiipb  worn 
iball  grace  victorious  Lorn  I ' 

^b  XIV 

ires  the  tiger  on  bis  foes, 

led  in  by  hutiters,  spears,  and  bows, 

!re  be  boiiod-H  upon  the  ring,  jjo 

s  the  object  of  his  spring,  — 

)u  the  bard,  now  nti  hiH  lord, 

ward  glared  luid  grasped  his  sword  — 

«m  his  brother  spoke,  '  Be  still. 

I  art  thou  yut  so  wild  of  will, 

high  deeds  aud  suffnrings  long, 

ife  thee  for  a  menial's  song  V  — 

hast    tbau    framt^d,   old    man,   thy 

strains, 

lise  the  hand  that  pays  thy  pains  t 
unetbing  might  thy  song  have  told  34Q 
m's  three  vassals,  true  uud  bold, 
■ent  their  lord  from  Brace's  bold 
iemeath  his  knee  be  lay, 
Jed  to  save  him  in  the  fray, 
leard  the  Brrice*s  cloak  and  clasp 
ilenched  within  tlu'ir  dying  graap, 
Ume  a  hundred  foomen  more 
d  in  and  back  the  viotor  bo\-c, 
after  Lorn  bud  left  the  strife, 
lad  to  'scape  with  limb  and  life.  —  sv> 
rh  of  this — and,  min.ttrel,  bold 
nstrel-bire  this  chain  of  gold, 
itore  lays  a  fnir  excuse 
iak  more  nobly  of  the  Bruce.*  — 

XV 

,  by  Columba^s  shrine.  I  swear, 
iTftry  saint  that 's  buried  there, 
w  himself  1 '  Lorn  sternly  cries. 


*  And  for  my  kinsman's  death  he  dies.' 
As  loudly  Konnld  calls, '  Forbear  ! 

Not  in  my  sight  while  brand  I  wear,        360 
O'crmatohed  by  oddu,  shall  warrior  fall. 
Or  blood  of  Htranger  stain  my  ball  1 
This  ancient  fortress  of  my  race 
Shall  Ite  misfortune's  resting-place. 
Shelter  and  shield  of  the  distressed, 
J»o  slaughter-bouse  for  sliipwreckcd  guest.* 

*  Talk  not  to  me,'  tierce  Lorn  replied, 

'  Of  odds  or  match  !  —  when  Comyn  died, 
Three  daggers  clashed  within  his  side  I 
Talk  not  to  me  of  sheltering  hall,  170 

The  Church  of  God  saw  Coniyn  fall ! 
On  God's  own  altar  streamed  bis  blood. 
While  o'er  my  prostrate  kinsman  stood 
The  ruthless  murderer  —  e*en  as  now  — 
With  armed  band  and  scornful  brow  !  — 
Up,  all  who  love  me  1  blow  on  Mow  1 
And  lay  the  outlawed  felons  luw  ! ' 

XVI 
Then  ap  sprang  many  a  mainland  lord, 
Obedient  to  their  chieftain's  word. 
Barcaldine's  nrm  is  high  in  air,  aSo 

And  Kinlocb-AlUne's  bUde  is  bare, 
Black  Murtbok's  dirk  lias  left  its  sheath, 
Aud  clenched  is  Durmid's  bond  of  death. 
Their  muttered  threats  of  vengeance  swell 
Into  a  wild  and  warlike  yell; 
Onward  they  iiress  with  weapons  high, 
Tlie  affrigbtea  females  shriek  and  fly. 
And,  Scotland,  then  thy  brightest  ray 
llad  darkened  ere  its  noon  of  day. 
But  every  chief  of  birth  and  fame  290 

That  from  the  Isles  of  Ocean  came 
At  Ronald's  side  that  hour  withstood 
Fierce  Lom's  relentless  thirst  for  blood. 

XVII 

Brave  Torquil  from  Dunvegan  high, 
Lord  of  the  misty  bills  of  Skye, 
Mac-Niel,  w-ild  Barn's  ancient  thane, 
Duart  of  bold  Clan-riilliau's  strain, 
Fergus  of  Canna's  castled  bay, 
Mac-DuQith,  Lord  of  Colousay,  >99 

Soon  as  they  saw  the  broadswords  glance, 
With  ready  weapons  rose  at  once, 
More  prompt  that  many  an  ancient  feud, 
Full  oft  suppressed,  full  oft  renewed. 
Glowed  'twixt  the  chieftains  of  Argyle, 
And  many  a  lord  of  ocean's  isle. 
Wild   was    the    scene  —  each   oword   waa 

bare, 
Back  streamed  each  chieftain's  shaggy  hair. 
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~"%  kiuMk,  •Kit  UrHiMt)»l>tHl  wcAjHiiu  Hivt ; 


Wi 


er 


RAMh  V4it^v  lilt  HBH  WA  ttBMn^^ 

&  lii^UL  hsib^W  ■*-*-*  ^m^n  «fe^^  hh^^^ 

«k«teMMM^et  lot  Uten  Ito 


My  bride  ?*  —  bot  there  the  accents  riatif 
Id  tremor  to  bis  faltering  tongue. 


XX 


Now  row  De  Arrnti&e  to  data 
TbapriiODen  in  ak  wiibmi'i  ■ 
To  ^bad%  cran.  vhi^  VMnb 
Vmkm    (Mr    liege    kt4    fed 


VW  k>%te  MR  «;»  ia  ifaMd*  ad  4Mi 


■VlWb  'tts, 


f  ^*tttt^-M\ 


mes  our  feuds  to  reconciie, 
ited  nuLD  from  tiainted  isle; 
Ul  his  huly  doom  abide, 
bbut  shall  our  strife  decide.' 

XXIl 

|]y  this  fair  accord  wax  o'er 
UiroDgh  the  wide  revolving  door    410 
bluck-stoled  brethren  wiua; 

e  sandalled  moaks  who  relics  bore, 

Dutuy  a  torcb-bcarer  before 

i  maay  a  cross  behind. 

mnk  each  fierce  uplifted  hand, 

agger  bright  and  flashing  brand 

pped  swiftly  at  the  Hight; 

rantshed  from  the  Churchman's  ejc. 

Kiting  stars  that  ghince  and  die 

*ni  the  vault  of  night.  430 

XX  in 
>bot  on  the  threshold  stood, 
i  his  hand  the  holy  rood; 
w  bi»  shoulders  flowed  his  hood, 
torch's  glaring  ray 
d  iu  its  red  and  flashing  Ught 
Ithered  cbeeic  and  amice  white, 
Be  eje  glistening  eold  and  bright, 
tresaes  scant  and  gray. 
Lordi,'  be  said, '  Our  Lady's  lure, 
Btee  be  with  you  from  abore,         430 
,  fienedidte  !  — 

rhat     means    this  ?  —  no    peace    is 
here  !  — 

]ca  unsheathed  suit  bridal  cheer  ? 
\n  these  naked  brands 
iilj  show  for  Churchman's  sight 
be  comes  summoned  to  unite 
tptbed  hearts  and  hands  ?  * 

XXIV 

elookiag  hate  with  fiery  zeal, 
Lorn  tiJrat  answered  the  appeal: 
Ml  com'st,  O  holy  man,  440 

Ofu  of  blessed  church  to  greet, 
tie  deeming  here  to  meet 
retch  beneath  the  ban 
fe  and  Cfaiireh  for  murder  done 
to  the  sacred  altnr-gtone  — 
payst  thou  wonder  we  should  know 
UBcreant  here,  nor  lay  him  low, 
mm  of  greeting,  peace,  or  truce, 
Ixcommunicatcd  Bruce  ! 
lU  I  grant,  to  end  debate,  450 

.  Toioe  decide  his  fate.* 


470 


Then  Honald  pled  the  stranger's  cause, 
And  knighthood's  oath  and  honor's  laws; 
And  Isawl  on  bended  knee 
Brought  prayers   and    tears   to   hack    the 

plea; 
And  Edith  lent  her  generous  aid. 
And  wept,  and  Lorn  for  mercy  prayed. 
*  Hence,   ho  exclaimed,  'degenerate  maid  I 
Was  't  not  enough  to  Ronald's  bower 
1  brought  thee,  like  a  paramour,  46a 

Or  bond-maid  at  her  master's  gate, 
His  careless  cold  approach  to  wait  ?  — 
Dut  the  bold  I^rd  of  Cumberland, 
Tbe  gallant  Clifford,  seeks  thy  hand; 
His  it  shall  be  —  Nay,  no  reply  t 
Hence  I  till  those  rebel  eyes  be  dry.* 
With  grief  the  abbot  heard  and  saw, 
Yet  nought  relaxed  his.  brow  of  awe. 

XXVI 

Then  Argentine,  in  England's  name. 
So  highly  urged  his  sovereign's  claim 
He  waked  a  spark  that  long  suppressed 
II»d  smouldered  in  LonI  lionald's  breast; 
And  now,  as  from  the  fltut  the  fire, 
Flushed  forth  at  once  his  generous  ire. 
'  Enough  of  noble  blood,'  he  said, 
'  By  English  Edward  bud  been  shed. 
Since  matchless  Wallace  first  had  been 
In  mockery  crowned  with  wreaths  of  green, 
And  done  to  death  by  felon  hand 
For  guarding  well  bis  father's  land.  4*0 

Where  's  Nigel  Bruce  ?  and  De  la  Haye, 
And  valiant  Scton —  where  are  they  ? 
Whore  Somerrille,  the  kind  and  free  ? 
-And  Frasor,  flower  of  chivalry  ? 
Have  they  not  been  on  gibbet  bound, 
Their  quarters  flnng  to  hawk  and  hound, 
And  hold  we  hero  a  cold  deltate 
To  yield  more  victims  to  their  fate  ? 
What  I  can  the  English  leopard's  mood 
Never  be  gorged  with  uortiiern  blood  ?  49a 
Was  not  the  life  of  Athole  abed 
To  soothe  the  tyrant's  sickened  bed  ? 
And  must  his  word  till  dying  day 
Be  nought  but  quarter,  hang,  and  slay  I  — 
Thou  frown 'st,  De  Argentine, —  my  gags 
Is  prompt  to  prove  the  strife  I  waec. 


i 


I 

I 


XXVI I 

•  Nor  deem,'  said  stout  D«ovegan*s  knight, 
'  That  thou  shalt  brave  alone  the  fight  I 
By  saints  of  isle  and  auiinland  ' 
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xvfe  %Mf^r  t^tftaifcTi  speech  to  In 
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This  miwli,  howe'er,  I  bid  thee  know, 

Ko  nlilA  Taagauee  dtolt  the  Ucnr, 

For  ComjD  dM  hk  eooatiT^s  foe. 

Nor  bUnw  I  friends  whose  iU-tunod  ipocd 

Fulfilled  mj  soofr-tvpoBtod  deed* 

Nor  ecnnro  those  £nm  whose  stem  toon* 

Th»  din  inilhaws  fan  raw. 

1  oolj  UaiM  BSM  owa  wad  a«. 


Bjr  ScilhaiTs  wro^s  iiLiud  to  fire. 

liMtw  kMws  tay  imipuso  to  s«aas^ 
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XXXl 
*ffcr.pimn  ;  I  TOtr  with  yarrow  , 
^  spsalt  wtT  e«T«r  a|<aa  Ihy  head. 
Aad  |ETV<r  thin*  •:<>  an  vvMast  o*ar 
Tc  Wt^  ^^r^  ><aT«?  In  «to4l  thr  gate; — 

y^  tt  TamlMM.  His  I  ill  iiiailiiiHsd, 
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It  ^irw^.  i< 
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he 

tt 
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veiaSf 
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t  God's  altar  slain  tby  foe:  6ee 

tiered  yet  Uj  high  behent, 
tbee,  and  thou  sbalt  be  blessed  I  * 
ke,  and  o'er  Lbe  aatonisbed  throng 
Lence,  avful,  deep,  and  long. 

XXXIl 

tbat  light  has  fired  hit  eye, 
bin  furni  swells  buld  and  high, 
oken  voice  of  age  is  gone, 
goroiis  manhowi's  lofty  tone: 
9  vanquished  on  the  battle-pUin, 
lowers  .slaughtered,  f]eil,  or  ta'en,  6io 
cd  wanderer  un  the  wild, 
ii^  shores  a  man  exiled, 
led,  deserted,  and  distressed, 
thee,  and  thou  shalt  be  blessed  I 
I  in  the  hnU  and  in  the  fteld, 
the  mantle  as  tlie  shield. 
^^  of  thy  country's  shame, 
jr  of  her  injured  fame, 
t  in  thy  ecejitrfi  and  thy  sword, 
ice,  fair  ScotUuid's  rightfol  lord,  610 
I  in  thy  deeds  and  in  thy  fame, 
flBgtbened  honors  wait  thy  name  ! 
lat  ages  sire  to  son 
sU  tfaj  tale  of  freedom  won, 
•eb  bis  infants  in  the  use 
isst  speech  to  falter  Bruce, 
in,  triuinphaut !  sweep  along 
urae,  the  theme  of  majiy  a  song  t 
•wer  whose  dictates  swell  my  breast 
blessed    thee,  and    thou    ahalt    be 
blessed  I  — •  6jq 

I  —  my    short-lived    strength    de- 
cays, 

tkft  the  momentarj  blaze.  — 
I  hath  our  destined  purpose  broke, 
re  must  nuptial  vow  be  spoke; 
U),  our  errand  here  is  o'er, 
kdifloharged,  —  Unmoor,  unmoor  1  * 
ests  reoeived  the  exhausted  monk, 
ithless  in  their  arms  he  sank, 
al  his  orders  to  obey, 
in  refused  all  longer  stay,  64a 

ced,  raised  sail,  and  bore  away. 
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CANTO  THIRD 


I 


r  thoQ  not  marked  when  o'er  thy 

itartled  head 

en  and  deep  the  thunder-peal  bos 


How,  when  its  echoes  fell,  a  silence  dead 
.Sunk  on  the  wood,  the  meadow,  and  tbe 

wold  ? 
The  rye-grass  shakes  not  on  the  sod-built 

fold, 
Tbc  rustling  aspen's  leaves  are  mate  and 

still, 
The  wall-flower  waves  not  on  the  ruined 

bold. 
Tilt,  murmuring  distant  first,  then  neax 

and  shrill. 
The  savage  whirlwind  wakes  and  sweepe 

the  groaning  hill. 


Artonush  t  such  a  silence  snnk  to 

Upon  thy  halls,  when  that  gray  monk 

His  propbefc-spcficb  had  spoke; 
And  his  obedient  brethren's  sail 
Was  stretched  to  meet  the  southern  gale 

Before  a  whisper  woke. 
Then   murmuring    sounds    of    duubt   and 

fear, 
Close  poared  in  many  an  anxious  ear, 

The  solemn  stillness  broke; 
And  still  they  gazed  with  eager  guess 
Where  in  an  oriel's  deep  recess  m 

The  Island  Prince  seemed  bent  to  press 
Wljat  horn,  by  his  impatient  cheer 
And  gostiiro  fierce,  scarce  deigned  to  hear. 


Ill 
Starting  at  length  with  frowning  look, 
His  hand  he  clun<?hed,  his  bead  be  shookt 

And  sternly  flung  apart: 
'  Aiid  (leem'st  thou  mo  so  mean  of  mood 
Aa  to  forget  the  mortid  feud, 
And  claap  the  hand  with  blood  imbrued 

From  my  dear  kinsman's  heart  ?  30 

Is  this  thy  rede  ?  -^  a  due  return 
For  ancient  league  and  friemlfsliip  swoni  1 
Bnt  well  our  mountain  proverb  shows 
Tbe  faith  of  Islesmen  ebbs  and  flows. 
Be  it  even  so  —  believe  ere  long 
lie  that  now  boars  shall  wreak  the  wrong.  -^ 
Call  Edith  —  call  the  Maid  of  Lorn  I 
My  sister,  slaves  1  —  for  further  scom, 
Be  sure  nor  she  nor  I  will  stay.  — 
Away,  I>e  Argentine,  away  I —  4a 

We  nor  ally  nor  brother  know 
In  Bruce's  friend  or  Kngland's  foe.' 


But  who  the  chieftain's  rage  ean  tell 
When,  soQgbt  from  lowest  dungeon  cell 
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ihm  outU  ruand, 
t  tiwfv  CoQml ! 
,  ■  r«bel»od  t  — trcMWi7  ! — 
I  u4  baood  I  —  «  tordlf  «iMd 
T»  lia  th^  wtD  ftTcBre  the  6md  t 
A  hn«s's  ktidi  I  *  —  Ui*  fnntie  mood      yt 
Wm  MVMI7  bjr  Um  DTwa  witbrtood 
IW1  Mot^  tkaMd  ha  ■rtsr'a  fitchl, 
Ab4  tlMt  is  hanj  of  tfae  aigbt, 
Vanad  aatalMa  aad  vkKo«t  reouik, 
TMilMtiH  sMskl  tW  ftbbot'a  bwk.  — 
'  Mas  •»wt  oDar  *  —  fly  —  p«n<» ! 

Av,  uU  Ih*  tnM  aUl  ^neUr  ^arnt 
WliM  ««  aUl  biv  tte  tkub  t^t  Bmm 
Wa  pay  >■  fiiLMi  i  Piopbtgy  1 '  «« 

Badb  WW  Incc  Locb^  iaili^wat  07; 
And  GoffMc  Dafl  ia  hMto  «bn«d. 


A  ftete  vvOTm  «M  C«>aM  DriL 

'TWvaid  has  cmn  mt  BHiacak 

T*  RmU  oftht  Um, 
Atti  fMr«d  kM  b«  hmhM^  w 
BMtov  b«r  « Ibai  fi^^  lOTd, 

ttm  wita  iMft^pikaii 
Aai  wMr  4mim  ft  bMt  to  dveQ 
A  MCana  m  Ite  kahr  ciel 
t'Mil  thMc  Icadi  M  Imm  aad  SA 


A%  twnoliiit  ol  ire,  tbe  lall 
RdwM  to  Lora*i  impftticiit  eaJl  — 
'  Mt  harm,  my  nMBtle,  aod  ny  tnun  I 
Lee  nooe  wbo  booors  Lorn  ntmuB  !  *  — 
CoBfftaoBS  b«t  stem,  it  bold  v«qMst  So 

To  Bf«e  De  ArgwitiM  czpreMd: 
'  Lnrd  Eari/  be  siid,  *  I  oumot  chose 
But  yield  siiefa  title  to  tbe  Brace, 
Tboo^  mmmm  mod  mUom  both  are  gone 
Sioee  be  brmeed  rebePs  annor  on  — 
Bat,  earl  or  wrf  —  rode  phnuc  w«s  cbiite 
Of  late,  and  lairacbcd  nt  Ar^Dtine; 
Soefa  as  floanpels  me  to  dcmiuid 
Badma  of  boaor  at  thy  hand. 
We  need  not  to  each  other  tell  90 

That  both  ean  wield  their  weA|x>ns  well; 
Tbea  do  me  bvi  the  iMildier  graoe 
This  ^0T«  npon  thy  helm  to  place 

Where  we  mar  meet  in  fight; 
And  I  will  nv,  as  still  I  \e  said, 
Thoagh  fay  ambition  far  misled, 
Tbou  art  a  noble  knight.* 


i  wioog, 


VI 

'  And  I,*  tbe  priaoely  Bntce  replied, 
*  Might  term  it  itatii  oa  knigbtbood's  phde 
That  tba  heigbt  swofd  of  Argentiiie        u> 
Slwttld  ta  a  tyxaat's  quarrel  ahise; 

But,  for  yooT  brare  reqaett. 
Be  sore  tbe  booored  pledge  yoa  gmve 
Xji  every  faattlc-Aeld  shall  wave 

t'poo  my  bttlme^Haeat; 
Believe  that  if  mr  baaty  toana 
Hath  done  tbiae  Iwoor  caaauMi 

It  abaU  be  wcU  rcdreaaed. 
Not  dearer  to  my  aoal  waa  glove 
Bcaloved  in  yoatb  by  lady's  lore  t« 

Tbaa  tUs  which  tboa  bast  giren  1 
Tbaa  thea  my  noble  foe  I  ernt; 
UtaHb  and  bi^  fortane  tilL  we  meet. 

And  tbea— wbat  jilrasri  UeaTea.' 

vn 

Tbaa  parted  tbey  —  for  now,  with  sound 
Like  wares  roUsd  back  &gai  rodcy  gnmod, 

Tbe  fneoda  af  Lsea  idne; 
Farh  msialaaii  rfcirfhia  Tritb  his  triin 
Dtavt  ta  his  aioaakaa  tD««B  ^ain,      ■>« 

prove  TsiB 

Bat  tteevh  Iba caaUadoable  gnafd 
Br  BoaaU^  charge  kept  wak^ol  wud, 
itiAtit  Bad  gate  were  treUy  barred 

By  besmi  and  holt  and  cfaaia; 
Tbfa  of  the  gaests  in  conrteons  sort 
He  prayed  exnne  for  mirth  broke  ahortr 
And  baiie  tbem  in  Artonnsh  fort 

In  eaafidanoo  remaio 
Now  tordi  and  menial  tendance  led        tj* 
Chieftain  and  kaMc  ta  homer  and  bed, 
And  beads  wei*  told  and  Avee  said, 

And  aomi  tbey  eanb  away 
Into  saeb  slecf  as  wont  to  sbed 
OMiriea  ea  tbe  weary  bead 

After  a  tmbane  day. 

xm 
Bat  soon  aproosed,  iJbe  monarch  cried 
To  Edward  alnmberiog  by  his  side, 

*  Awaka,  or  sleep  for  aye  ! 
Eren  now  then  jueed  a  secret  door —  a# 
A  taper-Kgbt  CMaais  on  tbe  tioor — 

Vp,  Edward  I  lip,  I  say  1 
Some  one  glides  in  like  midnight  ghost-' 
KsT,  Ktrikr  not  1  't  is  oqt  noble  boett.* 
A<lranciu);  tben  his  taper^s  flame, 
Konald  Mepl  forth,  and  with  him  came 


regao's  chief  —  each  bent  the  knee 

Tuce  in  siga  of  fealty 

id  proffered  him  his  sword, 

hnilc<l  hirn  in  a  inonarrh's  style     150 

lag  uf  luainliuiil  and  of  isle 

id  Scotland's  rightful  lord. 

)/  said  Ronald, '  Owned  of  Ile&veu  t 

my  erring  youth  forgiven, 

chood'a  arts  from  duty  driven, 

rebel  falchioD  drew, 
•r  to  thy  deeds  of  fame, 
hilc  f  strove  against  thy  claim, 
honiflgc  just  and  true  ?  '  — 

dear  youth,  the  unhappy  time,'    160 
■ed  the  Bruee, '  must  hear  the  erlinc 
,  guiltier  far  than  you, 
'  —  ho  paused;  for  Falkirk's  voes 
la  conscious  sou]  arose, 
eftaiu  to  his  breast  he  pressed^ 
ft  sigh  oouceatod  the  rest. 

IX 

roffered  aid  by  anns  and  might 
Msess  him  in  his  right; 
11  their  counsels  must  be  weighed 
loers  raised  and  musters  made,     170 
glisU  hire  and  Lorti's  intrigues 
many  chiefs  in  southern  leagues. 
ret  Bruce  bis  purpose  bold 
new  vassals  frankly  tohl: 
inter  worn  in  exile  o'er, 
d  for  Carrick's  kindred  shore, 
bt  upon  my  uative  Ayr 
u^  to  sec  the  burly  faro 
lifford  makes,  whose  lordly  c«U 
hoes  through  ray  fntlier's  ball.      180 
t  my  course  to  Arran  led 
valiant  Lennox  gathers  head, 
the  sea  by  tempest  tossed, 
rks  disficrsed,  our  purpose  crossed, 
ivn,  a  hostile  sail  to  shun, 
m  her  destined  course  had  run, 
Jiat  wi.se  will  which  masters  ours 
led  us  to  your  friendly  towers.* 


Torquil  spoke:   *The  time  craves 

ipccd  ! 

st  not  linger  in  oor  deed,  190 

tant  pray  our  sovereign  liege 

I  the  perils  of  a.  siege. 

igeful  Lorn  with  alt  his  powers 

t  too  near  Artomisb  towers, 

igliud's  light-armed  vessels  ride 

tftDt  far  the  waves  of  Clyde, 


Prompt  at  these  tidings  to  unmoor, 

And   sweep  each  strait  and   guard  each 

shore. 
Then,  till  this  fresh  alarm  pass  by, 
.Secret  and  safe  my  liege  must  Ue  100 

In  the  far  bounds  of  friendly  Skje, 
Turquil  thy  pilot  and  thy  guide,'  — 
'  Xot  so,  brave  chieftain,*  Ronald  cried; 
*  Myself  will  on  my  sovereign  wait. 
And  raise  in  arms  the  men  of  Sleate, 
Whilst  thou,  renowned  where  chiefs  debate, 
>Shalt  sway  their  souls  by  council  sage 
Ajid  awe  them  by  thy  locks  of  age.'  — 
'  And  if  my  words  in  weight  shall  fail,    loq 
This  ponderous  sword  shall  turn  the  scale.' 

XI 

'  The  scbeme,'  said   Bmoe,  '  contents  me 

well; 
Meantime,  't  were  best  that  Isabel 
For  safety  with  mr  bark  and  crew 
Again  to  friendly  Erin  drew. 
There  Edward  too  sliall  with  her  wend. 
In  need  to  cheer  her  and  defend 
And  muster  up  each  scattered  friend.' 
Here  seemed  it  as  Lord  Itonald's  ear 
Would  other  counsel  gladlier  hear; 
But,  all  achieved  as  soon  as  planned,       3: 
Both  harks,  in  secret  armed  and  manned. 

From  out  the  haven  bore; 
On  different  voyage  forth  they  ply, 
This  fur  the  coast  of  winged  Skye 

And  that  for  Erin's  shore. 

xn 

With  Bruce  and  Ronald  bides  the  tale^  — 

To  favoring  winds  they  gave  the  sail 

Till    Mull's  dark   headlands   scarce  they 

knew 
And  Ardnnmurchnn's  hills  wore  blue.      119 
But  then  the  s(|ualls  blew  close  and  hard, 
And,  fain  to  strike  the  galley's  yard 

And  take  them  to  the  onr, 
With  these  rude  seas  in  weary  plight 
They  strove  the  livelong  day  and  night, 
Nor  till  the  dawning  had  a  sight 
Of  Skye's  romantic  shore. 
W^here  CnoHn  stoops  him  to  the  west, 
They  saw  upon  his  shivered  crest 

The  sun's  arising  gleam; 
But  such  the  labor  and  delay,  340 

Kra  they  were  moored  in  Scavigh  bay  ~— 
For  calmer  heaven  compelled  to  stay  — 

lie  shot  a  western  beam. 
Then  Ronald  said,  *  If  true  mine  eye. 


I 

I 


I 

I 


These  are  the  »ava^  wilda  tlutt  lie 
North  of  Stratbuardill  aud  Uuuskye; 

No  huDutn  foot  comes  here, 
And,  BJDce  thettv  adverse  breeze*  blow» 
If  my  good  lie^  love  hunter's  bow, 
What  liiiidcrs  that  oii  land  we  go  350 

And  strike  a  inountain-^locr  ? 
Alhut,  my  page,  shall  with  lu  wend; 
A  bow  full  deftlv  can  be  bend, 
And,  if  we  meet  a  herd,  may  send 

A  shaft  shall  mend  onr  cheer.' 
Then  each  took  tww  and  bolts  in  hand, 
Their  row-boat  launclied  and  leapt  lu  land, 

And  left  their  skiff  and  train, 
^Vhe^e  a  wild  stream  with  headlong  abock 
Came  brawling  down  its  bed  of  rock        ate 

To  mingle  with  the  main. 

XUI 
Awhile  their  route  they  silent  made. 

As  men  who  stalk  for  monn tain-deer, 
Till  the  good  Bruce  to  Ri>uald  said,  — 

*  Saint  Matt  !  what  a  scene  ia  here  I 
I  've  tmverftcd  many  a  mouiitaiu-sfcrand, 
Abroad  and  in  my  native  land. 
And  it  h&a  been  my  lot  to  tread 
Where  safety  more  than  pleasure  led;     169 
TbtM,  many  a  waste  I  've  wandered  o'er, 
Clomb  many  a  croe,  crossed  many  a  moor, 

But,  by  my  halidomc, 
A  aMDe  so  rude,  so  wild  as  this, 
Tet  BO  anbltme  in  barrenne&s, 
Ne'er  did  my  wandering  footstep*  prew 

Where'er  1  happed  to  roam.* 

XIV 

No  marvel  thus  the  ninnarch  Kpake; 

F<ir  mrely  human  eye  hxn  known 
A  scene  so  5tom  na  that  dread  lake 

With  its  dark  ledge  of  barren  alone.    $io 
Seems  tlxat  primeval  earthquake's  sway 
Hath  rent  a  strange  and  shattered  way 

Through  the  rode  bosom  of  the  hill, 
And  that  each  naked  precipice, 
Sable  ra^nne,  and  dark  abyw, 

Tells  of  the  outrage  still. 
The  wildest  glen  but  this  can  show 
Some  toticb  of  Nature's  genial  glow; 
On  high  Bcnmore  green  mosses  grow. 
And  heath-bells  bud  in  deep  Gleueroe,    190 

And  e(^e  on  Cruchan-Beu; 
But  here,  —  above,  around,  below. 

On  moontain  or  in  glen. 
Nor  tree,  nor  shmb.  nor  plant,  nor  Bower, 
Nor  anght  of  Tegetottve  power. 


The  weary  eye  may  ken. 
For  all  is  rocks  at  random  thrown. 
Black  waves,   bare   cragSr  uid   banks  d 
stoue, 

As  if  were  here  denied  j^ 

Tlie  summer  sun,  the  spring's  sweet  dev, 
That  clothe  with  many  a  varied  hne 

The  bleakest  mountain-etde. 

XV 

And  wilder,  forward  as  tbey  wound, 
W^ere  the  proud  cliffs  and  lake  profoaud. 
Huge  terraces  of  granite  black 
Afforded  rude  and  rnmbered  track; 

For  from  the  mountain  hoar, 
Hurled  headlong  in  some  night  of  fear, 
When  yelled  the  wolf  and  Hed  the  deer, 

Loose  crags  had  toppled  o'er;  j>o 

And  some,  cnance-poiBed  and  balanced,  Uy 
So  that  n  stripling  arm  might  sway 

A  luaaA  no  host  could  raise, 
In  Nature's  rage  at  random  thrown 
Yet  trembling  like  the  Druid's  stone 

On  its  precnrions  base. 
The  evening  mi.sts  with  ceaseless  change 
Now  clothed  the  mountains'  lofty  range, 

Now  left  their  foreheads  bore,  ji? 

And  round  the  skirts  their  mantle  farled, 
Or  on  the  sable  waters  curled; 
Or  on  the  eddying  breezes  whirled, 

Dispersed  in  middle  nir. 
And  oft  condensed  at  once  they  lower 
When,    brief    and    fierce,    Uie    mountain 
shower 

Pours  like  a  torrent  down, 
And  when  return  the  sim's  glad  beams, 
Whitened  with  foam  a  thousand  streams 

Leap  from  the  mountain's  crown. 

XVI 

*  This  lake,'   said   Bmce,  *  whose  barriers 

drear  go 

Are  precipices  sharp  and  sheer. 
Yielding  no  track  for  goat  or  deer 

Save  the  black  shelves  we  tread. 
How  term  you  its  dark  waves  ?  and  bow 
Yon  noKhem  mouutaiu's  pathless  brow. 

And  yonder  peak  of  dread 
That  to  the  evening  snn  uplifts 
The  griesly  gulfs  and  slaty  rifts 

Wliioh  seam  its  shivered  head  ?  *  — 

*  Coriskin  call  the  dark  lake's  name,        140 
Coolin  the  ridge,  as  bnrds  proclaim, 
From  old  Cuchullin,  chief  of  fame. 

But  bards,  familiar  in  oar  isles 
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:h  Nature's  frowns  tlrnn  sinilea, 

keir  careless  huiuurs  please 

u  D&uies  from  sceucs  like  these. 

d  Torquil  were  to  show 

tos  with  their  breasts  of  snow, 

y  Doble  liege  were  nigh 

B  Nurse  sing  hillaby  I —  350 

(la  —  tall    cliffs    with     breakers 

•  —  a  torrent's  roaring  might  — 
mr  oyo  could  see  the  raood 
rekin's  whirlpool  nule, 
8  the  Hag  her  whitened  hood  — 
our  islesiiion'it  fancy  frames 
so  stern  fantastic  names.' 

XVII 

tho  Bruce,  '  And  mnsing  mind 

B  a  grnver  moral  find. 

bty  cliffs  that  heave  on  high    360 

n\  bruw»  to  imiddlt!  sky, 

t  to  the  sun  or  snow, 

ught  can  fade  and    nought   can 

w 

not  mark  a  iiiuiinrch's  fate,  — 

•h  mid  storms  of  strife  and  ^tatc, 

6*s  lowlier  pleasorcs  placed, 

rock,  his  heart  a  waste  ? 

and  lore  and  fear  aloft 

1  his  crowned  head  —  But  soft ! 

arneath  yon  jutting  crag  370 

rs  and  a  slaughtered  stag. 

they  be  ?     Hut  lato  you  said 

hcso  desert  regions  tread  ?'—-' 

.X^TII 

—  and  believed  in  sooth,' 
plied,  *  I  spoke  the  tnith. 

spy,  by  yonder  stone, 
•-  they  mark  us  and  come  on; 
BIT  badge  on  bonnet  borne 
em  of  the  land  of  Ixtm, 
f  liege.' — *So  let  it  be;  380 

worse  odds  tlian  five  to  three  — 
tor  page  can  little  aid; 
ir  battle  thus  arrayed, 
!  passage  they  contest; 

with  two,  I  '11  match  the  rest' — 

IT  liego  — for,  by  my  life, 

1  sbafl  meet  the  treble  strife; 

th»  my  skill  in  arms,  more  small, 

be  loss  should  Konald  fall. 

ten  soon  to  soldiers  grow,  i^ 

■word  as  wt^ll  lus  Irow, 

mooarch's  order  given, 


m° 


Two    shafts    should     make    our    number 

even.*  — 
'  No  !  not  to  save  my  life  ! '  he  said ; 
*  Enough  of  blood  rests  on  my  bead 
Too  rashly  spilled  —  we  soon  shall  know^  \ 
Whether  they  come  as  friend  or  foe.' 


XIX 

Nigh  came  the  strangers  and  more  nigh;  — 
Still  less  they  pleased  the  monarch's  eye. 
Men  were  they  all  of  eril  mien,  ^ 

Down-looked,  unwilling  to  be  seen; 
Tliey  muved  with  half-resolved  pace, 
And  bent  on  earth  each  gloomy  face. 
The  foremost  two  were  fair  arrayed 
With  brogue  and  bonnet,  trews  aud  ptaid| 
And  bore  tho  arms  of  mountaineers, 
Baggers    and     broadswords,     bows    and 

spears. 
Tlie  three  that  lagged  small  space  behind 
Seemed  serfs  of  more  degraded  kiud; 
Goat-skins  or  deer-hides  o'er  them  cast  41a 
Made  a  rude  fenco  against  the  blast; 
Their  arms  and  feet  und  heads  were  baxe, 
Matted  their  beards,  uushoni  their  hair; 
For  anus  tho  caitiffs  bore  in  hand 
A  club,  an  axe,  a  rusty  brand. 


I 


XX 


Onward  still  mute,  they  kept  the  track  ;^ 
•Tell  who  ye  be,  or  else  stand  hack,' 
Said  Brace;  *  in  deserts  when  they  meet, 
lS[en  pass  not  as  in  peaceful  street.' 
Still  at  his  stern  command  they  stood,     4: 
And  proffered  greeting  brief  and  rude, 
Unt  acted  conrtesy  so  ill 
As  seemed  of  fear  and  not  of  will. 
'  Wanderers  we  are,  as  you  may  be; 
Men  hither  driven  by  wind  an<l  sea. 
Who,  if  you  ILit  to  taste  our  cheer, 
Will  share  with  yon  this  fallow  deer.'  — 
*  If  from  the  sen,  where  lies  your  bark  ? '  ^ 
'Ten  fathom  deep  in  ocean  dark  ! 
Wrecked  yesternight;  but  we  are  men    430 
Who  little  sense  of  |tcnl  ken. 
The  shades  come  down  —  the  day  is  shut  — 
Will  you  go  with  ns  to  our  hut  ? '  — 
'  Oar  vessel  waits  ns  in  the  bay ; 
Thanks    for    your    proffer  —  have   good- 
day.' — 
'  Was  that  your  galley,  then,  which  rode 
Not      far     from     shore     when     evening 

glowed  ? '  — 
'  It    was.'  —  *  Then    spare    jronr   needlesa 
pain, 


I 


I 


33* 


THE  LORD  OF  THE   ISLES 


;  HkM*  will  ahv  »uw  tw  iHiugUl  in  vuiii, 
'  We  vkvr  her  frum  ttif  iiiniiiil«ui  heatl       4iu 
,  \\'bi'u,  Miilt  SttMl  l(«orgu'i  tiliuuu  tvd 
L  muitburu  vrMvl  Uire  in  bi|;hl, 
1  jvun  nuMtt  wit  Kud  tiM^i  lo  aigbi.'  — 

XXI 

*  NoWk  b;r  Uw  rwHl,  ttuwwWoiu*  now*  I ' 
TIku  vttt  Lull  RwiiiM  coMf  »i»4  Bwum; 
« \wr  rwi*  iWi*  k^|4t  •MUgfet  to  thow 

TW  ttwa  lOHn  Vndl  of  cWrtiAh  kutU. 
Y««  «mUw  mM  km  hMdwk  rad; 
V«  will  c»  wittk  I^MB  —  food  aMi  ti*    490 
Aadi  •MMnf^Nof  ««r  wwti  w^UM. 
8atM  c«M4l  1)MMk  tWffWay  win  «•  kMf. 
A«d  vaick  W  twourwwMMka'iiiwfc.  — 
Qogd  iKttnns  *>«»^*;  jrottr  gwgiln  ««  U  b«, 

ImhI  «*  mOM*  vutt»  Migiiig  tiw  — 
nit  t  «*.aux  *o>  eoMif  ■!■■  — 
«»  Cb*  mUl  9*m  eoK  attd  ifto 


I 


;wiii 


in  mmU  «|puaat  *  aouk  du^vtMl, 

Ami  Utani  uo«atana||  fooad 
A  ihMlT  bi>7,  wham  taam  aad  niMi 

Dhfffe  «■*  hw  tnv.  u»£  <tMrk  bi*  taur. 
OwwatUalcu-  ;utmI  by 


Tlia  VMM  Ilia  tnuw*  uf  aaguiah  Imha; 

<W  if  TTaintii  (vuui  ifbaMi^  dnaiM. 

U«  rmuMid  bia  bead  «iUi  Kan  oad   nrran. 

.VaJ  «iUdl;  gwd  acouui; 
Tl)».-ii  to  tJae  ^oul  Ua  fmem  bt  hinanl» 
.\iU  b»  dark  nack  nith  UmU»  bim^ 


•  0  .  bnid       ia» 

IW.  '  -*'-"'—  Uaui  0dd; 

Fix,  uliaat  nhilHWiiJ  mu< 

Aad  tMk  Um  rwUi  JutU  vwil  fi»-f» 
Aad  WttU  ««u  ilriira  tha  tiia*  aw»; 

Fot  thw—  «ita  l«»»*  MW^  gla»; 


taopn^ 


Fur  ma  the  favoring  breeze,  wben  load 

It  ptpM  upon  tbo  gallej's  shioud, 
Makaa  blitber  Bwlodv*  — 
'  Hath  he,  Uiva,  aeow  of  spoken  sound  ? '  — 

*  Ay ;  so  tua  mother  bade  us  know,       (ft 
A  crone  in  our  Ut«  shipwredc  droirBed, 

And  hence  tha  ailljr  acriplia^a 
Morp  of  the  roatk  1  naaaa*  aay. 
Our  oaptive  bat  uaea  jaalaidw; 
ini'bett  vud  asd  «eafth«  «a»d  ai 
We  Unto  tytod  th^  af 
Bat  « V  *Maa  tiiM  a  ifla  wria  f 
t^k  tojaar' 
!<«Alaalka 

Ajad  mm  ifiaet  ^lawi  fca 
It  vaa  a  kaatt  attd  wacaia^  toafc. 
And  ««U  tW  ekief  tW  si^Ml  teak. 

XAXV 

'  Kiad  kaa«,'  ba  wd.  ' 
A  saaaeaaa  boaad  «ai : 

Fur  kao«  that  on  &  | 
Waadl^vr 

And.  awoa  to  wit  and  ba  faak 
Laag  m  ^  kalhiwad  ^wt  ihlt  kwt, 
Wa  aaear  doff  kha  ptoidi  ar  ■■  iind.  5* 

Or  Baaat  uaaft  •  mxma^i  baaa^ 
.\ad  a**ar  ahasa  oaa  enoiHaB  rfaefit 
Hafc  Qoa  MM*  MiU  hia  iB«fl  iMOk 

p.,,,.  *. ^-Traate  aaa^  gaod  friid, 

^^  ^c'a  reoMlar  «hL'  — 

'.1  -^  ..  ',  tiM  «id«r  said* 

•  Xnd  liAni.  iiiaiiBiitoi  to  to  iliajiid, 
liuw  s*r  Toa,  tt,  B»  wwak  t^  aaaaa 
Ttmt  pay*  aar  kiadaaaa  tonk  latttm. 
ir    iliiiiildiifniiiniiihan  nai  laail"      .1 
■^  ThM  aay  WB  tkafc  ovraaraadi  axe  sani  t 
And  our  *aw  faiada  a»  no*  to  fiu* 
Wkan  ^pid  or  foeoa  twir  Imv  Tfir' — 
titeir   >H«k'«  (iaik   bvw   ^rvw    Warn   lad 

Bb  u«Ui  on  okaato^  kto  (toiMM  siaalt; 
¥«6  Milk  Uw  fiaJoa'a  OMNidf  a* 
BaAwa  ImimI  Ilou*ki'»  gtoaaa  *>t  ilxe. 
Nloccaitid  hii  1  lariia  1— ragii  brouk. 
Tha  iiaaiirah'a  adm  aad  itounitoaM  touk. 
Wick    Uii«k     oMMftn 


M(.  or  »aka  4»  atoaaj 


CANTO   THIRD 


1  that  old  man's  eye, 
nnd  designing,  Uerce  jet  shy. 
tie  avoided  forward  look, 
low  and  circumspcctl)-  took 
cling,  never-ccaaing  glance,  540 

tnbt  and  cnnnutg  marked  at  once, 
b  shot  a  mi»c hie f- boding  ray 

under  ojebrowa  shagged  and  gray. 
rounger,  too,  wlio  sovui&d  bis  sou, 
ihaX,  dark  look  tbc  timid  f^liim; 
lAlf-dmd  serfs  behiutl  them  snte, 
lOowled  B  glare  'tm'xt  fear  aud  Late  — 
II,  as  darkness  onward  crept, 
led  down,  and  seemed  tu  steep   or 

slept. 

be,     that     boy,     whose     powerless 

tongue  no 

tnist  his  eyes  to  wail  bis  wrong, 
ger  watch  of  sorrow  matle, 
tretcbed  his  limbs  tu  slnmber  laid. 

XXVI 

1  his  dangerous  ho£t  confides 
ing,  but  wary  watch  provides. 
d  keep«  ward  till  injdnight  past, 
wakes  the  king,  young  .iltan  last; 
ranked,  to  give  the  youthful  page 
est  required  by  lender  age. 

is  Lord  lioiiald^s  wakefiit  thought  stw 
Bse  the  languor  toil  had  brought  ?  — 
eem  nut  that  he  deigned  to  throw 

care  upon  snch  coward  foe  — 
inks  of  loTely  Isabel 
I  at  her  focmnn'ii  feet  she  fell, 
ess  when,  placed  iu  priuocly  sellc, 
lanced  on  him  with  favoring  eyes 
oodfltock  wlien  he  won  the  prize. 
Fair  iu  joy,  in  sorrow  fair, 
de  of  phu;e  as  mid  desjiair,  570 

she  alooe  engross  his  care. 
loagbts  to  his  betrothed  bride, 
lith,  turn  —  O,  how  decide, 
I  here  his  love  and  heart  are  given, 
there    his     faitli    stands    plight    to 

Heaven ! 
■uwsy  ward  *t  is  his  to  keep, 
»ldom  lovers  long  for  sleep, 
ntig  his  midnight  hymn  the  owl, 
ercd  the  dog-fox  with  his  howl, 
waked  the  king —  at  his  request,    sSq 
RooaJd  stretched  himself  to  rest. 

XXVII 

>  spell  was  good  King  Robert's,  say, 
kibe  weary  night  away  ? 


Hts  was  the  patriot's  burning  thought 

Of  freedom's  battle  bravely  fought, 

Of  castles  stormed,  of  cities  freed. 

Of  deep  design  and  daring  deed, 

Of  England's  roses  reft  and  torn, 

And  Scotland's  cross  in  triamph  worn. 

Of  rout  and  rally,  war  and  truce,  —        590 

As  heroes  think,  so  thought  the  Bruce. 

No  marvel,  mid  such  musings  high 

Sleep  shiiDDcd  the  monarch's  thoughtful 

eye. 
Xow  over  Cooliu's  eastern  head 
The  grayish  light  begins  to  spread. 
The  Dttev  to  his  cavern  drew, 
And  clamored  shrill  the  wakening  mew; 
Then  watched  the  page  —  to  needful  rest 
The  king  resigned  his  anxious  breast. 


XX  VI II 


600 


To  Allan's  eyes  was  hanler  task 
The  weary  watch  their  safeties  ask. 
lie  triniiiK'd  the  Are  and  gave  to  shine 
With  bickering  light  the  splintered  pine; 
Then  gazed  awhile  where  silent  laid 
Their  hosts  were  shrouded  by  the  plaid. 
6nt  little  fear  waked  iu  his  mind. 
For  he  was  bred  of  martial  kiiid, 
.\iid,  if  to  manhood  he  arrive, 
May  match  the  boldest  knight  alive. 
Then  thought  he  of  his  mother's  tower,  610 
His  little  sister's  greenwood  bower, 
Huw  there  the  Easter- gam  hols  |Nlsb, 
And  of  Dan  Joseph's  lengthened  uiaso. 
But  still  before  his  weary  eye 
In  rays  prolonged  the  blazes  die  — 
Again  he  roused  him  —  uu  the  lake 
Looked  forth  where  now  the  lwiUght>6ake 
Of  pale  cold  dawn  began  to  wnkc. 
On  CiHilin's  eliffs  the  mist  lay  furled. 
The  morning  breeze  the  lake  )ind  curled,  630 
The  short  dark  waves,  heaved  to  the  laud. 
With  ceaseless  plash  kissed  cliff  or  sand;  — 
It  was  a  slumbrous  sound  —  he  turned 
To  tales  at  which  his  youth  bad  burned^ 
Of  pil^m's  path  by  demon  crossed. 
Of  sprightly  elf  or  yelling  ghost. 
Of  the  wild  witch's  baneful  cot, 
And  mermjijd'a  alabaster  grot, 
Who  bathes  her  limbs  iu  .funtess  well 
Deep  in  Strathaird's  enchanted  cell. 
Tbither  in  fancy  rapt  he  flies. 
And  on  his  sight  the  vaults  arise; 
That  hut's  dark  walls  ho  sees  no  moTBt 
Hlh  foot  is  on  the  marble  floor. 
And  o'er  bis  head  the  dazzling  spars 


6]o 


filf  Eke  ft  firmBmeat  of  itus  I  — 
Hwkt  haauhtnottbeam-Vfmfktftak 
Bar  aaetr  IB  that  thrillj^  ihptfc  I  — 
Ko!  aUtmhtB,  vith  Allu*tai<MB 
Wa$^eA  tkt  eipdrt^  waning  mnam.   ««• 
As  boa  tks  gnaad  ha  itinvi  to  stut, 
A  rdfaa's  dv^^  ^^  ^  ^"^  ! 
Cy  mi  J»  h>  CMii  Mi  du«y  gy  — 

zxix 

Siatii  I  i  frvm  Ife  iiae  a  kw)tt«a  farand, 

MA«npaa«ffUB«ntk; 
With  tkit  he  ooand  tfe  vaidnvr'a  patk 

AaJ  ■■■%iii  TOMg  Alkn  »«n ! 
IWaaMnd  Waia a^ MUfay  klaod  69. 

IW  Bucimat  gB^edl'aBi  faO  ! 
K«r  rmt  ia  peaee  the  Idaad  Lsd; 
Om  flsailiff  fiid  ■»<)■  l»  »««. 
Arfaiwbe— AtogtayBM^aa 

la  ■Mvtal  RBBpla  •rattnvK 
Bat  «Ue  Im4  BoMU'a  duxer  drmak 
T^i  fr  Mn^ifiiai  fcii  iiialwg.  flaai. 
IWfiikM  lal^aftW 

1mm  nats  a  award  kaad  I —       ci* 


rKot 
fiaal 


0^  tfca  iMwd  am  aad  iWiiilj 
IWwiiiiPiifcloai aAa 


Ko  nece  I  kaov  titan  I  hare  bold. 
W«  fooad  koD  IB  a  }mA  we  towlit 
Wftkdigwlumwafl— aadl&oogfat'- 
Fate  eat  kirn  abort;  ia  Uoed  aad  broil, 
Aa  be  ^d  lirad,  died  CocBao  DoO. 

XXXI 

Then  RstiBffaa  his  Uoodr  Uade, 

Tbe  -nEaat  Dtwx  to  Rooidd  aidd,  6^ 

*  Nov  thtmt  apoa  as  both  I  —  that  bo/ 

Lilla  kia  Bate  tmee  to  bearett 
Aad  daau  kia  kaads  to  taattfr 
^  pa«Ua  Co.God  «8  tack 

Far  aliaa^a  daljiaiaaiiii  girea. 
ffia  Mfirklraa  ^itare  ttaaka  bath  paid, 
WkaA  car  6«a  luama  kan  laft  onaaid  I' 
Ba 
Bal 
Ha 


tbe  Toaih  vilk  kiadlx  word, 
id  Ub  ladder  al  the  avoad: 


it  finaa  ite  kaa  of  deatb, 
the  wafiM  ia  ili  Aiath. 
child!  nitti^part 

«iA  •»  aoft  a  heart 
■a  dight  aa  Ihiae 
She  aada  thaa  Seal  a  piiato'a  sUtc, 
Xhea  ia  kia  afeaad  a  laliii  care 

Of  wajvaid  lat  UkTiMBe; 
A  laadWiia  faiam,  afciai  waiidriiaa  fifi 
b  hat  OM  aana  ^  Uood  aad  atrife — 
TatMtatfffi  II  ii  tha  Bwiea ahan  ba, ;» 
BatkaH' 

Ca»a>  aakle  Hii  iHl  Var  tha 
Eai.^  thr  K«i«aa  91M  ia  paid. 
Aad  mU  ^  Allaa%  '      - 
Case,  vwd  ««  keaee  —  tha  dB7  ba  Iffiifce. 
Sock  ««  oar  kach  —  I  traat  the  tak 
W«i  Ealae  tkat  she  had  hairtud  aaO.' 

xxxn 
T*C  «t*  tbrt  kA  that  chanei-MU, 
lb  lakad  Lard  hade  a»lla8«a«Il 
IWABn:  *  Wha  a^  teH  Am  tale. 
Be  aaad, -ia  hafc  «f  Di^^Oat 

Tbft,  «e«  Ua  klaaM.  her  fHiaat  IbB  ? — 

!  aad  tnat  ar  «>• 
FarBaaaa^'     -      ■"  ' 

While  «Vr  thoa cHtib  when  therlia 
TWwatfafca«Mi.the»»aaiciyl' 

Oathedaehhll'SLwlBtKiad: 
Br^g>»aerjgJdaad  p^pk^adeak  „. 


I 


Rent  and  nneqa%1,  lay  the  road. 
In  sad  ducoume  tlie  warriors  wind. 
And  the  mute  captive  maves  behind. 


CANTO  FOURTH 


Stramoer  I    if   e*er  tliiae    ardent   step 

hath  traced 
The  northern  realms  of  ancient  Calcdon, 

»  Where  the  proud  Queen  of  Wilderness 
hath  placed 
By  lake  and  cataract  her  louelj'  throne, 
Sablime  but  sad  delight  thy  soul  bath 
lcuown» 

»Gamig   on  pathless  glen  and  mountain 
high. 
Listing  where  from  the  cliffs  the  torrents 

thrown 
Mingle  their  echoes  with  the  eagle's  cry, 
And  with  the  sounding  lake  and  with  the 
monniug  sky. 


\ 


Yes !    *t  was    sablime,   but    sad.  —  The 

loneliness  to 

Loaded  thy  heart,  the  desert  tired  thine 

eye; 

And  strange  and  awful    fears  began  to 

press 
Thy  bosom  with  a  steru  solemnity. 
Then  haat  thou  wished  some  woodman's 

cottage  nigh, 
Something  tliat  showed  of   life,  though 

low  and  mean; 
Glad  sight,  its  curling  wreath  of  smoke 

to  spy. 
Glad  sound,  its  cock's  blithe  carol  would 

have  been, 
Or  chUdrcD   whooping  wild   beneath    the 

willows  green. 

Such  are  the  scenes  where  savage  gran- 
deur wakes 

An  awfnl  Lhrill  timt  softens  into  sighs;  lo 

Such  feelings  rouse  them  by  dim  Ran- 
noch's  lakes. 

In  dark  Gloncoe  such  gloomy  raptures 
rise: 

Or  farther,  where  beneath  the  northeni 
skies 

Chides  wild  Loch-£ribol  his  caverns 
hoar  — 

Bot,  be  the  minstrel  judge,  they  yield  the 
prixe 


Of  desert  dignity  to  that  dread  shore 
That  sees  grim  Coolin  rise  and  bears  Coris- 
kin  roar. 

II 

Tbrongh  such  wild  scones  the  champion 

enssed, 
3ld  halloo  and  hugle-blast 
Upon  the  breese  came  luud  and  fast.         jo 
'There,'  said  the  Bruce,  'rung  Edward's 

horn  ! 
What  can  hnvo  caused  such  briuf  return  ? 
And  see,  brare  Uonald,  —  sec  him  dart 
O'er  stock  and  stone  like  hunted  hart, 
Precipitate,  as  is  the  use. 
In  war  or  sport,  of  £4!  ward  Bruce- 
He  marks  us,  and  his  eager  cry 
Will  tell  his  news  ere  he  be  nigh.* 


HI 


Loud 


s« 


the 


Edward    shouts,    '  What  make  ye 

here. 
Warring  upon  the  mountain-deer, 

Wlieu  Scuttojul  wonts  bur  king? 
A  Imrk  from  Leuuux  crossed  our  track. 
With  her  xn  speed  I  hurried  back, 

These  joyful  news  to  bring  — 
The  Stuart  stirs  in  Teviotdalc, 
And  Douglas  wakes  his  native  rale; 
Thy  sturm-toHsed  fleet  hath  won  its  way 
With  little  loss  to  Brodick-Bay, 
And  Lennox  with  a  gallant  baud 
Waits  but  thy  coming  and  command 
To  waft  them  o'er  to  Carrick  strand. 
There   arc   blithe    news  1  —  but   mark 

close  t 
Edward,  the  deadliest  of  our  foes, 
As  with  his  host  he  northward  passed, 
Hath  on  the  borders  breathed  his  laat.' 


Still  stood  the  Bruce  —  his  steady  cheek 
Was  Uttlo  wont  his  joy  to  speak, 

But  then  his  color  rose:  — 
*  Now,  Scotland  1  shortly  shnlt  thou  see, 
With  God*8  liigh  will,  thy  children  free    <o 

And  vengeance  on  thy  fues  I 
Yet  to  no  sense  of  st^lHsh  wrongs. 
Bear  witness  with  mc.  Heaven,  belongs 

My  joy  o'er  Edward's  bier; 
I  took  my  knighthood  at  his  hand, 
And  lordship  held  of  him  and  land. 

And  well  may  voneh  it  here. 
That,  blot  the  story  from  his  page 
Of  Scotland  ruiucd  in  bis  rage, 


m 


H 


1 


Tim  lead  ■  motOLtth  bmre  mxkd  tmgt  jo 

Amd  to  ki»  people  dear/  — 
*  Let  Loadaa*s  boxgWrs  moora  her  lord 
Aad  Crojdoa  noaks  his  pniae  reeord,' 

The  eoger  Edmud  mid; 
^fitenal  as  hit  ovn,  mj  hate 
Sooeatc  the  boands of  mortallato 

AmI  £»  aot  with  the  dead  1 
8«ch  hate  waa  hk  on  Solvaj*!  atsaad 
WWa  TB^eaace  dendud  ha  pakMd  hand. 
Thai  painted  jet  to  Seotiaad*!  lead,  So 

JU  hb  iHt  aeeaate  pfMjed 
Piaaf  aaa  aad  eaeaa  mpam  haa  heir 
If  he  oM  Seattah  kni  ^nU  tpara 
Tm  nrrtih^d  wfm  the  hloadT  lair 

Eadi  rehel  earpM  «BB  hud  ! 

a  to  vhaa  b  laat  faradh 
1  the  peM^ri  haaaa  ad  death. 
Aid  hade  h»  boMe  to  SeaHaiad^  eaHl 
Be  hane  hy  hb  laaandcB  hMt, 
Aa  if  hb  dead  sad  •toay  eye  ^ 

Ccold  «iU  cajoFjr  Wr  vbefr  I 
Saeh  hat*  ««•  Ida— daifc,  dedOy,  lav; 

aa  aadatiac.  deep,  a^  Hn^  f  * — 


Edaavd,  war  with  wocda, 
Boaka,  hat  nc«  with  awwla: 
af  Uwmg  §am  to  ato 


BwrtotheM^I    BchoU^heack, 
Aad  aae  tha  gaBej'a  fnadaati  iliciLlt 

ia^Cth    dan    ta,-nn^ 


llaadhablthamL 
Bald  «a  ov  mr  for  Ama  fin*, 
Whaae  sect  B  anM  ear  firiiada  diipefaad; 
TiMiirf  the  laTal.  De  k  Hayc, 
Aad  Bayd  the  held  ia  hatOe  frmr. 
I  leaf  the  kidj  hMd  to  hnd. 

I  mj  rtaadaid  irpffad  — 


Or  iter  to  KMM  his  iaiaad  fae«e  T '— 
•CoaBe     wcaL.    e«ae     woe,    hr     BtmtmH 
s>dr*  tw 

Bcpfied  the  cttel,  •  win  SomU  bide 
Aad  Mwe  tva  gplliji  raadcr  ride. 
Be  MM.  ae  pleaao  mj\K^e>^  d" 
TW  «ahe  to  anaa  the  dna  elCirt, 
A^  aO  «ha  he»  the  UiMhe'a  nar 
Oa  t^  l4M  laiaad^  kaatr  shoe*. 
IW  ManrldB  with  d%hi  d*kT 
OamHaa  var  iBBna  ia  oatr  vav; 
Aad  aaoa  on  Ama^  ahoM  ahatt  alMe 
Vrah  Toc<i|«U*s  aid  a  faUoBt  ficat, 


If  aaght  arails  their  chi«ftaia'a  heat 
Among  the  itlwenw  ii  of  the  weat.' 

VI 
Thns  waa  their  Tentaroiu  coanflil  aaid. 
Bat,  ere  their  saiU  the  pdlejs  apread, 
Corickn  dark  aud  CooUb  high 
Eehoed  tbe  dirre'a  doleful  ctj. 
Akag  that  aahfe  lake  paaMd  slow  — 
FU  sceae  for  aatk  a  iifht  of  woe  — 
The  aorrowiitf  idamaaaa  thej  bora 
The  nodated  AUaa  to  the  ahon.  v 

Ai«vct7paaM  with  £anal  ahoot 
Tbair  eafOMwh  al  ^rief  nag  oat, 
Aad  ever  ahua  they  aiovad  e^un 
The  pvaa  raMiBcd  flwirelaMMiraiia  strain. 
Aad  with  the  pihraeh'a  ahrilliag  wail 
Mowrwed  tte  jvmag  heir  of  Dnnapilr. 
Boaad  aad  atoaad,  frooa  cliff  and  care 
Htt  answer  item  M  Coolia  gave, 
Tm  hi^  aaoa  Ma  ■iili  aide  m 

Laagushea  Ae  Boatanl  aotee  and  died. 
Far  aever  aeaada  hy  OMetal  nade 
Attataed  Ua  high  ud  haggaid  heed, 
That  eehoaa  bat  tha  tanpeatV  moan 
Or  the  daap  Ondei'a  nadi^  gioaa. 


vn 


4 


tfcjrliBghidagato. 

■m  tte  hnete  toore  hGthBlr  &v. 


MeniK.  aMROy  boaads  the  bark. 

She  haaada  before  the  gale. 
The  BoaateB  bmi  m  fraat  Bm-iia-dareh 

la  jayeaaia  her  sail  t 
With  IMusig  aaaad  like  la^fhtcr  htoM 

The  oardi  and  caama  ataaa,  iji 

The  warca,  £nU  by  her  f«>M, 
la  nppfiaff  adHfita  chased  her  cauiTi 

Notdawm 

^THnaai^  the  wara.  the  light  aa»iew 

Thaa  the  gay  gaXky  bore 
Bar  laaiM  ayaa  that  taTocing  wind, 
And  OMltoli  eteat  tes  saak  heWnd 

And  Sbpaa'ti  aaeened  dnra. 
Twas  Ihia  Ihal  aiiBli  ibailn  waVr      ife 
DwMwailh^  daric  tow«s  aad  Ebaid  s  lake, 
a  freai  CkiHgaii^h'ii  head 
matha  af  eddying  canhe  wen 

A  aBBaaaaa  these  off  war  aad  wrath 
T»  1^  hnna  obH  ef  Skat  aad  fiti«th« 

And  icady  at  tW  aght 
vaeli  wamer  to  mb  weattca  spnaig 
Aad  large  apea  has  ahaMdir  finc^ 

laualSaal  far  tha  figlMt. 
Man  friaaaaV  ehsef ,  ia  wac&re  gcaj,       tjm  j 


;e  to  muster  their  army 

I  their  barks  to  Brodick  Baj. 

Vlll 

ilottald's  high  command, 

gleamed  o'er  sea  and  land 

ua's  tower,  that,  ttteep  and  gray, 

D-nest  u'erbaiij^  the  Lay. 

he  giddy  cra^'  to  cUmb 

le  turret  scathed  by  time; 

c  of  doubt  and  fear 

nit  goAt  or  mouutaiu-deer.       iito 

thee  on  the  silver  beaoh, 

the  aged  herdsman  teach 

Je  of  fonner  day; 

s  wild  clamor  bo  shall  chide, 

thy  seat  by  ocean's  side 
iried  plaid  display ; 
1  how  with  their  cbieftala  came 
nt  timna  a  Foreign  ilame 
nder  turret  gray. 
ber  lord's  Ru»pic-ioua  mind        ic^o 

rude  a  jail  confined 

md  fair  a  thrall ! 

ben  niooD  on  ocean  slept 

f  lady  sate  and  wept 

e  castle- wall, 

i  her  eye  to  southern  climes, 

fat  perchnnce  of  happier  times, 

ed  ber  lute  by  KtSt  nnd  sung 

iS  ill  bur  native  tongue. 

vhen  ou  the  clift  atid  bay         mo 

pale  the  moonbeams  play, 
ry  breeze  is  mute, 
one  Uebridvau's  car 
range  pleasure  mixed  with  fear, 
n  that  cliff  In*  seeins  to  hear 
*raur  of  a  Into 
8  as  of  a  captive  lone 
ros    ber  woes    in    tongue    uu- 
wn. — 

tbfl  tale  —  but  all  too  long 
lih  it  staid  the  song—  aio 

may  pass  tbem  by, 
and  tower  iuj'uius  gray, 
ir  hapless  tenant  pay 
ute  of  a  sigh  ? 

IX 

crrily  bounds  the  bark 
broad  uucati  driven, 
ij  Bouin's  muniiLaius  dark 
Tsman's  hand  hath  given. 
'i  monntainis  dark  have  sent 
era  to  the  shore,  sio 


And  each  his  ashen  bow  unbent, 

And  gave  hia  pastime  o'er, 
And  at  the  Island  Ixtrd'a  command 
For  hunting  spear  took  warrior's  brand. 
Ou  Scooreigg  next  a  warning  light 
Summoned  ber  warriors  to  the  fight; 
A  numerous  racu  ere  stern  MacLeod 
O'er    their    bleak    shures    in    vengeance 

strode. 
When  all  iu  vatu  the  ocean-care 
Its  refuge  to  bis  victims  gave.  130 

The  chief,  relcntk'ss  in  his  wrath. 
With  blazuig  heath  blockades  the  path; 
In  dense  and  stifiing  volumes  rolled, 
The  vapor  filled  the  caverned  hold  ! 
The  warrior-threat,  the  infant's  plain, 
The  luother's  screams,  were  heard  in  vain; 
The  vengeful  chief  maintains  his  fires 
Till  in  the  vault  a  tribe  expires  1 
The  bones  which  strew  that  cavern's  gloom 
Too  well  attest  their  dismal  doom.  140 


Merrily,  merrily  goes  the  bark 

On  a  breeze  from  the  northward  free. 
So  shoots  through  the  luoruiug  sky  the  lark, 

Or  the  swau  through  the  summer  sea. 
The  shores  of  J^IulI  on  the  eastward  lay. 
And  I'lva  dark  and  Colonaay, 
And  all  the  group  of  islets  gay 

That  guard  famed  Staffa  round. 
Then  all  unknown  iU  columns  rose 
Whcro  dark  and  undisturbed  repose        sjo 

The  cormorant  had  found. 
And  the  sby  seal  bad  quiet  home 
And  weltered  iu  that  wondrous  dome 
Where,  as  to  sbanio  the  temples  decked 
B^  skill  of  earthly  architect. 
Nature  herself,  it  seemed,  would  raise 
A  minster  to  her  Maker's  praise  ! 
Not  for  a  meaner  use  uoend 
Her  columns  or  her  arches  bend ; 
Nor  of  a  theme  less  solemn  tells  )6o 

Tliat  mighty  surge  that  ebliH  and  swells, 
And  still,  between  each  awful  pauso, 
From  the  high  vanlt  an  answer  draws 
In  varied  tone  prolonged  and  high 
That  mocks  the  organ's  melody. 
Nor  doth  its  entrance  front  in  vain 
To  old  lona's  holy  fane, 
That  Nature's  voice  migbt  seem  to  say, 
'  Well  hast  thou  done,  trail  child  of  clay  ( 
I'hy  humble  powers  that  stately  shrine    170 
Tasked     high     and     hard  —  but     witneu 
mine  I  * 
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XI 

ICM^I.y.  nicrriW  got*  Uw  b«rk» 
bpf«r«  tW  )t*le  »lk«  bowidat 
rib^rta  Hw  Pipkin  fVMk  Uw  tkuk, 
I     Oir  tW  ilr«r  Wfoiv  Um  iMWads. 
itWMl  LocH-Tm  Oft  tkm  Im, 
lArni  iWy  «*k**«l  IW  im*  of  tbe 

Awl  til*  cimf  M  tht  mais  Coll  ; 
mnA  «a(  «4  GelaiiWk  isl% 
ptnAeA  «b»  Mh  AM  titt 

MvMiiB  ■  VcM^  MM  vvnnpt  MM 
ir  viffiMt  Hkv  «si  msMKl  \m 

Ami  Vmt^  Clu—j;  — 

._    _    . JJ  Vf  WMH  Wfct*  .  . 

X  4«4hk  Mid  %  ii>^K  Am* 


'  UK  ww^ne  iwnn  nsmiT 
;  wild  (Wlti^ 


*«i  4rT  tan!  tto» 


voa 


My 


XIII 

Now  UiiQched  onee  mon,  the  mland  bm 
They  furrow  with  fair  aognrT-, 

And  stoar  for  Ansa's  isle; 
The  ton,  tn  nt  be  Rnk  belnd 
Bea-GfaoO.  *tiieM<nBtais  «r  Um  Wnd,' 
Gave  his  Rim  peaks  a  gteetiag  kind, 

Aad  W3e  Loa  Bmb  «ife. 
tbitktf  Ikeir  AeatiamA  taaii  tbej  dTCv; 
&  MBMrf  ifca  ids  ^  ■■an  li  karw,    sp 
Sal 

btk  p^  vntt  fa  i^^A  irfUd 


•fr** 


tfK  «Ma  aff  ««aa^  hoax; 


ala-aa^Bfli. 
a£K«o&, 


*?*. 


s^ 


Is  it  of  war  uwd  TTwIil  1 
IW  Unhtkatd* 
TWtiMfdlnak.iiMlj 
Aad  MfeBiar^aiBr  ike  1 

Aad Madluv  ftakartSi  kamri 

aesZa. 
Asdsuk 

T«  im  k>ir«nMil|»:tke  wkBe. 

I>ii»lt  ^  «4M«|itaM.  »a  amik 

Wlwrti  »sBh  iiidVf— 

A»ion^k»aafcX«d  Kearidmbd; 
•  AmA  *«■««»  Mde  fcattai-— ■  '^^ 

*Wt  Utte  «H»  iMKi  Ike  1 
AfWMkf 


tW  kanl  kar  tate—l-elito  ani^fta 
Tm  Maaw  kn-  Vsr  ker  kMtr  lilfkt; 
tk- v^  aadkwsikiii    kariatT  — 
Um  «kp  kUk  M  IW  hridal-kMC 

Amu  l^mt  ^mlkii  kte  ;niiiiseiT  fifigki 
la  Mtop  asaMBrtans  eaw^vBau  Hftat.  •^~ 
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g  Lord,'  the  royal  Bruce  replied, 
question  must  the  Church  dt'ctde; 
emu  it  hard,  since  rumors  state 
takes  Clitfonl  for  her  mate, 
try  tie  which  she  bath  broke 
e  should  still  be  biuding  yoke. 
nr  my  sister  Isabel  — 
ood  of  womau  who  can  tell  ?  380 

I  the  Charapiuii  of  the  Kockj 
ions  in  the  tourney  shock, 
Jiight  unknnnm  to  whom  the  prize 
alt,  —  had  favor  in  her  eyes; 
ice  our  brother  Nigel's  fate, 
lined,  house  and  hapless  state, 
worldly  joy  and  hope  estranged, 
is  the  lu.plc8S  tnoiimcr  changed. 
lOve,'  here  smiled  the  nublt;  Kiuj;, 
Ule  may  other  musings  bring.        ^^^ 
ball  wc  know  —  yon  mountains  hide 
■tie  conrent  of  Saint  Bride; 
sent  by  Edward,  she  must  stay 
te  shall  give  more  prosperous  day; 
lither  will  I  bear  thy  suit, 
ill  thine  advocate  be  mute/ 

XVI 

IS  they  talked  in  earnest  mood, 
peechless  boy  beside  them  stood, 
oped  his  head  aguiui^t  the  mast, 
iUtfr  sobs  came  thick  and  fast,        400 
f  that  would  not  ba  repressed 
emed  to  burst  his  youthful  breast. 
nds  against  bis  forehead  held 
ly  force  his  tears  repelled, 
rough  his  fingers  long  and  slight 
illed  the  drops  of  crystal  bright. 
d,  who  walked  the  deck  apart, 
pied  this  conflict  of  the  heart, 
btless  aa  brave,  with  blautuess  kind 
i^t  to  cheer  the  sorrower's  mind;  410 
cu  the  slender  hand  be  drew 
thoee  poor  eyen  that  atrcamed  with 
dew. 

iis  hold  the  stripling  strove  — 
I  a  rough  grasp,  though  meant  in 
love  — 

his  tears  the  warrior  swept, 
ule  shame  on  him  that  he  wept, 
lid  to  Heaven  thy  helpless  tongue 
tell   me    who  hath    wrought  thee 
wrong  1 

ere  he  of  our  crew  the  best, 
suit  went  uot  unredressed.  41a 

■  thee;  thou  art  now  of  age 


To  be  a  warrior's  gallant  paG^; 
Thou  shalt  be  mine  I  —  a  palfrey  fair 
O'er  bill  and  holt  ray  Itov  shall  bear^ 
To  hold  my  bow  iu  huntmg  grove, 
Or  speed  on  errand  to  my  love; 
For  well  I  wot  thou  wilt  not  tell 
The  temple  where  my  wishes  dwell.' 

XVII 

Bruce  interposed,  '  Gay  Edward,  no, 

This  is  no  youth  to  hold  thy  bow,  430 

To  fill  thy  goblet,  or  to  liear 

Thy  message  light  to  lighter  fair. 

Thou  art  a  patron  all  too  wild 

And  thoughtless  far  this  orphan  child. 

See'st  thou  not  bow  apart  he  steals. 

Keeps  louely  couch,  and  lonely  meals  ? 

Fitter  by  far  in  yun  calm  cell 

To  tend  our  sister  Isabel, 

With  father  Augustine  to  share 

The  peaceful  change  of  convent  prayer,  44a 

Than  wander  wild  adventures  through 

With  such  a  reckless  guide  as  you.'  — 

'  Thanks,    brother  1 '    Edward    answered 

*  For  the  high  laud  thy  words  convey  I 
But  we  may  learn  sonie  future  day, 
If  thou  or  I  can  this  poor  hov 
Protect  the  l)est  or  best  employ. 
Meanwhile,  our  vessel  ucars  the  strand; 
Launch  we  the  boat  and  seek  the  laud.' 


XVIII 

To  land  King  Robert  lightly  sprung,       450 
And  thriee  aloud  his  bugle  ning 
With  note  prolonged  and  varied  straia 
Till  bold  Bcu-Ghoil  replied  again. 
Good  Douglxs  then  and  De  hi  Haye 
Had  in  a  glen  a  hart  at  bay, 
And  Lennox  cheered  the  laggard  hoands. 
When    waked   that  horn   the   greenwood 
bounds. 

*  It  is  the  foe  ! '  cried  Boyd,  who  came 
In  breathless  haste  with  eye  of  flame, — 

*  It  is  the  foe  !  —  Kach  valiant  lord         460 
Fling  by  his  bow  and  grasp  his  sword  ! ' 

'  Not  Bo,'  replied  the  good  Lord  James, 
'  That  blast  no  English  bngle  claims. 
Oft  have  I  beard  it  tire  the  fight. 
Cheer  the  pursuit,  or  stop  the  iSight. 
Dead  were  my  heart  auti  deaf  mine  ear, 
If  Bruce  should  call  nor  I>nugbi>i  hear  t 
Each  to  Loch  Ranxa'a  marpu  spring; 
That  blast  was  winded  by  the  kmg  1 ' 


I 
I 
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Ftft  to  their  mates  the  tidings  spremd,    470 
AimI  fast  to  ihora  the  wsmon  sped. 
Bvntuig  tmn  ^mm  aad  gvoeawood  tree, 
Higfa  mked  their  loysl  jubilee  I 
ArouDd  th«  n>nl  Bnwe  thej  crovd, 
Aad  *l*«p*^  his  hftodi,  aad  wept  aXaoL 
TiilMiiM  of  taAf  firida  van  Imi«, 
WkoM  U^M  piuwd  tMr  Imno^  hair, 
Whoae  smnds  aad  axes  ban  a  staia 
From  life-Uood  of  tbe  nd.laa«d  Dtee; 
Aad  boTs  wbaee  haads  searee  brooked  to 
widd  4S0 

Tbe  keaTj  nrai4  or  boKT  shield. 
Mea  too  were  Ikete  tkat  ^Miaa  Ike  scan 
luweaaed  ia  Albm**  vofol  wan. 
At  Talkuk's  fierce  sod  fatal  fleht. 
Tejadiwa^  dread    mot,  aad  Mcthmn's 

Thi  a>S|M  rif  TTnaxhi  Ibiiri 


I*  LcaBaoE  with  his  gnecftd  I 

Qoattia^  JieadaJ  Ka^ghl; 


TW  LimAmj,  %erf,  fteree,  aod  li^t; 
Tte  War  of  MwiidiiMd  De  U  Hare,         490 
Aad  Boyd  tka  «av«^  sad  Seftoa  gaj. 
'ml  Ihm  ti^  npJTil  tlirj  111  imi  i. 
Wmt,  ibaated,  da^ed  Ub  to  tknr  breast, 
Aad  joaag  aad  eld,  aad  serf  aad  lord, 
Aad  be  vbo  ae*cr  aiwheathd  a  sward, 
Aad  be  in  naar  a  aexsl  tried, 
Afiha  reaelTBd  the  bawat  la  bide, 
A^  fin  ar  die  by  Biaae'b  aUe  I 


O  War !  than  Uai  tkr  fierce  deKgHi 
IV  (iaaBS  of  las',  iaiiiaaili  bai|£l  I       yo. 
Gwdh  riaaaaa  aa  &a«  tk7  Mfiahed  AmU 
Ffy^oli^  a'ce  tha  baHh  fiaH  I 
8adh  tnaspetta  wafca,  sevara  aad  bigb. 
Aaid  tbepeafiag^caa^aealcry; 
Searee  ha^  wbea  after  battfe  leal 
lEaater  tbe  nnaaats  e<  a  boat. 
Aad  aa eack  upmi alt's  aaae  tlwT  t^ 
Wko  ia  tte  waO^aacbt  eeaAct  ^ 
Kaatliag  atora  laav  a'cr  fiai^aag  *J9^ 
Tow  to  aiaaf*  tkcai  or  to  die ! —  jm 

PWeaiars!  —  aadwbereara««rnorsfaaik4, 
If  aaC  oa  BMitial  Bwtaia^  gf  aaad  f 
AmI  wte,  wkea  waked  wJA  Boto  of  tia, 
t«n  ante  tihaa  Amy  tbe  Britiab  IjnT— 
Kaew^Bol,  —  hearts  to  bsaor  dear  I 
IWt  }oT,  deaA-lbriUiai;.  stera,  seroRv 
At  wbi^  tbetoaiUUiaga  Tibratc  bish, 


Aad  blame  re  then  the  Bmoe  if  trace 
Of  tear  is  oa  his  manly  faee  pp 

Wbaa,  aeaaty  rdias  of  the  train 
That  hailed  at  Seoae  bss  carlj  reign, 
Tbb  patrioi  bead  araoad  kirn  hung. 
And  to  his  kaeaa  aad  boaom  clung  ?  — 
Blame     je    the    BtMeT  — Uis     bitttber 


Bat  shared  tbe  wpshaai,  vbile  aahamed 
With  haogbtr  bngb  bia  bead  he  tamed, 
Aad  daahed  awar  tlM  tear  be  aoomedi 


XXI 


i»o 


s*» 


T  is  iBoraiac,  aad  the  eaerent  be' 
Long  tioK  had  eeaacd  its  matin  knell 

l)>lthia  Ihr  walb,  Saiat  Bride  1 
An  aged  nster  soogbt  the  oeQ. 
Assi^wd  to  Lady  laabel, 

Aad  hanJedly  she  cried, 
<QMto,  gaade  Lady,  luote  1—  there  niu 
A  DoUa  stna^ar  at  the  gates; 
Saiat  Beide*B  peer  Totareos  ae'er  baa  Men 
A  ka^ht  of  aaeh  a  pctBcvly  mien; 
Ha  enaod,  aa  be  bade  me  t«il. 
Is  with  the  Lady  IsabeL* 
Tbe  uiiiaaai  roar,  —  for  on  her  knee 
Low  beat  Ae  told  her  rosary,  — 
*  Let  him  by  thee  his  poipose  teach; 
I  may  aot  gxre  a  cttaager  speech.'  — 
'Saiat  Bride  fstcfend,  thoa  roTal  mud)' 
Tlw  portress  croaaed  henelf  and  aaid, 
*■  Kot  to  Iv  Priorcaa  might  I 
Debate  his  wiO,  Us  aait  deaj.'» 
■  Has  earthly  ahaw  tha%  annle  fool, 
IVa«a-e*«raaialeralthyntIe7  ^ 

Aad  art  thoa,  fika  Aa  watMlT  train. 
Sabdaed  by  i|l>adin  light  and  rmU? ' 


xxn 
*  Xa,  lady  1  ia  eld  cyea  lihe  aiae, 
Gaads  bdm  aa  gljttiwi,  gens  ao  stnae; 
Ker  grace  bat  raafc  atteadantB  rain. 
Oae  yoathfal  pa^  ia  all  bis  tnuo. 
It  SK  the  fona,  tte  eya,  the  wend. 
The  beari^  of  that  alaa«gtr  lord; 
Hia  stokare.  mai^,  bold,  aad  tall, 
Bailt  Eke  a  easde^  battled  wall,  s« 

Tet  BMaliad  ia  aath  jaat  degnea, 
Hia  fiaaMtRfl|«h  aaens  I^Maeaie  eaM. 
Cleaa  aa  Iha  taaMs  a(  the  viae 
Hia  looka  a^ea  hia  nvnaad  twine. 
J«l  htaifcaaea  where  soaae  te>aeh  of  graj 
Has  U'rn  the  jiiadhfaj  hoe  away. 
Weather  aad  war  Aeir  loagher  tiace 
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A  dignity  of  eye  t 
i  suppliant,  woulii  I  fly,  570 

d  danger,  wrongs,  and  grief, 
by,  rvdress,  reliefs 
«,  if  Fuilty,  wuuld  I  dread 
the  doom  that  spoke  me  dead  I ' 
Enouch,'  the  Princess  cried, 
,land  9  hope,  her  joy,  Iter  pnde  I 
•  front  was  ne'er  aH^stgned 
Bry  o'er  the  comiuou  mind  — 
thy  high  designs  to  aid, 
;,   O    Heaven  I    how    long    de- 
sd!  —  530 

ua,  haste,  to  introduce 
J  brother,  royal  Bruce  I ' 

XXIII 
like  friends  who  part  in  iHtin, 
in  doubtful  liope  again. 
subdued  tlint  fitftil  swell, 

surveyed  the  humble  cell  — 
is  thiue,  poor  Isabel  I  — 
t-eoueh  and  naked  wall, 
>f  state  and  bed  of  pall; 

robes  and  jewels  rare,  J50 

I  beads  and  zone  of  hair; 
«  truiu|>et's  sprigbtly  call 
r  banquet,  grove  or  hail, 
grim  voice  divides  thy  care, 
,rB  of  penitence  and  prayer  I  — 
lee,  my  royal  claim 
First  Daviil's  nainted  name  I 
thee,  that  while  lie  sought 
thy  brother  feebly  fought  t ' 

XXIV 

these  vain  regrets  aside,  600 

J  unshaken  Bruce  )  *  she  cried  ; 

I  glory  to  have  shared 
iiy  venturouR  spirit  dared, 
ing  first  thy  valiant  band 
»f  thv  native  land, 
fair  Fortune  set  me  down 
ST  of  an  empire's  crown. 
)  not  that  on  pleasure's  stream 

drive  in  giddy  dream, 
n  the  erring  pilot  knew,  eio 

the  gulf  the  vessel  drew, 
with  judgments  tttern  and  great, 
I  ruin,  thy  defeat, 
t's  death,  tilt  tamed  I  own 
Mv  fixed  ou  Heaven  ah>ue; 
lall  earthly  prospects  win 
:o  this  vain  world  of  sin.' 


XXV 

•  Nay,  Isal>el,  for  such  stern  choice 

First  wilt  thou  wait  thy  brother's  vgiee; 

Then  ponder  if  \n  convent  scene  6m 

No  softer  thoughts  might  intervene  — 

Say  they  were  of  that  unknown  knight, 

Victor  in  Woodstock's  tounicy-fight  — 

Nay,  if  his  name  such  blush  you  owe. 

Victorious  o'er  a  fairer  foe  ! ' 

Truly  hifi  penetrating  eye 

Hath  caught  that  blush  s  paiising  dye, — 

Like  the  last  beam  of  evening  thrown 

On  a  wliite  cloud, — just  seen  and  gone. 

Soon  with  calm  cheek  and  steady  eye      630 

The  princess  made  composed  reply: 

'  I  guess  my  brother's  meaning  well; 

For  not  so  silent  is  the  cell 

But  we  have  heard  the  islemen  all 

Arm  in  thy  cause  at  Ronald's  call. 

And  mine  eye  pmve^  that  knight  uuknowo 

And  the  hravc  Island  Lord  are  one. 

Had  then  his  suit  been  earlier  made. 

In  his  own  uaiiie  with  thee  to  aid  — 

But  that  his  plighted  faith  forbade —      640 

I  know  not  —  But  thy  page  so  near  ?  — 

This  is  no  tale  for  memal^  ear.' 


XXVI 

Still  stood  that  page,  as  far  apart 

As  the  small  ceU  would  space  afTord; 
With  dizzy  eye  and  bursting  heart 

He  leant  his  weight  on  Bnicc*8  swordf 
The  monarch's  mantle  too  he  bore, 
And  drew  the  fold  his  visage  o'er. 
'  Fear  not  for  him  — in  murderous  strife,' 
Said  Brace, '  his  wanujig  saved  my  life;  650 
Full  seldom  parts  he  from  my  sidle, 
And  in  his  tttlence  I  conBde, 
Since  he  eiin  tell  no  tale  again. 
He  is  a  boy  of  gentle  strain, 
And  I  have  purpo.<u-d  he  shall  dwell 
In  Augustine  the  cltaplatu's  cell 
Aud  wait  on  thee,  my  Isabel.  — 
Mind  not  hU  tears;  I  'vo  seen  them  flow, 
As  in  tlie  thaw  dissolves  the  snow. 
'Tis  a  kind  youth,  but  fanciful,  66a 

Unfit  against  the  tide  to  pull, 
And   those  that  with    the    Bruce    would 

sail 
Mast    learn    to    strive   with    stream  and 

gale. 
But  forward,  gentle  Isabel  — 
My  answer  for  Lord  Ronald  telL' 


1 
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1  Hii^,  to  afl  knMa  ogltt,  Mo 

Wm  only  ftmil  m  aipid  ^^c^ 
ThM.  beuf  i*  a  wfiWifail  I— ■!■  pUia 
^  afon  of  tavBil-paia, 
A«llte«4Uife hid  thT  little  bud 
I7pa»  ma  BHtoaC  tncn  and  Rtaad, 
Am  dMs  tke  wank  tiM  Am  misM  do 
^ikv  Om.  Kka  a  ko^  aoteM. 
L— TO  t»  ptwien  ■Miiiihia 
A  II  ■■■!!  «  bar  laat  dirtrwa. 
Am!  iPitt  tfam  DOW  danj  thinaaid 
lb  an  oppmaaed  and  mjimd  maid. 
Even  plaad  for  RnnalH  i  perfidy 
Aad  preaa  faia  fieUe  faitii  on  ne  ?  — 
80  wiCaeM  Heavaiif  aa  true  I  voir, 
Kal  I  thoaa  aartUf  taaUnga  aov 
Wnaii  oooUi  wj  umnav  boaom  inova 
Em  taa^it  to  aat  its  htmm  ahora, 
I  'd  tpuni  each  proffer  w  etmld  btmg 
Till  at  mr  Saat  im  kid.  Urn  riob 
Tba  ring  and  apaaBnl  aooteart  Dotk. 


fi-^ 


And  fiur  aemrittal  of  faia  oath, 

Bt  Iter  who  bmdca  hia  perjnreii  Mxira, 

TW  aifniut^fi  3f«td  of  Luni  t ' 

With  auddan  impulse  forward  sprung 

The  page  and  un  b^  neefc  be  hung; 

Then,  neoUeetad  inatmilr, 

Hla  baad  ha  atoopad  and  bent  him  kaoa, 

Ktead  twiea  the  hand  of  lubeL 

Anaa^  and  Huldftn  le/t  the  cell.  — 

Tba  MJnuaaa,  hnaaned  from  Ua  bold,      jao 

Btaabad  luupj  at  fata  hewing  bold; 

Bnt  gaud  King  Bobert  cnad, 
*  Chafe  not  —  hy  ngns  ba  ■pwdra  bit  miad, 
Hh  Ii«Artl  the  plAD  mr  care  deeigaad, 

Xitr  ouiild  lu*  tnuuporta  hide.  — 
Bat,  mter,  aow  bethink  thee  well; 
Ko  aaaf  dMiee  tiia  eoBToak  cell; 


TraaC  I  iball  ptey  —  fjiirf  f 
Eitbac  to  £sR«  llkf  kaad  «  ha 
QuBfcr  ifaiA  Urd  WeanM  a— 
Or  min^im^tm^aMmimi 
Bat  ti«l,— nat  ba^  tW  tiMo 
Ika*  ttas  van  svok  ••  ivgb 


l^taUaBMlaraf 
X«w  aiB  thj  vakea  in  ti^ 
Airi  tikon  art  bei*  «■    '' 

O.  if  ov  Edwaad 
How  woaUlMba 
Wich  many  a  mn 
Ob  womna'a  wiak 

XXJX 

'  Brotbar;  1 1««0  bafie^' Aa  ML 

*  Even  a»  waoli  Ednud'i  part  ba  played 
Eiadlj  m.  heart,  m  woad  aevaae, 

A  foe  to  duQgfaC  and  gnaf  and  Umx, 
He  bolda  bta  anmor  naoontraQed; 
BoC  than  art  af  anocbar  numld. 
Say  then  to  RoaaUl,  as  I  aaj, 
L'nlaaa  baion  my  ievt  he  Isy 
The   line   which    h"nwd     *^«»    £nth 

nmre. 
By  Eifith  freely  yuUed  o'er. 
He  moTes  his  itut  &>  me  00  mura. 
Nor  ilo  I  promise,  evvn  if  now 
He  itotid  abeulTed  of  spoiand  t«w. 
That  I  wotttd  ebaDge  my 
To  shelter  me  in  buy  af 
Brother,  for  little  space,  CaiewaU  ! 
To  otbar  dntin  wvu  the  belL* 

XXX 

*■  Loat  to  the  world,'  King  Robert  mk 
When  he  had  left  the  nmU  maid, 

*  Lost  to  the  world  by  lot  seretv. 
O,  what  a.  gem  Uea  buried  here, 
Xipped  by  misfortnne'a  entel  frost. 
The  bods  of  fair  altbotMHi  lost  t  — 
But  what  have  I  with  lore  to  do  ? 
Far  sterner  eana  my  lot  pnraae. 
Pent  ill  thia  iabr  wa  may  not  tia^ 
Nor  would  it  loitf  oar  wants  npplr. 
Righl  otuwiln,  Oa  anialand  town* 
Ofmy  own  Ttonbany  eoart  oar  puwata 
Mi^ht  iKic  mr  fatbcr's  beadnoaa  baac^ 
CothlNr-rt,  wii"  <lwells  upon  tfaa  ihai<a» 
Kiixli  -tUiut)  u>  sbuw 

I'bi-  tious  fur  tliK  blow? 

It  shuii  w  io  —  iiome  friend  shall  bear 

Oar  maiMlafe  with  da^nteh  and  oare; 


Edv&rd  shall  find  tbe  messenger. 

Hat  fortress  ours,  tbe  island  deet 

lUj  on  tbe  coast  of  Carrick  meet.  — 

0  Sootlud  t  sli»11  it  o'er  be  mino  770 

To  wTok  thy  wruDgs  in  battle-line, 

To  Fiiise  my  victor-bead,  and  aee 

Thj  hilU,  thy  dalt^,  thy  people  free^  — 

That  glanee  of  bliaa  U  all  I  crave 

Betvm  my  labors  and  iny  grare  !  * 

Tbea  down  tbe  hiU  he  slowly  wenti 

Oft  pausing  un  the  steep  descent, 

And  reached    the    spot   where    hia    bold 

train 
Held  rustic  camp  npon  the  plain. 
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On  fair  Loch-Ranza  streamed  the  early 

day, 
Tbin  wreaths  of  cottage-smoke  are  up- 
ward curled 
Frum  tbe  lune  hamlet  which  her  inland 

bay 
And  circling  moantaios  sever  from  tbe 

world. 
And  there   the   fldherman  his   sail    un- 

farled, 
Tbe  goat-herd  drove  his   kids   to  steep 

Beo-Ghoil, 
Before  tlie  hut  the  dame  her  spindle 

twirled. 
Courting  the  sunbeam  as  she  plied  her 

toQ,— 
For,  wake  where'er  he  may,  man  wakes  to 

care  and  coil. 

Bat  other  datiea  called  each  c<»iveot 
maid,  m 

Roused    by  the   sununons  of  the  moss- 
growu  boll; 

Siuig  were  the  matins  and  the  mass  was 
said, 

And  every  sister  sought  her  sepiirate 
cell, 

Stich  was  the  rul6,  her  rosary  to  tell. 

And  Unbcl  lias  knelt  in  lonely  prayer; 

The  sunbeam  through  the  narrow  Uutioo 
fell 

Upon   tbe   suowy   neck   and  long  dark 
hair, 
As  stooped  her  gentle  head  in  meek  de- 
votion there. 


JO 


She  raised  her  eyes,  that  daty  done, 
When  glanced  upon  tbe  pavcment-«toae,  m 
Gemmed  and  enchased,  a  gulden  ring, 
Bound  to  a  scrull  with  sLIkeu  string, 
With  few  brief  words  inscribed  to  tell, 

*  Tbia  for  tbe  Lady  Isabel.' 
Within  the  writing  farther  bore, 

*  'T  was  with  this  ring  his  plight  he  awore^ 
Witb  this  his  promise  I  restore; 
To  her  who  can  tbe  heart  command 
Well  may  I  yield  tbu  pUghtud  hand. 
And  O,  for  better  fortune  born, 
Grudge  not  a  passing  sigh  to  mourn 
Her  who  was  Editb  oocu  of  Lorn  I' 
One  single  Hash  of  glad  surprise 
Just  glanced  frum  XsuUers  dark  eyea^ 
Hut  vanished  tu  the  blush  of  Rliauie 
That  as  its  penance  instant  came. 

*  O  thought  unworthy  of  my  race  ! 
Selfish,  ungenerous,  mean,  and  base, 
A  moment's  throb  of  joy  to  own 
Tbat  rtwe  upon  her  bopea  o'erthrown  !  — 
Ttiou  pledge  of  vows  too  well  believed, 
Of  man  iugrate  and  maid  deceived, 
Think  not  thy  lustre  here  shall  gain 
Another  heart  to  hope  in  vain  t 
Fur  thuu  sbalt  rcKt,  thou  tempting  gaud, 
Where  worldly  thoughts  are  overawed, 
And  worldly  splendors  sink  debased.* 
Then  by  the  cross  the  ring  she  placed. 


I 


m 


I 


Next  rose  the  thought,  —  its  owner  far, 
How     came    it    here    through    bolt    and 

bar?—  10 

but  the  dim  lattice  is  ajar. 
She  looks  abroad,  — tbe  morning  dew 
A  light  short  step  had  bnished  anew, 

And  Uiort)  wt-ns  footprints  seen 
On  tbe  carved  buttress  rising  stilt, 
Till  on  the  mossy  window-sill 

Their  track  effaced  the  green. 
The  ivy  twigs  were  turn  and  frayed, 
As  if  some  climber's  steps  to  aid.  — 
But  who  tho  hardy  messenger  fo 

Whose    venturous    path    these  tiinis    in- 

fer?-  ^  * 

'  Strange  doubts  are  mine  1  —  Mono,  draw 

nigh;  — 
Nought  'scapes  old  Mona's  curious  eye  — 
Wliat  strangers,  gentle  mother,  say, 
Have  sought  tbcsc  holy  walls  to-day  7* 
*  None,  lady,  uuuo  of  note  or  name; 


THK  U)IID  OF  THE  ISLES 


<  «M«  tW  MiMI 
.  A  ttMIMMNfl  nvM  Ilia  «J«k* 


!-• 


t^    » 


\i 


Bmerj  mad  dall  tk*  foot  of  afe, 
AmI  i«n«d  wu  the  |acrianc«; 
B«l  MM  wan  thMB  ImAe  «bM 
M%>*  mA  wiycrtMt  mi  wgw  War. 


1« 
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id  clasp  their  b&mess  U^fat, 
nkling  spears,  and  axes  bright, 
I  helmets  ti»sliing  high. 

0  with  uDafuustomed  cars  170 
niage  much  unmeet  he  hean, 

Ue,  hastening  all  on  board* 
rrtny  as  the  swelling  surge 
nixed  its  roar,  the  leaders  urge 
followers  to  the  ocean  verge 
ii  many  a  haughty  word. 

vni 

1  that    wild    throng    the    father 
used, 

ehed  the  royal  Bruce  at  last. 
;  against  a  fiimnded  boat 
r  approaching  Uile  must  float,       iSo 
nted  every  rippling  wave 
jr  jet  her  sides  they  lave, 
the  distant  fire  he  eyed, 
«r  yet  hin  hauberk  tied, 
seoed  iu  its  sheath  his  brand, 
and  Lfennox  were  at  hand, 
and  Konald  had  the  care 
liers  to  the  barks  to  shnre.  — 
ik  approm^bed  and  homage  paid; 
t  thou  eome,'  King  Robert  said,  190 
to  bless  us  ere  we  part  ? '  — 
|>e,  and  with  a  loyal  heart  1  — 
9T  charge  1  have  to  tell,*  ^ 
ke  the  nest  of  Isabel. 
f  Saint  Giles,'  the  monarch  cried, 
noves  me   much  I  —  this   morning 
de 

le  stripling  to  Saint  Bride 
f  commandment  tlierc  to  bide.' 
r  be  came  the  purtresa  showed,    199 
!«,  my  liege,  made  brief  abode.'  — 

V  laid  Edward,  '  found  employ 

tt  import  for  the  boy. 

edwing  in  my  anxious  mind, 

p  moMoger  to  find 

thy  written  mandate  o'er 

bert  on  the  Carrick  »hore, 

d  at  early  dawn  to  pass 

pel  gate  to  snatch  a  mass. 

the  stripling  on  a  tomb 

ted,  weep'mg  for  the  doom  a  to 

ve  his  youth  to  convent  gloom. 

y  purpoie  and  his  eyes 

joyful  at  the  glad  surprise. 

ided  to  the  skiff,  the  sail 

sad  before  a  prosperous  gale, 


And  well  my  charge  he  bath  ol^eyed; 
Fur  see  !  the  ruddy  signal  made 
That  Clifford  with  hts  merry-men  all 
Guards  carelessly  our  father's  hall.' 
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'  O  wild  of  thought  and  hard  of  heart  1 ' 
Answered  the  monarch,  '  on  a  part 
C)f  such  deep  danger  to  employ 
A  mute,  au  orphan,  and  a  boy  I 
Unfit  for  tlight,  untit  for  strife, 
Without  a  tongue  to  plead  for  life  1 
Now,  were  my  right  restored  by  Heaven, 
Edward,  my  crown  I  would  have  given 
Ere,  thrust  on  such  adventure  wild, 
I  perilled  thus  the  helpless  child.' 
Onended  h&lf  and  half  submiss,  — 

*  Brother  and  liege,  of  blame  like  this,' 
Edward  replied,  *  I  little  dreamed. 

A  stranger  messenger,  I  deemed, 
Might  safest  seek  the  bcadsmairs  cell 
^Vhere  all  thy  squires  are  known  so  weU. 
Noteless  his  preeeuee,  sharp  his  sense, 
His  imperfection  his  defence- 
If  seen,  none  can  his  errand  gness; 
If  ta'en,  his  words  no  tale  express  — 
Mcthinks,  too,  yonder  beacon's  shine       140 
Might  expiate  greater  fault  than  mine.* 

*  Bash,'  sud  Kmg  Robert,  ■  was  the  deed  -^ 
But  it  is  done.     Embark  with  speed  1  — > 
Good  father,  say  to  Isabel 
How  tliis  unhappy  chance  befell; 
If  well  we  thrive  en  runder  shore, 
Soon  shall  my  care  her  page  restore. 
Our  greeting  to  our  sister  bear. 
And  tJxink  of  us  in  mass  and  prayer.* 

xt 

'  Ay  I '  said   the   priest,  *  while   this  poor 
hand  3^0 

Can  chaliec  raise  or  oross  command. 

While  my  old  voice  has  accents'  use, 

Can  Augustine  forget  the  Bruce  1  * 

Then  to  his  side  Ixird  Ronald  prened. 

And  whispereil,  '  Bear  thou  this  reqneat, 

That  when  by  Bruce's  side  I  fight 

For  Scotland^  crown  and  frceduni'a  right. 

The  princess  grace  her  knight  to  bear 

Some  token  of  her  favoring  care; 

It  shall  be  shown  where  Kuglaud's  best  360- 

May  aliriiik  to  see  it  on  my  crest. 

And  for  the  boy  —  since  weightier  oaro 

For  royal  Brnce  the  limes  prepare, 

The  helpless  youth  is  Ronald's  charge, 

His  couch  my  plaid,  his  fence  my  targe.' 


Be  cBiaBd;  for  —y  ma  emger  faftad 
Had  STfed  iW  lisrgM  £ram  the  itaad. 


Tky  bore 

WlKksacki^UIfamifidBnMsatlut  *ro 
IW  £r  for  death  or  CBpira  cait  I 

xn 
Sav  oa  the  darfceaiag  mau  afloat, 
Beadf  aad  Baoaed  racb  erery  boat; 
Beaeath  their  «a»  the  •ccan'*  mi^t 
Wat  deihed  to  narin  of  giimawnag^  Iig^ 
Faiat  aad  mkotm  boat,  m  off  they  bore, 
Thek  acaor  riaaeed  i^aiaet  the  ihon, 
Aad,  Hiagfed  with  the  daahiog  tide. 
Their  OHiBBriif  Toieei  diftiat  died. — 

Ob  ^rtant  bfllvn  ^dn  each  barfc;        »<■ 
'O  HeaiTval    vhca  revdi  for  freedom 


b*i  r^ht,  the  eaaee  if  tlune  1 
Ed^e  doaUy  evcsy  patnot  faknr  t 
Beat  don  the  Ihmiii  of  the  foe  I 
A»d  he  k  to  the  Mtaooe  kaowa, 
TlaA  VMtory  is  £ra«God«loMl' 
JU  Bp  the  yn  his  path  be  drew. 
He  tsraed  bae  bleaugB  to  reaev. 
Oft  leiMid  tin  OB  the  daxkeaad  eoait 
AH  tierie  o<  their  eonne  warn  ktt; 


■9» 


Bowlr  besl  to  Beodsex  tower 


V 


the  evvuiaf  hosr. 


xm 


la  aagjfat  the  fairy  proepects  stak 
Where  Causy'c  mIcs  with  rtedBat  lii^ 
Chae  the  lag  HitiBTii  oJ  the  Clyde; 
The  woods  of  Bvto,  ao  noie  deaceied. 
Are  goBo — aad  ob  the  plaetd  sea 
The  loaei*  ply  their  taefc  with  glee, 
WhOe  teads  that  kaigUy  huMC*  bore    »« 
TiatjaliiBf  aid  the  lafaofiag  oar. 
The  helt4heed  BOCA  ■hone  £n  aad  pais, 
Aad  gteeed  Mont  the  whstoaed  sul; 
But  oo  tint  nddy  beaoa^Oixfat 

Eaeh  irii kesC  the  belm  uigbt, 

Aad  eft,  for  la^  the  kaag^i  eommiind. 
That  all  at  oaee  a^ht  leadi  the  stnnd, 
Tnm  boat  to  boat  kod  shoot  aad  hail 
Wa^wd  then  to  crowd  or  slaeheti  sail, 
fieath  aad  by  west  the  armada  bore,        sn 
Aad  aear  at  leegth  the  Camek  shae«. 
Ashtoaad  less  the  distanee  growi, 
H^  aad  mow  high  the  beacon  roee; 
The  li^  that  eeemed  a  twiaUinc  star 
Now  uued  portentoas,  fieeoe*  bm  6tf . 


Deck-red  the  heama  above  it  |_ 
Dath-red  the  tea  biiiiBlb  it  flowed, 
Bed  lose  the  foai  ea  oocbb's  btini, 
In  blood-ff«d  Iwht  her  iskts  swim; 
wad  aocan  the  danled  see^owl  gncy 

The  deer  to  distaat  corert  drew. 
The  Uaek-oo^  deemed  it  day  mod  crew. 
likeeoBse  tall  eeetlegrrai  to  flame. 
O'er  half  the  bad  the  lastre  came. 

*  Nov,  food  my  Bi^  aad  brather  sage, 
What  think  re  of  mme  etta  page  7'— 
•Bowoa!'  the  aobic  kn^  replied, 

*  VTe  U  leara  tb  tmth  v^te'er  betide; 
Yet  sore  the  ^*— ^™*  aad  the  child     t 
Coald  De'er  Imre  waked  tint  bMooa  viU. 

xnr 
With  that  tbe  boats  ■iimiilMil  the  land. 
Bat  Edward's  greaaM  g«  the  aand; 
The  eager  kaMii  leaped  IB  the  eea 
Waist-deep  aad  first  «a  shore  waa  he, 
Tboogh  erexy  bargees  hai^  baad 
Coatended  which  shoaU  gua  the  Isad, 
Wben  that  strm&gv  light,  which  seen  alsr 
Seemed  steady  as  the  polar  star, 
Xow,  like  a  pcophet'^s  fiezr  chair,  i 

Seemed  txaveUing  the  realms  of  air. 
Wide  o'er  the  s^  the  splendor  glows 
As  that  portrntoBS  meteor  rose; 
Helm,  axe,  aad  falehioa  i^ittsred  farigkt. 
And  ID  tbe  red  aad  dasky  light 
His  eomrade's  &ee  each  warrior  saw. 
Nor  marreUed  it  was  pale  with  awe. 
Theo  hi^  la  air  the  beasas  were  lost, 
Aad  daifcatiB  soak  apea  Ihe  coast.  — 
Boaald  to  Hcana  a  pnifer  addrused,  i 
Aad  Poaglaa  eroeeed  his  daontless  bresil 

*  Saiat  Janerjeoteet  as  1  '  Lennox  oriedi 
But  Tefklsai  Edward  spoke  aside, 

*  Deesi'M  Aoa,  Kirkp^iiek.  ia  that  flsmi 
Bad  Cosna's  aagry  spirit  eame. 

Or  woald  thy  ilssallfs  heart  endnn 
Ooce  more  to  make  evarance  sore?' 
■Had  I*  smd  the  Bmee;  *w«  sooo  sb 

kaow 
If  this  besorecsve^  '■■P^  show 
Or  iifislmim  of  soathero  foe. 
The  mooa  shiaes  eat  —  apoo  the  sand 
Let  ercry  loader  caak  his  bKod.' 

XV 

FWntlr  the  momi^  pale  b^ms  nipplr 
That  r«My  Kght's  aaMtazal  dyei 
The  dahisis  iSm  i  rtuiiUni  Uy 
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t  aanda  and  quiet  bay. 
be  rocks  King  Robert  drew 
ttered  tiles  to  onler  due, 
lUd  com]iact  aiid  serried  sprar 
aool  light  shouL'  bluu  nml  clear. 
own  a  i>atb  that  sought  the  tide 
>eechlcss  page  yms  seen  to  glide; 
It  bitn  lon-tv  nu  the  snnd, 
ve  a  scroll  to  Kobf>rt*8  bund. 
:h/  the  mouart'b  cried,  '  Wliat,  ho  I 
lall  we  Cutblwrt's  tidings  know.' 
t  news  the  letters  boar, 
ifford's  force  was  strong  and  ware, 
nted  too,  that  very  mornf 
intaineers  who  came  with  I..om. 
trrowed  by  oppressor's  hand, 
e  and  Faith  had  fled  the  land, 
er  Carrick,  dark  and  deep, 
nk  dejectiou's  iron  sleep.  — 
rt  had  seen  tbat  beocou  flame, 
iog  from  what  source  it  came, 
ol  of  perilous  event, 
Ts  muto  messenger  be  sent, 
e  deceived  should  venture  o'er^ 
ti  him  from  the  fatal  shore. 
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[  the  torch  the  leadr^rs  crowd, 
■cad  tbciio  chilling  news  nloud. 
comicti,  nobles,  have  we  now  ?  — 
iQsb  as  in  greenwood  bough, 
te  the  chance  which  fnto  may  send 
g  our  enterprise  to  enil  ? 
1  we  turn  uh  to  the  main 
3a,  and  embark  again  ?  ' 
'cd  tierce  Edward,  '  Hap  what  may, 
ick  Carrick's  lord  must  stay.        400 
I  not  minstrels  tuld  tbo  tale 
e  or  meteor  made  us  quail.' 
ttd  the  Douglas,  '  If  my  liege 
n  you  walls  by  storm  or  siege, 
ere  each  brave  and  patriot  heart 
I  of  new  for  loyal  part.' 
ed  Lord  Ronald,  'Not  for  shame 
I  that  aged  Torqiiil  came 
mil,  for  all  our  empty  boast» 
t  a  blow  we  ilfA  the  coast.  410 

ot  credit  that  this  l.ind, 
;d  for  warlike  heart  and  band, 
rse  of  Wallace  and  of  Bruce, 
ng  with  tyrants  hold  a  truce.' 
we  our  fate :  the  brunt  we  '11  bide  I' 
I  and  flaye  and  Lennox  cried; 
,  to  vowed  the  leaders  all; 
»  resolred:  '  Aud  iu  mv  hall 


I 


Since  the  bold  Sonthom  make  their  home. 
The  hour  of  payment  soon  shall  come,     410 
When  with  a  rough  aud  rugged  host 
Clifford  may  reckon  to  his  cost. 
Meautimc,  through   well-known  bosk  aud 

deU 
I  ^l  lead  where  we  may  shelter  well.' 

XVII 

Now  ask  Ton  whence  that  wondrous  tight, 
Whose  fairy  glow  l>eguiled  their  sight  ?  — 
It  ne'er  was  known  —  yet  gray-haired  eld 
A  superstitious  credence  hold 
That  never  did  a  mortal  Imnd 
Wake  its  broad  glare  on'Carrick  strand;  430 
Kay,  and  that  on  the  selfsiuuo  night 
When  Bruce  crossed  o'er  still  gleams  the 

light. 
Yearly  it  gleams  o'er  mount  nnd  moor 
And  glittering  WAve  abd  crimsoned  shore —« 
But  whether  beam  celestial,  lent 
By  Ueaven  to  aid  the  king's  deseeuti 
Or  Hrc  hdll-kiititeil  fi-uui  beneath 
To  lure  him  to  defeat  and  death, 
Or  were  it  but  stmio  meteor  strange 
Of  aueh  as  oft  through  midnight  range,  449 
Startling  the  traveller  late  and  lone, 
I  know  not —  and  it  ne'er  was  known. 


4S0 


xvni 
Xow  up  the  rocky  pass  they  drew, 
Aud  Ronald,  to  liis  promise  true, 
.Still  made  his  arm  the  Ktripling's  stay, 
To  aid  him  on  the  nigged  way. 
'  Now  cheer  ihee,  simple  Amailinc  ! 
Why  throlw!  that  silly  heart  of  thine  7  '— 
Thut  manic  the  pirates  tu  their  shive  — 
In  Gaelic  't  is  the  Changeling  —  gave  — 
'  Dost  thou  not  rest  thee  on  my  ami  ? 
Do  not  my  plnid>folds  hold  thee  warm  ? 
Hath  not  the  wild  bull's  treble  bi'le 
This  targe  for  thee  an<l  me  supplied  ? 
Is  not  Clan-Colla's  sword  of  Ht4>el  V 
And,  trembler,  canst  thou  ti-'W^r  fwel  ? 
Cheer  tbee,  and  still  that  tlirobhiiig  heart; 
From     Ronald's    guard    thon     shalt    not 

part.*  — 
O  t  many  a  shaft  at  random  sent 
Finds  mark  the  archer  little  meant  !        460 
And  many  a  word  at  random  spoken 
May    soothe    or    wound    a    heart    that  ** 

broken  I 
Half  soothed,  half  grieved,  half  terrtflvd, 
Cloae  drew  the  page  to  Ronald's  tide; 
A  wild  deUtiuus  thrill  of  joy 
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Wm  ht  Uml  boor  of  acm/. 
Ai  ttp  Ibe  itMi?  pftM  M  Mrofs, 


I 
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XIX 

Tbe  barrier  uf  tlul  truD  thuntt 
Tbe   rwk'i   slMp   Mft,  b  bow   olimbcfl 
't>ri  470 

AimI  Fnttit  the  vMtle'i  ilbtaiit  wall, 
FrtitD  tnwcr  to  tuwer  the  warden  coil: 
TIm  sutuitl  iwiiiirfi  uT»r  Uud  tuul  Ma, 
And  mark*  a  mituliriil  rnvuiv-  — 
TWt  ipitKMl  Uht  Cbfts*,  a  wl^ip  ilunuun 
|j*rt  fttr  Iha  aaillaV  svlran  ivigu  — 
8e»lt  BttI  tb^  arpnit;  titi>  iu«,  thv  plough. 
TW  Wor^s  (IttU  tenet*,  hav^  uinrml  it  now. 
Bat  ^btn  voft  t«*|tt  in  tvItvI  ffiven 
TW  Vladi  wilA  muiT  a  gW*  Setmva,    460 
WW«  tai^ifetl  aOfeja  Car  iavaid» 

TW  AqpA  «t  tk»  fctWn  (OTMl  •tHHl*. 

1^  Ifaa  tftU  fptm  •ofaacftnd  tk«  Umt^ 
nir  wclbBr  rot'  ne  wovtiTe  nwn ; 

n  as  BBBKy  a  nrnnav^  anlwOK  vma  ^ 

JkBb  all  af^asa  na  vftwap^  iRTCt 

fvr  (ivm^^B  en  Twc  nnnv»  ivn. 

IV  gfony  Mhr  lo^vd  th»  park. 

The  rev-tn«  fcnK  ite  ubaJn  a  JmIe,  «^ 

Aad  mnv  w»  aM  4wlt,  wot*  aail  Vatrft, 

WMi  all  *'  '  l^*"^^  "*  ^«ra^ 

uMCn   (^  lIMMNkDMBIB  VbH 

"Oh  tair«  kry.  hTiiorit,  gUif  aarf  4ML 
TW  {r«8aM  neiiarek  aqs^eA  «o  ■«« 
Tbrw  riadn  so  lov«<d  i«  clMMhood  inet 

lie  na««4  baaea^i  «ke  «ot«ai  bovgk 

TSoit  t>Vr  lb*  tnonnlif^t  CbM-  then  afied. 
Well     lmr«      the     b»Ad     that 

^r>»*h,  TTi  "efrein  rtT  in  adnme*. 

-^  wKirf  ftt  iwoa; 


What  f  wilt  thoD  not  ?  —  capridoos  boj  I-  | 
Th«a  thioe  own  limba  and  stnrugth  empW. 
Past  bnt  this  night  and  pass  tfa^-  ciu«, 
I  '11  pUce  thee  with  a  lady  fair. 
Where  thoo  ahalt  time  thy  lut«  to  tell 
How  Ronald  loves  fair  IsabeJ  t ' 
Worn  out,  diahearteued,  aud  dismayed, 
Here  Ainadine  let  go  the  plaid; 
Hu  trembling  linihi  their  aid  refuse, 
He  tank  aiuou^  the  midnigbt  dewi  1 

XXI 

What  may  be  done  ?  —  the  night  Is  gonv  — 
The  Brace's  band  movee  swifUy  on — 
Eternal  Hhame  if  at  the  brant 
l^>rd  Konald  grace  not  battle's  front  I  — 
*  See  yonder  oak  within  wfaoee  trunk 
l>Maj  a  darkened  cell  latli  soak ; 
Enter  and  real  thee  there  a  a|Mwe, 
Wrap  ia  ny  plaid  thy  finh^  O^  face. 
I  will  »a(  be»Utt««  mt,  lac; 
Bm  OMt  Mt  wait  the  xaifa  of  «ai. 
Wefl  win  I  awk  the  baa^  hOTTw, 
AmI  aoMi,  lo  sward  thee  haMo«,  Rtma.- 
K«j,  aMe»  wee  aa,  Aaw  aa^le  Vay  I 
Bat  rie»  a  ^awea  attd  «i^  a 

Ajrf  SDOA  the  awnft^  haad  •Vrtaafe. 

iWi  sowimI.t  tatft,  long  ■iiliaal  and  wc^ 

1W  we  Ml  ivaanad  owt  he  ahpi — 

A  lOM  vaiae  wvkad  hb  iliiwi  —  *Xl7, 

Bm*  V  Om  IhidM  WMMd  tibe  deer— 
BMwatii  that  «at  nia  Ryn*'  «^aad  — 
What  havr  «T  bm  ?  — 1a  Seuttiih  plaid 
And  lb  it»  fwUi  •  atnfOi^  lad  ?— 
Cave    forth  1     diy    aaoas   «ad    hnaiaw 
tetll  «i 

Wlait.  «1ant  7  — thn  I  ^ea»  tiiee  wall. 
TW  tpT  HMkt  unojcht  a4d  Oathbert'*  eell. 
WafM  tnmi  Arvan  y«ter  ttora  — 
r  T^e«.  wewill  straight ratafw. 

,y  r*booec  the  eaeh  AoaU  laaA 

T^  b<wr.ett»aK.  '  '"»  taat.*  — 

»N«* ,  hat  h«-  ^ .  M.U  (Mffaast; 

I'tibmnHt  *  not; 

Tisafair^'  ■.,_^  ■   ■  >.wt.*        fW 

The  hairt«>f«  to  «te 
Am  thvn  Mia  lwiikM> -wpciW'Wd. 
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XXIII 
at  Clifford  iii  the  castle-court 
*ivparod  him  for  tlie  morning  Hport; 
Ltta  now  wttU  Lurii  lieKl  dtM'p  diHcourso, 

'  gave  commaud  far  hound  and  liurae. 
(^UHiieeds  and  palfreys  pawed  the  ground, 
1  nuaij  a  deer-dog  howled  around. 
t  AmadiDO  Lorn's  wcll-knuvni  word 
plying'  t«i  that  Southern  lord,  570 

Ibccd  with  this  olanging  din,  might  aeem 

I  phantasm  of  a  fevered  dream. 
rUe  loae  upou  his  ringing  cars 
^ame  like  the  sounds  which  fancy  hears 
A'tcD  in  rude  waves  or  roaring  winds 
ome  words  of  woo  the  raustsr  flnds, 
Jotil  more  loudlj  and  more  near 
heir  speech  arrests  the  page's  ear. 

XXIV 

-  And  wu  she  thns,*  said  Clifford,  'lost  ? 
ITbe  priest  should  rue  it  to  his  coat  (         580 
fVhat  says  the  monk  ?  '  —  '  The  holy  sire 
>WBi  that  in  masquer's  quaint  attire 
ilie  soag'ht  his  skiff  disguised,  uukuown 
0  all  except  to  him  aluue. 
But,  says  the  priest,  a  bark  from  Loro 
laid  them  aboard  that  very  moin, 
And  pirates  cieized  her  for  their  prey. 
He  proffered  ransom  gold  to  pay 
Aad  they  agreed  —  but  ere  told  o'er* 
The  winds  blow  loud,  tho  billow!)  roar;    590 
they  severed  aaul  tlmy  niHt  no  more. 
He   deems  —  such    tempests     vexed    the 

coast  — 
ShiPtCrew,  and  fugitive  were  lost. 
60  Itt  it  he,  with  the  disgrace 
•^d  scandal  of  her  lofty  race  I 
Thrice  better  .she  had  ne'er  Ijceti  bom 
Tliaa  brought  her  infamy  on  Lorn  t ' 

XXV 

I  Lord  Clifford  now  the  captive  spied;  — 
'ft'tiom,   Herbert,  hast  thou  there?'   he 

cried. 
'A  spy  we  seized  within  tho  Chose,  600 

A  hollow  oftk  his  lurking-place.'  — 
*^bat  tidings  can  the  youth  afford  ?  *  — 
^a,^   plays   the    mute.  —  *  Then   tiooso  a 

cord  — 
Uoless  bravo  Lorn  reverse  the  doom 
For    Ida     plaid's     sake.*  —  '  Clan  -  ColUi's 

I  loom/ 

Isud  Lorn,  whose  careless  glances  trace 

fSttber  tbo  vesture  than  the  face, 


*  Clan-Colla's  dames  snch  tartans  twine; 
Wearer  nor  plaid  chums  care  of  mine. 
Give  liim,  if  my  adviro  you  crave,  6io 

His  own  scathed  oak;  ajid  let  him  wave 
In  air  unless,  by  terror  wrung, 
A  frank  confession  find  his  tongue.  — 
Nor  shiill  he  die  without  his  rite; 
Thau,  Angus  Roy,  attend  the  sight, 
And  give  Cbiu-Culla's  dirge  thy  breath 
As  they  convey  him  to  his  death.*  — 
'  O  brother  1  cruel  to  the  last  t ' 
Through  the  poor  captive's  bosom  passed 
Tho  thought,  hut,  to  his  purpose  true,      tae 
He  said  not,  though  be  sighed,  *  Adieu  I ' 


XXVI 

Aud  will  he  keep  bis  purpose  still 

In  sight  oF  that  last  closing  ill, 

When  one  poor  brcuth,  one  single  word, 

Mny  freedom,  safety,  life,  afford  ? 

Can  he  resi:it  the  iiLstiiictivo  cidl 

For  life  that  bids  us  barter  all  ?  — 

Love,  strong    as    death,  his    heart   bath 

steeled, 
His    nerves    hath    strung  —  he    will    not 

yield ! 
titnoo  that  poor  breath,  that  little  word,  6jo 
May  yield  Lord  Ronald  to  the  sword. — 
Clan-Colla's  dirge  is  pealing  wide, 
The  griesly  headsman  's  by  his  side; 
Along  the  greenwood  Chase  they  bond, 
Aud  now  their  march  has  ghastly  end  I 
That  old  and  shattered  oak  beneath. 
They  define  fur  the  place  of  death. 
What  thoughts  are  his,  while  all  in  vain 
His  eye  for  aid  explores  the  plain  ? 
What  thoughts,  while  with  a  dizzy  car    64a 
Ho  hears  the  death-prayer  muttered  near? 
And  must  Iil'  die  such  death  accurst, 
Or  will  that  Wsom-secret  burst  ? 
Cold  ou  his  bruw  breaks  terror's  dew, 
His  trembling  lips  are  livid  blue; 
The  agony  of  parting  life 
Has  nought  to  mateh  that  moment's  strife  I 

XX  vn 

But  other  witnesses  kvk  nigh, 

Who  mock  at  fear,  and  death  defy  1 

Soon  as  the  dire  lament  was  played 

It  waked  the  larking  ambuscade. 

The  Island  I^rd  looked  forth  and  spied 

The  cau-te,  and  loud  in  fury  cried, 

'  By  Heaven,  they  lead  the  page  to  die, 

Ajid  mock  me  in  his  agony  1 

They  shall  aby  it  I '  —  On  his  arm 
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Brace  Uid  »troDg  gnLsp,  *  Thej  shall  not 

harm 
A  zing-let  of  the  stripling's  hair; 
Bnt  till  I  give  the  wortl  forbear.  — 
I>ouglas,  lead  dfty  of  our  forve  66a 

I7p  yonder  boUow  water-coarse. 
And  eooeh  Uwe  midwaj  on  the  wold. 
Between  t^  flyers  luid  their  bold : 
A  spemx  above  the  eoiwe  displayed, 
Be  s^Bal  of  the  ambush  made.  — 
Edwvd,  with  forty  spearmen  straight 
Huoogh  yonder  eopae  approach  the  gate, 
And  «W  tkoa  bear'st  Um  battle-din 
Bmh  f ovward  and  the  pawag-e  win, 
8ae«z«  the  drawbridge,  stonn  the  port,  6r> 
And  saaa  and  guard  tbe  caitto  eonrt.  — 
TW  iwst  aoT*  slowly  forth  with  me. 
In  aMicr  of  tbe  forest-tree, 
391  Doo^aj  at  his  post  I  see.' 


xxvni 


BlA»  ■■!  Imwsii  eager  to  nth  en, 
'CempeDed  to  wait  Oe  a%aal  blown, 
IS^  nnn  eeniee  hid.  bf  grasmod  non^^ 
T^t»Wing  with  z^  if  anils  Bonnld  now. 
And  in  bis  gfnsp  Iw  swoed  gte&Bss  bine, 
Soon  to  be  dTC4  witb  denJHer  bne.  —     sle 
Minnehilu  tlv  Brace  with  steady  eye 
Sees  tbe  darit  dmtb-Crmia  moTiiic  by. 
And  hndM  Bennne  eft  tbe  spnee 
TW  Dtt^ias  and  btt  band 


>^oani 

m  rinka  Hk  dneH  vasKag  i 
X«w  dMiv  nwd  the  ^«N  I 


tmyw 
TW  vietim  far  baa  lale  i 
What  ahnnBi  aW  Um  amTnaaid  abnd«  t 
The  ■■HI  111  wmA»  &e  ambasnadii  t  — 
•Ka»,aoUe«faief  !    1  bwre  tbe*  loena; 
CpenO^^BiMU*'  aid  tbe  Bfe«ea. 

I  XX  tx 

'«Tbe  Braeel  Oe  Bivel'  to  wnB-knewa 

Bia  Mlisi  melck  wmA  weedi  npl?' 

•IW  Sk«ee!  tbe  BMee  I*  in  tWi  dtend 


The  fcMll<dbnnd«4dentbs  was  heart. 

a  ne -enMnslieQ  oowihMW  gSBMl  tA  toet 

I  the  vOd  toMMit  «ns  to  bsnet      ?» 
Ikihnt 

~  ItteniM) 


Hemmed  in,  hewed  down,  they  bled  sad 

died. 
Deep  in  the  ring  the  Bruce  engaged, 
And  6erce  Claii-Colla's  faroadswoxd  ngidl 
Full  soon  the  few  who  fought  ware  sped, 
Nor  belter  whs  their  lot  who  fled 
And  met  mid  terror's  wild  career 
The  Douglas's  redoubted  speAr  !  jtr 

Twn  hundred  yeomen  ou  that  luom 
The  castle  Icf^  and  none  return. 

XXX 

Not  on  tbeir  flight  pressed  Ronald's  litaod, 
A  gentler  duty  olauned  his  hand. 
He  raised  the  page  where  on  the  pUin 
His  fear  had  snnk  him  with  the  slsin: 
And  twice  that  mom  aotprise  well  near 
Betrayed  the  seeret  kept  by  fear; 
Onoe  when  with  life  retorsiiw  eame 
To  tbe  IwyV  lip  Lord  Rooaws  aaaMh    fw 
And  baldly  teooUeetion  drowned 
Tbe  accents  in  amaramiingsamd; 
And  ooee  when  seazeeheeoaU  teBst 
Tbe  cbieflaiii*s  oare  to  knee  the  vest 
Dnwn  tightly  o'er  hm  laboring  In  i  ail 
Bat  then  tbe  BraoeS  bi^  blew. 
Fcr  matfial  vo^  «ai  yH  to  doc 


EivMinl  given  the 

HafarrWi 
Sneh 
Tet 
Evesbrils 

Whm 
Crtothe 
AndaCnc^^ 

I^  which  its  planfcs 
IV  vaider  nest  bos  acneS  ejgn 
Straeh  4v«n  wn  the  thvwhald  leag^ 
TSeiatAenraMlrartaghMt^we^l  h* 

TV  gate  they  BMiy  not  fdon. 
WeB  Swht  the  Sonthm  ■  tho  fany, 
CSiltaed  and  Lon  IMt  «dl  tVt  ibj. 
B«t  ■tobbi—  Bfttooitaaat  Ua  way 

AgaiMtahtoi*tiilan>> 
Load    ««to»  «be   «rs  'TW  Bmoel  tb» 

|3«t  hern  «r  ta  iManae  or  tnea. — 

Mad  wtih  wMMa  nr£^  «flh 


sa0  driva  the  eftiiiMmv  Sie  hfll^a      to 
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iiubs  were  lopped  uid  life  -  blood 

poured , 

:j  of  death  ami  oontlict  roared, 
I  fearful  vt-ah  the  din  I 
ortliug  horses  pluuged  and  Hung, 
red  the  doea  till  turrets  rang, 

sunk  the  fearful  cry 
rt  a  focroaii  was  there  found 
UTO  those  who  on  the  grotmd         ;6o 
imcd  in  their  agony  I 

xxxn 

iliaut  Clifford  is  no  more; 
uahrs  brufidsworrl  strciitned  his  gore, 
stter  Imp  had  hu  of  Lorn, 
by  the  foe  man  backward  borne, 
lined  with  slender  train  the  port 
»  lay  his  Imrk  beneath  the  fort, 
[  cut  the  cable  Ioiihr. 
were  his  ahrilt  in  tliat  debate, 
lour  of  fury  and  of  fate,  770 

lOm  encountered  Bruce  I 
long  and  loud  the  victor  shout 
turret  and  from  tower  rung  ont, 
rugged  %'aults  replied; 
rom  the  donjon  tower  on  high 
len  of  Carriek  may  descry 
Andrew's  cross  in  bhizonry 
[iWer  waving  wide  I 

xxxm 

ruce  bath  won  his  father's  hall  !  — 
ome,  brave  friends  mid  vomrades  all, 
Icome  to  mirth  and  joy  !  781 

rst,  the  last,  is  welcittne  here, 
lord  and  chieftain,  prince  and  peer, 
iiis  poor  speechless  boy. 
God  I  once  more  my  sire's  abode 
e  —  behold  the  floor  I  trode 
ottering  infancy  I 
lere  the  TiiuUe<l  arch  whoao  sound 
i  vay  joyoHBHTiout  and  bound 
boodt  and  thnt  rung  around  790 

routb*s  unthinking  glee  1 
t  to  thee,  all-gracious  Heaven, 
to     my     friends,    my     thanks     be 
given  I  *  — 

used  a  space,  bis  brow  ho  crossed  — 
M  the  board  his  sword  he  tossed, 
eaming  hot;  with  Southern  gore 
hilt  to  point  't  was  orin^soDed  o'er. 

XXXTV 

r  here,*  he  said,  '  the  mnzera  four 
ole  fathers  loved  of  yore. 


Thrice  let  them  circle  round  the  board,  Soo 
The    pledge,    &ir    Scotland's    rigbts    re- 
stored [ 
And  he  whose  lip  shall  touch  the  wine 
Without  a  vow  as  true  hu  mine, 
To  bold  both  lands  and  life  at  nought 
Until  her  freedom  shall  be  bought,  — 
Bo  brand  of  a  disloyal  Scot 
And  lasting  infamy  hii  lot  I 
Sit,  gentle  friends  I  our  hour  of  glee 
Is  brief,  we  '11  spend  it  joyously  I 
Blithest  of  all  the  sun's  bright  beams,     Sia 
When  betwixt  storm  and  storm  be  gleams. 
Well  is  our  country's  work  begun. 
But  more,  far  more,  must  yet  oe  done. 
Speed  messengers  the  oonntry  through; 
ArooEC  old  friends  and  gather  new; 
Warn  Lanark's  knights  to  gird  their  mail, 
Bouse  the  brave  sons  of  Teviotdale, 
Let  Ettrick's  archers  sharp  their  darts, 
The  fairc&t  forms,  the  truest  hearts  1 
Call  all,  call  all  I  from  Reeds wair-Fath  sw* 
To  the  wild  confines  of  Cape- Wrath; 
Wide     let    the    news    through    Scotland 

ring,— 
The  Northern  Kagle  claps  his  wing  I  * 
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O  IVBO  that  shared  them  ever  shall  for- 
get 

The  emotions  of  tbe  spirit-rousing  time, 

When  breathless  in  the  mart  thecouriert 
met 

Early  and  late,  at  evening  and  at  prime; 

When  the  loud  eauuou  and  the  merry 
chime 

Hailed  news  on  news,  as  field  on  field  was 
won, 

When  Hope,  long  doubtful,  soared  at 
length  sublime. 

And  our  glad  eyes,  awake  as  day  be- 

Watched  Joy's  broad  banner  rise  to  meet 
the  rising  sun  I 

O  these  were  hours  when  thrilling  joy 
repaid  10 

A  long,  long  eonrsa  of  darkness,  doubts, 
and  fears  I 

The  heart-sick  faiotuess  of  the  hope  de- 
layed. 
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THE   LORD   OF  THE  ISLES 


I 

I 

I 
I 
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Tie  wute,  the  woe,  the  bloodabed,  and 

the  tean. 
That  trmoked  with  terror  twenty  rolling 

years. 
An  wma  forgot  in  that  blithe  jubUee  I 
Her  downcait  eye  even   pale  AiUiction 

rears, 
Tu   ngh  a   thankful   prayer    amid   the 

gtee 
Thu  hailed   the  Despot's  fall,  and  peace 

and  liberty  I 

Sttcb  news  oVr   Scotland's   hilU  triam- 

phaat  rode 
When   'gainst  the   iuTaden  tamed  the 

batUeVacale,  m 

When  Bnot^M    banner   had  rietorious 

flcwwl 
O'er  Lonloni*>  nonntain  and  in  Urr'fl 

nle; 
Whca  Ectfiifth  hlood  oft  deluged  Doug. 

Aad  fiery  Edward  rooted  ctoot  Saint 

Mm, 
Whea  Baado>ph*s  war-cry  swelled  the 

■  iiBlhliiigale, 
Aftd  mamf  a  fortrcM,  town,  and  tower 

waa  woA, 
JUd  FuDe  idll  Mmaded  forth  fz«sh  deeds 

of  glory  done. 


ffitfae  tiduigi  flew  from  baron'e  twwcr 
To  BeMavt't  cot,  te  fonst-bover, 
Aad  waked  the  aolitaiT  eeil  je 

Wbse  looe  Saint  BriM  reelasea  dwell. 
hiMaa  no  more,  Eair  Isabel, 

A  Tolareaa  of  the  ocder  now. 
Say,  did  the  mle  that  bid  thee  wear 
!>«  Teil  and  woollea  scapaUre, 
And  rctft  Ay  lo^s  of  dnrk-brown  hair. 

That  Item  and  rigid  vow, 
I>id  it  eendemn  the  transp*>n  high 
WUeh  gfiatened  in  t>ir  watery  eye 
Wfaea  iiunnUvl  or  wb^n  palmor  told         40 
Saeh  hwBh  exploit  of  Bni»>  the  l>old  7  — 
Aad  wfaoae  the  lorely  form  that  sharee 
Tky  nBDGKu  hopes,  thy  feaia,  thy  prayers  ? 
No  sister  die  of  eonTent  shade; 
So  My  these  locks  in  lengthened  ht&id. 
So  say  the  blushes  and  the  si|^ 
Th«  tramers  that  tmbidden  nse, 
Wbea,  miiwled  «-iih  the  Rmee't  fane. 
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Believe,  hitt  father's  castle  won 
And  his  bold  enterprise  begun, 
That  Brncc's  earliest  cares  restore 
The  speechless  page  to  Arran's  shore: 
Nor  think  that  long  the  quaint  disguiie 
Concealed  her  from  a  U8ter*B  eyes; 
And  sister-like  tn  love  they  dwell 
III  that  lone  convent's  silent  cell. 
Tliere  Bruce's  slow  assent  allows 
Fair  Isabel  the  veil  and  tows; 
And  there,  her  sex's  dress  regained. 
The  lovely  Maid  of  Lorn  x«mained, 
Unnamed,  unknown,  while  Scotland  far 
Resounded  with  the  din  of  war; 
And  many  a  mtwUi  and  many  a  day 
In  calm  seclusion  wore  away. 

IV 

These  days,  these  months,  to  years  haii 

worn 
When  tidiugs  of  high  weight  were  borne 

To  that  lone  island's  shore ; 
Of  all  the  Scottish  cooqaests  made 
By  the  First  Edward's  ruthless  blade      ;« 

His  son  retained  no  more, 
Northward  of  Tweed,  bat  Stirling's  lov- 
ers, 
Beleagnered  by  King  Robert's  powers; 

And  they  took  term  of  tmee, 
If  En^aad'c  King  eboold  mi  relieve 
The  siege  ere  John  the  Baptist's  ctc. 

To  yield  them  to  the  Bruce. 
England  was  roused  —  on  every  nde 
Courier  and  post  and  benld  hied 

To  snmmoa  prince  and  peer,  !» 

At  Berwick-bowtds  to  meet  their  Uege, 
Prepared  to  raise  fair  Stirling's  siege 

AVith  buckler,  brand,  and  spear. 
The  term  was  nigh  —  they  mustered  fasli 
By  beaeon  aad  by  boglfr-Uast 

Forth  manhalled  for  the  Add; 
There  rode  «aeb  kn^ht  of  noble  name, 
There  EngSsBd^  hardy  arebers  came, 
Tbe  land  they  trode  seemed  all  on  flame 

With  banner,  hfaida,  and  shield  I  f 

And  not  Caned  Ei^laiid's  powers  alone, 
Reno  wed  is  ama,  the  snmmaiiB  own; 

For  NenstriaV  knights  obeyed, 
Gascogne  hath  lent  her  horsemen  good. 
And  Cjunbria,  but  of  late  subdoed, 
S«»l  forth  her  OMMnrtsin-iiinltitiidft, 
And  CottBugM    pouted  noon  waste   noA 


ired  tribes,  whose  sceptre  rade 
£tb  O'Connor  swayed. 


d«voted  Caledon  too 

n  of  war  rolls  slowly  on 
nenooe  deep  and  dread ; 
uk  clouds  with  gaihenog  power 
awhile  the  threatened  shower, 
J  peak  and  snmmit  lower 

the  pale  pilgrim's  head. 

SQch  pilgrim's  startled  eye 
bert  marked  the  tempest  mgh  I 
ed  the  brunt  to  bide, 
1  summons  warned  the  land        no 
who  owned  their  king's  command 
istaut  take  the  spear  and  brand 
abat  at  his  side, 
[lay  tell  the  sons  of  fame 
£ing  KolKtrt's  bidiling  came 
tie  for  the  ri^ht ! 
eviot  to  the  shores  of  Ross, 
Iwaj-Saiids  to  Marshars-Mosa, 
med  them  for  the  light, 
rs  the  royal  courier  tells  120 

le  to  rouse  dark  Arrairs  dells; 
ler  tidings  mast  the  ear 
I  in  secret  bear, 
bcr  cloister  walk  next  mom 
red  she  with  the  Maid  of  Lorn:  — 

VI 

tb,  can  I  tell  bow  dear 
course  of  hearts  sincere 
leen  to  Isabel  ?  — 
en  the  sorrow  of  my  heart 
laust  say  the  words,  We  part  I  130 
eerless  couveut<cell 
sweet  maiden,  made  for  thee; 
where  tby  vocation  free 
>pier  fortunes  fell, 
tb,  judge  tbyaelf  betrayed, 
Robert  knows   that  Lom's  high 
ud 

>oor  silent  page  were  one. 
1  the  fickle  heart  of  man, 
uid  anxious  hath  he  looked         nn 
lald's  heart  the  message  brooked 
e  him  with  ber  last  farewell 
go  of  Siatttr  Isabel, 
upon  Uiy  b*;tter  right 
>  the  faith  his  prmiiise  plight. 
um  for  thy  sister's  sake 
t  vain  reptuLDga  wake  — 
!  that  mood  is  gone : 


Now  dwells  he  on  tby  juster  claims. 
And  oft  his  breach  of  faith  he  blames  — 
Forgive  him  for  tliiiie  own  ! '  — 


ISO 


vn 


'  No  t  never  to  T^rd  Ronald's  bower 

Will  I  again  as  paramour  *  — 

'  Nay,  hush  thee,  too  impatient  maid, 

Until  my  final  tale  be  said  !  — 

The  good  King  Robert  would  engage 

Edith  once  more  his  elfin  page. 

By  her  own  heart  and  her  own  eye 

Her  lover's  penitence  to  try  — 

Safe  in  his  royal  charge  and  free, 

Should  such  thy  final  purpose  be. 

Again  unknown  to  seek  the  cell. 

And  live  and  die  with  Isabel.' 

Thus  spoke  the  maid  —  King  Robert's  eye 

Might  have  some  glance  of  policy; 

Unnstaffnagc  had  the  monarch  ta'en. 

And  Lorn  had  owned  King  Robert's  reign; 

Her  brother  bad  to  Engluml  lied, 

And  there  in  banishment  was  dead; 

Ample,  through  exile,  death,  and  flight, 

O'or  tower  and  land  was  Edith's  right;    170 

This  nmplo  right  o'er  tower  and  land 

Were  safe  in  Ronald's  faithful  baud. 

VIII 
Embarrnssod  eye  and  blushing  cheek 
Pleasure  and  shame  and  fear  bespeak  i 
Yet  much  the  reasoning  Edith  made: 
'  Her  sister's  faith  she  must  upbraid, 
Who  gave  such  secret,  dark  and  dear. 
In  council  to  another's  ear. 
Why  ahuuld  she  leave  the  peaceful  cell  ?  ^ 
How  should  she  part  with  Isabel?—      iSo 
How  wear  that  strange  attire  agen  ?  — 
How  risk  herself  midst  martial  men  ? 
And  bow  be  guarded  on  the  way  ?  — 
At  least  she  might  entreat  delay.' 
Kind  Isabel  with  secret  smile 
Saw  and  forgave  the  maiden's  wile. 
Reluctant  to  be  thought  to  move 
At  the  first  call  of  truant  love. 

IX 

O,  blame  her  not  I  —  when  zephyrs  wake  11(9 
The  aspen's  trembling  leaves  must  shake; 
When    beams    the    sun    through    April's 

shower 
It  needs  must  bloom,  the  violet  flower; 
And  Love,  howe'er  the  maiden  strive^ 
Must  with  reviving  hope  revive  I 
A  thousand  soft  excuses  came 


I 


To  nleiul  his  cause  'g&inst  virgin  shame- 
Fledged  bj  their  aires  in  en.rlie8t  _vooth, 
He  luxl  her  plighted  faith  and  truth  — 
Then,  't  was  her  liege's  strict  couiouuidt 
And  she  beneath  his  royal  hand  wo 

A  ward  in  person  and  lu  land:  — 
And,  la^t,  she  was  resolved  to  stay 
Only  brief  space  —  one  little  day  — 
Close  hidden  in  her  safe  disguitu: 
From  all,  but  most  from  Rouald's  eyes  — 
But  once  to  see  him  more  !  —  nor  blame 
Her  wish  —  to  hear  him  name  lier  naini;  !  — 
Then  to  boar  back  tu  solitude 
The  thought  be  bad  bis  falsehood  rued  ! 
But  Isabel,  wbo  long  had  seen  no 

Her  pallid  check  and  pensive  mien, 
And  well  herself  the  cause  might  know, 
Though  innoceatr  of  Edith's  woe, 
Joyed,  generous,  that  revolving  time 
Gave  means  to  expiate  the  crime. 
High  glowed  her  bosom  aa  sbe  said, 
'  W  ell  shall  her  sufferings  be  re|taid  \  * 
Now  caiDc  the  parting  hour  —  a  baud 
From  Ai-ran's  mountains  left  the  laud; 
Their  chief,  Fitz-Louis,  bad  the  care       lao 
The  speechless  Amadine  to  bear 
Tu  Bruce  with  honor,  as  behoved 
To  pftge  the  monarch  dearly  loved. 


The  king  Ijad  deemed  the  maiden  bright 
Should  reach  bim  long  before  the  fight, 
But  storms  and  fate  her  course  delay: 
It  was  on  eve  of  battle^ay 
When  o*er  the  Gillic's-hill  she  rode. 
The  landscape  like  a  furnace  glowed, 
And  far  an  e*er  the  eye  was  borne  aio 

The  lances  waved  like  autumn-corn. 
In  battles  four  beneath  their  eye 
The  forces  of  King  Roljcrt  Ue. 
And  one  below  the  hill  was  laid, 
Re»er\*ed  for  rescue  and  for  aid; 
And  three  ndvauced  formed  vaward-Iine, 
Twixt  Bannock's  brook  and  Ninian**  shrine- 
Detached  was  each,  yet  each  so  nigh 
As  well  might  mutual  aid  supply. 
Beyond,  the  Southern  host  appears,  34a 

A  boundless  wilderness  of  spears, 
Whose  verge  or  rear  the  aniions  eye 
Strove  far,  but  strove  in  vain,  to  spy. 
Thick  Hashing  in  the  evening  beam. 
Glaives,  lances,  bills,  and  hanner»  f>;leam; 
And  where  the  heaven  joined  with  the  hill, 
Was  distant  armor  fliiabing  still. 
So  wide,  so  far,  the  boundless  host 
Seemed  in  the  blue  horizon  lost 


Down  from  the  bill  the  maiden  puKJ, 
At  the  wild  fiUow  of  war  aghast; 
And  traversed  first  the  rearward  boO, 
Reserved  Cor  aid  where  needed  mosL 
The  men  of  Carrick  and  of  Ayr, 
Lennox  and  Lanark  ttK>,  were  there, 

And  all  the  western  land; 
With  these  the  valiant  of  the  Isles 
Beneath  their  chieftains  ranked  their  fli 

In  many  a  plaided  band. 
There  in  the  centre  proadly  raised. 
The  Bruce's  royal  standard  blazed. 
And  there  Ijot^  Ronald's  banner  bore 
A  galley  driven  by  siktl  and  oar. 
A  wild  yet  pleasing  contm&t  made 
Warriors  in  mail  and  plate  arrayed 
Willi  the  plumed  bounet  and  the  plul 

By  these  Hcbridcans  worn; 
But  O,  unseen  for  tliree  long  yeaa. 
Dear  was  the  earb  of  mountaineeti 

To  the  fair  Maid  of  Lom  I 
For  one  she  looked  — but  he  was  fax 
Busied  amid  the  ranks  of  war  — 
Yet  with  affection's  troubled  eye 
She  marked  his  banner  boldlv  fly. 
Gave  on  the  countless  foe  a  glance, 
And  thought  on  battle's  des^^erate  el 

xn 
To  centre  of  the  vaward-line 
Fitz-Louis  guided  Amadiue. 
Armed  all  on  foot,  that  host  af  _ 
A  serried  mass  of  glinimcriug  sp 
There  stood  the  Marchers*  warlike  1 
Tbe  warriors  there  of  Lodon*a  land; 
Ettrick  and  Liddell  bent  the  yew, 
A  band  of  archers  fierce  though  few^ 
The  men  of  Nith  aud  Annan's  vale. 
And  the  bold  Spears  of  Teviotdale;  — 
The  dauntless  Douglas  these  obey. 
And  the  young  Stuart's  gentle  swny. 
Northeastward  by  Saint  Ninian's  shrioc, 
Beneath   fierce   Randolph's   charge,  cM 

bine  j 

The  warriors  whom  the  hardy  North 
From  Tay  to  Sutherland  scut  forth. 
The  pest  of  Scotland's  war-array 
With  Edward  Bruce  to  weatwud  laTi 
Where  Bannock  with  his  broken  huuc 
And  deep  ravine  protects  their  flank. 
Behind  them,  screenetl  by  sheltering  *ei 
The  grillaut  Keith,  Lord  Marshal,  stood] 
His  men-at-arms  bare  mace  and  lanoe, 
Aud    plumes    that    wave  and    lictms  tl 

glance. 
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r  divided  by  the  king', 

ud  right  and  leftward  wing 

d  his  froDt;  uor  disUut  f{Lr 

•ng  reserve  to  aid  Die  war. 

as  to  front  of  this  array 

Le  aad  Edith  made  their  way. 

XIII 

at  they  pause;  for,  in  Ddvance 
}  one  mi^bt  [>itch  a  lance, 
arch  rode  along  the  van, 
I  approaching  force  to  scan,         310 
to  marshal  and  tn*  raDge, 
£S  to  square,  and  fnintu  to  change, 
rode  —  from  head  to  heel 
I  in  his  ready  anns  of  steel ; 
nted  yet  od  war-horse  wight, 
more  near  the  shock  of  tight, 
a  palfrey  low  and  light. 
a  of  gold  was  set 
18  bright  steel  basinet, 
ped  within  its  glittering  twine    jao 
1  the  glove  of  Argentine; 
in  or  leading  stan  he  lacks, 
instead  a  battle-axe. 
ad  his  soldiers  for  the  fight 
id  thus,  in  open  sight 
r  host.  —  Three  bowshots  far, 
be  deep  front  of  England's  war, 
ed  00  their  arms  awhile^ 
imd  rank  their  warlike  file, 
I  high  council  if  that  night  330 

iew  the  strife  or  dawning  tight. 

XIV 

et  fearfid  to  behold, 

with  steel  and  rough  with  gold, 
ristled  o'er  with  bilTs  and  spoars, 
imes  and  pennons  waving  fair, 
t  bright  battle-front !  for  there 
England's  king  and  peers: 
I,  that  saw  that  monarch  ride, 
dom  battled  by  his  side, 
en  biA  direful  doom  foretell  I —  340 

his  seat  in  knightly  selle, 
is  sprightly  eye  was  set 
jrk  of  the  Flantngeuet. 

light    and    wandering    was    faia 
ice, 

1  at  sight  of  shield  and  lance. 
t  thou,  he  said,  '  De  Argentine, 
light    who    marshals    thus     their 
«e7'- 

:enB  on  his  helmet  tell 
cc,  my  liege:  I  know  him  well-*  — 


*  And  shall  the  audacious  traitor  brave    jjo 
The  presence  where  our  banners  wave  ?  *  — 
'  tSo  plcnac  ray  liegc,'  said  Argentine. 
'  Were  he  but  horsed  on  steed  like  niinct 
To  give  him  fair  and  kuigbtly  chance, 
I  would  adventttre  forth  my  lance.*  — 
'  In  battle-day,'  the  king  replied, 
'Nice  tonmey  mica  are  set  aside.  — 
Still  must  the  rebel  dare  our  wrath  ? 
Set  on  him  —  Sweep  bim  from  our  path  I ' 
And  at  King  Kdward's  signal  soon  360 

Dashed  from  the  ranks  Sir  Uenry  Bonne. 


XV 

Of  Hereford's  high  blood  he  came, 

A  race  renowned  for  knightly  fame. 

He  burned  before  his  monarch's  eye 

To  do  some  deed  of  chivalry. 

He  iispiirred  his  steed,  he  couched  his  laiioe. 

And  darted  on  the  Bruce  at  once. 

As  motionless  as  rocks  th.at  bide 

Tlie  wrath  of  the  advancing  tide. 

The  Bruce  stood  fast.  —  luach  breast  heat 

high  j-o 

And  dazzled  was  each  gazing  eye  — 
The  heart  had  hardly  time  to  think. 
The  eyelid  scjirce  had  time  to  wink. 
While  on  the  king,  like  flash  of  flume. 
Spurred  to  full  speed  the  war-horse  oame  I 
The  partridge  m^  the  falcon  mock, 
If  that  slight  palmy  stand  the  shock  — 
But,  (jwerving  from  the  knight's  career. 
Just  as  they  met,  Bruce  shunned  the  apear. 
Onward  the  baffled  warrior  bore  jfo 

His    course  —  but    soon    his    coarse    waa 

o'er !  — 
High  in  his  stirrups  stowl  the  king, 
And  gave  his  battle-axe  the  swing. 
Ri^ht  on  De  Boune  the  whiles  he  passed 
KeTl     that    stern    dint  —  the    first  —  the 

last!  — 
Such  strength  upon  the  blow  was  put 
The  helmet  crashed  like  hazel-nut; 
The  axe-shaft  with  its  brazen  clasp 
Was  shivered  to  the  gauntlet  graap. 
Springs    from     the     blow     the     startled 

horse,  190 

Drops  to  the  plain  tlic  lifeless  corse; 
First  of  that  latal  field,  how  soon. 
How  sudden,  fell  the  fierce  Do  Boune  t 

XVI 

One  pitying  glance  the  monarch  sped 
Where  on  the  field  bis  foe  lay  dead; 
Then  gently  turned  hb  palfrey's  head, 


I 


im  England's  host  tbe  cry 
t  of  wassail  revelry, 
the  Scottish  legious  pass 
red  prayer,  tlie  early  mass  !  — 
ers  bad  prosuuiption  givcu;  ^r^ 
1  o'enuatched  sought  aid  from 
«n. 

XX 

sill,  wbow!  height  commands 

ield,  fair  Edith  titandii 

ad  pa^  unfit  for  war, 

sonflict  from  afar. 

it  doubtful  Agony 

1  dawniug  tipt  the  sky  !  -" 

Oohils  gleams  the  suii, 

!  now  Demayet  dun; 

nrk  that  cai-ols  slirill,  510 

a  bittern's  early  hum  ? 

itaut  but  increasing  Ktill. 

Qpet's    Bound    swells    up    the 

10  deep  murmur  of  the  drum. 

from  the  Scottiah  host, 

md  bugle-sound  were  tossed,, 

nd  brow  each  soldier  croiMed 

ed  from  the  ground ; 

arrayed  for  instant  tight,       ;■>;. 

,  spearman,  squire  and  knight^ 

x>mp  of  battle  bright 

I  battalia  frowned. 


Rnd 
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ad  in  open  viev 
u  ranks  of  England  drew, 
;  like  the  ocean-tide 
rough  west    hath  chafed  bis 

I 

p  roar  seods  ohallenge  wide 
t  bars  bis  way  I 
goilant  archers  tro<Ie, 
arms  behind  them  rods,         jjo 
(t  of  the  phalanx  broad 
nsb  held  his  away, 
oaany  »  war-horse  fames, 
waves  n  sp-h  of  phimes, 
f  a  knight  iu  battle  known, 
ho  spurs  had  tirst  braced  on 
1  that  fight   should   see  them 

rard's  bests  obey. 

i«  attends  his  side,  ii<t 

De  Valence,  Pembroke's  pride, 

iinpions  from  the  train 

a  laifl  bridle>retu. 


Upon  the  Scottish  foe  he  gaxed  — 
At  once  before  bis  sight  amazed 

Simk  Uauuer,  spear,  and  shield; 
Each  weajton-poiut  is  downward  sent, 
Each  warrior  to  the  ground  is  l)ent. 

*  The  rebels,  Argentine,  repeut  I 

For  pardon  they  have  kneeled.'  — 
'  Ay  !  —  but  they  bend  to  other  powers,  sso 
And  other  pardon  sue  than  ours  ! 
See  where  yon  barefoot  abbot  stands 
Aud  blesses  them  with  lifted  hands  ! 
Upon  the  8}>ot  where  they  hare  kneeled 
These  men  will  die  or  win  the  field.*  — 

*  Then  prove  w©  if  they  die  or  win  1 
Bid  Gloster's  Earl  the*  fight  begin.' 

XXII 

Karl  Gilbert  wared  his  truncheon  high 

Just  as  the  Xurtheru  ranks  arose, 
SiMial  for  England's  archery  560 

To  halt  and  bc'ud  their  bows. 
Then  stepi»ed  each  ycomau  forth  a  pace, 
Glanced  at  the  intervening  space. 

And  nised  his  left  hand  high; 
To  the  right  ear  the  cords  they  bring  — 
At  once  ten  thousand  bow-strings  ringt 

Ten  thousand  arrows  ily  I 
Nor  paused  on  the  devoted  Scot 
Ttie  ceaseless  fury  of  their  shot; 

As  fiercely  and  as  fast  570 

Forth  whistling  came  the  gray-goose  wing 
As  the  wild  hailstones  pelt  and  ring 

Adown  December's  blast. 
Nor  mouutaiu  targe  of  tough  bull-hide. 
Nor  lowland  mail,  that  fitorm  may  bide; 
Woe,  woe  to  Scotland's  bannered  pride, 

If  the  fell  shower  may  last ! 
X'pon  the  right  behind  the  wood, 
Each  by  his  steed  dismounted  stood 

The  Scottish  ehiralry; —  jSo 

With  fotit  in  stirrup,  band  on  mane, 
Fierce  Edward  Bruce  can  scarce  restrain 
His  own  keen  heart,  his  eager  train. 
Until  the  archers  gained  the  plain; 

Then,  *  Mount,  ye  gallants  free  1  * 
Fie  cried;  and  vaulting  from  the  ground 
His  saddle  every  hursuman  foimd. 
On  high  their  glittering  crests  they  toss. 
As  springs  the  wild-fire  from  the  moss; 
Tbe  shield  hangs  down  on  every  breast,  590 
Kach  ready  lance  is  in  tbe  rest. 

And  loud  shouts  Edward  Hruoe, 
'  Forth,  Marshal  !  on  the  pca5Ant  foe  t 
We  '11  tame  the  terrors  of  their  bow. 

And  cat  the  bow-airing  loose  I ' 
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Then    spurs    were    iltuhed    in    chargers' 
flanks. 

They  rushed  among  the  archer  ranks. 
No  speant  were  there  the  shock  to  let, 
No  stakes  to  turn  the  charge  were  set, 
And  how  sUnll  yeoman's  armor  slight      600 
Stand  the  loug  lance  and  mace  of  might  ? 
Or  what  may  their  short  swords  aTaif 
'(toinst  barbed  horse  and  shirt  of  mail  ? 
Amid  tlieir  ranks  the  chargers  sprung, 
High  o'er  their  hea;ds  the  weapons  swung. 
And  shriek  and  groan  and  vengeFul  shout 
Give  uute  of  triumph  anil  of  root  I 
Awhile  with  stnbbum  hardihood 
Their  Eugliab  ht-arts  the  strife  made  good. 
Borue  down  at  length  on  every  aide,        cio 
Compelled  to  flight  tbcy  scatter  wide.  -^ 
Let  stags  of  SherwotKl  leap  for  glee, 
And  bound  the  deer  of  Dalloni-Lee  I 
The  broken  vows  of  liannoek's  shore 
Shall  in  the  greenwmHl  ring  no  more  I 
R<jund  Wakelield's  merry  Miiy-jiole  now 
Tlio  maids  may  twine  the  summer  bough. 
May  northward  look  with  longing  glance 
For  those  that  wont  to  lend  the  dance. 
For  the  blithe  archers  look  in  vain  1         610 
Urokeu,  dispersed,  in  flight  o'erta'en, 
Pierced  through,  trode  down,  by  thousands 

slain, 
They  cumbtir  Bannock's  bloody  plain. 

XX  r\' 
The  king  with  scorn  beheld  their  flight. 
•  Are  these,'  ho  said,  '  our  yeomen  wight  ? 
Each  braggnrt  ehurl  could  boast  before 
Twelve  Sottish  lives  his  baldric  bore  I 
Fitter  to  plunder  chase  or  pork 
Than  make  a  manly  foe  their  mark.  — 
Forward,  each  gentleman  and  knight !     630 
Let  gentle  blood  show  generous  might 
And  chividry  redeem  (he  fight ! ' 
To  rightward  of  the  wild  affray, 
The  field  showed  fair  and  level  way; 

But  in  mid-space  the  Bi-uce's  care 
Had  liored  the  ground  with  many  a  pit, 
With  turf  and  brushwood  hidden  yet. 

That  formed  a  ghastly  snare. 
Rushing,  ten  thousand  horsemen  oame, 
With  spears  in  rest  and  hearts  on  flame  640 

That  panted  for  the  shock  I 
With  blazing  crests  and  banners  spread, 
And  trumpet-clang  and  clamor  dread. 
The  wide  plain  thimdered  to  their  tread 

As  fur  »8  Stirling  rock. 


Down  !  down  1  in  headlong  overtlmiw. 
Horseman  and  horse,  the  foremast  go, 

Wild  flounderiug  on  the  field  I 
The  first  are  in  destruction's  gorge, 
Their      followers      wildly      o*er     tf 
nrge;  — 

The  knightly  helm  and  shield, 
The  mail,  the  acton,  and  the  spear. 
Strong  hand,  high  heart,  are  useless  hi 
Loud  from  the  mass  confused  tint  ery 
Of  dying  warriors  awella  on  high, 
And  steeds  that  shriek  in  agony  ! 
They  came  like  monntain- torrent  zed 
That  thunders  o'er  its  rocky  bed; 
They  broke  like  that  same  turrent^t  wi 
W^hen  swallowed  by  a  darksome  cartL 
Billows  on  billows  burst  and  boil, 
lilaintaining  still  the  stem  turmoil. 
And  to  their  wild  nnd  tortured  groia 
Each  adds  new  terrors  of  his  own  1 

XXV 

Too  strong  iu  courage  and  in  might 
Was  England  yet  to  yield  the  fight. 

Her  noblest  all  are  here; 
Names  that  to  fear  were  nerer  knowDi 
Bold  Norfolk's  Earl  Dc  Hrotherton, 

And  Oxford's  famed  De  Vcrc. 
There  Gloster  jitiod  the  bloody  swori, 
And  Berkley,  Grev,  and  Hereford, 

Buttetourt  and  ^mzaTere, 
Ross,  Montague,  and  Mauley  came, 
And  Courtenay's  pride,  and  Percy's  ftBM< 
Names  known  t<>o  well  in  Scotland's 
At  Fjdkirk,  Methven,  and  Dunbar, 
Blazed  broader  yet  in  after  y«ars 
At  Crcssy  red  and  fell  Poitiera. 
Pembroke  with  these  and  Argentine 
Brought  up  the  rearward  bnttle-line. 
With  caution  o'er  the  ground  they 
Slippery  with  hloiHl  and  piled  with  di 
Till  Imiid  to  hand  in  battle  set. 
The  hMa  with  spears  and  axes  met, 
Aud,  closing  dark  on  every  side. 
Raged  the  full  coDtest  far  and  m< 
Then  was  the  strength  of  I>ougUs 
Then    proved    was    Kandolpb  a 

pride. 
And  well  did  Stewart's  actions  graoa 
The  sire  of  Scotland's  royal  race  I 

Firmly  they  kept  their  eroui 
As  ftrmly  Eugland  onward  prei 
And  down  went  many  a  noble 
And  rent  was  many  a  valiant 

And  Slaughter  revelled  round' 
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Ing  foot  'gaitiKt  foot  was  set, 

ig  bluv  by  blow  wa«  met; 

roans  of  those  who  fell 

owned  amid  the  shriller  clang    70a 

m  tho  blades  and  harness  raug, 

t  the  battlc-ycU. 

tbcy  fell,  unheard,  forgot, 

itheni  fierce  and  hardy  Scot; 

imid  that  wnste  of  life 

riouB  motives  fired  tho  strife  I 

ring  noble  bled  for  fame, 

iot  for  his  country's;  claim; 

ght  his  youthful  streugth  to  prove, 

;  Co  win  his  bidy's  love:  710 

ight  from  ruffian  thirst  of  blood, 

bit  some  or  hardihood. 

sn  stem  and  soldier  goixl, 

>ble  anil  the  slave, 

rious  cause  tbe  same  wild  road, 

ame  bloody  morning,  trode 

kl  dark  inn,  tho  grave  ! 

XXVII 

of  strife  to  tlag  begins, 

neither  loses  yet  nor  wins. 

65  the  snn,  thick  rolls  the  dust,  710 

)ler  Hpeeds  tho  blow  and  thrust, 

learnt  on  bis  war-swurd  now, 

idolph  wipes  tiis  bloody  brow; 

had  toiled  each  Southern  knight 

im  till  mid-day  in  tbe  fight. 

igremont  for  air  must  gasp, 

np  undoes  his  visor-elasp, 

itague  must  quit  hi.'*  spear, 

a  thy  falchion,  hold  De  Vere  t 

n  of  Berkley  fall  leas  fast,  ^jo 

ant  Pembroke's  bugle-bla^t 

oet  its  lively  tone; 

rgentine,  thy  battle-word, 

;y'8  shont  was  fainter  beard,— 

leny-men,  fight  on  1 ' 

xxxin 
ith  tbe  pilot's  wary  eye, 
ceuing  of  the  storm  could  spy. 
>rt  more  and  Scotland  '9  free  J 
ihe  Isles,  my  trust  in  thee 
I  as  Ailsa  Kock;  740 

with  Highland  nwunl  and  targe, 
y  Carriek  spearmen  charge ; 
orward  to  tbe  sLoek  1 ' 
:he  spears  were  forward  thrown, 
tbe  sun  the  broadswords  shune; 
jch  lent  its  ra»ddeuing  tone, 


And     loud     King     Kobert's     voice     was 
known  — 

*  Garrick,  press  on  —  they  fail,  they  fail  I 
Press  uu,  brave  sons  of  liiuisgail, 

The  foe  is  fainting  fast  I  750 

Each  strike  for  parent,  child,  and  wife, 
For  Scotland,  liberty,  and  life, — 

The  battle  cauuot  last  I ' 

XXIX 

The  fresh  and  desperate  onset  bore 
The  foes  three  furlongs  back  and  more, 
Leaving  their  noblest  in  their  gore. 

Alone,  Ue  Argentine 
Yet  bears  on  high  his  red-cross  shield, 
Gathers  the  relics  uf  the  tield. 
Renews     the     rauks     where     they     havo 
reeled,  760 

And  still  makes  good  the  line. 
Brief  strife  but  fierce  his  cttorts  raise, 
A  bright  but  momeutary  blaze. 
Fair  Edith  heard  the  Southern  shout, 
Beheld  tbem  turning  from  the  rout, 
Heard  the  wild  call  their  trumpets  sent 
In  notes  'twixt  triumph  nnd  lament. 
That  ralUing  force,  combined  anew, 
Appearwd  in  her  distracted  view 

To  hem  the  Islosmen  round; 

*  O  God  !  tbe  combat  they  renew, 

Aad  is  no  rescue  found  I 
iVnd  ye  that  Itwk  thus  tjimely  on, 
And  see  your  native  laud  o'erthntwn, 
O,  are  your  hearts  of  Hesh  or  stoue  7 ' 

XXX 

The  moUitude  that  wntched  a^, 
Ilejected  from  the  ranks  of  war. 
Mad  not  unmoved  beheld  the  fight 
When    strove    the    Bruce    for    Scotland's 

right; 
Each  lieart  hud  eanght  the  patriot  spark,  jHo 
Old  man  and  stripling,  priest  and  clerk. 
Bondsman  anil  serf;  even  female  hand 
Strrttihed  to  the  liatchet  or  the  brand; 
But  when  mute  Am:id!ne  they  heard 
Give  to  their  zeal  his  signal-word 

A  frenzy  fired  the  throng;  — 
'  Portents  and  miracles  impeach 
Our      sloth  ~-  the      dumb     our     duties 

tcneh  — 
And  he  that  gives  tbe  mute  his  speech 
Can  bid  the  weak  be  strong.  790 

To  us  as  to  our  lords  are  given 
A  native  earth,  a  promised  liearen; 
To  us  as  to  our  lords  belongs 
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IW  tenrt%n(^  far  oar  mtHm's  wrrmpi; 
Tlie  choice  'tff'trt  dmth  or  freedon  ivar 
ij'jr    breftrtA     aa    tb»tf4 — To    cfSMl     l« 

arm*  f ' 
To  ftrmii  Ki^jr  fftw,  —  •«,  eliib,  or  *p«Ar  -  - 
And  mimic  trosignn  hJeh  ther  reftr. 
And,  Kke  a  bnnnered  nort  afiif, 
Henr  dtnrit  on  Kngland'ii  wi^arwd  war.     ir« 

xxxt 

Altt-adf  •cnUnred  o'er  tlie  pUtti, 
tleproaf,  oommiuii],  and  coutit(>l  rain, 
Tlip  rpnrwnrd  Biiimdmiis  flptl  ntnaiii 

Or  miuk-  hnt  ilmibtfut  frtuj;  — 

li"'  -'    -    " trlti^l  tli'.>  rseviitidg  dhow 

1-''  "tut  iimrslmlletTfoe, 

I,  ■■  Mt't-nv- 
l),  nii'f'  Itifi  due  t 

Jr.  '    !•    wA  thri;w 

<  mid  the  ftpFont,  iit« 

t'l  '  I '  lo  tPiTOT  and  dea{)«ir, 

^^  '  wept  and  Ion*  hit.  hair, 

'i  ih^ir  railiff  Ivam; 
ViSl  I'ciubioko  tnnipd  hin  liridio  rprn 
^nd  f«rpcd  him  from  ihc  fatal  plnin. 
^^   ■'  Vr^ntiTir  nntil 

Tl.  'immit  of  the  hill, 

iiriT  (jiiiitct  TtiTp  tht  train: -^ 
•  Tn  Jronder  fiold  a  jrVT**  J  ^^^ 
1  innst  rnt  Jive  of  tamo  bereft;  xio 

I  neod*  mnrt  tnm  ai^ain. 

Pj----'  * ■-  ~^-   i;...~.   for  on  yonr  tntce 

T)  the  chaws 


An 


1^  t  _ 


Onei*  wore,  my  H«ge,  farpw<^li  !  * 

XXXT! 

AfT"'''  h''  f*«*d  the  b«tt!e-fteW,  — 
■^  tlT.  are  slain,  or  TieW. 

•>  "he    said,    ami   con^e<d    his 

*Mt  coopse  is  TUB,  the  eoal  is  near; 


T 

>I 

■  ■- 

Anio: 

The  i:  I 
V 

y 


jttiiit, 
An  Uf  has  lyed  hit  ensti 


iL'h. 


tit 
loownrd 


U«  rate  waft  iMar  ■  n 

Awl  tkR««h  hte  blMdr  te 

Aad  tfcmgfa  Ua  g^Iut 


Who  pnaaad  tba  tkaae  witfc  gorj  srait, 
H«  rate  witfc  ipaar  ■  tart, 

vtaaa  botad 

hRMt 

Xail«d  to  the  eaitb,  Ibe  mrnintiTmrr 
Yet  writhed  him  trp  agaiatt  the  ^>eai^ 

And  awiuir  his  broAd^word  rotuHi  I 
Stirrup,  tteel-boot,  and  cuiah  gave  waj  % 
Beiivatti  tiiat  blow's  trproeDdoos  flway. 

The  blood  giulied  from  the  wound; 
And  t)ic-  ^im  Ixjrd  of  Colonsaj 

llatb  turned  him  ou  the  ground. 
And  laii^bcd  in  dcotb-pang  that  hi&  Ua^ 
Tliu  mortai  thrust  &o  well  repaid. 
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.4 


AT.  Ml 


Now  toiled  tbo  Bruce,  the  battle  don^ 
To  use  his  cotiquost  Itoldly  won; 
And  gave  coniiu&nd  for  horse  and  spear 
Ti>  prpRs  tin*  Sontttron's  scattered  rear,  tm 
Nor  let  his  broken  force  eombme, 
Wh<Mi  the  war-cnr  of  Ai^e&tiaa 

Fell  faintly  on  nit  ear;  

•  Save,  save  his  life,'  he  cried.  *  O,  saw 
The  kind,  the  bobk%  and  the  braTe  !  * 
The  equadroos  roand  free  passage  gan^ 

The  woQitded  koiglit  drew  near; 
He  raieed  his  red-«roea  afaield  i 
Helm,  ciiiflh,  and  bieantjfchita  t 

Yet,  aa  he  mw  the  king  advanoe. 

He  utrore  eron  then  to  ecmoh  Us  lanai—  , 

The  effort  was  in  vain  1 
The  !^<iir-«trnlre  hiiled  to  mnse  like  heat: 
\S'oin  iraarr,  in  mid  oomaa 

h-   -  on  tile  plain. 

Then  fon*mn8L  ws£  the  gtiaaraua  Bnwr 
To  raise  hn  head,  hh  faeln  to  loow; — 

'  Ijord  Karl,  thr  day  is  thiDC  ! 
My  w>TerricT'*  rhnrEji*  and  ndTetSB  hit 
Hare  mm''  M  too  Jnte;      »*« 

Yot  thi 
As  bntin  frr.iii  !iiirifii(  rnmrade  oraTe  — 
A  CbriiitiariV  mam,  a  snldierV  ^rava.* 


Ki^n 
V 

■  Atn, 
•Ot 

Tin-  i*n 


for 
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1  t.Tv  ,u.n.'  Imnd  —  itifiaip" 
clasp, 

M  — 

rriad, 
•lie, 

'^hle  taee,         4 
•"•M^e  1  — 

:  thxim 
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CONCLUSION 
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lO'cr  better  knight  on  death-bier  laid 
l^oicb  never  gleamed  Dor  iuass  vaa  said  1  * 

XXXV 

I  Nor  for  De  Argentine  alone 

[TbroDgh    Ninian's  cburub    tbeae    torches 

iihoitf! 

lAnd  rose  the  deatb-prajer'a  awful  toue. 
[  That  j'ollow  lustre  glimmered  pale 
I  Od  )>rokea  plate  aiid  bloodied  mail,         900 
I  Real  crest  and  shattered  coronet, 
[Of  boron,  earl,  and  bAnneret; 
I  AdiI  the  best  names  that  Knglnnd  knew 
!  Claimed  in  the  denth-praj-er  dismal  due. 

Vet  mourn  not,  I^iiid  of  Fiitue  ! 
'  Though  ne'er  the  Leopards  on  thy  shield 
j  Bclreated  from  so  sad  a  field 

SinM}  Norman  William  came. 
.  Oft  may  thine  annals  justly  boast 

Of  lattiea  stem  by  Scotland  lost;  9T0 

Grudge  not  bcr  victory 

"ben  for  her  frcebom  rights  she  strove; 

Rv^'hts  dear  to  all  who  freedom  love, 
'     To  none  so  dear  as  tbee  I 

XXX  VI 

I  Turn  ve  to  Brace  whose  curions  ear 
I  Meat  from  Fitz-Louis  tidings  hear; 
'  "itli  him  »  hundred  voices  tell 
Of  prodigy  and  njiraoJe, 

'For  the  uiute  piigc  had  spoke.'  — 
'P»ge  I '  said  Fitz-Louis,  'rather  say      910 
An  acigel  sent  from  realms  of  day 

To  borst  the  English  yoke. 
I MW  his  plume  and  bonnet  drop 
When  hurrk'ing  from  the  mountain  top; 
A  loTclv  lirow,  dark  locks  that  wave, 
To  his  uright  eyes  new  lustre  gave, 
A  step  aa  Ugbt  upon  the  green, 
•At  if  his  pinions  waved  uiiseeu  I  * 
*Spoke  bo  with  none  ? '  — '  With  none  — 

ODe  word 
Burst  when  lie  saw  the  Island  Lord 
Rpturuing  from  the  battle-field.'  — 
'  What   answer  made  the   chief  'i  *  — '  He 
kneeled, 
;  not  look  up,  but  muttered  low 
ome  mingled    aoimda   that  none    might 
kiiow, 
I  And  greeted  bim  'twixt  joy  and  fear 
I  Ai  bung  of  superior  sphere.' 

xxvit 

t<ceD  upon  Bannock's  1jloo<ly  plain 
"  *fed  then  with  thousands  of  the  aloia. 


930 


,  l>ttr»t] 


Mid  victor  monarch's  musings  high, 
Mirth    laughed    iu    good    King  Robertas 
eye:—  940 

*  And  bore  he  such  angelic  air, 
Hueh  noble  front,  such  waving  hair? 
Hath  Kouald  kneeled  to  him  ?  '  he  said; 
*Then  must  we  call  the  church  to  aid  — 
Our  will  be  to  the  abbot  known 
Ere  these  strange  uows  are  wider  blown, 
To  Cambuskemieth  straight  be  pass 
And  deck  the  church  for  solemn  moss, 
To  pay  for  high  deliverance  given 
A  nation's  thanks  t^i  gracious  Heaven.     950 
Let  hiin  array  hesJdits  such  state. 
As  should  ou  priuces*  uuptials  wait. 
OuTself  the  cause,  through  fortune's  spite. 
That  once  broke  short  tliit  spousal  rite, 
Ourself  will  grace  with  early  mom 
The  bridal  of  the  Maid  of  Lom.' 


CONCLUSION 


Go  forth,  my  Song,  upon  thy  vcntnrons 

way; 
Go  boldly  forth;  nor  yet  thy  master 

blame 
Who  chose  no  patron  for  his  humble  lay, 
Audi  graced  thy  Buinbers  witli  no  fneDdfy 

name 
Whose  partial  zeal  might  smooth  thy  path 

to  lamo. 
TTiere  ica*  — and  0,  how  many  sorrows 

crowd 
Into  thest'  two  brief  words  I  —  Oiere  wa» 

a  cinint 
By  generous  friendship  given  —  had  fate 

allowed. 
It  well  had  bid  thee  rank  the  proudest  of 

the  proud  I 

All  angel  now  —  yet  little  less  than  all 
While  still  a  pilgriui  in  our  world  below  t 
What  'vails  it  us  that  patience  to  recall 
Which   hid  its  own  to  soothe  alt  other 

woes; 
What  'vails  to  tell  how  Virtne*B  purest 

glow 
Shone  yet  more  lovely  in  a  form  so  fair: 
And,  least  of  all,  what  *vaib  the  world 

shoald  know 
That  one  poor  garland,  twined  to  deck 

thy  hair, 
la  bung  upon  thy  hearse   to  droop  and 

wither  there  I 
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•Mr  «Mte  te   Ik   JUtf  tf 


VH»   flf   ilk  liirtiliiliiwi.     "ll  «■ 
MHtey  ■■■<>»  ■■ip.HirWiiiw  al 

Am   «m»  i«Mi   A»  Ciiiiiwijii.  «hni   tla  nvw.  far  it  i^MiA  1^ 

it»dit-]iii<       rf—^a^^Wa^-  iiiaiwl  Ji    i  iifliMii 

_,        ]■■»  to  tw  anpn  Mafen   In 

Jhitrta>rflff<iai1ii  <iwfan^^a3Ba^  ■m^\m»t\xmm:\m 

^■Lvad  Sana,  And  Irra  ^Wtid  liMv  iaan  maiaarm  ff^i^ni^-«Ma,'bB,  am*  faMiB» 

4b»«rife«aif«a»«atl»-««ldte«teadwrki  Tiili  MiwhMh  MMiMMwiiii.^^Tfaiiaa 

IMNmhI^  luJiiiwh  I— ^.iiT  »  Af  miJJ>rrf  IiJmMt  WD  aat  rfalMMAiia  ■  Man     Tb 

A^toCBft.  B I  M^^Mfa  tW  iMttb-JMld.  Hab^aflgaBiMttotiiwiUtrfatarAf  ^* 

ABaaifiailiaiiw  <<  *f-  ^i  iiibm  a*  sm'<^  ok  aiUliin.  m>  ^lajfa]  wa  haalc  aa*  miyi'in 

«lMtbM»ICHa^WaataddMltiMauftil»awlin«  «K«balll»iM.     .Aad  laK  or  won,  I  «a»  ■» 

i|         I      k^  TT^fahaigl   fr  JaK.  ffaar  «d  aw  «w  it.  Am  ■!« 

aac  imAi  ll«i»iiit  taU  4  AarwL.  whn  tta^  taid  vfta^     liliirti 

IrtNV  «  tea:  k>  Mh»  Cb»  ta.  HaiPMiatuia.  Hmm.     Bat  1  had 

TWiiiiniiiii  ^»w»aHijT   liiiMiiiiH  io^  I        I    I— .Mriiaw»«n-»tiiil  hMliilniM. 

fnw   ^'tea.N  LKfin  to  An'luMMt.  Midnarw  fcari  yt^tn  tfar  Mrti  af  tWfaay  wilbinf  urn- 

III  BiMr-  aarnaaMl  ^maiaal  Immb  fawand  mk^a^  ««U  koa  I  mam  «•  «ia>r  iinwtf  mm  A 

Iiifffc^n-    lW*aiMata>avpaa>s«r.lHw  k.'    iwtti  «aK  an  in  Mi  taan- «u  ipofc  ^  tb 

If^auMk 

III  Til  UmiIii    mJii   ^    rf  lwaaiab»«mAiac«i 

MtlC.  «^  |Maai  *<aa  W  «K  lim  3  )mvv  Imc  i   iiiili  \  »d  ••^  lor  fa^  «ri 

Imh*  «  ««m  k-T  tkp  On^  tkn*    IwTt-    \mm>    yiiiiifc    wIhk  ]    W««>  bMl 

.   BT  yrfga  iii  \ilh.  Md  ■jiTIi  1   fc.  vrito  «ar  wmv.     KmAv  rf 

War     liji    r«T<>i^ai»af  Mrtxy  i      li     I       Jl       ^a^-  ■■ha  Mil  T  ^»»lMi 

I  (Mb***  1  ^al*  fi««r  Aaa»  ana— v htaafc  fw^  ttwHi mi|  i    afBMat.Wft 

•» WT  aU  fiinii  Mm-  irMp«>  ^  aai  othMI^  ^aad  aad  vvU.  iWi  1  au  IwriK  MHftri  o 

^  ?;tM»  h^  ■iBiimiL  atf  Wfc-  aJiiili   Iwr  aiaitw  4^m.     fiai   t)n»^  ^1^  id 

tafvfc  Ik  Uafc,   ■uadartaDy  tknpa^  n^    ^4mm   kam,  liiyia*   »»  act  Mth 

•»-    J  ^  wti  liam^  haj  haa yd  ««NpwvW.  aad  «^  Btoi  Daftmn.  i  («  on 

LmUmh.  aiihratM*  af  akOTMr  am^  ftvai  HV  waa.  vW  «vaad   hi  «  cha^t  %ma^  aad 

»aaaaia«|i«  ^  aMh-  m«m     ihl  ii  m  kh«>  laat^  ^ahUv   iiai|iM    1  Id   Aaalatiab  balli  al  te 

I  «I  thi    iHii  ibi  m  «f  Ik  yaan.     Jahn  *wo  la^  y— l   wUah  -«««>  fiiAiw  ta  4b 

All   I  f    t  ahawBhi  yaof  aw— y^w^»,<h*i»<aajai  Imdngm 

,  w  t^  hiathTji—>at  Mil  Ai  uli  Mia. 

3»» 


laaM^v^Uaka*- 
M^ldclhaatildwi. 
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Tbonck  Vilois  braved  rounc  Edwvd'f  (cntle  hand. 

And  Alben  nuhcd  on  Hearj'B  «zy-wcni  bftnd, 

wTiCn  Europe  A  cooftcn  ftotift,  10  Ubia  icuOHttCdt 

Vet  oo(  ua  Yen**  bold  aniicn  lone  Ibs7  kMkad, 

Nor  Audler**  aqoiKS  Bor  Mo«bnT*i  ycawca  brooked.  — 

Tbcy  Mw  their  maotard  taR,  aad  left  ibdr  monarcfa  booDd. 

Ajcsmide. 


TO 

HER  GRACE 

THE 

DUCHESS  OF  WELLINGTON, 

PRINCESS  OF  WATERLOO^ 

Ac,  &Cm  &c^ 

THE  FOLLOWING  VERSES 

AEE  MOST  BX5PECTFULLY   INSCRIBED   BV 

THE  AUTHOR. 


ADVERTISEMENT 

It  may  be  lofoe  mpoXofy  for  Ibe  inperfecdon*  ol  Ibis  poem,  Uui  it  wu  oorapooed  butily,  ind  dofiaf  « 
■ban  hMT  opoct  the  Cbntioent,  wtxrn  tbt  Autbor'a  labon  were  lUbl^  to  frrqtwnt  inicrroptioo  ;  but  Its  bat 
tpeloKr  Is,  taat  it  wu  writtcD  for  tbe  pnqiooe  of  mJitun  tbe  Waterloo  Subtcnptioa. 

AamcmwcmD,  i8i$. 


Fadi  Brusaela,  tboti  art  far  behind, 
Tbou^h,  Imgtiriiig  on  Ibc  morning  wiod^ 

We  jet  maj  hear  the  hour 
IVsIed  OTcr  orchard  and  canal. 
With  Toico  prolonged  and  meastired  f&ll^ 

From  proud  Saint  Michael's  tower; 
Thy  wood,  dark  Soi^ies,  holds  tis  now, 
Where  the  taJl  beeches*  glossy  bongh 

Fur  many  a  league  around. 
With  birch  and  darksome  oak  between,    ■ 
Spreads  deep  and  far  a  pathless  screen 

Of  tangled  forest  ground. 
Stems  planted  clone  by  atems  defy 
Die  adventurous  foot  —  tbe  curious  eye 

For  access  seeks  in  vain; 
And  the  brown  tapestry  of  leaves, 
Bteewed  oo  the  blighted  ^roood,  receives 


I  nor  air  nor  rain. 


No  opening  glade  dawns  on  cor  way. 

No  streanilet  glancing  to  the  ray  a* 

Our  woodland  path  has  Ofosied; 
And  the  straight  canieway  which  we  treftd 
Prolongs  a  Line  of  dull  ar»de. 
Unvarying  through  the  unvaried  shade 

Until  in  distance  lost. 


A  brighter,  livelier  scene  succeeds; 
In  groups  the  Rcatt^rlng  wood  recedes. 
Hedge-rows,  and  hiitt,  and  sunny  meadSi 

And  corn-fields  glance  between; 
Tbe  peasauL  at  bia  labor  blithe  $a 

Plies     tbe    hooked    staff    and    shortese*^ 
scythe: — 

But  when  these  cars  were  green, 
Placed  close  within  destruction's  soope, 
Fall  little  was  that  rustic's  hope 


^ 


THIC   I'lliLD   OF   WATERLOO 


HYrtcv 


I 


*11ielt'  rip»"tiinff  in  iinrr  np^n  ! 
[  AkMl.  lo  t  ft  hrttmvt  Kti*!  it9  fane:  — 
Ltj«t  ttnt  III*  nispr  with  tlUiUlii 

[   nr. 

y^t  <  •  il  shriiw 

Ami  ■:i.-^M->p.Mi"ii--M  -piiv  »w  thine,        4« 
tmmortM  U*at«ww)o  I 

ni 
)l>Mr  not  tim  hmt^  dwoftlt  foil  lunl  high 
T%«  inn  hu  twthwl  ^  wrtnmn  »ky, 
And  Mttm  ft  ft/nm  i0x%fg^  ■»« 

JO  WWM  Ttt  flfWMMBI  Ik  I^BMMraod  OOQplf 

11m»  ftrM»  Mve  t«c«  •  kMnev  4«y 

tnV    Mitl    MH    VvOM    MHft  ■MOflHl 

Ani  wales  Ml  m^  on  tbe  ^ule 

f  mm  tbenoe  tbe  trraviid  ■gMC 
«krvK  from  ilx-  fmia 
n  <yp*wrep  screen, 
«Mb  n  ref«  nf  uplxMi  jrTOumd 

'ftk  iMIRfeflfl  All  sfAono. 
MftciMW  -nlr  Vtw^^ti 

^SflfWB  noooAb  md  fur  for  MmFMr^  tMad; 
Ac  nan  timid  aiud  need  tiraad        «> 
lier  fltiov-irlrito  palfivy  bead 

CKN-  tver  WW  Imli  «>v  fhOTt, 
to  talcK«fi«  ttr  vmT% 
Nflr  fame  dot  fence  mnr  fonsd, 
ivc  wtieTT  frmn  out  her  stetteMd  (nwais 
jQ$t  Hcmeomoat's  dnmnuiBed 


A  MvBti . 


80  deom'iit  thou  —  so  each  mortal  deenu 
Uf  that  which  is  from  that  vhicb  »t*mi:  — 

But  otbor  harvest  here 
Thnn  thnt  which  peasant's  scrthe  demands 
Was  ^thcivd  in  ur  stencr  haitdi^ 

With  bavooet,  Made,  mad  wptmr, 
Ko  Tulgar  crop  was  tlietn  l«  teaph  9* 

Ko  stinted  faarnak  tftu  aad.  efceapl 
Heroes  befoee  e*elk  iatal  swecy 

Fell  thick  as  ripcaed  gnu; 
And  ere  tlie  darktaiag  ml  Ifca  dn. 
Piled  high  aa  satB—  i^otka  tbm  laj 
TW  t^i^tij  hwnl  «f  IW  tmj, 

TV  lufyui  rf  the  ahia. 

AaibHB. 

Tab  dwy^w—J  sali  fte  a 

So  nfmi  lodt  and  «nn; 
And  clom  hende  tiie  bajidkenad  ani 
StX  abowa  «bei«,  lnrlar>  iJuafM  Uaai 
7W  ftflfoe  dvaMB  Ifana^  IhMKW  fiaad 

Dksbed  tbi  hot  war-bone  an. 
*nMt*e  i^t^  of  c^caTmtum  taD 
Tbe  iMTvt-  of  tbe  bnisti^  abaU — 


And  feel%  tbon  Mt  tbe  : 
iWi  resks  «£■!■«  Ibe  avltij  baaa 
P^an -voidar  caaMtaiadaMMd  ? 

TW  |iii»iibiikn 


TWt  Oai— ail  baa 


^TO 


tbn  lenefMBB 

liatfabeNi''— 

in 


Tbr  oftBr  bB»Bi»4M 


Tbn  rinBB«bel 

Ob  IbasBBBflrabad  field*  w«a«1na«iil 
'PBatli  ImiibiiiJ  </«r  tbe  laaddBBb^f  ibb^ 
And  in  Ibe  tbriUiag  h«MiB«baBt 
ticBt  fnr  tbe  Mnnd^-  bBM|BBt  BBt 

A  wt'-  '-II  a 

Vhma  'J  t  he  llBBuati'f-  wa 

r  i|PnB«>»py.  ■ 


•1  pTWtllH! 

T'                                                                    fTBV— 

XjaKi.                              ■'■ui^.:-^w  -Itch  romnU 

»-•'                                                                 -    -    *^TttT, 

K                                ,.l«.; 

1  ■                                                                               .T^ 

IHH  ■ —  -        -~t-ti  awiB&  wTahBct   1^ 

Ki-ii-    ---          --—    -i^-j-kod  tbotr 

IbUBe^                                                               To 

miT. — 

To  jbua  Cbft  Vmalr  fcast  fl^r  bbibb. 

T>nwT'  t.--  rhp  iMn^  :7T*wij 

Aad  tallH]  tbr  kere^rirfed  TiTlige  dma 

A'            '                                 "fiv                  .(. 

AmnA  bBr  tw  Bf  «!*««.* 

rltvmL 

THE   FIELD  OF   WATERLOO 


36s 


VIII 

n,  stem  foe  of  mortal  life, 

n  I  —  but  tbiuk  not  tliat  a  itrife 

ucli  promiacuous  carnage  rife 

neted  space  ma}-  last ; 

adlj  tag  of  war  at  ten^b 

imits  find  in  hiiaiaii  Rtrangth, 

cease  wbeu  tbewe  ure  past. 

ope  !  —  tbat  murn's  o'erclonded  sun 

the  wild  about  of  tight  begun         140 

be  attained  bis  beic^bt, 

poogh  the  war-6moKc  volumed  bigb 

Ijb  that  unremitted  cry, 

tA  now  he  stoops  to  night. 

long  hours  of  doubt  and  dread, 

Qoeors  from  the  exteudetl  head 

BT  lull  the  contest  fed; 

•down  the  slope  they  «lrow, 

mgt  of  columns  paused  not, 

Bo  the  storm  of  shell  and  shot;  ■;& 

kll  tbat  war  could  do 

1  and  force  wa»  proved  that  day, 

rued  not  yet  the  doubtful  fray 

loody  Waterloo. 

i 

JMiali !   then  what  thoafrhta  were 
thine. 

seueless  from  the  di<<tant  line 
inned  thunders  came  1 
urgber  held  hi^  breath  to  hear 
^oremnnersof  havoc  near, 
ipine  and  of  flame.  iCc 

[bastly  sights  were  tliine  to  meet, 
rolling  through  thy  stately  street, 
ondea  showed  thuir  mangled  plight 
n  of  the  miBniBhod  tight, 
>m  each  anguish-laden  wain 
od-drops  laid  thy  dust  like  rain  I 
ten  in  the  distant  drum 
)t  thou  the  fell  invader  come, 
[(uin,  shouting  to  bis  band,  169 

ijgh  her  torch  and  gory  brand  I  — 
hee,  fair  city  I     From  yon  stand 
int  still  his  ontatrctchcd  band 
'M  to  bis  prey  in  vain, 
uoddeoing  in  his  eager  mood 
onwont  to  be  withstood, 
res  the  6gbt  again. 


>n  I'  wn*  still  his  stem  exclaim; 
ant  tlie  battery's  jaws  of  flame  I 
i  the  levelled  gun  I 


My  stccl-cbid  cuirassiers,  advance  I  180 

Each  ilulan  forward  with  bis  lance. 
My     Guard  —  my     chuaen  —  charge     for 
France, 

France  and  Napoleon ! ' 
Luud  answered  their  acclaiming  shout, 
Greeting  the  mandate  which  sent  out 
Their  bravest  and  their  best  to  dare 
The  fate  their  leader  shunned  to  share. 
Hat  He,  bis  coiuitry's  sword  and  shield. 
Still  in  tbo  battle-front  revealed 
Where  dtmger  fiercest  swept  the  field,     190 

Came  like  a  beam  of  light. 
In  action  prompt,  in  sentence  brief  — 
'  Soldiers,  sUnd  firm  ! '  exclaimed  the  clUe^ 

'  England  shall  tell  the  tight  I ' 

XI 

On  came  the  whirlwind  —  like  the  last 
But  fiercest  sweep  of  tempest^blast  — 
On    came   the   wbirlwrind  —  steel  ^  gleams 

broke 
Like  lightning  through  the  rolling  smoke; 

The  war  was  waked  anew,  199 

Three  hundred  cannon-mouths  roared  loud. 
And  from   their    throata   with   flash  (lod 
eluud 

Their  showers  of  iron  threw. 
Beneath  their  fire  in  full  career 
Rushed  on  the  ponderous  cuira*sicr, 
The  lancer  couche<l  his  ruthlesa  spear, 
And  hurrying  as  to  havoc  near 

Tlie  cohorts*  eagles  flew. 
In  one  dark  torrent  broad  and  strong 
The  advancing  onset  rolled  along. 
Forth  harbingered  by  fierce  acclaim,       iio 
That  from  the  shroud  of  smoke  and  fiauui 
Pealed  wildly  the  imperial  name. 

XII 

Bat  on  the  British  heart  were  lost 

The  terrors  of  the  ehorging  host; 

For  not  an  eye  the  storm  tbnt  viewed 

Changed  its  proud  glance  of  fortitude, 

Nor  was  one  Forward  footstep  staid. 

As  dropped  the  dying  and  the  dead. 

Fast  as  their  ranks  tlie  thunders  tear,      119 

Fast  they  renewed  each  serried  s(|uare; 

And  00  the  wounded  and  the  slain 

Closed  their  diminished  files  again. 

Till  from  their  lines  scarce  spears'  lengths 

three 
Emerging  from  the  smoke  they  see 
Helmet  and  plume  and  panoply  — 
Then  waked  their  fire  at  once  I 


I 


I 


flmch  mnsketcer's  revolving  knell, 

As  fut,  Bs  regularly  fell. 

As  when  Ihcy  [jructisc  tu  display 

Their  discipline  ou  festal  day-  aio 

Then  down  went  helm  and  lance, 
Down  were  the  eagle  banners  sent, 
Down  reeling  stctmH  and  riders  went, 
Corselets  were  pierced  and  {teimons  rent; 

And  to  augment  the  fray, 
Wheeled    full    against     their    staggerijig 

tianks, 
The  Knglish  horsemen's  foaming  ranks 

Forced  their  resistless  way. 
Then  to  the  musket-knell  succeeds 
The     elasli     of     swords,     the     neigh     of 
steeds,  140 

As  plies  the  smith  his  clanging  trade. 
Against  the  cuirass  rang  the  blade; 
And  white  amid  their  close  array 
The  well-sei-ved  cannon  rent  their  way, 
And  while  amid  their  scattered  hand 
Raged  the  fierce  rider's  bloody  bninil, 
Recoiled  in  common  rout  and  fear 
Lancer  and  guard  and  cuirasRier, 
Horvemeo  and  foot,  —  a  mingled  faoAt, 
Their    leaders     fallen,     their     stAiidards 

lost.  3SO 

XIII 

Then,  Wkllinoton  I  thy  piercing  eye 

This  crisis  caught  of  destiny  — 

TJie  British  host  had  stood 
That   mom  'gainst  charge  of  sword  and 

lance 
As  their  ovni  ocean-rocks  hold  stance, 
But  when  thy  voice  had  said,  *  Advance  I ' 

They  were  their  ocean's  flood. — 
O  tliou  whose  inaitspicioiift  atni 
Hath  wrought  thy  host  this  hour  of  shame, 
Thiuk'st     thou     thy    broken     bands    will 
bide  3&0 

The  terrors  of  yon  riisliiog  tide  7 
Or  will  thy  chosen  brook  to  feel 
The  British  shuck  of  levelled  steel  ? 

Or  dost  thou  turn  thine  eye 
Wlicre  coming  squadrons  gleam  afar, 
And  fresher  thunders  wake  the  war, 

And  other  standards  fly  ?  — 
Think  not  that  in  yon  columns  file 
Thy     conquering     troops     from     distant 
Dyle  — 

Is  Blucher  yet  unknown  ?  a7o 

Or  dwells  not  in  thy  memory  still, 
Heard  frequent  in  thine  hour  of  ill, 
What  notes  of  bate  and  vengeance  thrill 


In  Prussia's  trumpet  tone  ?  — 
What  yet  remains  ?  —  shall  it  be  tliiiw 
To  head  the  relics  of  thy  line 

In  one  dread  effort  more  ?  — 
The  KomnD  lore  thy  loisare  loved. 
And  thou  canst  tell  what  fortune  proved 

That  chieftain  who  of  yore  jio 

Ambition's  dizzy  paths  essayed, 
Aud  with  the  gladiators'  aid 

For  empire  cntcrprised  — 
He  stood  the  cast  his  rashness  played, 
Left  not  the  victims  he  hod  made. 
Dug  his  red  grave  with  his  own  blade, 
And  on  the  field  be  lost  was  laid. 

Abhorred  —  but  not  despised. 

XIV 

But  if  revolves  thy  fainter  thought 
On  safety  —  howsoever  bought  —  tp 

Then  turn  thy  fearful  rein  and  ride, 
Though  twice  ten  thousaud  men  have  died 

On  this  eventful  day. 
To  gild  the  military  fame 
Which  thou  for  life  in  traffic  tame 

Wilt  barter  thus  away. 
Shall  future  ages  tell  this  tale 
Of  inconsistence  faiut  and  frail  ? 
And  art  thon  he  of  Lodi's  bridge, 
Marengo's  field,  and  Wagium's  ndge  1   yu 

Or  is  thy  soul  like  mountain-tide 
That,  swelled  by  winter  storm  and  shower, 
KolU  down  in  turbulence  of  power 

A  torrent  fierce  aud  wide; 
Reft  of  these  aids,  a  rill  ol^scure, 
Shrinking  unnoticed,  menu  aud  poor. 

Whose  channel  shows  displayed 
The  wrecks  of  its  impetuous  coarse, 
But  not  oue  symptom  of  the  force 

By  which  these  wrecks  were  made  I    it* 

XV 

Spur  on  thy  way  !  —  since  now  thine  ear 
Has  brouked  thy  veterans'  wish  to  hear. 

Who  as  thy  flight  they  eyed 
Exclaimed  —  whuc  tears  of  auguisb  came, 
Wrung    forth    by    pride    and    ragtt    aad 
shame  — 

*  O,  that  he  bad  but  died  I  * 
But  yet,  to  Slim  this  hour  of  ill, 
Look  cro  thou  leavcst  the  fatal  hill 

Back  ou  yon  broken  ranks  — 
Upon  whose  wild  coafnsioD  gleams  in 

The  moon,  as  on  the  tmnbled  streams 

When  rivers  break  their  banks, 
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I  the  ruined  peasant's  eye 
a  half  seen  roll  swiftly  by, 
m  tbd  dread  current  hurled  — 
igle  burner,  waiu.  aiid  p^un, 
•  the  tumultuous  dight  rolls  on 
rriors  who  wht>n  mom  bo^a 
ed  a  bonded  world. 

XVI 

-  frequent  to  the  burrring  rout,      130 
em  pursuers'  vengeful  sliout 
.hat  upon  tbeir  broken  rear 

the  Pmssian's  bloody  spear. 
ell  a  shriek  was  none 

Beresina's  icy  HocmI 
ned   and    thawed   with    tiama    and 

blood 

)re9sing  on  thy  desperate  way, 
I  oft  and  long  tlieir  wild  hurra 

children  of  the  Don. 
ear  no  yell  of  horror  cleft  340 

iDDua  when,  all  ber«ft 
,  tlie  valiant  Polack  left  — 
ft  bv  thee  —  found  soldier's  grave 
paic^a  corpse-oncumbered  wave. 
n  theie  various  perils  past, 
red  thee  still  some  future  cast; 
>  drend  die  thou  now  bant  thrown 

not  a  sing;]e  field  alone, 
le  cauipaign  —  thy  uiarttal  fame, 
inpire,  dynasty,  and  name,  350 

e  felt  the  final  stroke; 
ow  o'er  tliy  devoted  head 
ist  stern  rial's  wratli  is  shed, 

last  dread  seal  h  broke. 

xvir 
lire  thou  wilt — refuse  not  now 
■  these  demagogues  to  bow, 
ibjccts  of  thy  scorn  and  bate, 
(ball  thy  once  imperial  fate 
wordy  theme  of  vain  df^bate.  — 
lU  we  say  thou  stuop'st  less  low     36a 
king  refuge  from  the  foe, 
ftt  whose  hoArt  in  prosperous  life 
hand  hath  ever  held  the  kuife  ? 
h  homage  hath  been  paid 
»man  and  by  Grecian  voice, 
here  were  honor  in  the  choice, 
I  were  freely  made, 
safely  come  —  in  one  so  low,  — 
t,  —  we  cannot  own  a  foe; 
.■fa  dear  experience  bid  us  end,         370 
e  m  ne'er  can  Imil  n  friend. — 


Come,  howsoe'er  —  but  do  not  hide 
Close  in  tUy  heart  thjit  germ  of  pride 
Erewhilc  by  gifted  bard  espied, 

That  '  yet  imperial  hope;  * 
Think  not  that  for  a  fre»b  rabonnd, 
To  raise  ambition  from  the  ground. 

We  yield  thee  means  or  scope. 
In  safe^  come  —  but  ne'er  again 
Hold  type  of  independent  retgn;  }9> 

No  tLslet  calls  thee  lord, 
We  leave  thee  no  confederate  baud, 
No  symbol  of  thy  lost  command. 
To  lie  a  dagger  in  the  band 

From  which  we  wrenched  the  sword. 

XVlll 

Yot»  even  in  yon  sequestered  spot, 
May  worthier  conquest  be  thy  lot 

Than  yet  thy  life  has  kuowu ; 
Conquest  unbought  by  blood  or  harm, 
That  needa  nor  foreign  aid  nor  arm,         340 

A  triumph  all  thine  own. 
Such  waits  thee  when  thou  shalt  control 
Those  passions  wild,  that  stubborn  soul. 

That  marred  thy  proftjierous  sceDe:  ^ 
Hear  thin  —  from  no  unmoved  heart. 
Which  sighs,  comparing  what  TKOU  ART 

With  what  thou  hightst  ba^x  beks  I 

XIX 

Thou  too,  whose  deeds  of  fame  renewed 
Bankrupt  a  nation's  gratitude. 
To  thine  own  noble  heart  must  owo  40a 

More  than  the  meed  she  can  bestow. 
For  not  a  people's  jnst  acclaim, 
Not  the  full  hail  of  Europe's  fame, 
Thy  prince's  smiles,  thy  state's  decree, 
The  ducal  rank,  the  gartered  knee. 
Not  them*  snch  pure  dt-ligfat  afford 
As  tliat,  when  haugiug  up  thy  sword, 
Well  mayst  thou  think.  '  This  honest  steel 
Was  ever  drawn  for  puhlic  weal; 
And,    such    wan     rightful    Heaven's    de- 
cree, 41a 
Ne'er  sheathed  unless  with  victory  I ' 

XX 

Look  forth  once  more  with  softened  hcsul 
Ere  from  the  field  of  fame  we  part; 
Triumph  and  sorrow  border  near. 
And  joy  oft  melts  into  a  tear. 
Alas  1  what  links  of  love  that  room 
Has  War's  rude  hand  asunder  torn  I 
For  ne'er  was  field  so  sternly  fought, 
I  And  ne'er  was  conquest  dearer  bought* 
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Here  piled  in  cetmmoQ  slaaghter  sleep     4>o 
Tlicuin  whom  !i&'(-i-tiiiti  1i>ng  itliall  weep: 
Here  tests  the  sire  that  ne'er  shall  ttntin 
Hi:]  orphuitH  to  his  heart  again; 
The  son  whom  on  his  native  shore 
The  pnrpnt's  voic*^  shnll  IiIoas  no  more; 
The  brifk'pTQom  who  has  hardly  pressed 

.  His  liitishing  consort  to  his  breast; 

~  The  hiisbaud  whom  through  manv  n  year 
Long  loTe  and  mutual  faith  endear. 
Thou  canst  not  name  one  tender  tie  43a 

But  here  dissolved  its  relics  He  t 
O,  when  thou  sce'st  some  mourner's  veil 
Shroud  her  thin  form  and  Tisage  pale, 
Or  mark'st  the  matron's  hiirsting  tears 
Stream  when  the  stricken  drum  she  hears, 
Or  see'st  bow  manlier  grief  anppressed 
Is  laboring  in  a  father's  breast,  — 
With  no  inquiry  vain  pursue 
The  cause,  but  think  on  Waterloo  1 

XXI 
Period  of  honor  as  of  woes,  ^4^ 

What    bright    careers    't    was    thine    to 

close  I  — 
Marked  on  thy  roll  of  blood  what  names 
To  liriton's  memory  and  to  Fame's 
Laid  there  their  last  immortal  claims  1 
Thou  saw'st  in  seatt  of  gore  expire 
Redoubted  Picton'b  soul  of  fire  — 
Saw'st  in  the  mingled  carnage  lie 
All  that  of  PoNSONHY  could  die  — 
I)e  Lancey  change  I^ovp's  bridal-wreath 
For  laurels  from  the  tmnd  of  Death —     450 
Satv^st  gallant  Millrr'a  failing  eye 
Still  bent  whct«  Albion's  banners  fly. 
And  Camkkun  in  the  shock  of  steel 
Hie  like  the  offspring  of  I^oehiel; 
And  generous  OoRDON  mid  tlie  strife 
Fall  while  he  watched  his  leader's  life.  — 
Ah  !  though  her  guardian  angel's  shield 
Fenced  Britain's  hero  through  the  field, 
Fate  not  the  less  her  power  made  known 
Tlirougb   his  friends'  hearts  to  pierce  his 

own  I  tba 

XXII 

Forgive,  brave  dead,  the  imperfect  lay  I 
Who    may  your    names,    jour    numberSf 

say? 
What  high-strung  harp,  what  lofty  line. 
To  each  the  dear-earned  praise  assign. 
From  high-bom  chiefs  of  martial  fame 
To  the  poor  soldier's  lowlier  name  ? 
Lightly  ye  rose  that  dawning  day 


From  your  cold  couch  of  swamp  and  clay, 
To  fill  before  the  sun  was  low 
The  l«-d  that  morning  cannot  know.  —   4ja 
Oft  may  the  tear  the  green  sod  steep, 
Aud  sacred  be  the  heroes'  sleep 

Till  time  shall  cease  to  run; 
And  ne'er  beside  their  noble  grave 
May  Briton  pass  and  fail  to  crave 
A  blessing  on  the  fallen  brave 

Who  fought  with  Wellington  I 

xxm 
Farewell,  sad  field  I  whose  blighted  face 
Wears  desolation's  withering  trace; 
Long  shall  my  memory  retain  480 

Thy  shattered  huts  and  trampled  grain, 
With  everj-  mark  of  mnrtial  wrong 
That  scathe  thy  towers,  fair  Hougomoat  I 
Yet  though  thy  garden's  green  arcade 
The  inarksmau's  fatal  post  was  mode. 
Though  on  thy  shattered  beeches  fell 
The  blended  rage  of  shot  and  shell, 
Though  from  thv  blackened  portals  torn 
Their  fall  thy  blighted  fruit-trees  uonm, 
Has  not  such  havoc  bought  a  name         490 
Imnittrtal  in  the  rolls  of  fame  ? 
Yes  —  Aginconrt  may  be  forgot, 
And  Cressy  he  an  unknown  spot, 

And  Blenheim's  name  be  new; 
But  still  in  story  aud  in  aong. 
For  many  an  age  remembered  long. 
Shall  live  the  towers  of  Hoiigomout 

Aud  Field  of  Waterloo. 


CONCLUSION 


<^M    I 


Stern  tide  of  human  time  I  that  kuuw^ 

not  rest. 
But,  sweeping  from   the   cradle  to  the 

tomb, 
Bear'st   ever  downward  on   thy   dnaky 

breast 
Successive  generations  to  their  doom; 
While    thy  capacious  stream  has  eqnal 

room 
For    the    gay    bark    where    Pleasure's 

streamers  sport 
And    for   the   prison-ship   of  guilt  and 

gliHtm, 
The  fisher-slciff  and  barge  that  bears  a 

court. 
Still  wafting  onward  all  to  one  dork  silent 

port;  — 
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ide  of  time  I  throagb  what  mj3< 
ions  chftng^  m 

I  uid  fear  haTe  our  frail  Inrka 
n  driven  I 

T  before  Tiolssitude  so  strange 

»nerace  of  Adam's  offspring  given. 

re  aucb  varied  cbange  of  sea  and 

ven, 

expected  bur&U  of  joy  aud  woe, 

irful  strife  as  tliat  where  we  have 

ven, 

iog  ages  ne'er  again  shall  know 

twful  term  when  thou  ahalt  cease 

low. 

it  tbou  stood,  my  Country  I  —  the 
ye  fight 

II  maintained  through  good  re- 
t  and  ill;  30 
1st  onuflo  and  in  thy  native  might, 
Heaven's  grace  aud  justice  eon- 
it  still; 

r  the  banded  prowess,  strength, 

skiU 

the    world   against   thee   stood 
lyed, 

I  with  better  views  and  freer  will 
;hee  £iirape'B  noblest  drew  the 
le, 
ous  in  arms  the  Ocean  Queen  to 


rt    thou    now    repaid  —  thoogfa 

fly  rose, 

iggled  long  with  mists  thy  blaze 

ame, 

ike  the  dawn  that  in  the  orient 

broad    wave   its    earlier    lustre 


Then  eastern  Egypt  saw  the  growing 
flame, 

And  M^ida's  myrtles  gleamed  beneath 
its  ray, 

Where  llrHt  the  soldier,  stung  with  gener- 
ous shame, 

Rivalled  the  heroes  of  the  watery  way, 
And  washed   in  foemen's  gore   unjust  re- 
proach away. 

Now,  Island  Empress,  wave  tby  crest  on 
high, 

And  bid  the  banner  of  thy  Patron  flow. 

Gallant  Saint  George,  the  flower  of  chiv- 
alry, 

For  thou  hast  faced  like  hira  a  dragon 
foe,  to 

And  rescued  iunocetice  from  overthrow. 

And  trampled  down  like  him  tyrauuio 
might, 

And  to  the  gating  world  mayst  proudly 
show 

The  chuften  cinblcm  of  thy  sainted  knight, 
Who  c]ucUcd  devouring  pride  and  vindi- 
cated right. 

Yet  mid  the  confidence  of  just  reDOWD* 
lienown  dear-bought,  but  dearest   thus 

acquired, 
Write,  Britain,  write  the   moral  lesson 

down: 
*T  is  not  alone  the  heart  with  valor  fircdt 
The  discipline  so  dreaded  and  admired. 
In    inxuiy    a   Bcid   of    bloody   oonqut-st 

known  ;  —  51 

Such  may  by  fame  be  lured,  by  gold  be 

hired  — 
*T  is  constancy  in  the  good  cause  alone 
Best  justifies  the  meed  thy  valiant  sona 

have  won. 
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itrodoction  to  T7te  Lordoftht  Tsies, 
rsfixed  to  the  IB^)  edition  of  hU 
:t  refers  to  thu  niystiiicattun  wbit^h 
1  en  the  ]mblic  by  then  nnanytiioiis 
'  Srttial  iif  Tritnnain.  nnil  th«  ut- 
ntber  it  on  Luril  Kiut'ihlvr.  He 
'  Upon  another  ocoawon  1  sent  up 
hese  trifles,  whidi,  like  flchoolboys' 
1  to  show  hnw  thn  wind  of  poprilar 
SttinK-  The  manner  was  mpposed 
f  a  rudo  minstml  or  Scald,  \u  op- 


position to  The  Britial  of  Triermain,  wluch  was 
duaigued  to  beloiij^  rather  to  the  Italiaii  schooL 
ThU  now  fu^icir«9  piece  ivu  called  iiaroid  the 
J)auntU*s  :  und  I  ani  stiU  aittotii»hcd  at  my 
haviofi^  cumiuiltt:>d  lh«  ^rotis  trror  of  selecting 
(bfi  very  naii>«  which  Loni  Uyruu  IumI  luadu  hu 
famons.  It  finconntflred  rath«r  an  odd  fate. 
My  inf^nions  friend,  Mr.  James  Hoe^,  had 
pnhlinhnd.  about  th«  same  time,  a  wnrk  cnlled 
Thf  Poftir  Mirror,  contjiining  imitationH  of  the 
princ-ipal  liviiif;  poets,     lliere  was  in  1 


L 


n  it  a  very         J 

m 
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good  imiutioD  of  my  oim  itrle,  which  bore 
such  ft  res«n)blanc»  to  HartAd  the  Dauntless 
thM  there  wju  no  diBcuToring  the  origioal  frtmi 
th»  imitation ;  aiid  I  believe  that  mauy  who 
totik  llie  truubli'  uf  tli)uluu|^  upoo  thu  Hubjirut. 
wore  rather  of  opinion  that  my  inf^eiuoiu  fn«iid 
wu  the  true,  aud  uut  the  fiutjtiouii.  Pinion 
Pure.  Sinoe  thin  imriuci,  which  was  in  the  year 
18-17,  thti  Aathyf  linn  not  bttprj  an  intruder  on 
thepablie  hv  any  iKwtipal  work  of  imixirtaiirB.' 
narald  thr  Dnutttlrss  was  indeed  the  last 
poem  of  any  Iragtli  that  Scott  wrote.  Wbeu  it 
appeiu'ed,  in  January,  1817,  Soott  was  deep  in 
thu  mult-itudiuoiu  int4.Tif!tts  which  swept  hiiu 
away  from  jicMitry,  —  t.h«  ttulargeiuiMit  uf  liin  do- 
nuuii,  tho  writin(^  <>f  l]ie  Wavt^i-lny  Novctht,  i^oii- 
tributioiu  to  tlie  Annuai  iff(;i.ii/«rnndthnvariona 
literary  enter^iriMis  into  which  ho  was  drann 
by  thfl  Balhintynen.  He  kept  Harold  by  hint, 
nfter  fiaishin);  tiio  liridal,  soniv  two  yenrs, 
itiftking  a  playthinff  of  it,  Rometliin^  to  Lake 
up,  as  Lockhart  nays,  *  whenever  tho  conch 
brought  no  proof -eheets  to  jug  him  as  to  Hrious 
mattera  ;  '  and  poetry  written  under  such  con- 
dttioua  ia  hardly  likely  to  repay  the  «'riter  or 


to  tre»t  him  otherwise  than  as  a  jealous  mistrea 
treats  h«r  lover. 

It  was  piibUshod  nmply  as  by  *  the  anther 
of  The   Bridal  of  TVirrmain,''  and    Do   aifort 
fttifms  to  havu  boon  made  to  turn  aaid*  atteotwi 
to  Erakiue.  Gillies,  or  any  onu  else.     Altboagk 
Scott  prafeaited  in  one  or  two  instances  an  ia- 
terest  in  his  work,  it  is  pratty  evident  that  It 
appealed  bnt  iili^htly  to  nii  raind,  now  so  ab- 
sorb^ in  larger  ventnr**.     '  1  begin.*  he  wr«M 
to  Moriitt,  *  to  {^t  too  old  and  stupid,  I  tiiink, 
for  poetry,  and  will  certainly  never  a§^aiu  »d- 
ventore  on  a  grand  scale ;  '  and  the  next  day  be 
wrotu  to  Lady  Louisa  Stuart :  '  I  ihouj^ht  oom 
I  Bhould  have  made  it  aomething^  cltrver,  bci 
it  turned   vapid  npon  my  imagtuntiun  ;  and  1 
finished  it  ut  lw>l  with  hnrry  and  inipalienf. 
Nobody  knuws.  that  has  nut,  triud  the  f^-veriili 
trade  uf  poetry,  how  much  it  depends   npon 
miiod  anil  whim  ;  I  don't  wonder,  that  in  d»- 
miasiug  all  the  other  deities  of  Paganitni.  tlio 
Muses  should  have  been  retained  by  comnuo 
DODsent ;  for.  in   sober  reality,  writing  good 
verses  seems  to  depend  upon  something'  se]K 
arate  from  the  volition  of  the  authw.' 


HAROLD  THE   DAUNTLESS 
A  POEM  IN   SIX  CANTOS 

INTRODUCTION 

Thkre  is  a  mood  of  mind  we  all  have  known 
On  drowsy  ere  or  djirk  and  lowering  day, 
When  the  tired  spiritH  luse  Lheir  sprightly  tone 
And  uought  t.-aD  cbafie  the  lingering  hours  away. 
Dull  on  our  soul  falls  Fancy's  dazditig  pay, 
Ami  Wisdom  holds  bis  steadier  torch  in  vain, 
Obscured  the  painting  seems,  mistnned  the  lay. 
Nor  dare  we  of  our  listless  load  coniplain. 
For  who  for  sympathy  may  seek  that  ciuiuut  tell  of  pain  ? 

The  jolly  sportjtiimn  knows  Huch  drcarihood 
When  bursts  in  deluge  thty  autumnal  rain, 
Clouding  that  morn  which  threats  the  heatli-cock'a  brood; 
Of  such  iu  Buminer's  drought  the  anglers  plain. 
Who  hope  the  soft  mild  southern  shower  in  rain; 
But  more  than  all  the  discontented  fair, 
Whom  father  stern  and  stonier  aunt  restrain 
From  county-ball  or  race  ooourring  rare. 
While  all  her  Yrtends  around  their  vestments  gny  prepare. 

Ennoi !  —  or,  as  our  mothers  called  thee.  Spleen  I 
To  thee  we  owe  full  many  a  nire  devicL>;  — 
Tliiue  is  the  sheaf  of  painted  cards.  I  ween. 
The  rolling  billiiird-hall,  the  rattling  dice. 
The  turning  lathe  for  framing  gimcrack  nice; 
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TUe  amateur's  blutched  pallet  thou  uay&t  uUitu, 
Retort,  and  air-puuip,  threateiung  fpoga  aud  mice  — 
Murders  disgiiised  hj  pbilosopbic  name  — 
And  muuh  of  tritling  grave  aud  much  uf  buxom  game. 

Then  of  the  bouka  iu  catch  thy  drowsy  glauce 
Compiled,  what  bard  thu  catalogue  may  quote  I 
Plays,  poems,  novels,  never  read  but  once;  — 
But  not  of  such  tbe  talc  fair  Edgeworth  wrotet 
That  bears  tby  uamu  and  is  tbine  antidote; 
And  nut  of  such  tbo  strain  my  lliomsou  auug, 
Uelieious  dreams  inspiring  by  his  note, 
What  time  tu  IndulL'iicu  his  burp  be  strung;  — 
O,  might  my  biy  be  ranked  that  happier  list  among  ] 

Each  hatb  his  refuge  whom  thy  cares  a&sail. 
For  me,  I  love  my  stuejy-fire  to  trim. 
And  eon  right  vacantly  some  idle  tale, 
Displaying  on  tbe  couch  each  liatleaa  Uuib, 
Till  on  the  drowiiy  }>agc  the  lights  grow  dim 
And  doubtful  slumber  half  supplies  the  theme: 
While  antique  shapes  of  knight  aud  giant  grijn,\ 
Damsel  and  dwuri,  id  long  procession  gleam,    y 
And  tbe  romancer's  tale  becomes  the  reader's  dreazn. 

*T  is  thua  my  malady  I  well  may  hear, 
Albeit  Dutstretchud,  like  Pope's  own  Paridel, 
Upon  the  nick  of  a  too-easy  chair; 
Aud  find  to  cheat  the  time  a  powerful  spell 
Id  old  romauDts  of  errantry  that  tell, 
Or  later  legends  of  the  K«iry-foIk, 
Or  Oriental  tale  of  Afritc  fell, 
Of  Geuii,  Talisman,  uud  broad-wioged  Roc, 
Though  taste  may  blush  and  frown,  aud  sober  rcsfton  mock. 

Oft  at  such  season  too  will  rbymes  unsought 
Arrange  tbcmselves  in  some  romantic  lay, 
I'he  which,  as  things  unfitting  graver  thought, 
Are  burnt  or  blotted  on  somo  wiser  day.  — 
These  few  snrvive  —  aud,  proudly  let  tne  say. 
Court  not  the  critic's  smile  uor  dread  his  frown; 
They  well  may  serve  to  while  an  hour  away, 
Nor  does  the  volume  ask  for  more  renown 
Thau  Ennui's  yawning  smite,  what  time  tthe  drops  it  down. 


CANTO  FIRST 

I 

D  the  valorous  deeds  that  were  done 
rold  tbe  Dauntless,  Count 'Witikind's 
|0OdI 

•Witikind  came  of  a  regal  strain, 
»ved  with  his  Norsemen  the  land  and 
tbe  main. 


Woe  to  the  realms  which  he  coaated  (  for 

there 
Was  shedding  of  blood  and  rending  of  hair, 
Rape  of  maiden  aud  slaughter  of  priest, 
Gathering  of  ravens  and  wolves  to  the  feast: 
When  he  hoisted  his  standanl  black. 
Before  him  was  battle,  behind  him  wrack,  lo 
And  ho  burned  the  churchea,  that  heathen 

Dane, 
To  light  bis  band  to  their  barks  again. 
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I 


On  Kiin'B  tborM  WM  Ut  oatcif*  kaom, 
TW  vrincU  uf  Fsmaoe  had  ks  ha— >ii  Uon; 
liUle  WB3  there  to  plnnder,  jel  rtiXl 
Ilit  pintes  had  focmjed  oo  Seottisli  htD: 
But  upoo  merrj  Englaxid'ft  coait 
liore  frequent   be  sailed,  for  be  won  the 

most. 
Ko  wide  and  so  far  his  nra^  tbej  knew. 
If  a  «ail   but   gleamed  white    'gainst  the 

welkiu  blue,  >o 

Trumpet  aud  bugle  to  amu  did  call, 
Uurghcrtf  lutsteutMl  to  man  the  wall, 
lVttAiuit5  Htnl  inland  hia  fury  to  'leape, 
Beacons  were  lighted  on  headland  and eape, 
UtilU  wvr«  tolled  out»  and  aje  u  they  rung 
Fuarful  and  fauntly  the  gray  brothers  sung, 
*  HUuu  ua,  Saint  Mary,  from  flood  and  from 

firo, 
Vroui  famine  and  pest,  and  Count  Witi- 

kind'a  Ire  I  * 

111 
iln  liked  tbi«  woaltb  of  fair  England  so  well 
llial  he  HoiigUt  in  her  bosom  as  native  to 

dwell.  JO 

Ho  entered  the  Humber  in  fearful  hour 
And  dUembarkod  wiUt  his  I>uniMli  jMiwcr. 
'Hirea  earUaame  agunst  him  with  all  their 

train,  — 
Two  hath  he  tiikcii  and  oue  hath  be  slain. 
('uunt    Witikiud   left   the    Unmber's   rich 

ilnind, 
AdiI  ho  wasted  and  warred  iu  Northumber- 

liiud. 
Hut  the  -Saxou  king  was  a  aire  iu  age, 
Weak  ill  buttle,  iu  council  sage; 
I'eaoe  of  that  heathen  leader  be  sought, 
Olfta  ho  gave  and  quiet  be  bought;  40 

Awl  thit  count  took  upon  him  the  peaoe- 

ftblc  style 
I  )f  a  vassal  and  liegeman  of  Briton's  broad 

isle. 

IV 

'hme  will  runt  the  sharpest  award, 
Tiuie  will  conaumo  the  strongest  cord; 
llmt  which  motddcrs  hemp  and  stcol 
Mortal  arm  mid  nerve  ma»t  feel. 
Or  Itie  LVoiiish  Imnd  whom  Count  Witikind 

led 
Mhu.y  waved  aged  and  maav  were  dead: 
Uiutwiir  found  his  armor  lull  weighty  to 

Iwttr,  49 

Wrlukltkl  hta  brows  grew  and  hoary  his  hair; 


He  leaaed  on  a  staff  when  hia  step  wtu 

abroad. 
And  patient  his  p«lb«y  when  steed  he  ht- 

strode. 
As  be  grew  feebler,  his  wildnesa  ceased, 
He  mue  himseU  peace  with  prelate  u^ 

priest. 
Made  his  peace,  and  stooping  his  bead 
Patiently  listed  the  counsel  they  said: 
Saint    Cnthbert's    Bishop  was    holy   xai 

grave. 
Wise  and  good  was  the  counsel  he  gave- 


*  Thou  luut  mnrdcred,  robbed,  and  cpoil«i, 
Time  it  is  thy  poor  soul  were  ataoiled;    <• 
Priests  didst  thou  alay  and  ehnrehes  btun, 
Tune  it  is  now  to  repentance  to  turn; 
Fiends  bast  thou  wonhipped  with  fieadiili 

rite. 
Leave  now  the  darkness  and  wend  into  ligkl; 
O,  while  life  and  space  are  ^ven. 
Turn  thee  yet,  and  think  of  Heaven  I  * 
Tluit  stem  old  heathen  his  bead  he  raised, 
And  on  the   good   prelate   he   steadhistlj' 

gazed; 
'Give  me  broad  lauds  on  the  Wear  oai 

the  Tyue, 
My  faith  I  will  leave  bihI  I  *II  cleave  aato 

thine.*  ?- 

VI 

Broad  lands  be  gave  him  on  Tyoe  an*! 

Wear, 
To  be  held  of  the  church  by  bridle  and  spesi. 
Part  of  Munkweannouth,  of  T^-nedale  pait. 
To  l>ettcr  his  will  and  to  soften  bis  heart: 
CouDt  Witikind  was  a  joyful  man. 
Less  for  the  faith  than  the  lauds  that  be  wsn- 
The  high  church  of  Durham  is  dressed  U<t 

the  day, 
The  clergy  are  ranked  in  tlieir  solemn  arnr: 
There  came  the  count,  in  al>car-«kin  wario, 
!..caning  on  Hilda  bis  concubiue's  arm.     k> 
He  knodcd  before  Saint  Cutbbcrt's  shtTBS 
With  patience  unwonted  at  rites  divine; 
Ho  abjured  the  gods  of  hcatbcn  race 
And  he  bent  his  bend  at  the  font  of  eroce- 
But  such  was  the  grisly  old  proselyte  s  Iot>k, 
That   the  priest    who  baptized   him   grew 

pale  aud  shook ; 
And  the  old  monks  muttered  beneath  their  . 

hood, 

*  Of  a  stem  eo  stubborn  can  never  spring 

good  I' 


4 


vu 
len  aroAB  that  fjriin  convertite,  89 

twin]  tic  hied  him  when  ended  the  rite; 
krehtte  in  honor  will  with  him  ride 
maMt  in  bis  castle  on  Tyne'a  fair  side. 
Brs  and  banderoU  danwd  io  the  wind, 
EB   rode   before    them   and   spearmen 

behind; 
krd  tli«y  poiued,  till  fairlj  did  shuie 
mi  and  croaa  on  the  huaom  of  Tyue; 
kiU  in  front  did  that  fartrcfu;  tour 
rksome  xtren^th  with  iU  buttress  and 

tower: 
be    castle    gate    woa    yonng    Harold 

there, 
fc  Witikind's  only  offspring  and  heir. 

VIM 

g  Harold  was  feared  for  bis  hardi- 
hood, 101 

trength  of  frame  and  his  fury  of  mood. 

be  was  and  wild  to  behold, 

I  neither  collar  nor  bracelet  of  gold, 

tf  vair  nor  rieh  array, 

«8  Rbould  grace  that  festal  day : 

joublet  uf  bull's  hide  was  all  un- 
braced, 

vered  bis  head  and  his  sand&l  un- 
laced : 

ihaggy  black  locks  on  his  brow  hong 
low, 

bis  cyeH  glanced  throuj^h  them  a 
swarthy  glow;  no 

nish  club  in  his  hand  hfl  bore, 

pikes  were  clutt4>d  with  recent  gore; 

s  back  a  ahe-wolf  and  her  wolf-cubs 
twain, 

»  dangerous  chase  that  monung  slain. 

was  the  greeting  his  father  hu  made, 
to  the  bisbup,  —  while  thus  be 
said:  — 

IX 

bt  priest-led  hypocrite  art  tbou 
thy  bumbled  look  and  thy  moidcish 
brow, 

a  shaveling  who  studies  to  cheat  his 

TOW  ? 

thou    be     Witikind    the    Waster 
known,  no 

.  Eric's  fearless  sod, 
bty  Gunhilda's  luiughtier  lord, 
won  liis  bride  by  the  axe  and  sword ; 
the  shrine  of  Saint  Peter  the  chalice 
who  tore. 


And 


to  bracelets   for    Freya  and 
bo  burst 


melted 

Tbor; 
With  one  blow  of  his  gauntlet 

the  skull, 
Before    Odin's    stone,   of   the    Mounti^ 

Bull  ? 
Tben  ye  worshipped  with  rites  that  to  war- 
gods  belong. 
With  the  deed  of  tb«  brave  and  the  blow 

of  the  strong; 
.'Vnd  now,  in  thine  age  to  dotage  sunk,    130 
Wilt   thou  patter  thy  ci-imes  to  a  shaven 

monk, 
Lay  down   thy  moil-shirt  for  clothing  of 

hair,  — 
Fasting  and  scourge,  like  a  slave,  wilt  thoa 

bear? 
Or,  at  heat,  be  admitted  in  slothful  bower 
To  batteu  with  priest  and  with  paramour? 
O,  out  upon  thine  endless  shame  ! 
Each   Scald's   high   harp   shall   blast    tbj 

fame, 
And  thy  son  will   refuse  thee  a  father's 

name  1* 


Ireful  waxed  old  Witikind's  look. 

His  faltering  voice  with  fury  shook:  —   140 

*  Hear  me,  llarold  of  hardened  heart ! 
Stubborn  and  wilful  ever  thou  wert. 
Thine  outrage  insane  I  command  thco  to 

cease, 
Fear  my  wrath  and  remain  at  peace:  — 
Just  is  the  flebt  of  repeatjince  I  've  paid, 
Richly  the  church  has  a  rccompotifie  made, 
And  the  truth  of   her  doctrines   I    prove 

with  my  blade. 
But  reokoiiiug  to  none  of  my  actions  I  owe, 
A  nd  least  to  my  son  suob  aocounttng  will 

show. 
Why   speak    I   to   tliee  of  repentance   or 
truth,  ISO 

Who  ne'er  from  thy  childhood  knew  rea- 
son or  ruth  7 
Hence  !  to  the  wolf  and  the  bear  in  berden; 
The^e  are  thy  mates,  and  not  rational  men.' 

XI 

Grisily  smiled  Harold  and  coldly  replied, 

*  We  must  boDor  our  sires,  if  we  fear  when 

they  chide. 
For  me,  I  am  yet  what  thy  lessons  have 

made, 
I  was  rocked  in  a  baokler  and  fed  from  a 

blade; 


I 


I 


I 
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XT 


attam, 
utm 


« It  |WT1  aaJ  it  fk— iliw,  it  BafctoiMi  i 
Jks  if  Lak  tka  Daatnjw  Mkant 

expelled  by 


^  Chrititiai)  iior  Uaae  give   liim  shelter 

I       or  fire, 

i  tliis  tempest  what  mortal  may  house- 

I       less  eaduro  ? 

^dedf  omiuuitled,  he  dies  on  the  moor  I 

lftt«'er  comes  of  GuDiiar,  lie  tarries  not 

I       here.'  no 

jleapt  from  his  couch  aod  he  grasped  to 

his  5|>ear, 
^ht  the  hall  of  the  feast.     Uudistarbed 

by  his  treads 
I  wassailcra   slept  fast  as  the  sleep  of 

the  dead: 
ngmteful  aud  hcstial  1 '  his  anger  broke 

forth, 
9  forget  mid  roar  goblets  the  pride  of 

the  North! 
&  you,  ye  cowled  priests  who  have  plenty 
[      in  store, 
■t  give  Gnnnar  for  ransom  a  palfrey  and 

ore.' 

XVI 

Id,  heeding  full  little  of  ban  or  of  curse, 
I  has  seized  on   the  Prior  of  Jorvaux's 

purse: 
kt  Menebolt's  Abbot  next  morning  has 
'       missed  ajo 

i|  mantle,  deep  furred  from  the  oapo  to 
j,     the  wrist: 

JBMielial's  keys  from  his  belt  he  has 
f^ta'en  — 

iD  dreuched  ou  that  eve  was  old  Hilde- 
i      brand's  brain  — 
tbo  stable-yard  he  made  his  way 
p.  mounted  the  bishop's  palfroy  gay, 
ale  and  hamlet  behiud  him  has  cast 
A  right  on  bis  way  to  the  moorland  has 


m  snorted  the  palfrey,  unused  to  face 
Ittather  so  wild  at  so  rash  a  pace; 
long  he  snorted,  so  long  he  neighed,  340 
Ire    answered  a  steed   that  was  bound 

beside, 
{I  the  red  Hiuh  of  lightning  showed  there 
I       where  lay 
j'  master.  Lord  Harold,  outstretched  on 

the  olay. 

'  xvtt 

[be  started  aud  thundered  out, '  Stand  1 ' 
A  raised  tbo  eliib  in  his  deadly  hand. 
i  fbucen-haired  Giinnar  his  purpose  told, 
Wr^l  the  palfrey  and  proffered  the  gold. 
Ick,  back,  and  home,  thou  simple  boy  I 


Thou  canst  not  share  my  grief  or  joy: 
Have  I  not  marked  tbee  wail  and  cry      1^9* 
When  thou  liast  seen  a  sparrow  die  ? 
And  canst  thou,  as  my  follower  should, 
Wade  ankle-deep  through  foomui's  blood. 
Dare  mortal  and  iuuuurtal  foe. 
The  gods  above,  the  Aends  below, 
And  man  on  earth,  more  hateful  still, 
The  very  fountain-head  of  ill  ? 
Desperate  uf  life  aud  careless  uf  death, 
Lover    of   bloodshed  and    slaughter  and' 

scathe. 
Such  must  thou  bo  with  mc  to  roam,       j«o 
Aud  such  thou  canst  not  be  —  back,  and 

home  t ' 

xvni 

Young  Guuiiar  shook  like  an  aspen  bough. 
As   he  heard  the  harsh  voice  and  beheld 

the  dark  brow, 
And  half  he  repeated  his  purpose  and  vow. 
But  now  to  draw  back  were  bootless  shame. 
And   he   loved   his  master,  bo  urged  his 

claim: 
'Alasl    if  my  arm  and  my  courage  be 

weak. 
Bear  with  me  awhile  for  old  Ermengarde*a 

sake; 
Nor  deem  so  lightly  of  Gunnar'a  faith 
As  to  fear  he  would  break  it  for  peril  of 

death.  170 

Have   I  not  risked   it  to  fetch  thee  this 

gold. 
This  snrcoat  aud  mantle  to  fence  thee  from 

cold  ? 
And,  did  I  bear  a  baser  mind, 
\V^at  lot  remains  if  I  stay  behind  ? 
The  priests'  revenge,  thy  father's  wrath, 
A  duugeou,  aud  a  shameful  death.' 

XIX 

With  gentler  look  Lord  llnrold  eyed 
The  page,  then  turned  his  head  aside; 
Aud  either  a  tear  did  his  ej-elash  stain. 
Or  it  ciLuglit  a  drop  uf  the  passing  rain.  iSo 
'  Art  thou  an  outcast,  then  ?  '  (|uuth  he; 
•  The  meeter  page  to  follow  me.' 
T  were  bootless  to  tell  what  climes  they 

sought. 
Ventures  achieved,  and  battles  fought; 
How  oft  with  few,  how  oft  alone, 
Fierce  Flarold's  arm  the  Held  b.tth  won. 
Men  swore  his  eye,  that  Hashed  so  red 
When  each  other  glance  was  quenched  with 

dread. 


I 
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Bore  oft  >  light  of  deadly  flame 
That  ne'er  from  mortal  courage  eame.     tya 
TboBC  limbs  so  strung,  tlut  mood  so  stem. 
That  loTed  the  couch  of  heath  and  feru. 
Afar  from  hamlet,  tower,  and  towu. 
More  than  to  rest  on  driven  down; 
That  stubborn  frame,  that  sullen  mood, 
Men  dt^mcd  must  come  of  aught  but  g»iod; 
And  thei-  whispered  the  grtsat  Master  Fiend 

was  at  one 
With  Harold  the  Dauotleu,  Count  Witi- 
^L  land's  sou. 

XX 

Years  after  years  had  gone  and  fled, 
The  good  old  preUite  lies  lapped  in  lead ;  300 
^     In  the  chapel  still  is  shown 
jn    His  sculptured  form  on  a  marble  stone, 
^k  With  staff  and  riug  and  scapulairc, 
"'      Vnd  folded  bands  in  the  act  of  prarcr. 
(Saint  Cnthbert's  mitre  is  resting-  now 
On   the   hangbtj    Saxon,  bold    Aldingar's 

brow; 
The  power  of  his  crosier  he  loved  to  ex- 
tend 
O'ftf  whatever  would  break  or  whatever 

would  t>eud; 
And  now  hath  he  clothed  him  in  cope  and 
K  inpall. 

H  And  the  Chapter  of  Durham  has  met  at  his 
H  call.  310 

B'And  bear  j«  not,  brethren,*  the  prond 
Inshop  said, 

*  That  our  vassal,  the  Danish  Count  Witi- 

kiml  *a  dead  ? 
All  bis  gold  and  his  goods  hath  he  ^ven 
To  holy  Church  for  the  love  of  Heaven, 
And  hath  founded  a  chantry  with  stipend 

and  dole 
K  That  priests  and  that  beadsmen  may  pray 
B  ^"i*  hi.t  soul: 

Harold  his  son  is  wandering  abroad. 
Dreaded  by  man  and  abhorred  by  God; 
Meet  it  is  not  that  suoh  shoald  heir 
The  lands  of  the  Church  on  the  Tyne  and 

the  Wear,  jao 

And  nt  her  pleasure  her  hallowed  hands 

•  May  now  resume  these  wealthy  lauds.' 
XX  t 

Answered  good  Eustace,  a  canon  old.  — 

*  Harold  ifl  tameless  and  furious  and  bold; 
Ever  Renown  blows  a  note  of  fame 

And  a  note  of   fear  when  abe  souoda  his 
Dame: 


Much  of  bliXMlahed  and  much  of  scatbe 
Have  been  their  lot  who  have  waked  hit 

wrath. 
Leave  him  these  lands  and  lordships  vtiD, 
Heaven  in  its  hour  may  change  hie  wUI;  u* 
But  if  reft  of  gold  and  of  living  bare. 
An  evil  connseilor  is  despair.* 
More  bad  he  said,  but  the  prelate  frowned, 
And    murmured    his    brethren   who   sate 

around, 
And  with  one  consent  have  they  given  their 

doom 
That  tht'  Church  should  the  lands  of  Saint 

Cuthbert  resume. 
So  willed  the  prelate;  and  canon  and  deaa 
Gave  to  his  judgment  their  loud  amea. 


CANTO   SECOND 


Tia  merry  in  greenwood  —  thus  runs  the 

old  lay  — 
In  the  gladsome  month  of  lively  May, 
When  the  wild  birds'  song  <ra  stem  and 

spray 
Invites  to  forest  bower; 
Then  rears  the  ash  his  airy  crest, 
Then  shines  the  birch  in  silver  vest. 
And  the  beech  in  glistening  leaves  is  drest, 
And  dark  between  shows  the  oak*s  prood 

breast 
Like  a  chieftain's  frowning  tower; 
Though    a   thousand    branches    join    their 

screen,  ■« 

Tet  the  broken  sunbeams  glance  between 
And  tip  the  leaves  with  lighter  green, 

With  brighter  tints  the  flower: 
Dull  is  the  heart  that  lovea  not  then 
I'he  deep  recess  of  the  wildwood  glen, 
Where  roe  and  red-<Ieer  find  sheltering  dtt 
When  the  sun  is  in  his  power. 


Less  merry  perchance  is  the  fading  leaf 
Tliat  fullowB  so  soon  on  the  gathered  sheaf 
When  the  greenwood  loses  the  name;  10 
Silent  is  then  the  forest  bound, 
Save  the  redbreast's  note  and  the  rostUng 

sound 
Of   frost -nipt  leaves   that  are    dropping 

round. 
Or  the  deep-mouthed  cry  of   the    distant 
hound 
That  opens  on  his  game: 


^ff «t  then  toe 


,^  - -jUlVik.'.^.'i^^il.J.WJ^VwVd 
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I 


«t  then  too  1  love  the  forest  wide, 
Whether  the  sun  in  splendor  ride 
And  ^ild  its  mouy-colored  side, 
Or  whether  the  soft  &iid  silvery  haze         39 
In  vapory  folds  o'er  the  landscape  strays. 
And  h»lf  involves  the  woodland  maze, 

Like  an  early  widow's  veil. 
Where  winiplin^  tissue  from  the  gozo 
The  farm  half  bides  and  half  betrays 

Of  beauty  wan  and  pale. 

Ill 

Fair  Metelill  was  a  woodland  maid. 
Her  father  a  rover  of  greenwood  shade, 
By  forest  statutes  undismayed, 

Who  lived  by  bow  and  quiver; 
Well  known  was  Wulfstane's  archery       40 
Br  merry  Tyne  both  on  moor  and  lea. 
Through  wooded  Weainlale's  glens  so  free> 
Well  beaide  Stanhope's  wildwood  tree, 

And  well  on  Ganlesse  river. 
Yet  free  thungh    he    tresiiassed  on  wood- 
land game, 
More  known  and  more  feared  was  the  wiz- 
ard fame 
Of  Jutta  of  Rookbope.the  Outlaw's  dame; 
eared  when  she  frowned  was  her  eye  of 
flame, 

feM»^e  feared  wlien  iu  wrath  she  laughed; 
i>r  then,  't  was  said,  more  fatal  true         ju 
^u  its  dread  aim  her  spell-glauco  itcw 
Thitn  when  from  Wulfstane's  bended  yew 
■^  Sprung  forth  the  gray-goose  shaft. 


IV 


H  Tet  had  this  fierce  and  dreaded  pair, 
■  60  Heaven  decreetl,  a  daughter  fair; 

None  brighter  orowned  the  bed. 
In  Britain's  bounds,  of  poor  or  prince, 
Nor  hath  perchance  a  lovelier  since 

In  this  fair  isle  been  bred. 
And  nought  of  fraud  or  ire  or  ill  &o 

Was  known  to  gentle  Metelill,  — 

A  simple  maiden  ghe; 
Th«  spells  in  dimpled  smile  that  lie, 
And  a  downcast  blush,  and  the  darta  that 

flj 
With  the  sidelong  glance  of  a  hazel  eye, 

Were  her  arms  and  witchery. 
So  young,  so  simple  was  she  yet, 
She  scarce  could  childhood's  joys  forget, 
And  still  she  loved,  in  secret  set 

Beneath  the  greenwood  tree,  70 

To  plait  the  rushy  coronet 


^op] 


And  braid  with  flowers  her  locks  of  jet, 

As  when  in  infancy;  — 
Yet  could  that  heart  so  simple  prove 
The  early  dawn  of  stealing  love: 

Ah  !  gentle  maid,  beware  I 
The  power  who,  now  so  mild  a  guest, 
Ciivcs  diuig('rtms  yet  delicious  zeal 
To  the  calm  pleasures  of  thy  breast, 
Will  soon,  a  tyrant  o'er  the  rest,  80 

Let  none  hu  empire  aliare. 


One  mom  in  kiitle  green  arrayed 
Deep  in  the  wood  the  maiden  strayed) 

Aiid  where  a  fountain  sprung 
She  sate  her  down  unaeeu  to  thread 
The  scarlet  berry's  mimia  braid, 

And  while  the  beads  she  sti-ong. 
Like  the  blithe  lark  whose  carol  gay 
Gives  a  good-morrow  to  the  day, 

So  lightsomely  she  sung.  g* 

*      VI 

SOKO 

'  Lord  William  was  born  iu  gilded  bower, 
The  heir  of  Wilton's  lofty  tower; 
Yet  better  loves  l^ord  William  now 
To  roam  beneath  wild  liookhope's  brow; 
And  William  has  lived  whore  ladies  fair 
With  gawds  and  jewels  deck  their  hair. 
Yet  better  loves  the  dew-drops  still 
That  pearl  the  looks  of  Metelill. 

*Tbe  pious  palmer  loves,  iwis,  99 

Saint  CuthlH^rt's  hallowed  lieads  to  kiss; 
But  1,  though  simple  girt  I  be, 
It'light  have  such  homage  paid  to  me; 
For  did  Lord  William  see  me  suit 
This  necklace  of  the  bramble's  fruit, 
lie  fain  -=  but  must  not  have  his  will  — 
Would  kiss  the  beads  of  Metelill. 

'  My  nurse  has  told  me  m^ny  a  tale. 
How  TOWS  of  love  are  weak  and  frail ; 
My  mother  says  that  courtly  youth 
By  mstic  maid  means  seldom  sfxith.         no 
\yiiat  should  they  mean  ?  it  cannot  be 
That  such  a  warning  *s  meant  for  me, 
For  nought  —  O,  nought  of  fraud  or  ill 
Can  William  mean  to  Metelill  t  * 

Sadden  she  stops  —  and  lUrtA  to  feel 
A  weighty  hand,  a  gloTe  of  steel, 


17' 


HAROLD  THE   DAUNTLESS 


\ 


I  l'|H>ii  lier  bliriiikiiiu  a^oulden  laid; 
I  Fe»rfui  bIic  tiinicu,  ami  imw  ditnuiyed 
[a  kiiigbt  ill  [ilat«  and  niiul  luriiyoa, 
rUia  opMit  mm  bt-ariug  wi^ni  and  fnyed,  ita 
I     Hift  siircuat  auili'tt  ttiiil  rivtiu, 
ll^urmcd  liki:  tliul  gituil  race  of  yon 
f  1Vliu«4)  liiiiif-coiuiimed  crimen  outwore 
'Hie  Hitffenuitifl  uE  Hoaven. 

iit»  itiftdu  bi»  iiltiiunru  knoiro, 
■11  lie  it»«U  liUgviitlukt  tunu; 
'  *  .ituot  u,  Uii  lutidi  '  ftinK  lortlt  Ut.v  glu«- 
ititdft  BiH  —  tiug  uu  —  it  plvAMi  ine.^ 

VIH 

:ifiihiii  U>  PoworfiU  bold. 

Wr  kiHH».  Mr  hiuida  (o  fold,       no 

iiuiidou  uii((kt; 
:,'  sUv  fHiutly  wid, 
■  Tb*  i  simple  uuud. 

If  trU\  wighil 

t  ikt)  wold, 

luuifc  ae«eaU  bold, 
\p\  .iiowa  the  ii{i«U 

^^;it  pIta&iAg  well 

Tfau  diAuujbodjcd  coi*;  140 

|Vi  li^t  kur  |M}werful  chi&nus  atone 
Ttttt  Euj^ht  ujr  nudukcu  mov  have  done, 

And  cvoAc  tb/  gniftp  of  feoi*/ 
Thcu  laughed  th«  kutgbc  —  his  Uagbter's 

ftouud 
Half  iu  the  boUow  helumt  druwnud; 
IJiK  t)arri.HL  vtsur  theu  he  rmuied, 
And  ,-itciuly  uu  the  uiiudea  raued. 
Uv  »uuut,lu'il  bu  browis  oa  oett  be  niigUl, 

To  tb©  "Irviwl  ■■:•' '    ■■■'■iiuu  Dlgbi, 

Wbfo  Hiuks  ■  I  r*MU,  ijo 

Yi't  -.lin  liu.  iH  .^  ■■;'.; 

•Dw  sky, 

Am!    .  I     .  '  ic. 

IX 

*  DuuMjI.'  b«  Miid, '  be  vim,  muI  laua 
^  Mattura  uf  Wttigkt  miiI  iIomp  ■■■uiottm: 

Frmii  'Iwtiuti  realu 
[And  wiuulervr  )utij  .  .^e  (lUunod 

i  In  tbU  luy  tmti  .d 

To  M'h  'iiy  .< 

I  ziuttk;  i6s 

:ijd  metikf  — 
>■  ;■  luv, 

tMy-<  ^  rtiiif^  of  niuod 

Auil  lfi.'i  Uf    'in'    M  roj-id  bloiitl, 
;Viid  tbersfoni  do  uot  hold  ic  ^uud. 


To  match  in  m  j  degne- 
Tben,  ituce  coy  iiuud«iii  tty  my  faee 
I«  barab,  my  form  deruid  of  grace. 
For  II  fair  tiueage  to  provide 
*T  ii  UMei  that  my  xdeoled  bride  ij« 

In  lineamonU  be  fair; 
I  love  (hiDo  well  —  till  now  I  ne'er 
Looked  |Niuent  on  a  face  of  fear, 
but  now  that  tremulous  sob  aod  tear 

lit!tcuiii«  tby  beauty  imre. 
Cue  kis*  —  uay,  damsel,  coy  it  nol  I  — 
And  now  go  seek  thy  parents*  oot. 
And  lay  a  bridegroom  aoon  I  oodm 
To  woo  my  lore  aiMl  bear  ber  hoae.* 


Home  itpnutg  th«  maid  witbowt  a  pause,  iS* 
Alt  Ivveret  'tscaiwd  from  grvjha^id*s ,' 
But  sLili  :iiie  Ivvlwd,  howe'eci" 
Tba  MOMi  itt  her  bodisg  breast; 
DreaiifiMg  her  sire,  wbo  oft  fiarbadr 
Uor  stepa  ihotUd  »tray  to  dietaat  ^Mit* 
Night  oanie  —  to  her  aocoatanad  aook 
Uer  distaff  aged  JutU  Ccrok, 
And  by  tJw  lamp**  imperCeefc  glow 
Bough  Wulistaue  ttunmeU  hia  "fc***"  uJ 

bow. 
Sudden  and  ulamoroua  tram  tfa»  gfiimJ  ir 
L  {i^Larted  sluiubering  bnch  ana  hmnd; 
Loiiil  kiiiK  king  next  the  lodge  alama 
A  uie  suatcfaes  at  hia  arms, 

\\  y   ■■  iiew  the  yielding  door 

And  tiatk  grun  warriur  preued  the  door- 

XI 
•All  peuabe  here — What!  nooerepliM? 
DiuujsB  your  feaa  and  your  surprtM. 
*T  is  [  —  that  maid  iMtth  told  my  tmla,— 
Or,  tRiubltir,  ilid  thy  courage  faiJ  "^ 
It  recks  uot  —  it  u>  I  <ieniand 
Fair  Metelill  in  marnage  baud; 
Han>ld  the  IhuiuUetM  I,  wbocte  oame 
Is  bravv  men's  boast  and  caitiff's  *hnmfi* 
The  parvBta  sought  cacdi  other's  eyes 
With  awv,  r»Miiititieut.  ivitl  surprise: 
Wolfstaae,  i  :>t,  began 

The  siraugvr  >--i  to*«aa; 

Bui  fia  be  scamwd  iiia  cuurutct  suuk. 
And  from  unequal  etrife  he  shnuik. 
Then  fortb  to  blight  nnd  bUmish  tiiea      »■« 
111*  barniftil  rurs**  from  Jatta'fl  Oyes; 
Y,,  ■  .,11 

Auil    u:.^ljijK>illLli<i.>lL     I) 

Were  lu  the  wttcb's  wi 


x>n  the  wit  of  womnii  woke. 

0  the  wRjrior  iniltl  &he  spuke: 
child  was  all  too  ynung.'  — '  A  toy, 
efuge  tif  a  lunideu  coy.' 

,  '  A  powerful  baruu'a  heir  lao 

s  iu  ber  heart  au  interest  fair.* 
iflc —  whisper  in  his  car 
Harold  is  a  suitor  here  ! '  — 
d  at  leugth  she  sought  delny: 
|[(1  nut  the  knight  till  morning  stay  ? 
nu  the  hour — he  there  might  rest 
loni,  their  lodge's  honored  guest.' 
were    her   worda  —  her  croft  might 
cast 

unored  guest  should  sleep  his  last: 
lot  to-night  —  but  soon,'  lie  swore,  130 
rouhl  return,  nor  leave  tlifiii  uiore.' 
ireshold  then  bi&  huge  stride  croet, 
con  he  was  iu  darkuesa  lost. 

Mil 

led  awhile  the  parents  stood, 

changed  their  fear  to  angry  mood, 

oremost  fell  their  words  of  ill 

resisting  Metelill: 

hc  not  cautioned  and  forbid, 

anted,  implored,  uccuiied,  and  chid, 

4Uitt  she  still  to  greenwood  ruam     340 

irshal  such  misfortune  home  ? 

fe,  miuion  —  to  thy  chamber  hence  — 

prudence  Icnrn  and  penitence.' 
cat  ^  her  lonely  couch  to  steep 
ni  which  absent  lovers  weep; 
ihe  gained  a  troubled  sleepy 

llarolrl's  suit  was  still  the  theme 
ftnoF  of  her  feverish  dream. 

XIV 

t  WHS  she  gone,  lier  dame  and  sire 
each  other  lient  their  ire;  350 

ndsmau  thou  and  hast  a  spear, 
ouldst  thou  such  an  insult  l>ear  ?  * 
he  said,  *  A  man  contends 
men.  a  witch  with  spntes  and  fiends; 
t  mere  mortal  wight  belong 
loomy  brow  and  frame  so  strong. 
ton — ia  thift  thy  promise  fair, 
roar  Lord  William,  wealthy  heir 
rick,  Baron  of  ^Vitt^Jn-!e-AVear, 

1  Metelill  to  altar  bear  ?  36a 
the  spells  thon  lioast'st  as  thine 

but  to  slay  some  [)caaant'8  kine, 
■min  in  autumn's  .itonns  to  steep, 
trough  fog  and  fen  to  sweep 


And  hag-ride  some  poor  rustic's  sleep  ? 

1$  such  mean  mischief  worth  the  fame 

Of  sorceress  and  witch's  name  ? 

Fame,  which  with  all  men's  wish  conspireft. 

With  thy  deserts  aiul  my  desires, 

To  damn  thy  corpae  to  penal  fires  ?  170 

Out  on  thee,  witch  I  aroint  I  aroint  I 

What  now  slmil  put  thy  schemes  in  joint  ? 

What  save  this  trusty  arrow's  point, 

From  the  dark  dingle  when  it  Hies 

And  he  who  lueets  it  gasps  aud  dies  ? ' 

XV 

Stern  she  replied, '  I  will  nut  wage 

War  with  thy  folly  or  thy  rage ; 

Hut  ere  the  morrow's  sun  be  low, 

Wulfstano  of  Kookhojte,  thou  sbnit  know 

If  I  can  veiige  me  on  a  foe.  iSo 

Believe  the  while  that  whatso'er 

I  sjHikc  in  iro  of  bow  and  spear, 

It  is  not  Harold's  destiny 

The  death  of  pilfered  deer  to  die. 

But  he.,  and  thou,  and  yon  pale  moon  — 

Tlint  shall  ho  yet  more  pallid  soon, 

nefijco  she  sink  behind  the  delJ  — 

Thiiu,  she,  and  Harobl  too,  slmll  tell 

What  Jutta  knows  of  charut  or  sjwll.* 

Thus  muttering,  to  the  door  she  iMint       390 

IUt  wayward  steps  and  forth  she  went, 

An<l  tvft  alone  the  moody  sire 

To  cherish  or  lo  slako  his  ire. 

XVI 

Far  faster  than  belonged  to  age 
Has  Jutta  made  her  jnlgrimage. 
A  priest  has  met  her  as  she  passed, 
Ami  crosseil  himself  and  stood  aghast: 
She  traced  a  Immlet  —  not  a  our 
H'lH  throat  would  ope,  his  foot  would  stir; 
Ry  cpoueh,  by  trembling,  and  by  groou,  300 
'J'hey  made  her  hated  presence  known  I 
But  when  she  trode  the  sable  fell, 
Were  wilder  sounds  her  way  to  tell,-* 
For  far  was  heard  the  fox's  yell. 
The  black-cock  waked  and  nuntly  crew, 
Screamed  o'er  the  moss  the  scared  curlew; 
Where  o'er  the  cataract  the  oak 
l^y  slant,  was  heard  the  raven's  croak; 
Tho  mountain-cat  which  sought  his  prey 
Glared,  screamed,  and  started   from  ber 
way.  s  10 

Saoh  music  cheered  her  journey  lone 
To  the  deep  flell  and  rocking  stone: 
There  with  unhallowed  hymn  uf  praise 
She  called  a  god  of  heathen  days. 


I 


xvu 


□nrocATio^f 


■  From  thy  PomcraniaR  throne, 

Hewn  m  rock  of  Itviug  stouc, 

Where,  to  tliy  godhead  faithfitl  jet, 

Beud  Esthouinu,  Kiuu,  and  Lt.'tt, 

And  their  swords  in  vengcanco  whet, 

That  »ball  make  thine  nltars  wet,  330 

Wet  and  red  for  ages  more 

With  the  Cbristiau's  bated  K^re, — 

Hear  ine.  Sovereign  of  the  Rock  ! 

Hear  me,  mighty  Zeroebock  I 

*  Mightiest  of  the  mighty  known, 

Here  thy  wonders  hare  been  shown; 

Hundred  tribes  in  variouji  tongue 

Oft  have  here  thy  praiacs  sung; 

Down  that  stuue  with  Runiu  seamed 

Hundred  victims'  blood  bath  streamed  !  jse 

Now  one  woman  comes  alone 

And  bat  wetd  it  with  hor  own. 

The  Ust,  the  feeblest  of  thy  flock,  -^ 

Hear — and  be  preeKnt,  Zeruebock  ! 


'  Hark  t  he  oomes  I  tlie  tiight-blaBt  cold 
Wilder  sweeps  along  the  wold; 
The  clondless  moon  grows  dark  and  dim, 
And  bristling  hair  and  quaking  limb 
Proclaim  the  Ma.<ter  Demon  nigh,  — 
Tboee  who  view  his  form  shall  die  I 
Lo  I  I  stoop  and  veil  my  bead; 
ThoQ  who  ridest  the  tempest  dread, 
Shaking  hill  and  rending  oak  — 
Spare  me !  spare  me,  Zemebock  t 


J40 


*  He  comes  not  yet  t     Shall  cold  delay 

Thy  Totareia  at  her  need  repay  ? 

Then  —  shall  I  call  thee  god  o*r  fiend  ?  — 

Let  others  on  tby  mood  attend 

With  prayer  and  ritual  ■=-  Jntta's  arms 

Are  necromantic  words  and  charms;        350 

MiDe  is  the  spell  that  uttered  once 

Shall  wake  thy  Master  from  his  tmnoe, 

Shake  bis  red  mauaion-honse  of  pain 

And      burst      his      seven  •  timet  •  twitted 

chain  I  — 
60  I  com*st  thon  ere  the  spell  Is  spoke  ? 
I  own  thy  presence,  Zemebock.'  — 

xvni 

L*  Duster   of    duit/    tbo    Deep    Voice 
■*H  — 

E  itlule  it  spoke  the  vale  for  dread, 
Rocked  on  the  mso  that  massive  stone, 


The  Evil  Deity  to  own,  — 

'  Daughter  uf  dust  I  not  mine  the  power 

Thou  seek'st  on  1  larold's  fatal  hour. 

'Twixt  heaven  and  hell  there  is  a  strife 

Waged  for  his  soul  and  for  lus  life. 

And  fain  would  we  the  combat  win 

Aod  soateh  him  in  his  hour  of  sin. 

There  h  a  star  now  rising  red 

That  threats  him  with  an  influence  dread: 

Wiirnan,  thine  arts  of  malice  whet. 

To  use  the  Hpnce  before  it  set.  J70 

Involve  him  with  the  church  in  strife, 

Push  on  adrenturuus  chance  his  life; 

Ourself  will  in  Uie  hour  of  need. 

As  best  wc  may,  thy  comiacLs  speed.' 

So   ceased   the   Voice;   for   seven  leaguei 

round 
Each  hamlet  started  at  the  sonsd, 
But  slept  again  as  slowly  died 
Its  thunders  on  the  hill's  brown  side. 

.\ix 

'  And  is  this  all,'  said  Jutta  stem, 

'  That  thou  canst  teach  and  I  can  learn  ?  jb 

Hence  !  to  the  land  of  fog  and  waste, 

There  fittest  is  thine  influence  placed, 

Thou  powerless,  sluggish  Deity  t 

But  ne'er  shall  Briton  bend  the  knee 

Again  before  so  ftoor  a  god.' 

She  struck  the  altar  with  her  rod; 

Slight  was  the  touch  as  when  at  need 

A  dantsel  fitirs  her  tardy  steed; 

But  to  the  blow  the  stone  gave  place. 

And,  starting  from  its  balanced  base,     »■ 

Rolled    thundering    down   the  moonUgbt 

dell,  — 
Re-echoetl  mmirland,  rock,  and  fell; 
Into  the  uioojiligbt  tarti  it  dashed, 
Their  sborcb  the  sounding  surges  lashed, 

And  there  was  ripple,  rage,  and  foam; 
But  on  that  lake,  so  dark  and  lone. 
Placid  and  pale  the  moonbeam  sbone 

Aa  Jutta  hied  her  home. 


CANTO  THIRD 


• 


Grat  towers  of  Durham  1    there  wu 

-    -once  a  time 
I   viewed    your   battlements   with  such 

vague  hope     "^- 
As  brightens  life  in  ita  ftnt  dawning 
prime; 


tXot  that  e'en  than  came  within  fancy's 
scope 
A  Tiaiou  vftin  of  mitre,  tliroue,  or  cope; 
Vet,  gaxiag  on  the  venerable  hall, 
fler  tUtteriog  dreams  would  in  perspeo- 

live  ope 
Some  reverend  room,  some  prebendary's 
stall,— 
And  thus   Hope  me  deceived  as  she  de- 
ceiveth  all. 


» 


I 


Well  yet  I  love  thy  mixed  aad  maBaivc 

piles,  I  a 

Half^  church  of  God,  half  castle  'gainst 

-'tlie  Scot, 
And  long  to  roam  these  venerable  aisles, 
With  records  stored  of  deeds  long  since 

forgot; 
There  might  I  share  my  Surtees'  happier 

lot. 
Who  leaves  at  will  bis  patrimonial  field 
To  ransauk   every  crypt   aud    hallowed 

spot, 
And  from  oblivion  rend  the  spoils  they 

yield, 
ficsioring    priestly    chant    and    dang  of 

kmgJjLly  shield. 


Vain  is  the  wish  —  since  other  oares  de- 
mand 

£acli  vacant  hour,  and  in  another 
clinic ;  lo 

But  still  that  northern  harp  invites  my 
hand 

I    Which  tells  the  wonder  of  thine  earlier 
time; 
And  fain  its  numbers  would  I  now  com- 
mand 
To  paint  the  beauties  of  that  dawning 

fair 
When    Harold,   gazing   from   its    lofty 

stand 
Upon  the   western   heights   of   Bcaare^ 
paire, 
Saw   Saxon    Kadmer*8    towen   begirt    by 
winding  Wear. 


r 


Fair  on  the  half-seen  streams  the  sun- 
beams danced. 

Betraying  it  beneath  the  wamltnnd  bank, 

And  fair  between  the  Gothic  turrets 
glanced  jo 

Broad  lights,  and  shadows  fell  on  front 
and  tiank. 


Where  tower  and  buttress  rose  in  mar- 
tial rank. 

And  girdled  in  the  massive  donjon  keep, 

And  from  their  circuit  pealed  o'er  bush 
and  bank 

The  matin  bell  with  summons  long  and 
deep, 
And  echo  answered  still  with  lung-resoand- 
iug  sweep. 

in 

The  morning  mista  rose  from  the  ground, 
Kiich  merry  bird  awakened  round 

As  if  in  revelry; 
Afar  the  bugle's  clanging  sound  40 

Called  to  the  chase  the  Ingging  hound; 

The  gale  breathed  soft  and  free, 
And  seemed  to  linger  on  its  way 
To  catch  fresh  odors  from  the  spray. 
And  waved  it  in  its  wanton  play 

So  light  and  gamesomely. 
The  sceues  which  morning  beams  reveal> 
Its  sounds  to  hear,  its  gales  to  feel 
In  all  their  fragrance  round  him  steal. 
It  melted  Harold's  heart  of  steel*  5a 

And,  hardly  wotting  why. 
He  doffed  bis  helmet's  gloomy  pride 
And  hung  it  on  a  tree  beside. 

Laid  mace  and  fulchion  by, 
And  on  the  greenswanl  sate  him  down 
And  from  his  dark  habitual  frown 

Relaxed  hia  rugged  brow  ^ 
Whoever  bath  the  doubtful  task 
From  thnt  stern  Dane  a  boon  to  ask 

Were  wise  to  ask  it  now.  6a 

IV 

Ills  place  beside  young  Gunnar  took 
And  marked  bis  master's  softening  look, 
And  in  his  eye's  dark  mirror  spied 
The  gloom  of  stormy  thoughts  subside. 
And  cantiotis  watched  the  fittest  tide 

To  speak  a  warning  word. 
Ro  when  the  torrent's  billows  shrink. 
The  timid  pilgrim  on  the  brink 
Waits  long  to  see  them  wave  and  sink 

Ere  he  dare  brave  the  ford,  70 

And  often  after  doubtful  pause 
His  step  advances  or  withdntws; 
Fearful  to  move  the  slumbering  ire 
Of  hts  stern  lord,  thus  stood  the  squire 

Till  Harold  raised  his  eye, 
That  glanced  as  when  athwart  the  shroud 
Of  the  dispersing  tempest-cloud 

The  bursting  sunbeams  fly. 


I 


I 

I 


'  Arouse  thee,  sou  of  Enueticarde, 
OfEspriag  of  prophetess  aud  oard  !  So 

Take  harp  and  gre«t  this  lovely  prime 
With  some  high  strain  of  Kuiiiu  rU^vuie, 
StroDg,  deep,  aiid  powerful  !  i'eol  it  ruuiid 
Like  that  tuud  beirs  suuoroiis  twund, 
Yet  vild  br  6ts,  as  when  the  lay 
Of  l>ird  aud  bugle  hail  the  day. 
^ueb  was  my  srandsire  Eric's  sport 
Wben  dawn  gwained  on  his  martial  ooart. 
Hermnr  the  !Scald  with  harp's  high  sooDd 
t^ummoneil  the  chiefs  who  slept  around;  90 
Couched  oa  the  spoils  of  wolf  and  bear, 
They  toaaed  like  Uoos  from  their  lair. 
Then  rosbed  in  emalatton  forth 
To  cohaoce  the  glorietf  of  the  north.  — 
Proud  Kric,  mistiest  of  thy  race. 
Where  is  thy  shadowy  re«ting-place  7 
la  wihi  Valhalla  hast  thoo  quaffed 
From  facmaa's  aknll  rocthf-'glin  draught, 
Ot  waaden»t  where  thy  cairn  «a£  piled 
To  frown  o'er  oceuis  wide  aud  wild  ?      toe 
Or  hare  the  milder  Christians  giren 
Thy  refuge  in  their  peaeefol  heaven  ? 
Where'er  thou  art,  to  thee  are  knowD 
Oar  UaU  eBdnred.  car  trophies  won. 
Oar  wan,  our  wanderings,  and  oar  woes.* 
He  oaaeed,  and  Gunaar'a  song  anne. 


VI 


wnto 


*  Hawk  and  asprwy  ■eveamed  far  jej 
O'er  the  beetling  crliffs  of  Hoy, 
Crimson  fuun  the  beaeh  oVrspread, 
The  heath  was  dred  with  darlcer  red,       iw 
When  o'er  Erie,  Inguar's  son. 
Pane  and  Xnrthman  pilwl  the  stone, 
Sinqing  wild  the  war-sonp  stem, 

"  Rest  the«.  Dweller  of  the  Cairo  1 " 

'  M~brre  eddying  nurcnts  foun  and  boil 
By  Benta's  hnr^  and  Gnrasay's  isle, 
liie  seaman  aeea  a  martial  form 
Malf-iningled  with  the  mist  and  storm. 
In  anxinuH  aw«  he  bears  away 
To  monr  his  hark  in  Stromna's  Iwy,  1*0 

And  mtirmuR  from  the  bounding  stem, 
■•  Rest  thee.  Dweller  of  the  Ctdn  I  ** 

•  What  cares  disturb  the  miphtr  dead  ? 
Fach  honored  rite  was  duly  paid; 

No  daring  hand  thy  helm  unlaoed, 


Thy   sword,   tby  shield,   were    near  thee 

placed; 
Thy  ilinty  cuucb  no  tear  profaned: 
Without,  with  hostile  blood  't  was  stained; 
Within,  't  was  lined  with  mos»  and  fern,— 
Then  rest  thee,  Dweller  of  the  Cairn  I    i)a 

*  He  may  not  rest:  from  realms  afar 
Comes  voice  of  battle  and  uf  war, 

Of  conquest  wrought  with  bloody  hand 
On  Carmel's  cliffs  and  Jordan's  ftrand, 
When  Odin's  warlike  Hon  could  daunt 
The  tnrbaned  race  of  TenuagHunt.' 

VII 

*  Peftcc,'  said  the  knight, '  the  noble  Scald 
Our  warlike  fathers'  deeds  recalled. 
Bat  never  strove  to  soothe  the  son 

With  tales  of  what  him^>lf  had  done.      140 
At  Odin^s  board  the  bard  sits  high 
Whose  harp  ne'er  stooped  to  flattery, 
Bnt  hight'At  he  whose  aaring  lay 
Hath  dared  unwelcome  tniths  to  say.* 
With  doubtful  smile  young  Gnnnar  eyed 
His  master's  looks  and  nought  replied  — 
But  well  that  smile  his  master  led 
To  eonstrue  what  be  lefi  onsaid. 
'  Is  it  to  roe,  thon  timid  youth,  119 

Thoo  fear*9t  to  qieak  unwelcome  truth  1 
Hy  aoul  bo  more  thy  cenrmre  grieves 
Than  frosts  rob  laurels  of  their  leares. 
Say  on  —  sod  yet  —  beware  the  rude 
And  wild  distemper  of  my  blood; 
Loath  were  I  that  mine  ire  should  wrong 
The  youth  that  bore  my  shield  so  long. 
And  who,  in  service  constant  still. 
Though   weak    in    frame,  art    strong   is 
wiU.*  — 

*  O  1  *    quoth    the   page,   '  even   there  de- 

pends 159 

My  cooBwl  — ^ere  my  warning  tends  — 
On  seems  ms  of  my  muter's  famst 
SoOM  demon  were  the  sodden  guest; 
Then  at  the  first  misoonstmed  word 
His  hand  19  on  the  maee  and  award. 
From  her  Arm  seat  his  wisdom  driren. 
His  life  to  oountleaa  dutgat  given. 
O,  would  thnt  Gunnor  ocndd  suffice 
To  be  the  fiend's  last  saenfice. 
So  that,  when  glutted  with  my  gore. 
He  fled  and  tempted  thee  no  more  I*      17a 

Then  wared  hit  hand  and  sbook  his  bead 
The  impatient  Dane  while  Uios  he  aoid: 


CANTO  THIRD 


ot,  youtb  —  it  is  uot  tliiue 

be  spirit  of  unr  line  — 

lerserkar's  rage  divine, 

whose     inspiring     deeds      aro 

light 

11  strength  and  hiimiui  thought. 

upim  Lis  glooMir  soul 

lion  feels  the  innucnce  roll, 

the  lake,  he  leaps  the  wall  —  iHa 

:  the    depth,   nor    pLumba    the 

I,  mfttl-Iess,  on  he  goes 
Inst  a  biitit  of  Pues; 
n  he  holds  Vxke  withered  reeds, 
like  maiden's  silken  weeds; 
i  A  hundred  will  he  strive, 
Jess  wounds  and  vet  survive, 
the  eagles  to  his  cry 
ep  and  of  victory,  — 
he  qtwffs  like  Odin'a  bowl,      n^ 
■A  hia  sword, — deep  drinks  his 

it  meet  him  in  his  ire 

J  ruin,  rout,  and  fire; 

gorged  lion,  seeks  some  den 

*a  till  he 's  niau  agen,  — 

''st  the  signs  of  look  and  limb 

I  that  rage  to  overbrim  — 

ff'st    when    I    am    moved    and 

thou  sec'st  me  roll  mine  eye, 
th  thiu,  and  stamp  my  foot,    ko 
T  safety  and  be  raute; 
<ftk  boldly  out  whate'er 
lat  a  knight  should  hear. 
,  youth.     Thy  lay  has  power 
Iftrk  and  sullen  hour;  — 
Ji  monks  are  wont  tu  say 
old  were  charmed  iiway; 
not  I  will  rashly  deem 
peech,  whate'er  the  theme.*     309 

IX 

ime  strait  in  doubt  and  dread 
Ful  pilot  drops  the  I^ad, 
itis  in  the  luidst  to  steer, 
ig  channel  sounds  with  fear; 

OAngcrous  ground  he  swerved, 
lis  master's  brow  obsen'ed, 

intervals  to  fling 

n  the  mclodions  string, 

moody  breast  apply 
tig  charm  of  harmony, 
ed  half,  and  hjdf  cxprest,        lao 
Mg  aong  conveyed  the  rest  — 


soxo 

*  111  fores  the  bark  with  tackle  riven, 
And  ill  when  on  the  breakers  driven,— 
111  when  the  storm-sprite  shrieks  in  air. 
And  the  scared  mermaid  tears  her  hair; 
But  worse  when  on  her  helm  the  band 
Of  some  false  traitor  holds  command. 

'  III  fares  the  fainting  palmer,  placed 
Mid  Hebron's  rocks  or  Raoa's  waste,— 
III  when  the  scorching  sun  is  high,  ajo 

And  the  expected  font  is  dry, — 
Worse  when  his  guide  o'er  sand  and  heath, 
The  liarbarons  Copt,  has  planned  his  death. 

*  III  fares  the  knight  with  buckler  cleft, 
And  ill  when  of  his  helm  bereft,  — 

111  wheu  his  steed  to  earth  is  Hung, 
Or  from  his  grasp  his  falchion  wrung; 
But  worse,  of  instant  ruin  token, 
When  be  lists  rede  by  woman  spoken.*  — 


•  How  now,  fond  boy  ?  —  Canst  tbou  think 

ill.'  140 

Said  Harold,  •  of  fair  Metelill  ? ' 

•  She  may  be  fair,'  the  page  replied 

As  through  the  strings  be  ranged, — 
'She  may  he  fair;  but  yet,'  he  cried, 
And  then  the  strain  he  cfa&uged,  — 

■osro 

•  She  may  be  fair,*  he  sang,  'but  yet 

Far  fairer  have  I  seen 
Than  she,  for  all  her  locks  of  jet 

And  eyes  so  dark  and  sheen. 
Were  I  a  Danish  knight  in  arms,  350 

As  one  day  I  may  be, 
My  heart  should  own  no  foreign  charms  — 

A  Danish  maid  for  me  I 

'  I  love  my  father's  northern  land, 

Where  the  dark  pine-trees  grow. 
And  the  bold  Baltic's  echoing  strand 

Looks  o'er  each  grassy  oe. 
I  love  to  mark  the  lingering  sun, 

From  I>eDmark  loath  to  go, 
And  leaving  on  the  billows  bright,  j6o 

To  cheer  the  short-lived  summer  night, 

A  path  of  ruddy  glow. 

'  But  most  the  northern  maid  I  love, 
With  breast  like  Uemnark's  snow 


L 


3«4 


HAROLD  THE   DAUNTLESS 


Aad  fona  ms  fur  u  D«iimftriE*s  pine, 
term  with  parple  bemth  to  rwine 

Her  locks  of  sttiuT  glow; 
And  swM-tljT  bt«d  tWt  aliMle  of  ggU 

>Vikh  tbe  dbeck'a  vmy  hua, 
Aad  Faith  MH^  W  bw  ninw  boU 

TVat  eTe  t/iBiUnHm  Um^ 


«?• 


'  T  as  hen  th»  aul^  sporCa  to  Wre 
Thai  aoa^MrB  amdcaa  fiftr. 

To  baad  th»  bow  hjr  iliiMM  ud  rotc, 
A^  Hft  tha  k«Mt>%  ifMr. 

Sb» MS hav cbMaM  iliiii|'i  S flgU 
Wkh  cm  ■a^Blad  aM^ 

Cka^  hn  netaoDM  fr«a  Aa  itoifa» 

Or  «ai  Ma  «atp«a  Tiali  »  he 


I      TiaifciBilati   gii^fcrhaafcoia— 


Tbe  wiU-eat  viS  dc£e»d  Ua  dea, 
Figfata  for  her  seat  Ihc  timid  wrb; 
And  thmk^  tfaM  I  m  la«eQ  Bj  aght 
For  dwa  of  UKmk  <r  ■■■*»>  faoi^T  - 
rp  and  kwaj,  that  dmniiaiafc  VaB 
Doth  oi  the  hiahop'a  caKfave  l«IL 
Thither  will  I  n  ■aaaii  doc, 
Aj  Jotta  hade,  my  das  to  ao^  pi 

Aad  if  to  Bghl  aw  thrr  an  loath. 


to  ehate4  aa^  chapter  both  t* 
Xovahift  theaoBoo  aad  let  ^oaataB&a 
catrrheSnt  C^tbberfaUL 


CANTO  FOL'RTH 
1 


To 


I 


That  all  wbo  wore  the  mitre  of  our  Saiut 
Like  to  ambitious  Aldingnr  I  hold; 
Since  both  iu  modern  times  and  dtijs  of 

old 
It  aate  on  those  whose  virtaee  might 

atone 
Tlipir  prftilficeasor«*  frailticH  trebly  tolil: 
Matthew  and   Morton  we  as  sueh  may 

own  — 
ad    such  —  if   fame    speak    truth  —  the 

honored  Barriogton. 


I 


» 


Bnt  Qow  to  earlier  and  to  ruder  timea, 
As   subject  meet,  I   tune    my   rugged 

rhymes,  j,. 

Telling  how  fairly  the  chapter  was  me(, 
And  rood  and  books  in  seemly  order  set; 
Uuge   brass-clasped  volumes  which   the 

hHnd 
Of  studious  priest  but  rantly  scanned, 
Now  on  fair  carved  desk  disjilayetl, 
'T  was  theirs  the  solemn  scene  to  aid. 
O'erhead  with  many  a  scutcheon  graced 
And  quaint  devices  interlaced, 
A  labyrinth  of  crossing  rows, 
Tho  roof  in  lessening  arches  shows; 
Beneath    its  shade    placed  proud    and 

high  40 

With  footstool  uud  with  canopy, 
Sate  Aldingar  —  and  prelate  ne'er 
More  haughty  graced  Saint  Cutfabert's 

chair; 
Canons  and  deacons  were  placed  below, 
In  due  degree  and  leugthened  row. 
Unmoved  and  silent  each  sat  there, 
IJke  image  in  hts  oaken  chnir; 
Xur  head  nor  liand  nor  foot  they  stirred. 
Nor  lock  of  hair  nor  tr«BS  of  beard; 
And  of  their  eyes  severo  nlono  50 

The  twinkle  showed  they  were  not  stone. 

Ill 
The  prelate  was  to  speech  addressed, 
Eaeb  bead  snnk  reverent  on  each  breast; 
But  ere  his  voioe  was  heard  —  without 
Aro<>e  a  wild  tumultuous  shout, 
OSipting  of  wonder  mixed  with  fear, 
Sueh  aa  m  crowded  streets  we  hear 
Hailing  the  flames  that,  bursting  out, 
Attnofc  jcA  scare  the  rabble  rout. 
Eta  ti  had  eeaaed  a  giant  liand  60 

fifcaak  oaken  door  and  iruu  band 
TBI  aak  and  iron  both  gave  way, 


And,  ere  upon  angel  or  saint  they  can 

call, 
Stands  >Iarold  the  Danntloss  in  midst  of 

the  hall. 

IV 

'  Now  save  ye,  my  musters,  botli  rookot  and 

rood. 
From  bishop  with  mitre   to    deacon  with 

homl  I 
For  here  stniids  Count  Harold,  old  Witi- 

kind's  son, 
Come  to  sue  fur  the  lauds  which  hts  anoea- 

tors  won.' 
The  prelate  looked  round   him  with  sore 

troubled  oye,  jo 

Unwilling  to  grant  yet  afraid  to  deny; 
White  each  t'anon  and  deacon  who  heard 

the  Dane  apeak. 
To  be  safely  at  home  would  have  fasted  a 

week :  — 
Then  Aldingar  roused  hira  and  nmiwcrfd 

again, 
'  Thou  suest  for  a  boon  which  thou  canst 

not  obtain; 
Tho  Church  luth  no  flefs  for  an  unchris- 

tcncd  Dane. 
Thy  father  was  wise,  and  hts  treasure  bath 

given 
That  the  priests  of  a  chantry  might  hymn 

him  to  heaven; 
And  the  fiefs  which  wbilomo  he  possessed 

as  his  due 
Have    lapsed    to   the    Church,   and    been 

granted  anew  80 

To  Anthony  Conyers  and  Alberic  Vere, 
Kor  the  service  Saint  Cuthbert's  blest  ban- 
ner to  bear 
When  the  bauds  of  tlie  North  come  to  foray 

the  Wear; 
Then  disturb  not  our  conclave  with  wran- 
gling or  blame, 
But  in  pea4ie  and  iu  patience  pass  hence  as 

ye  came.* 


Loud  laughed  the  stem  Pagan,  *  They  're 

free  from  the  care 
Of  fief  and  of  service,  both  Ccatyen  and 

Vere, — 
Six  feet  of  yonr  chancel  is  all  they  will 

need, 
A  buckler  of  stone  and  a  corselet  oC  lead.  — 
Ho.  Gunnar  I  —  tbe  tok«aa!' — aad,  mt- 


I 

I 


A  bead  and  a  hand  un  the  altar  \w  threw. 

Then  shuddurud  with  terrur  both  canon 
and  monk, 

They  knew  the  glazed  eye  and  the  counte- 
nance shrunk. 

And  of  Anthony  Conyerg  the  half-grizzled 
hair, 

And  the  scar  on  the  hand  of  Sir  Alberio 
V'ere. 

There  was  not  a  ciiurohman  or  priest  that 
was  there 

But  grew  pale  at  the  sight  and  betook  him 
to  prayer. 

VI 

Count    Harold   langhcd  at   their  looks  of 

fear: 
'  Wan   this   the  hand  should   your  banner 

Iwar  ?  „ 

Was  that  the  head  should  wear  the  casque 
In  battle  at  the  Church's  task  ? 
Waa  it  to  such  yoa  gave  the  place 
Of  Harold  with  tho  heavy  mace  ? 
Fijid  rue  bntween  the  Wear  and  Tyne 
A  knight  will  wield  tliis  club  of  mine,  — 
Give  him  my  fiefw,  and  I  will  say 
There 's  wit  beneath  the  cowl  of  gray.* 
He  raised  it,  rough  with  many  a  stain 
Canght  from  crushed  skull  and  spouting 

brain; 
He  wheeled  it  that  it  shrilly  sung  no 

And  the  aisles  ecfaned  as  it  swung, 
Then  dnsbed  it  down  with  sheer  descent 
And  split  King  Osric's  monument. — 
'  How  like  yc  this   muaio  ?     How  trow  yc 

the  band 
That  can  wield  such  a  mace  may  be  reft  of 

iUUnd? 
No  answer  ?  —  I  spare  ye  a  space  to  agree. 
And  Saint  Cuthbert  inspire  you,  a  saint  if 

he  b«. 
Ten    strides    through    your    cbouoel,   ten 

strokes  on  your  bell. 
And  again  I  am  with  you  —  grave  fathers, 

£ajewell.' 

VI! 

He  turned  from  their  presence,  be  clashed 

the  oak  door,  un 

And  the  chuig  of  liis  stride  died  away  on 

the  floor; 
And  his  head  from  his  bosom  the  prelate 

uprcars 
With  a  ghoBt-seer's  took  when  the  ghosi 

diiappears: 


*  Ye    Priests  of   Saint  Cuthbert,  uow  giw 

me  your  rede. 
For    never    of   counsel   hud    bishop  man 

need  ! 
Were  the  arch-fiend  incarnate  in  tie&h  asd 

in  bone, 
The  lan^iiage,  the  look,  and  the  laugh  tcr 

lus  own. 
In  the  bounds  of  Saint  Cuthbert  tliere  ii 

not  a  knight 
Dare  confront  in  our  quarrel  jon  gobUn  ii 

fight; 
Then    rede    me    aright    to    bis    claim  to 

reply,  tp 

*T  is  unlawful  to  grant  and  *t  is  death  U 

deny.' 

VIII 

On  venison  and  malmsie  that  morning  hftJ 

fed 
The  Cellarer  Vinsauf  —  't  was  thus  that  k 

said: 
'  Delay  till  to-morrow  the  Chapter's  repU: 
Let  the  feast  be  spread  fair  and  the  Mmc 

be  poured  liigh: 
If  he's  mortal  he  drinks,  —  if  he  drinJo, 

he  is  ours  — 
His   bracelets  of  iron,  —  his  bed  in  oar 

towers.' 
This  man  had  a  laughing  eye, 
Trust  not,  friendit,  when  such  yon  spy; 
A  beaker's  depth  he  well  could  drain,     140 
Revel,  eport,  and  jest  amain  — 
The  haunch  of  the  deer  and  the  gra|>e'* 

bright  dyo 
Never  bard  loved  them  better  than  I; 
But  sooner   than    Viusauf    filled   me  my 

wine. 
Passed  nio  his  jest,  and  laughed  at  mine, 
Though   the   buck   were  of   Bearpork,  of 

Bordeaux  the  vine. 
With  the  dullest  hermit  I  'd  rather  dine 
On  an  oaken  cake  and  a  draught  of  Ibd 

Tyne. 

IX 

Walwavn  the  leech  spoke  next  —  he  knew 
Kaeh  plant  that  luvcs  the  8un  and  dew,   154 
But  special  those  whose  juice  can  gain 
Dominion  o'er  the  blood  and  brain; 
The  peasant  who  saw  him  by  pale  moon- 
beam 
Gathering  such  herbs  by  bank  and  stream 
Deemed  his  thin  form  and  soundless  tread 
Were  those  of  wanderer  from  the  dead.— 


,  Ihy  wine/  he  said,  '  batli  power, 
I  heavy,  strong  aiir  tower; 
Dpfl  from  this  Hask  of  mine, 
fong    than     duugcons,   gyves,   or 
nc.  t6o 

e  him  prison  under  ground 
:k,  more  narrow,  more  profound, 
le,  good  rede,  let  Harold  have  — 
leatli  and  a  ht--athen's  grave.' 
in  on  a  sick  man'it  l)ed, 
^  for  hour4  for  the  leeuh's  tread, 
eemed  tliat  his  presence  alone 
power  to  bid  my  pain  begouc; 
ited  his  words  of  comfort  given, 
>nicle-3  from  heaven;  170 

tuutcd  his  steps  from  my  chamber 
lor, 

aed  them  when  they  were  heard 
t  more ;  — 

er  than  ^Valwayn  my  aick  couch 
ould  nigb, 

-«  were  by  leech-«raft  imaided  to 
e. 

X 

rriee  done  in  fervent  zeal 

rch  may  pardon  and  conceal,' 

>tf<il  prelate  saxd,  'but  ne*er 

iftel  ere  the  act  should  hear.  — 

if  Jarrovr,  advise  u9  now, 

ip  of  wisdom  is  on  thy  brow;      180 

I,  thy  nights,  in  cloister  pent, 

to  mystic  learning  lent;  — 

if  Jarrow,  in  thee  is  my  hope, 

II  mayst  give  counsel  to  prelate  or 

ipe.' 

XI 

I  the  prior,  —  *  *T  is  wisdom's  use 

elay  vnat  we  dare  not  refuse; 

ting  the  boon  he  comes  hither  to 

k, 

r  the  giant  gigantic  task ; 

tee   how  A  step  so  sounding  can 

ead 

of  darkness,  danger, and  dread;  iqo 

not,  be  will  not,  impugn  unr  ilecree 

8  but  for  proof  of  his  chivalry; 

e  Guy  to  return  or  Sir  Bcvis  the 

rong, 

la   have  adventure  might  cumber 

em  long  — 

itle    of    Seven    Shields '—' Kind 

oselm,  no  more  I 

>    of  the   Pagan  approaches   the 


The    churchmen    were    hushed.  —  In    his 

mantle  of  skin 
With    his    mace    on    hia  shoulder  Count 

Harold  strode  in. 
There  was  foam  on  his  lips,  there  was  fire 

in  his  eye, 
For,  chafed  by  attendance,  his  fury  was 

nigh.  loo 

'  Ho  I    Biahop,'  he  said,  *  dost  thou  grant 

me  my  claim  ? 
Or  must  I  assert  it  by  falchion  and  flame  ?  ' 

xit 

*  On  thy  suit,  gallant  Uaroldf'  the  bishop 

replied. 
In  accents  which  trembled,  <we  may  not 

decide 
Until  proof  of  your  strength  and  your  valor 

we  saw  — 
*T  is  not  that  we  doubt  them,  but  such  is 

the  law.*  — 
'  And  would  you,  Sir  Prelate,  have  Hai'old 

make  sport 
For  the  cowls  and  the  shavelings  that  herd 

ill  thy  court  ? 
Say  what  shall  he  do  ?  —  From  the  shrina 

shall  he  tear 
The  lead  bier  of  thy  patron  and  heave  it  ia 

air,  a  10 

And  through  the  long  chancel  make  Cuth- 

bert  take  wing 
With  the  speed  of  a  bullet  dismissed  from 

the  sling?'  — 

*  Nay,  spare  such  probation,*  tlie  cellarer 

said, 

*  From    the   mouth   of  our   minstrels   thy 

task  shall  be  road. 

While  the  wine  sparkles  high  in  the  goblet 
of  gold 

And  the  revel  is  loudest,  thy  task  shall  be 
told; 

And  thvself.  gallant  Harold,  shall,  hearing 
ft,  tell 

That  the  bishop,  his  cowls,  and  his  shave- 
lings, meant  well/ 

xm 

Loud  revelled  the  guests  and  the  goblets 

loud  rang, 
But  louder  the  minstrel,  Hugh  Meneville, 

sang;  aio 

And  Harold,  the  hurry  and  pride  of  whose 

soul. 
E'en  when  verging  to  fniy,  owned  music's 

control. 
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t> 


«tftn  then  weeded 
lies 


■%'^ 


tire  to 

shall  wave 

II  Korthumber- 

onbro*  shall  melt  In 

•re  be  perilled  aud  won. 

XV 

aj  probation  ?  '  wild  Harold 

■h  lone   caatle   to    press    a    lone 
»d  7  —  :.,<- 

en,  nij  lord  bishop,  —  Saitit  Cuth- 
ert  to  borrow, 

(tie  of  Seven  Shields  receives  me 
^-morrow.' 


r 


NTO    FIFTH 


1 


tA,IiK'6  sage  courtier  to  ber  pnocelj 

imtb, 

ing  hia  cloud  ao  ousel  or  a  wlialc, 

,    though     uuvrittinglj,   a    partial 

nith; 

antasy  embroiders  Nature's  veil. 

ints  of  ruddy  eve  ur  dawning  pale, 

«   swart   thunder -cloud  op  silver 

azo, 

at  the  grouud-work  of  the  rich  de- 


Which  Fantasy  with  pencil  wild  portrays^ 
Blending  what  seems  and  is  iu  the  wrapt 
ui  user's  gaze. 

Kor  are  the  stubborn  forms  of  earth  and 
stone  10 

Less  to  tbc  Sorceress's  empire  given; 
^'or  not  with  unsubstantial  hnes  alone, 
■'yht  from  the  varying  surge  of  vacant 
•aven, 

bursting  sunbeam  or  from  flaabing 
icvin, 
I'  limns  her  pictures:  on  the  earth,  as 
air, 
Arise  her  castles  and  her  car  is  driven; 
And  never  gared  the  eye  ou  scene  so  fair* 
But  of  its  buuMted  charms  gave  Fancy  ha\£ 
the  share. 

II 
Up  a  wild  pass  went  Harold,  bent  ta 

prove, 
Hugh  Meneville,  the  adventure  of   thy 

lay;  ao 

Gunuar   pursued  his  steps  in  fatth  and 

love, 
Ever  companion  of  his  master's  way. 
Midwnrd  their  path,  a  rock  of  granite 

gray 
From  the  ajjjoiuing  cliff  had  made  de- 
scent, — 
A  barren  mass  —  yet  with  her  drooping 

spray 
Had   a  young   birch -tree    crowned    its 

battlement, 
Twisting  her  fibrous  roots  through  cranny, 

tlaw,  and  rent. 

This    rock    and     tree    could    Gunnor's 

thought  engage 
Till  Fancy  brought  the  tear-drop  to  his 

eye, 
And    at    bis    master    asked    the    timid 

page,  30 

'  \Vliat  is  the  emblem  that  a  bard  should 

spy 
Iu  that  nide  rock  and  its  green  canopy  ? 
And   Harold    said,  'Like  to  the  helmet 

brave 
Of  warrior  slain   in   fight   it  seems   to 

lie, 
And  these  same  drooping  boughs  do  o'er 

it  wave 
Not  all  unhke  the  plume  his  Lady's  favur 


Winn  IMm  V9  witk  now  k«ro*ft  iater- 
Ant  raal«4  «A  *  Wut  %»  Ian  an- 
And  M  iIm  f—U<  4m  «l  j—tn  hIom 

f M  tW  pe4  tig^tenv  vm^  Wdlk  ti«e  w4 


m 


r 


*  tVM  Krt  ft  tali  fcMM«»  ta^v* 
t  laMPirlftwk  l0t\»  «i  Inn  ditai 


*^llOkM 


*  Break  off  ! '  aid  HvitU,  in  m.  torn 
Wbrn  Inin^  mad  uuyum  vcte  iAam, 

With  vane  iligbt  towh  of  feaz, 

*  Bredc  olT,  « 

A  p«1jd«  focn  ecMDei  AivIt  «■  1 
Bt  eowl  ud  staff  and  aaaUe  1 

'Mj  aoBtor  is 
Now  Mfk  Um.  Ga^B^  kaifaftT; 
HepaMKV<^U«tec4toae-  ~ 
riliiiiMa^jai^fcT     T 
Wkea  ia  «U  vale  «f  GaBaa 

K«r«lHa«i 

la  CivialMtt**  nAy  i^ 


ithikUint   tmnrE 


x-D 


■■dU  saaad  tnoa? 


•wwiinww  thiiii  ma  iivt 

lURHld  OMIBBVBli 


tturfU 


be  Anria,      « 


•n 

n>itlimiiM  fill!  'r  ivriAr 

miMim»M<iii  II  in  ff. 


Q^a«T  nm  fAhn«:  llAmM^ 


<%aA— 34 


'ftaur'  ^cfiiaiMivatnL 

^Bvm  N»tui,.  (>  Juroiu.itaJl  thi  naai 
IlM«itH>  ttM^ahMKlMM  o:  ilM^fimnV 

iTlwi I  Will. ».:<»•  iiilb^K^  thwij 
qWailiii»#r>lil.  ililiiiiii'wihi 
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the  Voice.  —  Tha  D&ne  re- 

ere  awe  and  inborn  pride 
ilery  strove,  '  In  vain  ye  chide 
If  for  ravaging  the  flock, 
I  its  hardness  taunt  the  rook, —    130 
I  thev  —  my  Danish  strain 
treams  of  lire  through  every  vein, 
by  realms  of  goule  and  ghost, 
the  fame  of  Kric  lost, 
ildnd's  the  Waster,  known 
fame  or  spoil  was  Co  be  won; 
galleys  ne'er  bore  off  a  shore 
left  not  black  with  fliuue  ?  — 
'  my  sire,  — and,  sprung  of  him, 
wer  merciless  and  grim,  140 

[  be  soft  and  tame? 
tnee  mad  with  my  crimes  no  more 
ipbrud  me, 

bat  Waster's  son  and  am  but  what 
He  made  me.* 


faanttim  groaned ;  —  Uie  [noimUin 
ihook  around, 

vm  and  wild  •  doe  started  at  the 
tound, 

rse  and  fern  did  wildly  round  them 
imTe, 

une  audden  storm  the  impul^  gave. 
ou  hast  said  is  truth  —  yet  ou  the 
lead 

bod  sire  let  not  the  charge  be  laid 
i,  like  thee,  with  unrelenting  pace  rjo 
rave  to  cjradle  ran  the  evil  race:  — 
esa  in  his  avarice  and  ire, 
es  and  towns  he  gave  to  sword  and 
Ire; 

ood  like  water,  wasted  every  land, 
B  destroying  angel's  burning  brand; 
1  wbate  er  of  ill  might  he  LDveated, 
all    the»e  things    he  did  —  he  did, 

mt  be  REPENTED  • 

ice  it  is  part  of  ht.s  piinisliment  still 
is  offspring  pursues  his  example  of 

B,  when  thy  tempest  of  wrath  shall 
lext  ahake  thee,  iAo 

y  loins  for  resistance,  my  sou,  and 
kwake  thee; 

yield'st  to  thy  fury,  how  tempted 
locver, 
to  of  repentance  shall  ope  for  tbee 


XI 
'He  11  gone,'  said  Lord  Harold  sind  gazed 

OS  he  spoke; 
'  There  is  nought  on  the  path  but  the  shade 

of  the  oak. 
He   is   gone   whose   strange   presence  my 

feeling  oppresseil, 
Like  the  night-hag  that  sits  on  the  slum- 

berer's  breast. 
My   heart   beats   as  thick   as  a  fugitive's 

tread. 
And  cold  dews  drop  from  my  brow  and 

my  head.  — 
Uo !    Gunnar,    the    flasket    yon    almoner 

gave;  170 

Ho  said    that   three  drops   would   recall 

from  the  grave. 
For    the   first    time   Count   Harold  owns 

leecheraft  has  power, 
Or,  bis  courage  to  aid,  lacks  the  juice  of  a 

flower !' 
Tbe  page  gave  the  flasket,  which  Walwayn 

had  tilled 
With  tbe  juice  of  wild  roots  that  his  heart 

had  distilled  — 
So  baneful  their  iuduence  on  all  that  bad 

breath. 
One  drop  had  been  frenzy  and  two  had  been 

death. 
Harold  took  it,  bnt  drank  not;  for  jubilee 

shrill 
And  music  and  clamor  were  heard  on  the 

hill, 
And  down  the  steep  pathway  o'er  stock  and 

o'er  stone  iSo 

'llie  train  of  a  bridal  came  blithesomely 

011; 
There  was  song,  there  vraa  pipe,  there  was 

timbrel,  and  still 
The  burden  was,  *  Joy  to  the  fair  Metelill  1 ' 

xn 

Harold  might  aee  from  his  high  stance 
Himself  tiiisecu,  that  train  advance, 

Willi  mirth  and  melody;  — 
On  horse  and  foot  a  mingled  throng. 
Measuring  their  steps  to  bridal  soug 

And  bridal  minstrelsy; 
And  ever  when  the  blithesome  rout      19a 
Lent  to  the  song  their  choral  shout, 
UcdotiUiDg  echoes  rolled  about, 
While  echoing  cave  and  cliff  sent  out 

The  answering  symphony 
OF  all  those  mimJu  notes  which  dwell 
In  hollow  rock  and  sounding  dell. 
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J^  ftWmk  Ilia  «arek  mbor*  iW  faud. 


Mwt*  |»#Wt5  ikivm  «ifti  mm4m  Smr, 
Yf«  mUI  jm  a>i— rut  lAiiMk  tte  tMz 


Ti  [  n  "^  iiiit-i  rtrt^  1 

^  14, ««» lb»  «M  4t  «nk  ^  «i«* 


Tbe  Im  tbtt  tmmuA  Ukm  bov's  a  « 
Bat  mU  eooU  »• —Md,  aMK  1 
Ttnri  tirUn  ihaB  Ifaihiianiwi  Ii 
Tfcii  h«f<  Mtiifc  llMJi  41—1  Im 
°Tit  frrw  Thr  rtt  aW  faaTtJ  U  ti 


XT 


1W  k»<i  >»UM  Mllf 


His  deftdlj  arm  is  up  to  smite  I 

But,  OS  the  mace  aloft  ba  swung,  tqa 

To  atop  the  bluw  yuuiig  Guoiiar  sprang, 

»    Around  his  master's  knees  be  clocg. 
And  cried,  *  In  raercy  spare  t 
O,  think  apon  the  words  of  fear 
Spoke  hy  that  visionary  SeePi 
liio  crisis  he  foretold  is  here,  — 

Grant  mercy,  —  or  deapnir  !  * 
This  word  suspended  Harold's  mood, 
Tet  stiU  with  arm  upraised  ho  stood^ 
And  visage  like  the  headsman's  rude  300 

tThnt  panses  for  the  sirrn. 
'  O  mark  thw»  with  the  blessed  rood^' 
Tbs   page   implored :    *  Speak    word  of 
Resist  the  fiend  or  he  subdued  !  * 
He  signed  the  cross  divine  ^— 
Instant  bis  eye  bath  human  li^bti 
Loss  red,  lesa  keen,  te»a  fiercely  bright; 
His  brow  relaxed  the  obdurate  frown, 
Tbo  fatal  mace  sinks  gently  down. 

He  tnms  and  strides  awuy ;  j  10 

Yet  oft,  like  revellers  who  leave 
Unfinished  feast,  looks  back  to  grieve, 
As  if  repenting  the  reprieve 
He  granted  to  his  prey. 
Tet  atiU  of  forbearance  one  sign  hath  he 

given, 
Aod  mree  Witikind's  son  made  one  step 
townrds  heaven. 


\ 


I 


XVIJl 

But  thoDgh  his  dreaded  footsteps  port, 
Death  is  behind  and  shakes  his  dart; 
Lord  William  on  the  plain  is  lying, 
Beside  him  Motelill  seems  dying  I  —  330 
Bring-  odurs  —  essences  in  hnsto  — 
And  lo  I  a  Basket  richly  chased, — 
But  Jutta  the  elixir  proves 
Ere  pouring  it  for  those  she  loves  — 
Then  Walwuyn's  potion  was  not  wasted, 
For  when  three  drops  the  hag  had  tasted 

So  dismal  was  her  yell, 
Each  bird  nf  evil  omen  woke. 
The  raven  gave  his  fatal  croak, 
And  slirieked  the   night-crow  from  the 
oak,  J30 

The  screech-owl  from  the  thicket  broke. 

And  fluttered  down  the  dell  t 
So  fearful  was  the  sound  and  stern. 
The  slumhers  of  the  full-gorged  erne 
Were  startled,  and  from  furze  and  fern 

Of  forest  and  of  fell 
The  fox  and  famished  wolf  replied  — 


For  wolves  then  prowled  the  Cheviot 

side  — 

From  monutain  head  to  moantain  head 
The    unhallowed    sounds   aroand    were 

sped ;  340 

But  when  their  latest  echo  fled 
The  sorceress  on  the  ground  lay  dead. 

XIX 

Such  was  the  scene  of  blood  and  woes 
With  which  the  bridal  morn  arose 

Of  William  and  of  Metelill; 
But  oft,  when  dawning  'gins  to  spread, 
The  summer  morn  peeps  dim  and  red 

Above  the  eastern  hul. 
Ere,  bright  and  fair,  upon  his  road 
The  king  of  splendor  walks  abroad;    350 
So,  when  this  cloud  had  passed  away, 
Bright  was  the  noontide  of  their  day 
And  all  serene  its  setting  ray. 


CANTO   SIXTH 


Well  do  I  hope  that  this  my  minstrel 

tale 
Will   tempt  no  traveller  from  southern 

fields, 
Wliether  in  tilbury,  baronobe,  or  mall, 
To  view  the  Castie  of  these  Seven  Proud 

Sbields. 
Small  confirmation  its  condition  yields 
To  Mcnoville's  high  lay,  —  no  towers  are 

seen 
On  the  wild  heath  but  those  that  Fancy 

builds. 
And,  save  a  fosse  that  tracks  the  moor 

with  green, 
Is  nought  remains  to  tell  of  what  may  there 

hare  been. 

And  yet  grave  authors,  with  the  no  small 

waste  la 

Of  their  grave  time,  have  dignified  the  spot 
By  theories,  to  prove  the  fortress  placed 
By  lioman    bauds  to  curb  the  invading 

Scot. 
Hutchinson,  Horseley,  Camden,  I  might 

quote, 
But  rather  choose  the  theory  less  civil 
Of  boors,  who,  origin  of  things  forgot, 
Refer  still  to  the  origin  of  evil. 
And    for  their   mnstoi^mason  choose   that 

master-fiend  the  Devil. 


CANTO  SIXTH 


'  In  every  bower,  as  roand  a  hearse,  was 

bung 
A  daskj  criinsoQ  curUiu  o'er  tbe  bed, 
And  ou  each  couch  in  ghastly  wise  were 

flung 
The  wMted  relics  of  a  moti&rch  dead ; 
Bafbaric  ornaments  around  were  «pread, 
Yosts   twined    with   gold  and  chains  of 

precious  stoue, 
And  golden  circlets,  meet  for  monarch's 

head ;  ito 

While  grinned,  ns  if   in  M!om   amongst 

thfin  thrown, 
The  wearer's  Heshlcss  skull,  alike  with  dust 

bestrewn. 

For  these  were  they  who,  drunken  with 

delight. 
On  pleasure's  opiate   pillow   laid   their 

bead, 
For  whom  the  bride's  shy  footatcp,  slow 

and  light, 

•   Was  changed  ere  morning  to  the  mur- 
derer's tread. 
For   human  bliss  and  woe  in  the  frail 

thread 
Of  human  life  are  all  so  closely  twined 
Unit  till  tbe  shears  of  Fate  tbe  texture 

shred 
Tbe    close    succession    cannot    be    dis- 
joined, go 
Nor  dare   we    from  one  hour   judge  that 
which  comes  behind. 


VI 

But  where  tbe  work  of  vengeance  had 

been  done. 
In  that  seTenth  chamber,  was  a  sterner 

sight; 
Tbei«  of  the  witch-brides  lay  each  skele- 
ton, 
StiU  in   the   postore  as  to  death  when 

digbt. 
For   this   lay    prone,  by  one  blow  slaiu 

outright; 
And  that,  as  one  who  struggled  long  in 

dying; 
One    bony   hand    held    knife,   as   if    to 

smite; 
One  bent  uu  fleshleas  knees,  as   mercy 

crying; 
One  lay  across  the  door,  as  killed  in  act  of 

flying.  loo 


The  stern  Dane  smiled  this  charnel- 
house  to  see, — 

For  his  chafed  thought  returned  to 
Metelill;  — 

And '  Well,'  he  said, '  hath  woman's  per- 
fidy, 

Empty  as  air,  as  water  volatile, 

Been    here    avenged.  —  TImj   origin  of 

Through  woman  rose,  the  Christiao  doc- 

trme  saith; 
Xor  deem  I,  Gunnar,  that  thy  minstrel 

skill 
Can   show  example    where    a   woman's 

breath 
Hath  made  a  true-love  vow,  and  tempted 

kept  her  faith.' 

VII 

The  minstrel  -  buy  half  smiled,  half 
sighed.  I  to 

And  his  lialf-filliug  eyes  he  dried, 
And    said,  'The    tbeuiu    I   should    but 

wrong. 
Unless  it  were  my  dying  song  — 
Our  Scalds  have  said,  in  dying  hour 
The  Northern  luirj*  has  treble  power  — 
Else  could  I  tell  of  woman's  faith, 
Defying  danger,  acorn,  and  death. 
Firm  was  that  faith  —  as  diamond  stone 
Pure  and  unttaweil  —  linr  lovn  tinkuowii 
And  unrequited; — ^tirm  and  pure,  i3o 

Her  stainless  faith  could  all  endure; 
From   clime    to    clime,    from    pUce    to 

place. 
Through  want  nnd  danger  and  disgrace, 
A  wanderer's  wayward  stem  cotald  trace. 
All  thia  she  did,  and  gueruon  none 
Required  »ave  that  her  burial-stone 
Should  make  at  length  the  secret  known, 
"Thus  bath  n  faithful  woman  done."  — 
Not  in  each  breast  such  truth  is  laid, 
But  Eivir  was  a  Danish  maid.'  130 

VHl 

'  Thou  art  a  wild  entliusiast,'  said 
Count  Harold,  'for  tliy  Danish  maid; 
And  yet,  yonng  Gunnar,  I  will  own 
Hers  vTRTc.  a  faith  to  rest  upon. 
But  Kivir  sleeps  beneatli  her  stone 
And  all  resembling  her  are  gone. 
Wtiat  maid  e'er  showed  suob  constancy 
In  plighted  faith,  like  thine  to  mo  ? 
Butcoucb  Ihcc,  boy;  the  darksome  shmle 


HAROLD  THE   DAUNTLESS 


FkUi  ihiokl;r  round,  nor  bo  dismmyed  uo 

Dmniiw  tlu<  iWtl  arc  1>Y. 
Tltay  WMV  M  w«;  our  Utt)o  dav 
O^pmt.  Mid  wv  nlmll  bo  (u  tncy. 
YM  mm*  iM)  Gunnar,  Iw  tlion  Uid, 
Tlk7  eottoh  vpoo  niy  DumtbA  nutdv. 
TwI  Umu  mayst  think,  5hou)fl  fear  in- 

TK;  mMtvr  •lamlwra  nigh.* 
TImi  «iMMh«d  tbtf  in  that  drMd  abodOf 
OmU  tin  btMM  of  dkWBtag  glowed. 

tx 
Aa  ullfrrsl  man  Iaw^  Harold  rose,       ito 
Wh«>n  br  WhrKI  that  dawn  uncltw*  — 

TWc«  *•  iRwhW  IK  ^  «TM, 

AHlti«e«a«ii  bia  hNnraM  diMk 
Lmi*  ««  thai  Itboa.  ««;  p^*.*  — N« 


H«  nMMvi  tan  tW  cMtIa  Aaor 


HK  *"«»*  ^rrm 

^'irl    -        ^        1I  "hlllfl  lmi|.lifl  M  I 
Thmr  wb«>  har)  late  liMn  vMb. 


nd 


liiiit. 


laittKidaiB, 
liwWIrtileili  glahi  — 


The  next  cried,  "  Jubilee  !  we  've  wa 
Count  Witikind  the  Waster's  son  1 " 
And  tlio  third  rider  stemlv  spoke, 
"  Mount,  in  the  name  of  ^exnebodt  i 
From  us,  0  Harold,  were  thy  poveoi 
Thj    strength,    th;    danntlewness, 

ours; 
Nor  tbiuk,  a  vassal  thou  of  hell. 
With  heU  can  stnTe."     The  flond  ip 

true  f 
My  iiunoit  soul  tiba  wamammm  kaev. 

As  captiret  know  the  kadi 
That  says  tke  kniiln— '■  nravd  it  la 
Aad  wi^  as  MMU  «l  dMfair 

rnwM^ii  thw  ™i  Ihrir  hiH 
I  Ml i^nl^Ber  vmh tbb. 
M7  Caot  !■«  tl^  idl  «in^  ta'a, 

lljiwdi  ««•  «■  the  fatel  MiMB. 

Wkf  to  ■?  I  MUt  lyed 
TkrtaitMar^  liai— rj  f«», 
A»d  — ia»thei      iiaafai 


^«A. 


i '  r  <  V- hv  aUl -fliiBU  ii 
'  'If-  nrtal  'tasknves  ]q 


TI. 

Fi 

^mon  «»i  4fcfr1i H^me-mitki 

llM  m4  a  MMMttl  ^Bi^AMde  ' 

7^  ftiMd:f»«li«i^Xaatti«n  atda. 
Biwlheiigfet  ^«Mfe*tln»  an-  vnr  did  1 

1  iiiiiMi>t<iei m^-mi'^mmmak 

Y«t  «M«m>  ItK  f  ryn  ^aikMiil  voa 
9bi   hMiri    ihMi  wetfla    Ub 


fctr*t  kc  ■aiiiiiL  l^at  ai  Ike  sbh 


CANTO   SIXTH 


I 


xn 

Trambtia^  at  fitat  mad  demdlj  pale, 
Had  Gtuwar  beard  the  nsioaea  taJe; 
But  vbea  he  learned  tlie  daUous  dose 
Ele  falaahed  like  anj  opeoine  rose,        240 
And,  clad  to  hide  his  t«U^e  eheak. 
Hied  Mck  that  glove  of  mail  to  seek; 
When  9O0D  a  ahnek  of  deadlj  dread 
Sumiooned  his  master  to  his  aid. 

XIII 
What  sees  Coant  Harold  10  that  bower 

So  late  hi*  restiD^place  ?  — 
The  wmblance  of  the  Evil  Power, 

Adored  bj  all  liis  race  I 
Odin  in  liTing  form  stood  there, 
His  eloak  the  spoils  of  Polar  be^r;      350 
For  plomy  enst  a  meteor  shed 
Its  g^oomj  radiance  o'er  his  head, 
Tet  veiled  ita  haggard  majesty 
To  the  wild  lightnings  of  tiis  eye. 
Such  height  was  his  as  when  in  atone 
O'er  UpjuU's  giant  altar  sbomi: 

So  flowed  bij  hoarr  beard; 
Such  was  his  lance  of  mountain-pine, 
So  did  his  Hrunfold  buckler  shine; 

But  when  his  voice  he  reared,  a6o 

DL>ep  without  barshnesa,  slow  aud  strong, 
The  jMJwerful  ■Accauis  rolled  along, 
And  while  he  spoko  !ii§  hand  was  laid 
On  captive  Guniiar'u  tiliriukiug  head. 

XIV 

*  Harold/  he  said,  *  what  rage  is  thine 
To  qnit  the  worship  of  thv  Tine, 

To  leave  thy  Warrior-God  ?  — 
With  me  is  glory  or  dis^jrace. 
Mine  is  the  onset  and  the  chaM, 
Embattled  hosts  l>efoi-e  my  face  170 

Are  withered  by  a  nod. 
Wilt  thou  then  forfeit  that  high  aoat 
Deserved  by  many  a  daiiiitless  feat 
Among  th[>  heroes  o(  thy  line, 
Eric  and  tiery  Thorarine  ?  — 
Thou  wilt  not.     Only  I  can  give 
The  joys  for  which  the  valiant  live, 
Victory  and  vengeance  —  only  I 
Can  give  the  joya  for  which  tliey  die, 
The  immortAl  tilt  —  the  banquet  full,   ifio 
The    brimming   draught  from  foeman's 

skull. 
Mine  art  thou,  witness  this  thy  glove, 
The  faithful  pledge  of  vossars  love.' 


XV 

*  Tempter,'  said  Harold,  firm  of  be«iit 

*  I  eharge  tlwo,  haoeg  I  wbate'er  thoaart, 
I  do  defv  theo  —  and  resist 

The  kindling  frenzy  of  mv  breast. 
Waked  by  ^y  woids;  an^  of  my  mAil 
Nor  slore  nor  buckler,  splent  w>r  Bftil, 
SbaU  test  with  thee  —  that  youth  nhum^ 
And,  God  or  I>emon,  part  in  peaee.* —  a^t 
'  Eivir,*  the  Shape  replied,  '  u  mine. 
Marked  in  the  birth-hotir  with  my  sign. 
Think'st  thou  that  priest  with  drops  of 

spray 
Coidd  wash  that  blood-red  mark  away  ¥ 
Or  that  a  borrowed  sex  and  name 
Can  abntgate  a  Godhead's  claim  ? ' 
Thrille<i    this   Atrange    speech    through 

Harold's  brain, 
He  clenched  his  teeth  in  high  disdain. 
For  not  his  new-born  faitli  subdued 
Some  tokens  of  his  ancieut  wood.  — 

*  Now,  by  the  hope  so  lately  given 
Of  better  trust  and  purer  heaven, 
I  will  assail  thee,  fiend  I  *  —  Then  roM 
His  mace,  aod  with  a  storm  oE  blows 
'llie  mortal  and  the  demon  close. 

XVI 

Smoke  rolled  above,  fire  flashed  around, 
Darkened  the  sky  and  shook  the  ground; 

But  not  the  artillery  of  hell, 
The  bickering  lightning,  nor  tliu  rook  310 
Of  turrets  to  the  carthquako'n  &hook| 

Could  Harold's  courage  quell. 
Stcrnlv  the  Daae  bii  purpose  kept. 
And  blowH  on  blows  resisuesfl  heaped, 

Till  quailcMi  that  dcmnn  form, 
And —  fnr  his  power  to  hurt  or  kill 
Wan  bounded  by  a  higher  will  — ■ 

Kvanialiod  in  a  atorui. 
Nor  paused  the  Champion  of  tho  North, 
But  raised  and  bore  hist  Kivir  t'cirth      3*0 
From  that  wild  scene  of  Heudinh  strife 
To  light,  to  liberty,  nud  life  I 

X\TI 

He  placed  her  on  a  bank  of  mossi 

A  silver  runnel  bubbled  by, 
And  new-liorn  thnnghta  his  soul  engross, 
And  tremors  yet  unknown  across 

His  stubborn  sinews  fly. 
The  whilo  with  timid  hand  the  dew 
Upon  her  brow  and  neck  ho  threw, 
Aiul  marked  how  Life  with  rosy  hue     no 


J 


M 


On  ber  pale  cbeek  revited  anew 

Auil  gliinmerefl  tu  her  eye. 
Iiilv  he  saidt  *  Th&t  nilkeu  treu  — 
What    blindneu    mine   that    could   oot 

gnettl 
Or  bow  could  pftge's  rugged  dzwa 

That  bo«om  s  pride  belie  ? 
O,  dull  of  heart,  thriiug^h  wild  und  Wftve 
Id  search  of  bluod  and  dfAtb  to  mve, 
With  such  a  partner  uigb  I  * 

XV  MI 
Tb«o  ill  the  mirrore<I  pool  be  peeredf  uo 
Blamed  bin  rough  IocIck  aod  ithaffgj beard. 
The  Rtaitiii  of  ruccut  conflict  cleared,  — 

And  thus  the  CbampioD  proved 
That  Le  fear»  now  who  never  feared, 

And  loveii  who  never  loved. 
And  Kivir  —  life  is  on  her  cbeek 
And  yet  she  will  not  move  or  upeak. 

Nor  will  her  eyelid  fully  ope; 
Perchauce  it  loves,  that  half-shut  eye, 
Through   its    long  fringe,  reserved   and 
shy,  3J« 

Aficction's  opening  dawn  to  spy; 
And  the  deep  blush,  whicb  bid^  it«  dye 
O'er  check  and  brow  and  bosom  fly, 

Speaks  abamefacedueM  and  hope. 

XIX 

But  vainly  (i««mK  the  Dane  to  seek 

For  t«rin<  his  uuw-born  love  to  speak,  — 

■         For   wonlH,   save    those    of    wrath    and 

I  wrong, 

H       Till  now  were  strangers  to  his  tongue; 

H       So,  when  he  raised  the  blushing  maid, 

W       Ft* 


In  blnnt  and  bouest  terms  b«  said  —  jfc 
*T  were  well   that   maids,  when   loven 

woo, 
Heard  none  more  soft,  vere  all  aa  tme  — 
*  Eivir  I  sinec  thou  for  muij  a  day 
Hmst  foUowed  Harold's  WBjrvwd  mr, 
It  is  but  meet  that  in  the  Ime 
Of  after-life  I  follow  thine. 
Ttvroorrow  is  Saint  Cuthbert's  tide. 
And  we  will  grace  his  a!tar*s  side, 
A  Christian  kuigbt  and  Christian  bride; 

And  of  Witikind^s  son  shall  the  marvel  be 
said  17(1 

That  on  the  same  mom  be  was  christecwd 
and  wed.' 


CONCLUSION 

And  now,  Ennui,  what  ails  thee,  weaiy 

maid  ? 
And  why  these  listless  looks  of  jawnii^ 

sorrow? 
No  need  to  turn  the  page  as  if  *t  wen 

lead,  '   ^ 

Or  fling  aside  the  Tolume  tilt  to-mw- 

row. — 
Be  cheered  —  't  is  ended  —  and  I  wiQ 

not  borrow, 
To  try  tliy  patience  more,  one  anecdote 
From     Bnrtboline     or     Perinskiold    or 

Snorro. 
Then  pardon  thou  thy  minstrel,  who  hatli 

wrote 
A  tale  six  cantos  long,  yet  scorned  to  idd 

a  note.  |io 


MISCELLANEOUS   POEMS 


From  the  time  when  Scott  wrote  the  fint  of 
his  loay  poeiiw,  Th*  Lag  of  the  Last  Minstrel, 
till  he  delJb^rati!lT  abftodoiuid  the  writinj;  of 
long  poenui  in  HarUd  the  DauntUss,  tvelru 
ynatB  later,  lia  wrotM  ulmiit  twoAcora  |NMinu. 
and  in  the  twelve  jvam  which  then  followed 
till  he  ceased  writing  aIto^th«r.  only  a  doian 
more,  and  a  lar^  number  of  these  were  oeoa- 
•ioaal.  This  dops  not  take  aceonnt,  however^ 
oC  the  bits  of  verse  interspersed  in  the  novels, 
■oms  of  which  were  among;  bis  most  ohArart«r- 
istie  pieofls.    In  1806,  aft«r  publishing  Th«  La;/ 


of  rAr  LaA  Minttrtl  and  before  pnUklusK 
Alarmion,  .S»tt  issued  m  collsution  of  BaUoat 
nmi  Lyrical  PieerM,  coutainii^  most  of  the 
matter  inclndtMl  in  our  divinitm.  Eart^  Bt^latlt 
and  Ltfrir.f  ;  but  not  ng^in  wiut  onv  coUeeCioo 
roadn  till  hi»  dtfltribntiun  of  all  his  writingi  to- 
ward the  ftnd  nf  his  life.  It  boa  seemed  best, 
in  our  arran^ment,  not  to  interrupt  the  aunt* 
of  louff  poems  by  iosurting  these  ecattervd 
verses  ceCween  tbcra.  but  tonuap  them  all  to 
this  general  division,  iu  as  uosely  ehronologi- 
oal  order  as  aMOWd  practicable. 


th«  Welsh  tradition,'  says  Soott, '  boan  that 
ftnl.  on  bi«  duath-bed,  di^niiUMlifd  \m  liarp, 
I  played  the  air  fl>afrwdz  Uaii^wvu]  to 
■£  theaa  vmei  are  adajitod.  KqueHtiii);  that 
^At  be  performed  at  hiji  funemL'  Published 


Mas  Kmlixx,  lament;  for  the  moment  is 

|en  mute  in  the  woodlands  thine  eoboea 

shall  die: 
;  more  bj  sweet  Teivt  Cftdwallom  shall 

rave, 
il  mix  his  wild  notes  with  the  wild  dosU- 

ing  wave. 

spring  and   in   autumn   thj  glories  of 

sliadc 
honored  shall  flourish,  unhoiiored  shall 
,       fade; 

f  aoon  ahall  be  lifeless  the  eje  and  the 
i      toogue 

it  Tiewed  them  with  rapture,  with  rap- 
I      tore  that  sung. 

f   sons,  Dinas   Emlinn,  may  march   in 

their  pride, 
I  chase  the  proud  Saxon  from  PresLatj-n*8 
I       side; 
i  where  is  the  harp  shall   give  life  to 

their  name  ? 
1  where  is  the   bard  shall  give  heroes 

their  fame  ? 

1  0,  Dinas  Emiinu  !  thy  daughters  so 

fair, 
to  heave  the  white  bosom  and  ware  the 

dark  hair; 
tat'tuuefiil  enthusiast  shall  worship  their 

eye, 
ten  half  of  their  charms  with  Cadwalton 

shall  die  ? 

ID  adieu,  silver  Teivi  I    I  quit  thy  loved 

seene 
join  the  dim  choir  of  the  bards  who 
^       Imve  been; 

f:   Lewarch,  and   Meilor,  and   Merlin 
the  Old. 
■age  Talicssin,  high  harping  to  hold. 
adieu,  Dinas  Emlinn  I  still  green  be 
thy  shades, 


Unconquertfd    tby  warriors  and  uiatchlea 

thy  maids  1 
And  thou  whose  faint  warblings  my  weak-1 

ness  can  tell,  f 

Farewell,  my  loved   harp  t  mj  last   tre»-| 

sure,  farewell  I 


THE   NORMAN    HORSE-SHOE 

The  \V«l«b,  uihahiiini;  u  luntinUtinuuii  conn- J 
try,  aud  poiuKSsin}^  only  an  inferior  breed  off 
bonses,  were  luiaally  unable  to  eoeoontor  the 
idi(H>k  of  the  Anglo-Xonnan  cavalry.  Ooca- 
aionally.  however,  they  were  suooeasful  in  re- 
pelling the  inTndera ;  and  the  followinjer  verses 
are  supposed  to  celebrate  a  defeat  of  Clare. 
Knrt  of  Stri^iil  aiid  IV*nibrokt?,  and  of  Ni^%-il]«, 
BaroD  of  CLupslow,  Lurds- Marchers  of  Mon- 
iQoutUsUini.     Published  in  180(1. 

Reh  glows  the  forge  in  Striguirs  bounds, 
.And  hammers  din,  and  anvil  sounds, 
And  anuorers  with  iron  tuil 
Barb  many  a  steed  for  battle's  broil. 
Fuul  fall  the  hand  wbii^b  bends  the  stecl 
Around  the  com-aer's  thundering  heel. 
That  e'er  shall  dint  a  sable  wound 
On  fair  Glamorgan's  velvet  ground  f 

From  Chepstow's  towers  ere  dawn  of  mora] 

Was  heard  afar  the  bugle-bom, 

An<l  forth  in  buiideil  pomp  and  pride 

Stout  Clare  aud  fiery  Neville  ride. 

They    &woro    their    bimners    hrutid    sbouldl 

gleam 
In  crimson  light  on  Rymny's  stream; 
They  vowed  CnerpbiU's  sod  should  feel 
The  Norman  charger's  spurning  heel. 

And  sooth  they  swore  —  the  sun  arose, 
.\nd  Rymuy's  wave  with  crimsou  glows; 
For  Clsrc's  red  banner,  Hontiug  wide, 
Rolled  down  the  stream  to  Sevem'K  tide  ! 
And     sooth     they    vowed  —  the    tmmplud 

raen 
where   hot   Neville's  charge    lud 
l)cen: 
Id  every  sable  hoof-tramp  stood 
A  Norman  horseman's  curdling  blood  I 

Old  Chepstow's  brides  may  curse  the  toil 
That  nrmed  stout  Clare  for  Cambrian  broil; 
Their  orphans  long  the  art  may  rue, 
For  Neville's  war-horse  forged  the  shoe. 
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MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS 


No  more  the  stamp  of  armed  steed 
Sliall  dint  Glamorgan's  velvet  mead; 
Nor  trace  be  then:  in  early  spriug 
Save  of  tlie  Fames'  emer^d  ring. 


THE   MAID   OF  TORO 

A  later  draft,  1S06,  of  a  wong  from  '  Tlie 
Hoaso  of  AspcD.'*    See  aboTs,  p.  10. 

O,  LOW  shone  the  sun  on  the  fair  lake  of 
Toro, 
And  weak  were  tlie  whispers  that  waved 
the  dark  wood, 
All  as  a  fair  umidetif  tiewildered  in  sorrow, 
Sorely  sighed  to  the  breezes  and  wept  to 
the  llood. 
'  O  saints,  from  the  mansions  of  bliss  lowly 
bending  I 
Sweet  Virgin,  who  be&rest  the  suppliant's 
cry  I 
Now  gTAtit  my  petition  in  anguish  ascending, 
My  Henry  restore  or  let  Eleanor  die  ! ' 

All  distant  and  faint  were  the  sounds  of  the 
battle, 
With  the  breezes  they   riie,  with  the 
breezes  thev-  fail, 
liU  the  shout  anci  the  groan  and  the  con- 
flict's dread  rattle, 
And  the  chase's  wild  clamor,  came  load- 
ing the  gale. 
Breathless  sho  gazed  on  the  woodlands  ao 
dreary; 
Slowly  approaching  a  warrior  was  seen ; 
Life's  ebbing  tide  marked  his  footsteps  so 
wearj-, 
Cleft  was  his  lielmet  and  woe  was  hu 


*  0,savo  tbcc,  fair  maid,  for  onr  armies  aro 
flying  ! 
O,  save  tnee,  fair  maid,  for  tby  guardun 
is  low  I 
Deadly  cold  on  yon  heath  thy  brave  Henry 
is  lying, 
And    fast    through    the    woodland    np- 
proaobes  the  foe.* 
Scmree  could  he  falter  the  tidings  of  sorrow. 
And   scarce   could   she   hear   them,  be- 
numbed with  de8{>air: 
And  when  the  son  sunk  on  the  sweet  lake 
of  Toro, 
ForvTor  be  set  to  the  Brave  and  the  Fair. 


THE    PALMER 

Pabliahed,   Itm,    Id  Haydn's    Coiiedim  tf 
Scottish  Airs, 

*  O  OPEN  the  door,  some  pity  to  show, 

Keen  blows  the  northern  wind  I 
The  glen  is  white  with  the  drifted  snow, 
And  the  path  is  ha.rd  to  find. 

'  No  ontlaw  seeks  your  castle  gate, 

From  chasing  the  kintj^'x  dper. 
Though  even  an  outlaw  a  wretched  state 

Might  claim  compassion  here. 

*  A  weary  Palmer,  worn  and  weak. 

I  wander  for  my  sin; 
O,  open,  for  Our  Lady's  sake  I 
A  pilgrim's  blessing  win  1 

*  I  ni  give  yon  pardons  from  the  Pope, 

And  rcliqucs  from  o'er  the  sea,  — 
Or  if  for  these  you  will  not  ope, 
Yet  open  for  chanty. 

'The  hare  is  crouching  in  her  form. 

The  hart  beside  the  hind; 
An  aged  man  amid  the  storm, 

No  shelter  can  I  find. 

'  Ton  hear  the  Ettrick's  sullen  roar. 

Dark,  deep,  and  strong  ts  be, 
And  I  must  ford  the  Ettrick  o'er, 

Unless  you  pity  me. 

<  The  iron  gate  is  bolted  hard, 

At  which  I  knock  in  vain; 
The  owner's  heart  is  closer  barr«d. 

Who  hears  me  thus  complain. 

'  Farewell,  farewell  I  and  Mary  gran^J 

When  old  and  frail  yon  be. 
Ton  never  may  the  shelter  want 

That 's  now  denied  to  me.' 

The  ranger  on  his  couch  lay  warm, 
And  heard  him  plead  in  vain; 

But  oft  amid  Decejnber's  storm 
He  11  hear  that  voice  again: 

For  lo  1  when  through  the  vapors  dank 

Mom  shone  ou  Kttrick  fair, 
A  corpse  amid  the  alders  rank. 

The  Palmer  weltered  there. 


MAID   OF   NEIDPATH 


u  s  tndition  in  Tvreeddnle,'  nys 
it,  whot)  Noiilpath  Ciuttlt),  near  Fe«* 
inhabite'l  by  tlie  Yjirh  of  March,  a 
■Baiuu  subsisted  between  a  dAQg'hter 
ible  family  and  u  sou  o{  the  Laird 
law,  in  Ettrick  Forest.  As  the  alH- 
thoofht  uiutiitablo  by  liur  parents, 
man  went  abroad.  During  ku  ab- 
,ady  fell  intu  a  cuusiuuptioD ;  and  at 
the  only  iiifaiu)  of  saying  bw  lifa, 
conaentefl  that  her  lov«r  •honld  be 
On  the  day*  when  he  was  expected 
oogh  Peebles,  on  the  road  to  Toshie- 
ansg  lady,  tbong-h  lunch  exhansted, 
««lf  to  bt)  oarrtud  tu  the  balcony  of 
I  Paeblea  balougiug  to  the  family, 
ight  B«fl  him  aa lie  rotlu  pa«t.  ll«r 
d  ea^meaH  Fare  such  furce  tx>  her 
it  she  is  said  to  have  distinguished 
fdOtBteps  at  an  incredible  diiitance. 
elaw,  nnjirepared  for  the  change  in 
ranee,  and  not  expectiii);;:  to  see  her 
c«,  rude  on  without  recognizing  her^ 
ookening  bis  pace.  The  lady  was 
ttpport  thd  shnck ;  and,  after  a  short 
ted  in  the  anns  of  her  attendanta.^ 
1808,  in  Hai/dn's  ColUction  of  Scat- 


i*-  eyes  are  sharp  to  see,  fi 

rers'  eara  in  hearing;  -C 

in  life's  extremity 

d  an  hour  of  cheering.    '' 

m1  been  in  Mary's  bower, 

iw  decay  from  inotirtung, 

ow  she  sits  on  Ncidpath's  tover 

sh  her  love's  retdrnuig. 

ad  dim  her  eyes  so  bright^ 

■m  decayed  by  pining, 

gh  her  wasted  hand  at  night 

V  the  taper  shining; 

sultry  hectic  hue 

her  cheek  were  flying; 

)  ashy  pale  she  grew, 

lidens  thought  her  dying. 

lit  powers  to  see  and  hear 
.  in  her  frame  residing; 
»  watch-dug  pricked  his  ear, 
id  her  lovers  riding; 
9  a  distant  fomi  was  kenned, 
>w,  and  waved  to  greet  him ; 
Lbe  t>attlement  did  bend, 
be  wing  to  "meet  him. 


He  came  —  he  passed  —  an  heedless  gaze, 

As  o'er  some  stranger  glancing; 
Her  welcome,  spoke  in  faltering  phrase, 

Lost  in  his  coursor's  pranking  — 
The  castle  arcli^  whose  hollow  tone 

Returns  each  whisper  spoken, 
Could  scarcely  catch  the  feeble  moan 

AVliicli  told  her  Leart  was  broken. 


WANDERING  WILLIE 


Published,  1306,  in  Haydn's   CvUection  of 
SeottiMk  Airt. 

All  joy  was  bereft  me  the  day  that  yon  left 
me, 
And  climbed  the  tall  vessel  to  sail  yon 
wide  sea; 
O  weary  lietide  it  I  I  wandered  beside  it, 
And  banned  it  forpartiug  my  Willie  and 


For  o'er  the  wave  hast  thou  followed  thy 
fortune, 
Oft  fought  the  squndroDs  of  France  and 
of  .Spain; 
Ae   kiss   of  welcome '»  worth    twenty  at 
parting. 
Now  I  liae  gotten  my  Willie  again. 

When  the  sky  it  was  mirk,  and  the  winds 
they  were  wailing, 
I  sat  on  the  beach  wi'  the  tear  in  my  ee, 
And  thought  o'  the  bark  where  my  Willie 
was  sailing. 
And  wished   that   the  tempest  could  a' 
blaw  ou  me. 

Now  that  thy  gallant  ship  rides  at  her 
mooring, 
Now   that   my  wanderer's   in  safety  at 
bame, 
Music    to    uie    were    the    wildest    winds* 
roaring, 
That  e'er  o  er  Inch-Keith  drove  the  dark 
ocean  facm. 

When  the  lights  they  did  bloxe,  and   tbo 
gun-i  they  did  rattle. 
And  blithe  was  each  heart  for  the  great 
victory, 
la  secret  I  wept  for  the  dangers  of  battle. 
And  thy  glory  itself  was  scarce  comfort 
to  me. 


1 


M 


MlHClCt.LANEOUS    K)EMS 


ihtik  HAW  fttmU  (Ihhi  I*IIi  «kUM  1  PAifPily 

ll«»i>T1, 

Ot  •I"'*'  I'"I'I  •Hv»*»*ni»  anil  •vp-ry  l>rar« 

(And  Irijtl  mp,  !  H  ««Ue,  tWkitti  i«.V  ww 
" ^^^  gthHm. 


^^  ^^.  ^"^  xv>  -^"TtM  *-Vb  \hf*Tf  V  din 


■U  ih*  ohMS«*  hiTolrhig  hia  pcmooal  hmott, 
MmUtof  U  mut  mom  ha  sUawvd  ikaK  lfa»  »• 
\mM%mkm  WvH^  wt  may  ijiiwimImim 
\\y  no  iRMM*  •mHiU*  to  Ua  JiMwitiua  ;  uid 
1h«  f*>joKHii|t«  of  his  fiicailfl  vaght  mat,  ifcei*- 
fiKv,  trt  h««v  l»M«  ■oonufvUr  nbiQjuiC.    S«fc 

»>M>y  V»l«,  hoWOTWT  —  Kt   t«Mt  H   ""^^  ' ^^ 

Mi4  ftcxil*  took  Ma  alikT*  im 
MM,  vMak  WM  nac  by 


MiolR  nhMsT  |{imn  n  I 


If 


rt!'-  ♦t•^  ! 


?Tth  nf  .Imp.  »toa'  —  ZiMiEkHt^  X#&< 

SmOK  hopr  wp  •»>  Mfrt  in  ■n«y  Tvaad  t^ 

Ptve  InmAivd  coad  fclhwrn  im&  wami  m  a 
lull. 
CoiiHt  iMtna,  hn/n-  \trf%,  md  I  "D  Mf  a> 

^rm  iiiiHtmnw  trnnnphad  vad  pziAr  ^ 

-rtt — 


■'i 

(tjr  iKitw  Wr*  *hi'  Wni 


f/-«Ct    Wft   JMld    ,  -11 


•(T,- 


I^ 


At' 


ri««t  I- 


9md  r^ 


•IW:, 


'Ml 


•  Mu  nttad  lataal 

'  <nL  Mil 


'•In^ni^iifr 


P«r  ^  «c  s» 

[Is   liiwMi    <mr   life    ier  ~aar  eamairy  to 

OS  wnh  it  mertUr 
Hofse,  foot,  and  artincr^, 
I  lojal  YolanlMr,  %emg  mftj  he  lira  1 

|7  ift  BoC  tt>  alone,  bors  —  tibe  AmiT  and 
Nary 
Hare  eaHi  got  a  slap  'mnl  tbeir  poUtie 
praakA; 

ComvmlliB  casiuered,  tlsat  waiebed  winters 
(asaT*7«, 
Afld  tlie  Cjqifl  called  a  banble  unworthy 
I  of  thanks. 

But  TUD  is  their  taaat. 
No  soldier  shall  want 
Tlie  thanks  that  bis  country  to  ralor  can 

Corae,  boys. 
Drink  it  off  raerrny, — 
I  Sir  David  and  I'opham,  and  long  m&y  they 
live ! 

And  then  oar  revenue — Lord  knows  how 
they  viewed  it. 
While  each  petty  statesman  talked  lofty 
and  big; 
Bat  the   beer-t.ii  was  weak,  as  if   Whit- 
bread  bad  brevred  it. 
And    tbe   pig-iron   duty   a   aliame   to  a 

In  vain  la  their  vaunting. 
Too  surely  there  *s  wanting 
What  judgment,  experience,  and  steadinesB 
give: 

Come,  boys, 


>  f0t  unv  ^gHl« 

Fee  a«7  M«t.  I H  mn  m* 
Te  boMM- aMbctPd  « triUto  to  gtvtw 

Drakifloff  rM£K  — 
H«f*  's  b>  the  IViwftss.  aad  Imi|»  im^t  «I* 
live! 

And  siaee  ««  HMt  BOt  nl  AuM  K«wkw  to 

AaA  mm3k»  ber  Wwra  vwnfe  «  fighA  M 
Wr  bean; 
tm  encb  man   itlnmin*    hi*  «wii    Hpfitt 
story. 
Nor  Uw-book  nor  lawyw  shall  furco  M 
to  part. 
In  Grenville  a»d  Sneveai^ 
And  aome  faw  goon  nwi^  w% 
High  ulenu  «•  mmt,  slight  diff6r»noe 
fargir*; 
But  tin  Brewor  we  *U  boax, 
Tally  ho  to  the  Pox, 
And  drink  Melville  for  ever,  u  long  as  we 
Uvel 


HUNTING  SONG 

Pnbluihed    in    Edimburgh    AnnwU   HffiaUft 
180& 

Waeein.  lords  and  ladies  gay, 

On  tbe  mountain  dawns  the  day, 

AJI  tbe  jolly  cliHse  is  bore. 

With  hnwk  and  bonui  and  bunting<sprar  t 

Houuils  arc  iu  their  couples  yulling, 

Hawks  are  wbititliiie,  horui  arc  kuelliitg, 

Merrily,  merrily,  iniiiKle  they, 

'  Waken,  lords  and  ladiei  gay.* 

Waken,  lords  and  UulieH  gay, 
Tbe  mifet  has  left  the  muuntain  grfty, 
Springlets  in  the  dawn  are  Rteaming, 
Diamonds  on  the  brake  are  gleaming: 


Tht 


Urn 

t 


BuBmc 


tbmm  iter   la&tt-  ^i>aam> 


Btift. 


mmJIi  nim 


SftimahM  H— 111  jBlllifiMi 


PROLOGUE 


Nor  shsM  wild  passioD  trouble  it|  — 
I  '11  mtUcr  dwell  aloue. 

AjhI  thus  I  'tl  hufth  my  heart  to  rest,  - 

*  Tbj  loving  liibor  's  lust; 
Thou  sbttlt  nu  iDOK  be  wildly  blest, 

To  be  ao  atraugely  crost: 
The  widowed  turtles  mateleu  die, 
The  photnix  is  but  one; 
They  seek  no  loves  —  no  more  will  I- 

I^UnUfaerdwellaloue.' 


EPITAPH 

DESIGKEU  FOR  A  MONUMENT  IN  LICH- 
FIELD CATHEDRAL,  AT  THE  BURIAL- 
PLACE  OP  THE  FAMILY  OF  MISS 
SEWARD 

Amid  th&se  aialca  where  once  hi«  precepts 
I  show«d 

'  The  heavenward  pathway  which  in  life  he 

trode, 
TbiA  siinple  tablet  marks  a  Father's  bter, 
And  those   be  loved  in  life  in  death   are 

near; 
For  him,  fur  tbem,  a  Daughter  bade  it  rifle, 
Memorial  of  dumestio  oharities. 
Still  woulddt  thou  know  why  o*er  the  mar- 
ble spread 
In    female   grace   the   willow   droops   lier 

head; 
Whj  on  her  branchei,  silent  and  unstrung, 
The  miiutrel  harp  is  emblematic  hung; 
What   poet's  voice  is  smothered   here   in 

duit 
Till  waked  to  join  the  chorus  of  the  just,  — 
Lo  I  one  brief  line  an  answer  sad  supplies, 
lionored,    beloved,    and     mourned,     here 

SewARD  lies  I 
Her    worth,    her    warmth    of    heart,    let 

frieud^bip  say,  — 
60  aeek  her  genius  in  her  living  lay. 

PROLOGUE 

TO     leiSS     BAILLIP/S     PLAY      OP     *THE 
FAMILY   LEGEND* 

*The  eoeloaed  janKlinp  vf'nce,*  Scott  writes 
to  Lady  Abercom  fnuii  p>]iiibnTf;h  Janunry  21, 
IBIO,  are  the  only  effort  I  have  niftde  in 
rhvBW  nnoe  I  came  to  EdiuborKh  for  the  win- 
ter.    They  were  written  witbiii  this  hour  and 


are  to  b«  spoken  to  a  heaatifal  tmccdy  of 
Joansa  Baillie,  fuund«d  npon  a  llij^hlmil 
story  of  the  Old  Time.* 

'T  IS  sweet  to  hear  expiring  Siimroer'fl 

Bigh, 
Through  foresta   tinged  with   russet,  wail 

and  die; 
T  is  sweet  and  sad  the  latest  notes  to  bear 
Of  distant  music,  dying  on  the  ear; 
Hut  far  more  sadly  sweet  on  foreign  strood 
We  list  the  legends  of  our  native  land, 
Litikcdaa  they  come  with  every  tender  tie, 
Memorials  dear  of  youth  and  infancy. 

Chief  thy  wild  talcs,  romantic  Caledon, 
Wake  keen   reuembrauee   in  each   hardy 

son. 
Whether  on  India's  buniing  coasts  be  toil 
Or  till  Acadia's  winter- fettered  soil. 
He  hearii  with  throbbing  heart  and  mois- 
tened eyes. 
And,  as  he  bears,  what  dear  illusions  rise  I 
It  opens  on  his  soul  his  native  dell, 
The  woods  wild  waving  and   the  water's 

swell ; 
Tradition's  theme,  the  tower  that  threatf 

the  plain. 
The  mofsy  caim  that  bides  the  hero  slain; 
The  cot  beneath  whose  simple  purch  were 

told 
By  gray-haired  patriarch  the  tales  of  old. 
The  infant  group  that  hushed  tbeir  sports 

the  while. 
And  the  dear  maid  who  listened   with  a 

smile. 
The  wanderer,  while  the  vision  warms  his 

brain. 
Is  demzen  of  Scotland  once  again. 

Are  sneh  keen  feelings  to  the  crowd 
confined, 

And  sleep  tliey  in  the  poet's  gifted  mind  ? 

O  no !  For  she,  within  whose  mighty 
page 

Each  tyrant  Passion  ahows  his  woe  and 
rage. 

Has  felt  the  wizard  influence  they  inspire, 

And  to  your  own  traditions  tuned  her  lyre. 

Toorselves  shall  judge  —  whoe'er  baa 
raised  the  sail 

By  Mall's  dark  coast  has  heard  thia  even- 
ing's tale. 

The  plaided  buatniau,  resttop  on  lus  oar. 

Points  to  the  fatal  rock  amid  the  roar 


406 


lascEUJorcxnTs  poems 


Of 


toTMT 


touMMw  j^jUmtu^  (roMi  kef  pen   to 
"nw  Mil  UfeM  irf  ft  ^Mfbtct't  lure. 


THE    POACHER 

Tbiu  iaaiiMU'w  of  <'nlilMi  wm  pablinlkad  •feac 
widi  TV  /iru^  y  TVurMM  wi4  ifMU  £ 

vamw  wld      '  lUi  MM.  wlHHnrv  k*  h,  ou  do 
■11  iImI  i  wui.  aad  «0Mirtiii|F  mmiv,* 

WKu^fiMK,  fi«v«  ttraagwr,   u>  uur  greui 
WlMra  iMwltli  wiUi  DMnuM  Kod   freadoiD 

UMitli  t 

iTbfiM   wabonui,  ■«(•.  whtMtr    |iliiluMiphic 
pliut 
Ky    UMturr'a    UmiU    nuilMi    Um    hghU   of 


S»<&B 


I 


Ci«uiiruu«  lu  Imi  wbo  uow  for  (rMdoni 
IwwU, 

Mow  ylvM  full  viiliM  fur  tniB  Indian 
kbawU: 

(tW  iMiurt,  (i'»r  giutuni-bauMi,  his  nbo* 
«rhu  Hilljfa. 

Kow  liilk*  fii^iMimoti  and  now  buUioji 
kiii^a. 

Ijiko  111*,  fwnuti,  thv  tMituprrbpiuive  mind 

IIuUIb  Imw*  a*  uioui»-trm|i«  baltMl  fur  man- 
kind: M 

TUtiM  ay*  apDUHiva  aaak  aly  wnab  mm»i 

1W  balka  Uw  auara  yat  laltaiia  a«  tba 

TUaa  aar  ha*  kaard  wiUi  aoom  imtcad  of 

a«a 
llur  VaaWhi—nd  jaatioM  expound  Ibe  law, 
Wifw-dniw  Uw  iMte  ttat  fti  for  wir«  tbe 

pain, 
Aud  fiir  iW   nafctad   partndge   aooae   the 

•wmin; 
Aa4  Ihy  viadtotiTa  ana  apoaki  Eain  haw 

btoka 
na  IHI  lifte  lauar  af  tW  lb«^  Toka^ 
IW  gjya  >hft  diaiiini  af  wa<a  m*  wfld. 
Kakan^  faaa  ta«a^  to  «aik  ki 

cUU. 


Msdcadvilk  tfac  Wa  of  aw 


•^ 


toi 


^ttmUKiakmbmm 


PtMoed  a'cr  riiafillj  Cka  i 
Wbes   awkat,  piMal, 


Kana  tka  fieU-fMOM  VVM  left  he- 

Uadl 

I'a  akorgr  cad  lennt's  bean 

diBnai^cd« 
On  eTeT7  coTPT  firvid  a  bald  faring; 
Ittt  Douce  HutnanUr  appmrad  tCe  apart* 
For  great  the  alarm  indeed,  j«t  amatl  tbt 

hart;  ic 

Shouta  patriotic  solrmuiaed  the  daj, 
And  Seine  re-ecboed  Vioe  la  Liberii! 
But  mad  Citogen,  tD«ck  jtfonmfar  again, 
With  Bome  few  added   Uuks  reaanea  Ui 

chain. 
Then,  sinoe  auch  aoenat  to  Fimnoe  no  vuan 

are  known, 
Come,  view  wiUi  me  a  hero  uf  thine  own, 
One  whuae  free  actioui  viodicale  the  came 
Of  fyl-niu  liberty  o'er  feudal  lava. 

8aek  we  yon  g^lades  where  the  proad  oak 

oortopv  )t 

Widp-wnrtttf;  Maa  of  birch  and  haxelcopae, 
Leaving  betwer-D  defterted  ialea  of  land 
Where  stonted  heath  is  patched  with  mddj 

aajidf 
And  lonelv  ou  the  waste  tbe  rew  is  aeen. 
Or   straggling    hollies   spread    a   brighter 

green. 
Hera,  Little  worn   and  wrindiog  dark  aaii 

ataep. 
Oar   aearoa    marked  path  daaeaada  ym 

dioffle  drep: 
FoOow  —  Dot  heedful,  caotioas  of  a  Klip  — 
In  earthly  mire  philoaophy  may  iGp.^ 
Step    alow   and    wary  o'er   tint    aaaaup; 

atream^ 
TilU  gwided  by  the  chaieoaTs  ■■iifkiiiig 

ftcmni,  p 

We  react)  cke  fna  yvl  faarfiea4e4  4aar 
Of  hoTct  lomed  tm  pooreat  of  Ife  | 
No  houtb  tkt  Ira,  ■•  aaat  Oe 

eefTca, 
Thm  wbUs  an  r***^— 

Wataa; 
Par,  ill 
Bi»iafl»iwgfa«af«oawgit«^d^- 


-^---.om^ 


THE   POACHER 


I  Thougb  plMied  where  stilt  the  Conqueror's 

bests  o'erawe. 
And  his  sou's  stimip  shines  the  bad)^  of 

law  — 
The  bnilder  claims  the  unenviable  boon, 
To  tenant  dwelling,  framed  aa  sli^lit  auil 

SOOO  bo 

Aa  wigwam  wild  that  shrouds  the  uative 

fro  re 
Od  the  bleak  coast  of  f  roet-barred  Labrador. 

Approach   and    through    tha    unlatticed 

window  peep  — 
Nay,  shrink  not  bock,  the  lamate  is  osleup; 
Sunk  mid  yon  sordid  blankets  till  the  sun 
Stoop  to  the  west,  the  plunderer's  toils  are 

done. 
Loaded  and  primed  and  prompt  for  de8pe> 

ate  hand. 
Rifle  and  fowling-piece  beside  him  stiuid; 
While  round  the  hut  are  in  disorder  laid 
The  tools  and  booty  of  bis  lawless  trade;  70 
Fur  force  or  fraud,  resistance  or  escape, 
The  crow,  the  saw,  the  bludgeon,  and  the 

crape. 
His  pilfered  powder  in  yon  uook  he  hoards, 
And   the   filched    lead   the    church's    roof 

affords  — 
Hence  shall  tho  rector's  congregation  fret, 
Tb:it  while  bis  sermon  's  dry  his  walls  are 

wet. 
The  flsh-spcar  barbed,  the  sweeping  net  are 

there. 
Doe-hides,  and  pheasant  plumes,  and  skius 

of  llfHV, 

Cordag*'  for  toils  and  wiring  for  the  snare. 
Bartered  for  game  from  cnuao  or  warren 

won,  8» 

Yon  caHk  holds  inoonllgbt,  run  when  moon 

was  none; 
And  late-sn.i.tched  spoils  lie  stowed  in  hatch 

apArt 
To  wait  tho  associate  higgler's  eveningcnrt. 

Look  on  bis  pallet  foul  and  mark  his  rest: 
Wlut  scenes   perturbed  are  acting  in  his 

breast  I 
Hli  sable  brow  is  wet  and  wrung  with  pain, 
And  his  dilated  muttril  toils  in  vain; 
For  abort  and  scant  tho  breath  each  effort 

draws, 
And  'twin    each   effort    Nature   claims  n 

pause. 
Beyona    tbe    loose    and 
I  stretched, 


sable    neckcloth 


His   sinewy   throat    seems   by   coaTolsion 

twitched, 
While  the  tuuguc  falters,  as  to  utterance 

loath, 
Sounds  of  <lire  import  —  wttchwurd,  threat, 

and  uaUi. 
Though,  stupetied  by  toil  and  drugged  with 

Jin, 
y  sleep,  the  rcstleaa  guest  wilbta 
Now  plies  on  wood  and  wold  his  Uwless 

trade. 
Now  in    the  fangs   of  juatioe  wakes   dis- 
mayed. — 

'Was  that  wild  start  of  terror  and  de- 
spair. 

Those  buniting  eyeballs  and  that  wildered 
air,  ■„ 

Signs  of  compunction  for  a  murdered  haret 

Do  the  locks  bristle  and  tbe  eyebrows 
arch 

For  grouse  or  partridge  massacred  in 
March?' 

No*  tooffer,  no  I    Attend,  and  mark  with 

awe. 
There  is  no  wicket  in  the  gate  of  law  I 
Ho  that  would  e'er  so  ligbtly  ttet  ajar 
That  awful  porta)  must  undo  eavb  bar: 
Tempting  occaeiiun,  biibit,  passion,  pride. 
Will  }uiu  to  atorui  tbo  breach  and  force  the 

barrier  wide. 

That  mfBan,  whom  true  men  avoid  and 

dreatl, 
Whom  bruisers,  poachers,  smugglers,  call 

Black  Ned,  no 

Was  Edward   Manoell  once;  —  tho  lightest 

heart 
That  ever  played  ou  holiday  bis  part  1 
The  leader  be  in  every  ChrisCmas  gnme, 
The   harvest^feost  grew   blitlior  when   he 

came, 
And  liveliest  on  the  chords  the   bow  did 

glance 
When  Edward  named  tbo  tune  and  led  the 

dunce. 
Kind  was  hii  heart,  bis  passions  quick  and 

stnmg, 
Hearty  bis  Ungb,  and  jovial  was  his  song; 
And  if  he  loved  u  gun,  bis  father  swore, 
'  *T  was  but  a  trick  of  youth  would  soon  be 

o'er,  tin 

Himself   hnd   done  the  name  some   thirty 

vears  before.' 
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But  he  whoM  bamors  ipum  law'a  awfiil 

yoke 
\  Iduit  herd  with  tbooe  by  whom  l&w't  bonds 

arc  broke; 

'  The  common  dreiui  of  juBticc  loou  alli«a 
The  clown  who  robs  the  warren  or  exoiae 
With  steroer  feloos  tminvd  to  act  more 

druad, 
Even  with  tbe  wretch  by  whom  biB  fellow 

bled. 
Theii,fta  in  plagueR  Uie  fool  conta^oiu  paas, 
Leavening:    and   festering    the    corrupted 

maas, 
Gnilt  leeguea  with  guilt  while  mutu&l  mo- 
tives draw,  130 
Tbctr  hope  impunity,  their  fear  tbe  law; 
Tbc'ir  foei,  their  friends,  their  rendetroot 

tbe  same, 
Till  the  reveiiuG  balked  or  pilfered  ^ame 
Flesh  the  young  culprit,  and  example  Ic&ds 
To  dju-ker  villaoy  aud  direr  deeds. 

I      Wild  bowled  the  wind  the  forest  glades 
'  along, 

And  oft  the  owl  renewed  her  disninl  song; 
Around   tbe  spot  where  enit   he  felt   tiie 

wound. 
Bad  William's  spectre  walked  his  midnight 

round. 
When  oVr  tbe  swamp  be  cast  his  blighting 

look,  140 

From  tbe  i^reen  marshes  of  the  stagnant 

brook 
The  bittern's  sullen  shout  tho  sedges  shook  I 
The   waning   moon   with    storra-prcsagiDg 

^eam 
Now  gBve  and  now  withheld  her  doubtful 

beam; 
Tbe  old  Oak  stooped  his  arms,  tlien  Hung 

them  high, 
Bellowing  nnd  groaning  to  tbe  troubled  sky, 
T  was  thtm  that,  couebed  amid  tbe  brush- 
wood (tear, 
In  Malwood-walk  young  Mansell  watched 

the  deer; 
Tbe  fattest  buck  received  his  deadly  «hot^^ 
Tbe  wiitobfiil  keeper  heard  and  sought  tbe 

spot.  tjo 

Stout  were  their  hearts,  and  stubborn  was 

their  strife; 
O'orpowered  at   length   the  Outlaw  drew 

his  kuife. 
Kext  morn  a  oorpse  was  found  npon  the 

fell  — 
The  rest  his  waking  agony  may  tell  I 


THE    BOLD   DRAGOON 

OR,  THE    PLAIN  OF  BADAJOS 

This  song  was  written  shortly  aft«r  the  bat- 
tle of  BadajoB,  April,  1812,  for  a  T«ocDSBr7' 
Cavalry  diuucr. 

'T  WAS  a  Mardchal  of  France,  and  he  faio 

would  honor  gain. 
And  he  longed  to  take  a  passing  glance  st 
Portugal  from  Spun; 
With  his  Hying  guns  this  gallant  gay, 
And  boEisteil  corps  d'ann^e  — 
O,  hs  feared  nut  our  dragoons  with  their 
long  swords  boldly  riding, 
Wbodc,  fal  de  ral,  etc. 

To  Campo  Mayor  come,  he  had  quietly  sit 

down, 
Just  a  fricassee  to  pick  while  his  soldiers 
sacked  tbe  town, 
When,  *t  was  pestc  1    morbleu  t   mon 

Gt-^ii^ral, 
Hear  the  English  bugle-call  I 
And  behold  the  Tight  dmgooun  with  their 
long  swords  boldly  riding^i 
Whack,  fal  de  ral,  etc. 

Bjght  about  went  horse  and  foot,  artillery 

and  nil, 
And,  as  the  devil  leaves  a  house,  they  ton- 
bled  through  tbe  wall; 
They  took  no  time  to  seek  the  door, 
But,  best  foot  set  l»efore  — 
O,  they  ran  from  our  dragoons  with  their 
long  swords  boldly  nding, 
Whack,  fol  de  ral,  etc. 

Those   valiant   men   of  France   they  had 

scarcely  Bed  a  mile, 
IrVben  on  their  Hank  there  soused  at  ouOS 
tbe  British  rank  and  file; 
For  Long,  De  fJrey,  and  Otway  then 
Ne'er  minded  one  to  ten. 
But  came  on  like  light  dragoons  with  thetr 
long  swords  boldly  riding, 
Whack,  fal  de  ral,  etc 

Three    hundred    British    lads   tbey^  made 

three  thousand  reel. 
Their  hearts  were   made  of   English  oak, 
their  swords  of  Sheffield  steel. 
Their  horses  were  in  Yorkshire  bred. 
And  fiereaford  them  led; 
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huzza  for   brave   dragoouti  with    their 

long  swords  boldly  ridiug, 
TS'hnck,  fal  de  ml,  etc- 

[Then  here's  a  h(.'alth  to  WelUngtou,  to 

Bercsfordf  to  Long, 
[And  a  single  word  of  Bonaparte  before  I 
close  my  sung: 
The  eagles  that  to  fight  he  brings 

ShotiUI  aervo  his  men  with  wings, 

[Wheo  tbev  meet  the  bold  dmgooDs  with 
tfaeir  long  swurds  boldly  ridiug,, 
Whack,  faf  de  ral,  etc. 


Ion  the  massacre  of  glencoe 

1814 

*0,  TF.LL  mc.  Harper,  wherefore  flow 
Thy  wayward  notes  of  wail  and  woo 
Far  down  the  desert  of  Gleoeoe, 

Whore  none  may  list  their  melody  ? 
Say,  harp'at  thou  to  the  mists  that  ny, 
Or  to  the  dun-deor  glanctng  by, 
Or  to  the  eagle  that  from  high 

Soreanu  ononis  to  thy  iniastrelBy  ?  ' 

*  No,  Dot  to  these,  for  they  have  rest,  — 
The  miAt-wretith  baa  the  moiuitaln-crest. 
The  stag  his  lair,  the  enie  her  nest, 

Abodi'  of  lone  security. 
But  those  for  whom  I  poor  the  lay, 
Xot  wild-wood  deep  nor  mountain  gray, 
Kot    this  deep   dell    that    shrouds    from 
day. 

Could  screen  from  treacherous  cruelty, 

'Their  flag  was  furled  and    mute  their 

drum, 
The  Tery  household  dogs  were  dumb, 
Unwont  to  bay  at  g;uests  that  come 

In  guise  of  hospit:Uity. 
nis  blithest  notes  the  piper  pHed« 
Her  gayest  snood  the  maiden  tied, 
The  dame  her  distaff  tlung  aside 

To  tend  her  kindly  housevrifery. 

'The  hand  that  mingled  in  the  meal 
At  midnight  drew  the  felon  steel, 
And  gave  the  host's  kind  breast  to  feel 

Meed  for  hts  hospitality  t 
The    friendly    hearth  which  warmed    that 

band 
At  midnight  armed  it  with  the  brand 


Tbat  bade  destruction's  flames  expand 
Their  rod  and  fearful  blazonry. 

'  Then  woman's  shriek  was  heard  in  vain. 

Nor  infancy's  unpitied  plain, 

More  than  tbe  warrior's  groan,  could  gain 

Respite  from  ruthless  butohery  t 
The  winter  wind  that  wliistled  slirill, 
llie  snows  that  night  that  oloked  the  hill, 
Though  wild  and  ])itiless,  liad  still 
Far  more  than  Southern  clemency. 

'  Long  have  my  harp's  best  notes  been  gone, 
Few  are  its  strings  and  faint  their  tone, 
Thoy  can  but  sound  in  desert  lone 

Their  gray-haired  master's  misery. 
Were  each  gray  hair  a  minstrel  string, 
Each  chonl  should  imprecations  tling, 
^I  startled  Scotland  loud  should  ring, 

"  Rerenge  for  blood  and  treachery  f  **  * 

SONG 

FOR  THE  ANNIVERSARY  MEETING  OF  THK 

PITT  CLUB  OF  SCOTLAND 

1814 

O,  DREAD  was  the  time,  and  more  dread- 
ful the  omen, 
When  the  brave  on  Marengo  lay  slaugh- 
tered in  vain. 
And  beholding  broad  Europe  bowed  down 
by  her  foemen, 
Pttt  closed  in  his  anguish  the  map  of 
her  reign  I 
Not  the  fate  of  broad  Europe  could  bend 
his  brave  spirit 
To  take  for   his   country  the   safety  of 
shame ; 
O,  then  in  her  triumph  remember  his  merit, 
And  hallow  Um  goblet  that  flows  to  his 
name. 

Round  tlie   husbandman's   head  while   be 
traces  the  furrow 
The  mists  of  the  winter  may  mingle  with 
rain. 
He  may  plough  it  with  labor  and  sow  it 
in  sorrow, 
And  sigh  while  he  fears  he  has  sowed  it 
in  vain; 
He  may  die  ere  his  children  shall  reap  in 
their  gladness, 
But  the  blithe  barvest^home  sball  re- 
member his  claim  i 
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And  tbeir  jiibilc«-shout  fthall  be  softeut^d 
witli  sadue&St 
While  tliej  hallow  the  goblet  that  flowa 
to  hiH  name. 

Thongh  anxious  and  timeless  hU  life  waa 
expcaded, 
lo  toila  for  oar  country  preserved  by  hia 
care, 

Thongh  be  died  ere  one  ray  o'er  the  natioDS 
ascended. 
To  light  the  long  darkness  of  doubt  and 
despair; 
The   storms  be   eudured  iu   oar   Britaio's 
December, 
The  perils  bis  wisdom  foresaw  and  o'ei-- 
came, 

In  her  glory's   rich  harvest   shall  Britain 
remember, 
And  baUow  the  goblet  that  tlows  to  his 
name. 

Kor  forget  IliS  gray  head  who^  all  dark  iu 
affliction. 
Is  deaf  to  the  tale  of  our  victories  won, 
And  to  sounds  the  most  dear  to  patermil 
affection, 
The  shout  of  his  people  applauding  his 
Son; 
By  his  tirmnesA  unmoved   in   success  and 
disaster, 
By  his  long  reigu  of  virtue,  remember 
his  claim  I 
With  our  tribute  to  Pitt  join  the  praise  of 
his  blaster, 
Thongh  a  tear  stain  the  goblet  that  flows 
to  his  name. 

Tet  again  fill  the  wine-cap  and  change  the 
sad  measure. 
The  rites  of  our  grief  and  our  gratttade 
paid, 
To  our  Prince,  to  oar  Heroes,  devote  the 
bright  treasure. 
The  wisdom  that  planned,  and  tbs  aMl 
that  obeyed  I 
Fill  Welxinotox's  cup  till  it  beam  like  his 
glory, 
Forget  not  our  own  brave  Dalhouue 
and  Giucmb; 
A  thousand  years  hence  hearts  shall  bound 
at  their  story. 
And  hallow  the  goblet  that  flows  lo  their 
fame. 


LINES 

ADDRESSED    TO    KANALD    MACDONAtD, 
ESQ.,   OF   STAFFA 

These  tines  woro  written  in  the  albnm  k«pt 
at  the  bouud  of  Lira  Inn.  in  the  month  of  .\b- 

tcusi,  1314. 

Staffa,  spmng  from  high  Macdonald, 
Worthy  branch  of  old  Clan-Ranald  I 
Staffa  I  king  of  all  kind  fellows  ! 
Well  befall  thy  hills  and  valleys, 
Lukes  and  inlets,  deeps  and  sbnllows  — 
Cliffs  of  darkness,  caves  of  wonder. 
Echoing;  the  Atlantic  thunder; 
Monntains  which  the  gray  mist  covers, 
Where  the  Chieftain  spirit  hovers. 
Pausing  while  his  pinions  quiver, 
Stretched  to  quit  our  land  forever  ! 
Each  kind  influence  reign  above  thee  ! 
Warmer  heart  'twizt  thus  and  Staffa 
Beats  not  than  in  heart  of  Staffa  1 


PHAROS    LOQUITUR 

Robert  Sceretuon.  grandfather  of  Robert 
Louis  Stcvviuion,  built,  amoD^t  others,  the  B^I' 
Uook  Liitrhttitiusu.  Scutt  TiMittHl  th^  pUm  witii 
StHveiuuD  and  Uie  commuvionrni.  July  30, 1814 
and  wrote  these  Lines  in  the  olbam  kept  thsr*. 

Fab  in  the  boaom  of  the  deep, 

O'er  these  wild  shelves  my  watch  I  keep ; 

A  ruddy  gem  of  changeful  light, 

Botuid  on  the  dusky  brow  of  nighty 

Tbe  seaman  bids  my  lustre  hail, 

And  acorns  to  strike  his  timorous  sail. 


LETTER   IN   VERSE 

ON  THK  VOYAGE  WITH  THE  COMMISSION- 
ERS  OF    NORTHERN    LIGHTS 

*  Of  thv  letters  whi«h  Soott  wrotv  to  hia  f  riaadi 
dnrini;  thnan  happy  nx  weeks.  I  ban  leeot- 
eird  unlr  oik*,  rm  it  ia.  thanks  to  the  leisure  of 
the  yacht,  in  venM.  The  stroi^  and  easy  b«r»- 
iea  of  tbe  first  neetion  prove,  I  think,  that  Mr. 
Cannini:  did  not  err  when  he  told  him  that  if 
he  chuae  he  might  emalste  cTvn  l>ryd«n*seoni- 
mand  of  thai  noble  measure  ;  and  tbe  dsueliic 
aaapaits  of  the  second  ihov  that  he  eoali 
with  equal  faciUcy  have  riTalled  the  gay 
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F  Cottoa.  Ajutey,  or  Moore.*  —  Lwckhart,  Lift. 
kpter  xxxiii. 

[to    HtS    GRACE  THE    DUKE  OF   BUCCLEUCU 

tp^CHTHOtlM  YaCMT  in  THE  SOUMD  OF  I.RRWICX, 

Zbtlamd,  IJlh  Augosl,  iSt^. 

Hkalth  to  tbe  chieftain  from  his  cUuis- 

uiau  true  I 
Proxu    her   true   iniiistrcl,    health    to   fair 

Biiccleueh  ! 
lealth  from  the  islea  where  dewj  Mumiag 

weaves 
ler  chaplet  with  tbe  tints  tliat  Twilight 

leftTos; 
There  Inte  the  tun  scarce  Tonisbcd  from 

the  sight, 
ad  his  bright  pathway  graced  the  abort- 
lived  night, 
[  Though    darker   now  as   antuma'a   shades 

extend 
[The    north  winds  whistle  and  the  mistA 

ascend  I 
I  Health  from  the  land  where  eddjHng  whirl- 
winds toss 
The  storm-rocked  cradle  of   the  Cape  of 

Noes;  ia 

0&  oatiitretuhed   cords   the   giddy  engine 

sliilcA, 
His  own  strong  arm   the  bold  adTCnturcr 

guides. 
And  be  that  lists  such  desperate  feat  to 

try 
iifsy,  like   the  sea-mew,  skim    *twtxt  surf 

and  sky, 
And   feel    tlie    mid-air   gales  around    blm 

blow, 
And  see  the  biilowa  rage  five  hundred  feet 

below. 

Here,  by  each  stormy  peak  and  desert 

shore, 
The  hardy  islesmnn  tug!t  the  daring  oar, 
Tiuctiscd    alike     hi.t    venturous   course    to 

ket-'p 
Through  the  white  breakers  or  the  pathless 

deepf  30 

By  ceaseless  peril  and  hjr  toil  to  gain 
A   wretofaed    pittance    from    the   niggard 

main. 
And  when  the  worn-out  dmdgo  old  ocean 

leavea, 
What  comfort  greets   hlio   and    what   hai 

receives  ? 
Lady  I   the  worst  yoor  presence  ere  has 

cheered  — 


When  want  and  sorrow  fled  as  you  ap- 
peared — 

Were  to  a  Zetlander  as  the  high  dome 

Of  proud  Drumlanrig  to  my  humble  home. 

Here  risft  no  groves  and  kere  no  gardens 
blow, 

Here  even  the  hardy  heath  scarce  dares  tu 
grow;  30 

But  rocks  on  rocks,  in  mist  and  storm 
armyed, 

Stretoh  far  to  sea  their  giant  colonnade. 

With  malty  a  cavera  seamed,  tbe  dreary 
haunt 

Of  the  dun  seal  and  swarthy  cormorant. 

Wild  round  their  rifted  bri^ws,  with  fre- 
quent cry 

As  of  lament,  the  gulls  and  gannets  dy, 

And  fmtn  their  Hahlo  batte  with  sullen 
sound 

In  sheets  of  whiteiiiug  foam  the  waves  re- 
boand. 

Yet  even  these  coasts  a  touch  of  envy 
gain 

From  those  whose  land  has  known  oppres- 
sion's cbiiiu;  ^ 

For  here  the  industrious  Dutchman  comes, 
ODOe  more 

To  moor  his  fishing  craft  by  Bressay's 
shore, 

(Ircets  every  former  mate  and  brother  tar, 

Marvels  how  I^erwick  'scaped  the  rage  of 
war, 

Telia  many  a  tale  of  Gallic  outrage  done, 

And  ends  by  blessing  God  and  Wellington. 

Here  too  the  Greenland  tor,  a  fiercer  guest. 

Claims  a  brief  hour  of  riot,  not  of  rest; 

Proves  each  wild  frollo  that  in  wine  ha« 
birth. 

And  wakes  tbe  land  with  brawls  and  bois- 
terous mirth.  50 

A  sadder  sight  on  yon  poor  vessel's  prow 

The  cttptiv«  Norsemati  nits  in  silent  woe, 
Vnd  eyes  the  dags  of  Britain  as  they  flow. 

Hard  fate  of  war,  which  bade  her  terrors 
sway 

His  destined  course  and  seize  so  mean  a 
prey, 

A  bark  with  planks  so  warped  and  seama 
so  riven 

She  scarce  might  face  tbe  gentlest  airs  of 
heaven: 

Pensive  he  nits,  and  questions  oft  if  none 

Can  liHt  his  speech  and  understand  bis 
monu: 
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[>Or  woald  yoa  be  pleased  but  to  fancy  a 

whale? 
And  direct  me  to  send  it — hy  sea  or  by 

mail? 
The  season,  I  *m   told,  is  nigb  over,  bat 

still 
I  coold  get  yoa  one  fit  for  the  lake  at 

Bowhill.  iM 

Indexed,  as  to  whales,  there  *s  no  need  to 

be  thrifty. 
£ince  one  dav  last  fortnight  two  hundred 

and  6fty, 
Fnrsaed  by  seven  Orkneymen^s  boats  and 

no  more. 
Betwixt    Truffnesfl     and    Litffness     were 

drawn  on  the  shore  ! 
Ton  '11  ask  if  I  saw  this  same  wonderful 

sight; 
I  own  that  I  did  not,  bnt  easily  might  — 
For  this  mighty  Bhoal  uf  le\'iathnii.s  lny 
On  our  lee-beam  a  luile,  in  the  luuj)  uf  the 

bay, 
And  the  islesmen  of  Sanda  were  all  at  the 

spoil, 
Ax»d.  Jimchmg  —  so  term  it — the  blubber 

to  boil ;  —  rjo 

Ye  spirits  of  lavender,  drown  the  reflec- 
tion 
That  awakes  at  the  tbonghta  of  this  odor- 
ous dissection.  — 
To  see  this  huge  marrel  full  fain  would  we 

But    Wilson,  the   wind,   and   the   current 

said  no. 
We  have  now  got  to  Kirkwall,  and  needs  I 

must  stare 
When  I  (bink  that  in  verse  I  have  once 

called  it^ir  ; 
*T  u  a  base  little  borough,  both  dirty  and 

mean  — 
There    is    nothing    to   bear    and    there  'a 

nought  to  be  aeen, 
Save  a  church  where  of  old  times  a  prelate 

harangued. 
And  a  palace  that 's  built  by  an  earl  that 

was  hanged.  140 

But  farewell  to  Kirkwall  — aboard  we  are 

going. 
The  anchor  's  a-peak  and  the  breezes  are 

blowing; 
Our  commodore  calls  all  his  band  to  their 

places, 
And  *t  is  time  to  release  you  —  good-night 

to  your  Graces  I 


SONGS  AND  VERSES  FROM 
WAVERLEY 

So  much  of  the  preceding  prose  is  given 
with  tbesfl  separate  pieces  as  will  famUh  the 
needed  setting. 


'AND  DID  VE  NOT  HEAR  OF   A   MIRTH 

BEFELL ' 

To  the  tune  f^ '  1  havt  been  a  Fiddler,^  etc. 

'  Thfj  following  aang,  wtiich  has  b««u  since 
borrowed  by  the  wonbipful  author  of  the  fa- 
mona  "  Uutorj  of  Fryar  Haoon/'  has  been  with 
difficulty  deciphered.  It  seems  to  have  been 
anng  on  occasiou  of  carrying  home  tha  bride.  — 
Ajjptndijt  to  General  Pr^ace. 

And  did  ye  not  hear  of  a  mirth  befell 
Tlie  morrow  after  a  wedding  day, 

And  carrying  a  bride  at  home  to  dwell  ? 
Aud  away  to  Tcwin,  awuy,  away. 

The  quintain   was   set,  and   the   garlands 
were  made, 
'Tis  pity  old  customs  should  ever  decay; 
And  woe  be  to  him  that  was  horsed  on  a 
jade. 
For  he  carried  no  credit  away,  away. 

We  met  a  concert  of  fiddle-fle-deen; 

We    set    them   a<cockhorse,    and    made 
them  play 
The  winning  of  BuUen,  aud  Upsey-freeSi 

And  away  to  Tewiu,  away,  away  1 

There  was  ne'er  a  lad  in  all  the  parish 
That  would  go  to  the  plough  that  ilay; 

But  on  his  fore'borse  his  wench  he  carrieSt 
Aud  away  to  Tewin,  away,  away  I 

The  butler  was  quick,  and  the  ale  fae  did 
tap. 
The  maidens  did  make  the  chamber  full 

The  servants  did  give  me  a  fuddlmg  cup. 
And  I  did  carry 't  away,  away. 

The  smith  of  the  town  his  liquor  so  took, 
That  be  was  persuaded  that  the  ground 
looked  blue; 

And  I  dare  boldly  be  sworn  on  a  book, 
Such  smiths  as  he  there 's  bnt  a  few. 


I 

I 
I 


A  poRset  was  made,  aiid  tlie  womeu  dhl  si{i'^ 
And  ainiperiu^  said,  tbej  cuiiLd  eat  no 
mure; 

Full  luniiy  a  niaidcn  was  laid  on  the  lip,  — 
I  '11  say  no  more,  but  give  o'er,  give  o'er. 


•late,  when    the  autumn    evening 

PELL* 

From  Cbapter  r.  '  Hia  tutor,  or,  I  ahoald 
^ll^i  Mr.  P«iubrt>ke,  for  Iw  KarM  aammed  tbo 
I  of  tutor,  picked  ap  about  Edward's 
I  aome  fraginviita  of  irregrdar  vRne,  whit-}i 
P}Miared  to  buve  curapo«cd  under  th^  inflii- 
of  the  agitating  fectiugit  uccaxionod  bv 
thw  sadden  pa^e  beUig  turned  up  to  him  in 
tht*  book  of  Iif«,  i.  n-,  hut  bein^  appuinttsd  cap- 
tain in  a  regiment  of  dragoons.' 

Late,  wben  the  autumn  evening  fell 
Un  Mirkwood-Mere'ft  rdiiiautic  dell. 
The  lake  returned,  in  obastcnc-d  gleam, 
Tb(^  purple  cloud,  tlie  golden  beam: 
Keflected  in  the  crystal  pool. 
Headland  and  bank  lay  fair  and  cool; 
'Hie  weather-tinted  rock  and  tower, 
Kaoh  drooping  tree,  each  fairy  flower, 
So  tnie,  (to  soft,  the  mirror  gave, 
As  if  there  lay  beneatli  the  ware, 
8ec.ure  from  trouble,  toil,  and  care, 
A  world  thaji  earthly  world  more  fair. 

Bat  dUtant  winds  began  to  wake. 
And  roDScd  the  Genius  of  the  Lake  t 
He  heard  the  groaning  of  the  oak. 
And  donned  at  once  his  sable  cloak, 
As  warrior,  at  the  battle  crv, 
Invests  hitn  with  Iiis  panoply: 
Then,  as  the  whirlwind  nearer  pressed. 
He  *gan  to  shake  bis  foamy  crest 
0*er  furrowed  brow  and  blackened  cheek, 
And  bade  hi«  surge  in  thunder  sponk. 
In  wild  and  broken  etldies  whirled, 
Flitted  that  fond  ideal  world; 
And,  to  the  shore  in  tumult  tost, 
The  realms  of  fairy  blins  were  lost. 

Yet,  with  ft  stem  delight  and  strange, 
I  nw  the  spirit-stirriog  change 
As  warred  the  wind  with  wave  and  wood. 
Upon  the  ruined  t»)wer  I  stood. 
And  felt  my  heart  more  strongly  bound, 
Uesponsive  to  the  lofty  sound. 
While,  joying  in  the  mighty  roar, 
I  mourned  that  tranquil  scone  no  more. 


So,  on  the  idle  dreams  of  youth 
Breaks  ttte  loud  trumpet-call  of  truth. 
Bids  each  fair  vLiion  pass  away, 
Like  lauUacape  on  the  lake  that  laj. 
As  fair,  as  flitting,  and  as  frail, 
A.s  that  which  fled  the  autumn  gale  — 
For  ever  dead  to  fancy's  eye 
Bo  each  guy  form  tbnt  glided  by, 
While  dreams  of  love  and  Udy'i  diamift 
Give  place  to  honor  and  tu  anus  ! 

Ill 

'THE    knight's    to    THE    MOUNTAIX ' 

From  Chapter  ix.  '  —  The  questioned  avt? 
replied.  —  aod.  like  the  witch  of  TludAb*, 
"  Ntill  hiji  speech  was  song."  ' 

The  kuight  'a  to  the  mountain 

His  bngle  to  wind; 
The  lady  s  to  greenwood 

Her  garland  to  bind. 
l*he  bower  of  Btird  Ellen 

Has  moss  on  the  floor, 
That  the  step  of  Lord  William 

Be  silent  and  sure. 

IV 
*  IT 's  OP  gleubarchan's  braes  I  gacd' 

Prom  Chapter  xi.  '  Balmawhapp1»  eoflU 
hold  nu  lun^Br.  bat  broko  in  what  n«  raUcd 
a  d^-d  Rood  ittinf;,  contpo«i?d  bv  Gibby  ('aetk- 
rowit.  thf  Piper  of  rnpar;  aad,  vilhoot  wMtisf 
more  titne.  struck  np/  — 

It  'a  np  Glembarchan^s  braes  I  gacd. 
And  o'er  the  bent  of  Killiebrai^ 
And  mony  a  weary  cast  [  made 
To  cuittic  the  moor-fowl'it  tail. 

If  Dp  a  bonny  black-cock  should  spriog. 
To  whistle  him  down  wi*  a  slug  in  kti 

wing. 
And  Htrap  him  on  to  mv  lunzie  string, 
Right  seldom  would  \  faHL 


'  BIE  AWAY,  HIE  AWAY  * 

Frcun  Chapter  xii.  '  Tlie  stamping  of  honai 
was  DOW  heard  in  the  court,  and  Davie's  Toios 
nngiog  to  the  two  large  deer  ^reyfaaauds,' — 

Hie  away,  hie  away. 
Over  bank  and  over  brae. 


i 
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■Where  the  copsewood  is  tbe  greone&t, 
^Where  the  fountains  glisten  sheenPBt, 
Where  the  lady-tern  grows  strongest, 
Where  the  morning  dew  Hus  longetit, 
Where  the  hhurk-ccwk  sweetettt  Bipa  it, 
Wliere  the  fairy  latest  trips  it: 

Ilie  to  hnunts  right  seldom  seen, 

Lovely,  lonesome,  cool,  and  green, 

Over  h&nV  and  over  brae, 

Uie  away,  hie  away. 


VI 

ST.   SWITH[N*S   CHAIR 

From  Chapter  xiii.    "The  riew  of  the  old 

iwer,  or  fortalicv.  intr(Mliiri>d  timiie  family  ui- 
wioiea  and  talcA  of  >watt)iih  chiviUry.  which 
M  Baron  told  with  j^roat  f^iithuiiiiuim.  The 
WJectinp  peak  of  an  impiindin);  crag^,  which 
■•  near  it,  had  acquired  the  name  of  St. 
within 's  Chair,  It  was  the  scene  of  a  peculiar 
iperstitiun.  of  which  Mr.  Rubriek  muntJoned 
line  curious  pfixtieulan,  vrhiuh  n!miudi}d  Wa- 
vley  of  a  ra}-iuE>  quoted  hy  Kd^^ar  iti  Kiug 
ea* ;  and  Rooe  was  callt^d  upon  to  tang  a  little 
rgvad  in  which  they  had  br-eu  interwoven  hy 
tnae  village  poet,  — 

^  Wfan,  nuii«]«a>  »a  Ui«  raxm  from  wlilch  ha  •pning, 
SftTea  other  namot,  but  l«rt  hb  qwii  tuuung." 

P  The  ■wectnega  of  her  Toioe,  and  the  mmplti 
Wnty  of  her  innKir,  gave  all  the  advantage 
'hieh  the  miotttrel  could  have  dfiaired,  and 
^ich  his  poetry  bo  much  waut«d.* 


L 


Hallow-Mas9  Eve,  ore  yon  boune  ye  to 
rest, 
^rer  beware  that  your  conch  be  blessed; 
)ign  it  with  croiiH,  and  Rain  it  with  bead, 
liug  tbe  Ave  and  say  the  Creed. 

'or  on  Hallow-Mnas  Eve  the  Nigfat-Hag 
r  will  ride, 

bd  all  her  ttioe-fold  sweeping  on  by  ber 
I         aide, 

nether  the  wind  sing  lowly  or  loud, 
wling  through  moonahiue  or  swathed  in 
the  cload. 

~he  Lady  she  sate  in  St.  Swithin's  Chair, 
rbe   dew  of   the   night    has   damped    her 
hair: 
■  cbeek  was  pale,  but  resolved  and  high 
I  tbe  word  of  her  lip  and  the  glance  of 
her  eye. 


She  muttered  the  spell  of  Swithin  bold. 
When  his  naked  foot  traced  the  midnight 

wold, 
When  he  stop|>cd  the  Hag  as  she  rude  the 

night, 
And    bade   her   descend  and    her  promiaa. 

plight.  d 


He  that  dare  sit  on  St.  Swithin's  Chair 
When  the  Night^Hag  wings  the  tixtubled 

air, 
Questions  three,  when  be  speaks  the  ipeUy 
He  may  ask,  and  she  must  tell. 


The  Biiron  has  been  with  King  Robert  hii 

liege. 
These  thruu  long  years  in  buttle  and  siege; 
News  arc  there    none  of   his  woal  or  bia 

woe. 
And  faiit  the  Lady  hts  fate  would  know. 

She  shudders  and  stops  as  tbe  charm  she 

speuks ; — 
Is  it  the  inoudy  owl  that  shrieks  7 
Or  18  that  sound,  betwixt  laughter  and 

scream, 
The  voice  of  the  Demon  who  haunta  tht 

stream  ? 


1 

I 


The  moan  of  the  wind  sunk  eilont  and  loir, 
And  the  roaring  torrent  had  ceased  to  How; 
Tbe  calm  was  wore  dreadful  than  raging 

ftturm, 
When  the   cold   gray  mist    brought    the 

ghastly  form  I 


I 


VII 

'VOUMG    MEN    WILL    LOVE   THEE    MORE 
PAIR    AND  MORE   FAST' 

From  Chapter  xiv.  'The  next  dav  Kdward 
aroa«  betimes,  and.  in  a  morning  walk  around 
ihe  bouse  and  its  Tieinity,  came  duddrnly  upon 
a  Htuall  court  iu  front  of  tlie  dttf^-kr-uii)*!,  «)iere 
hiH  friend  Davte  was  «inTJoy«-d  a)K>ni  his  foar- 
fontMl  rharn.  One  quick  glani'^t  of  hU  eya 
rfK-o^ized  Waverley,  when,  imttaatly  (urninff 
his  bitok,  as  if  he  had  not  obaerred  him.  he  be- 
^aa  to  sing  part  of  an  old  ballad' 

YouHG  men  will  lore  thoe  more  fair  and 
more  fast  t 
Heard  ye  $0  mernf  the  lUiU  bird  sing  f 


Old  men's  love  the  luucest  will  last. 

And  Oit  throitle-cock  $  head  u  utuier  hu 
teing. 

•  The  joung  man's  wrath  is  like  light  straw 
on  fire; 
Heard  ye  so  merry  the  Utile  bird  sing  t 
But  like  red-hot  steel  is  the  old  man'o  ire, 
And  the  throttie-coct's  head  ig  under  his 
H  wing. 

Tha  young  man  will  brawl  at  the  eTeniog 
board; 
Heard  ye  so  merry  the  tittle  bird  singf 
But  the  md  luau  will  draw  at  the  dawning 

I  the  sword, 

And  the  thnutle-^ock^s  head  is  under  hia 
wing. 


vni 

FLORA   MACIVOR'S  SONG 
From  Chapt«r  xxiL 


I 


Tbkre  u  niist'on  the  moantaiD,  and  night 

on  the  Tale, 
But  more  dark  is  the  sleep  of  the  sons  of 

the  Gael. 
A  stranger  commanded  —  It  sunk  on   the 

land, 
■sJt   has    frozen  each   heart  and  benumbed 

every  hand  1 

b  The   dirk  and   the  target  lie  sordid  with 

dust, 
The   bloodless   cIayinor«    is  but  reddened 

with  rust; 
On   the   hill  or  the  glen  if  a  gun  should 


appear, 
It  is  onli 


\y  to  war  with  the  heath-cock  or 
deer. 

The  deeds  of  our  sires  if  our  bards  should 

rehearse. 
Let  a  blush  or  a  blow  be  the  meed  of  their 

verse  1 
Be  mnte  every  string  aud  be  hashed  every 

ton(! 
That  shall  bid  us  remember  the  fame  that 

is  flown  I 

But  the  dark  hours  of  night  and  of  slumber 

are  past. 
The  mom  on  our  mountains  is  dawning  at 

last; 


Glenaladale's  peaks  are  Ulumed  with  tht 

rays, 
Aud  tbc  streams  of  Glen&nnan  leap  brigfat 

in  the  blaze. 

O  high-minded  Moray  I  —  the  exiled —  thf 

dear  I  — 
In  the  blush  of  the  dawning  the  Standard 

nproar  I 
Wide,  wide  to  the  winds  of  the  north  let  it 

fly. 

Like  the  sun's  latest  fiash  when  the  tempest 
is  nigh  I 

Ye  sons  of  the  strong,  when  that  dawning 
shall  break, 

Need  the  harp  of  the  aged  remind  yon  to 
wake  ? 

That  dawn  never  beamed  on  your  fore- 
fathers' eye, 

Bnt  tt  roused  each  high  chieftain  to  ran- 
quisb  or  die. 

0,  sprung  from  the   Kings  who  in  I&Uj 

kept  state, 
Proud  chiefs  of  Claa-Banald,  Glenguy,  isd 

Sleat! 
Combine    like    three   streama   from   one 

mountain  uf  snow, 
And  resistless  in  union  rush  down  on  tk 

fo«I 

True  son  of  Sir  Evan,  undaunted  Lochiel, 
Place  thy  targe  on  thy  shoulder  and  buruiib 

thy  steel  1 
Rough  Keppocb,  give  breath  to  thybnglc'i 

l>uld  swell. 
Till  far  Coryarrick  resound  to  the  knell  t 

Stem  son  of  Lord  Kenneth,  high  chief  of 

Kintail, 
Let  the  stag  in  thy  standard  bound  wild  is 

the  gale  I 
May  the  race  of  Clan-Gillian,  the  fearlesx 

and  free, 
Remember  Glenliret,  Harlaw,and  Dnudeel 

Let  the  clan  of  gray  Fingon,  whose  offspring 

has  given 
Such  heroes  to  earth  and  snob  martyrs  to 

heaven, 
Unite  with   the  race  of  renowned  Boixi 

More,  ^ 

To  latmch  the  long  galley  and  stretch  to 

the  oar  f 


» 
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How  Alnc-Shimet  will  joy  when  tlieir  chief 

fibail  di-splay 
Tbe   yew-crested    bonnet   o'er    tresoes   of 

gray  I 

How  tbe  race  of  wronged  Alpine  &nd  mur- 
dered Gleucoe 

Sbftll  sbout  for  revenge  when  they  pour  on 
the  foe  t 

Te  sons  of  brown  Dormid,  who  slew  tbe 

wild  boar, 
Resume  tbe  pure  faith  of  tbe  great  Callnm- 

More  I 
MAO-Niel  of  the  Islands,  and  Moy  of  the 

L4ike, 
,  For  hoDor,  for    freedom,  for  vengeanoo 

aw»ke  I 

Awake  on  yonr  bills,  on  your  islands  nwake, 
[  Brave  sons  of  the  mountaiu,  tbe  frith,  luid 

tbe  lake  1 
[lis  tbe  bugle  —  but  not  for  tho  chase  U 

tbe  call; 
I  Its  the  pibroch's  shrill  summons  —  bat  not 

to  the  halL 

T  is  the  snmmonfl  of  heroes  for  conquest  or 

death, 
When  the  banners  are  blazing  on  mountain 

and  heath; 
Hwy  call  to  tbe  dirk,  the  claymore,  and  the 

targe, 
^  To  tbe  march  and  the  muster,  the  line  and 

tbe  charge. 

Be  the  braxtd  of  each  chieftain  like  Fin's  in 

bis  ire  I 
JCay  tbe  blood  through  bis  veins  flow  like 

currents  of  tire  ! 
I  Bant  the  baM  foreign  yoke  aa  your  sires 
I  did  of  yore  1 

\  Or  die  like  Toor  aires,  and  endure  it  no 
morel 


DC 

TO  AM  OAK  TREE 

I  n  fwa  cmracsTARD  of- — ,  in  thi  nicH- 

UUm  or     SCOTLAMD,    SAID    TO     HARK   TMB 
CaAVB  or  CAPTAIV  WOCAN,   1U1J.ED  IK   I&49. 

.  FkoB  Chapter  v^x.  '  The  letter  from  the 
Ckirf  eoortaiaed  TVira's  I&m  on  the  fiue  of 
Ctpuia  Wogaa,  whoa*  eatatpskiiy  cbaneter 

B»sa  <wfl  ifciea  by  ClaiTOdoii.    He  had  origi- 


nally enga^d  in  the  Mrviou  of  the  I'urliamont, 
but  had  abjured  tiiat  party  iiuou  the  luwaatian 
of  Charles  I. ;  and  ujiuu  huarmg  that  tbe  royal 
atAndurd  wan  aet  up  hy  ihn  KmH  <if  GUnvoim 
and  Ut^noral  Middloton  in  thu  Hig;hlAiidi  of 
Lioutland,  took  luave  of  Ctuu-liMi  II.,  who  wms 
then  at  Paris,  paned  into  Kii(;laiid,  aaaonibled 
a  body  of  oavaliera  in  the  Q»it;hbaurbood  of 
London,  and  traversed  tliu  kin^^oiu,  wbiuh  had 
been  90  luiig  under  doniiufttiua  of  the  uiurmr, 
by  marches  condiictvd  with  suL^h  skill,  ilex- 
t<-rity,  nnd  iipirit,  tUnt  ho  iiRf<>ly  niiiU'd  his 
lutodfnl  of  horacnivn  with  thn  hody  of  fligh- 
landers  then  in  arms.  After  luiTnral  monthit  of 
dvBnltory  warfare,  in  which  Wogan'i  skill  and 
coursffe  ^ned  him  the  highest  rt^natation,  he 
had  tho  misfortuna  to  be  wounded  iq  a  daotr*>r- 
uuH  manuer,  and  no  suripcal  aMtistance  buing 
within  n*ach,  he  t«niunat«d  hi*  «lM>rt  but  ]glan- 


oas  caroor. 


Kmdlem  of  England's  ancient  faith, 
Full  proudly  may  thy  branohes  wave, 

Where  loyalty  lies  low  in  death, 
And  Talor  Alls  a  timeleas  graTe. 

And  thou,  bmvo  tenant  of  tho  tomb  ! 

R«pino  not  if  our  cliuiu  deny, 
Above  thine  honored  sod  to  bloom, 

The  flowerets  of  a  milder  sky. 

These  owe  their  birth  to  genial  May; 

Beneath  a  fiercer  sun  Ibey  pine. 
Before  tbe  winter  storm  decay  — 

And  can  their  worth  be  type  of  thine  ? 

So  1  for  *mid  storms  of  Fate  opposing, 

Still  higher  swelled  thy  dauntless  heart, 
And,  while   Despair   tbe   scene  was  eloe* 

ing. 
Commenced  thy  brief  but  brilliant  pari. 

TwaA  then  thon  sought'st  on  Albyn's  hill, 
(When    England's    sons    the  strife   re- 
signed,) 

A  rugged  race  resisting  still. 

And  uiiBubdoed,  though  unrefined. 

Thy  death's  boor  heard  no  kindred  wail. 
No  holy  knell  thy  requiem  ninj:; 

Thy  mourners  were  tbe  phuded  *i»el. 
Thy  dirge  the  clamorous  pibroch  simg. 

Yet  who,  in  Fortone's  somnier-AhiDe 
To  waste  life's  lonrest  term  away, 

Would  change  that  glonoae  dawn  of  thine 
Though  darkened  ere  its  nooDtide  day? 


MISCELLANEOUS   POEMS 


Be  tbiDc  tho  Tre«  whoso  danotless  boughs 
Brave   aummvr's   Jrouglit   and    winter's 
gloom  I 

Rome  bouud  with  oak  her  patriot's  browa, 
Aa  Albyn  ithadows  \Vogaii*s  tomb. 


*WE    ARE    BOUND    TO    DRIVE    THE    BUL- 
LOCKS' 

From  Chapter  xxxviii  '  The  clan  of  Mao- 
Farlane,  oooupyiuf;  the  f  aatiMtwwui  of  tho  weat- 
•m  sidt  of  Loch  Lomond,  were  |;rc-At  depredu- 
tonon  the  Low  Country ;  and  oa  tliKir  ezonmona 
wen)  made  usually  by  nij^ht,  the  moon  wuh 
prorerbinilv  called  their  lantern.  Their  cvlv' 
brated  pibroch  of  Iloyyil  nam  Ho,  which  is  tU« 
name  uf  thvir  ^Uieriu^  tmie.  intimates  similar 
prautioes,  —  the  aenae  being '  — 

Wk  are  Iwund  tu  drive  the  bullocks, 
All  by  hollows,  hirsts,  and  hilluckii, 

Through  the  sleet  and  tbrovigh  the  rain. 
When  the  moon  is  beaming  low 
Od  frozen  Ukr  and  htlU  of  snow, 
Bold  and  liea.rLily  we  gu, 

And  all  fur  little  gain. 


XI 


^ 


*BUT   FOLLOW,   FOLLOW    ME' 
From  Chapter  Ixiii. 


But  follow,  follow  me. 
While  glow-worms  light  the  lea, 
1*11  rthow  ye  where  the  dead  aUouId  be  — 
Each  in  his  shroud, 
While  winds  pipe  loud, 
And  the  red  moon  peops  dim  through  the 
doud. 

Follow,  follow  mo: 
Brave  should  he  be 
That  trciidji  by  the  night  the  dead  ma.n*5 
lea. 


FOR   A*  THAT  AN'   A'  THAT 

A   NEW   SONG  TO   AN   OLD  TUNE 

Sanjf  at  the  first  meeting  nf  the  Pitt  Club  of 
Scotland  and  pabliihed  in  the  Scots  Maffasine 
for  July.  1814.    Scott  wrote  two  aungs  for  the 


aiuuvursary  of  the  death  of  Pitt,  tlii*  i 
one  ou  pagv  409.    Thui  one.  thoogU  nut  i 
till  Jaly,  li:tl4,waa  written  for  the  ctli 
in  December,  1S13. 

Though    right     be     aft    pat    donn  ^1 
strength, 

A.S  muny  a  day  we  saw  tliat. 
The  true  and  leilfu*  cause  &t  lengtb 

Shall  bear  the  giie  for  a*  that  I 
For  ft'  that  an'  a'  that, 

Gun»,  gnillotincs,  and  a*  that. 
The  Flcnr-dc-lis,  tlwt  lost  her  right. 

Is  queen  again  for  a'  that  t 

We  '11  twinp  her  in  a  friendly  knot 

With  Knglaud'a  Kose,  awl  a'  that; 
The  Shamrock  shall  not  be  forgot, 

For  Wellington  made  bra*  that- 
The  Thistle,  though  her  leaf  be  rude. 

Yet  faith  wc  '11  no  roiaca'  that, 
&ho  sheltered  in  her  solitude 

The  Fleur-dfslis,  for  a'  that. 

The  Austrian  Vine,  the  Pruasian  Vixx, 

(For  Blucher's  sake,  hurra  that,) 
The  Spanish  Olive,  too.  shall  join, 

And  bloom  in  peace  for  n'  that 
Stont  Russia's  Ilcmp,  so  surely  twinid 

Around  our  wreath  wo  'II  draw  thAl. 
And  ho  that  would  the  cord  nnbiod, 

Shall  have  it  for  his  gra-'vmt  1 

Or,  if  to  choice  sae  pulr  a  sot. 

Your  pity  scorn  to  thraw  that, 
The  Devil's  elbo'  be  his  lot. 

Where  be  may  sit  and  claw  that. 
In  spite  of  slight,  in  spite  of  might. 

In  spite  of  brags  and  a*  that, 
The  lads  that  hnttlml  for  tho  right, 

Have  won  th^  day  and  a*  that  t 

Tliere  's  ac  bit  spot  I  had  forgot, 

America  tboy  ca*  that  ! 
A  coward  plot  her  rats  bad  got 

Their  father's  flag  to  gnaw  that: 
Now  see  it  fly  top-gallant  high, 

Atlantic  winds  shall  blaw  that. 
And  Yankee  loon,  lieware  your  croan, 

There  *»  kames  in  band  Co  clav  Untl 

For  on  the  land,  or  on  the  sea. 
Where'er  the  breezes  blaw  that. 

The  British  Flag  shall  bear  the  gria 
And  win  the  day  for  a'  that  I       ' 


IMITATION 


FAREWELL  TO    MACKENZIE 

HIGB  CHIEP  OF  KINTAIL 
PROM  THE  OABLIC 

'  The  original  Toraeg,'  sa^a  Seott,  '  an 
nancefl  to  a  beaottful  Qa«liv  air,  of  which 
M  oSomi  is  adapted  to  the  ctoubb  pull  nnon 
!)•  oon  of  a  galley,  And  which  is  theroiora 
utiact  from  tho  urdinury  joroms,  or  boat* 
Th«y  were  compoiMd  by  the  Paniily 
apoD  the  d«partur4!  of  the  Eitrl  of  Sea- 
wliu  waa  ubligitd  to  take  refu^v  in 
aftvr  jui  uiiBuccvtRif ul  uffurt  at  tcuturrec- 
^n  in  f»TOr  of  th<}  Stuart  family,  iu  the  year 
71H.'     WrittSD  by  Scott  io  ISi:». 

^ARKWELL  to  Maokenneth,  great  Earl  of 

the  North, 
Lord   of   Locbcarrou,  Glenshiel,  aad 

Seaforth; 
Vo  the  Chieftain  this  morning  his  coane 

who  begHU, 
LttuDchiug  forth  on  th«  billows   his   bark 

like  a  swan. 
('or  a  far  foreign  land  be  has  hoisted  his 

fail, 
vkrewell    to   Mackenzie,    High    Chief   of 

Kintail ! 

•)(   swift    bo    the   galley   and    hardy   her 

crew, 
Vay  her  captun  be  skilful,  her  mariners 

true, 
ua  danger  Qodaunted,  unwearied  hjr  toil, 
nkongb  the  whirlwind  should  rise  and  the 

ocean  should  boil: 
Jq  the  brare  Teasel's  guimel  I  drank  his 

bonail, 
^^  farewell  to  Mackenzie,  High  Chief  of 

Kintail  ! 

^wake  io  thy  chamber,  thou  sweet  sootb- 

hud  gale  I 
uhe  the  sighs  of  his  people,  breathe  soft 

oa  hia  aail; 
B«  prtdooged   as  regret   that   his   raasala 

maat  know, 
Be  bir  as  their  faith  and  sincere  as  their 

woe: 
oa  to  soft  aod   so  fair  and   so  faithfol, 

sweet  gale, 
I  WtftBgeoiwarrl  Iblackeniie,  High  Chief  of 


Be  his  pilot  ezperienoed  aod  trusty  and 

wise. 
To  measure    the   seas  and   to  stndj   the 

skies: 
May  he  hoist  all  bis  canvas  from  streamer 

to  deck. 
Bat  O  I  crowd  it  higher  when  wafting  him 

back  — 
"nil  the  cliffs  of  Skooroora  and  Cotuui's 

glad  vale 
Shall  welcome  Mackenzie,  High  Chief  of 

Kintail  t 


IMITATION 

OF  THE   PRECEDING  SONG 
WKITTEH    IN    1815 

*  These  verses.'  one  of  Seott's  edltora  ex- 
plains, '  werv  written  shortly  after  the  doath  of 
Lord  Seaforth,  the  Uat  male  representative 
of  his  illustrious  house.  He  was  a  nobleman 
of  'Pxtmordinary  tiilnnts,  who  muHt  havfi  mudn 
for  himaelf  a  tasting  ruputatiou,  had  nut  liU 
p«jlitival  exsrtioiM  kivva  chsoked  by  the  painful 
iiatnnd  infirniiti»'Ji  alluded  to  in  the  fourth 
stanza.'  Tho  '  gontle  dame '  of  the  last  stanza 
waa  Lady  Hood*  daughter  of  the  last  I..ord 
Seaforth,  widow  of  Admiral  Sir  Samuel  Hood, 
and  later  Hra.  Stewart  Mackenzie  of  Spaford 
and  Glaasorton. 

So  sung  the  old  bard  in  the  grief  of  his 

heart 
^Vben    he   saw   bin   loved    lord    from   hiB 

people  depart. 
Xow  mute  on  thy  moantains,  O  Albyn,  are 

heard 
Nor  the  voice  of  the  song  nor  the  harp  of 

the  bard; 
Or  its  strings  are  bnt  waked  by  the  atem 

winter  gale, 
As  they  mourn  for  l^Iackenzie,  last  Chief 

of  KtntaiL. 

From  the  far  Soathland  Border  a  minstrel 

came  forth. 
And  he  waited  the  hour  that  •«■•  bard  of 

the  north 
His  band  on  the  harp  of  the  awueat  should 

cast. 
And  bid  itji  wild  nambna  mix  high  with 

the  blast: 


Bot  no  bard  was  there  left  in  the  land  of 

tbe  G«el 
1o  luD«Bt   for   MfcckcDT-ie,  lait   Chief   of 

■  And  shall  thoa  then  sleep,*  did  the  xnin- 
ttret  excUitn. 

•  tike  the  son  of  Uw  lowly,  atmoticed  hj 

fune? 
Vo,    wan    of    HtKgflxmld  1    in    accents    of 

woe 
The  song   thoo  hnat  loved  o'er  thy  coffin 

shall  flow, 
And  teach  ihy  wild  moautains  to  join  in 

the  wail 
That  Umonts  for  Mackenzie,  Ust  Chief  of 

Kintail. 

*  In  TRiD,  the  bright  course  of  thy  talents 

to  wrong, 
Fat«  deadened   thine  ear  and  imprisoned 

thj  tongur; 
For  brighter  u  er  all  lier  obstructions  arose 
The  glow  of   tlio   geuius   they   could   not 

oppose; 
And   who   in    the   land   of   the   Saxon   or 

Gael 
Might  uiaicli  with  Mackenzie,  High  Chief 

of  KiDUil  ? 

*  Thy  sons  roee  around  thee  in  light  and  in 

love, 
All  ft  father  could  hope,  all  a  friend  could 

approve ; 
What  *vaiU  it  the  tale  of  thy  sorrows  to 

ten,— 

In  the  sprtDg-time  of  youth  and  of  promise 

they  fell ! 
Of  the  line  of   FiUgenOd  remains  not   a 

male 
To  bear  the  prond  name  of  the  Chief  of 

Kintaih 

•  And  thou,  gentle  dame,  who  must  bear  to 

Ihy  grief 
For  thy  Lilati  aud  thy  country  the  cares  of 

a  chief, 
W'bom  brief  rolling  moons  in  six  changes 

have  left, 
0(  thy  husband  and  father  and  brethren 

bereft, 
To  thine  ear  of  affecUon  how  sad  is  the 

hail 
That  salutes  thee  the  heir  of  the  line  of 

Ki&taUl* 


WAR-SONG   OF  LACHLAS 

HIGH    CHIEF   OF    UACL^AN 
FXOU   THE  GAKUC 

Like  the  preceding  chia  vm  trmntllki 
IBKi  and  prefaced  thun  by  Scott :  '  Tliii  a 
appears  to  be  imperfect^  or,  at  iMMtl 
many  of  the  early  Gaelic  poems,  makHSi^ 
tranrntton  front  one  snbieot  to  aaothir;  M 
the  MtoatioD,  namely,  of  one  of  the  ^HfUl 
of  the  clan,  who  opeas  the  aoog  by  iamtm 
the  abeence  of  her  lover,  to  an  eokpan 
the  military  glories  of  the  Chtaraia  1| 
translator  has  endeavored  to  imitate  th»  dn| 
style  of  the  original. 

A  WSARY  month  bos  wandered  o'er 
Since  last  we  ]>artcd  on  the  shore; 
Heaven  !  that  I  saw  tbee,  lore,  oneenM 

Safe  on  that  shore  again  t  — 
'T  was  valiant  Lachlan  gave  the  mri: 
Lacblan,  of  many  a  galley  lurd: 
He  called  bis  kindred  bands  on  boant, 

And  latmcbed  them  on  the  msiai 

ClaD'Gillian  ts  to  ocean  gone;  ^M 

Cl&n-GilUan,  fierce  in  foray  knowD;^TI 
Rejoicing  in  the  glory  won 

In  many  a  blootly  broil: 
For  wide  is  heard  the  thundering  fnji 
The  ront,  the  ruin,  the  dismay, 
When  from  the  twilight  glcns  away 

Clan-(jilltan  drirca  the  spoil- 
Woe  to  the  hills  that  shall  rebonnd 
Our     bannered     bag  •  pipes*     maddMl 

sound  \ 
Clan  •Gillian's  onset  echoing  round. 

Shall  shake  their  inmost  cell. 
Woe  to  the  bark  whose  crew  shall  etlB 
Where  Lachlan's  silken  streamer  puts! 
The  fools  might  face  the  ligbtnii^iW 

As  wisely  and  as  well  1 

SAINT  CLOUD 

ThiJ  poem  was  written  at  Paris,  ^SsM 
bet.  11^15,  after  on  evening  spent  at  St.  (J 
with  Lady  Alranley  and  bcr  danghtanb<ll 
whom  was  the  Hoagstreas  referred  to  in  llv 
(itanzn  but  one. 

Soft  spread  the  southern  snmLmer  sigh 
Her  veil  of  darksome  blue ; 

Ten  thousand  stars  combined  to  light 
The  terrace  of  Saint  Clood.         ^ 
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THE  DANCE  OF  DEATH 


rening  breezes  geotly  slgfaedi 
i  breath  of  lover  true, 
ting  Cbe  deserted  pride 
I  wreck  of  sweet  Saint  Cloud. 

Fain*8  deep  roll  was  heard  afar, 
bugle  wildly  blew 
light  to  Hulan  and  Uuasor 
t  garrison  Saint  Cloud. 

artled  Naiad:i  from  tlie  shado 
h  broken  urns  withdrew, 
lenced  was  that  proud  cascade, 
glorj  of  Saint  Cloud. 

te  upon  its  steps  of  stonei 
could  its  silence  rue, 
waked  to  nrniuc  of  our  own 
eohoes  of  Saint  Cloud. 

leine  might  hear  each  lovely  note 
light  as  Bummer  dew, 
through  the  moonless  air  they  float, 
onged  from  fair  Saiut  Cloud. 

ire  a  melody  more  sweet 
waters  ueverkuew, 
h  music's  self  was  wont  to  meet 
li  princes  at  Saint  Cloud. 

en  with  mure  delighted  ear 
circle  rouud  her  drew 
nrs,  when  gathered  round  to  hear 
songstress  at  Saint  Cloud. 

ippy  hours  poor  mortals  pass,  — 
I  give  those  hours  their  due, 
nk  among  the  foremost  class 
evenings  at  Saint  Cloud. 


HE   DANCE   OF    DEATH 

letter  to  Morritt,  October  2.  1815,  Scott 
*  Out  of  my  Field  of  Watvrloo  ha« 
■n  udd,  wild  sort  of  \\\\rs.%,  which  I  in- 
I  finish  loparately,  and  call  it  "Tlie 
If  Death."  ' 

and  morning  were  at  meeting 
r  Waterloo; 

bad  sung  tlieir  earliest  greeting; 
%  and  low  they  crew, 
\  paly  beam  vet  shone 

bta  of  Mount  Saint  John; 


Tempest-clouds  prolonged  the  sway      / 
Of  timeless  darkness  over  day;  / 

Whirlwind,  thmider-clan,  and  shower  ' 
Marked  it  a  predestined  hour.  to 

Broad  and  frequent  through  the  night 
Flashed  the  sheets  of  levin-light; 
Muskets,  glancing  lightnings  back. 
Showed  the  dreary  bivouac 

Wlicro  the  soldier  loy. 
Chill  and  sti£F  and  drenched  with  rain, 
Wishing  dawn  of  mom  again. 

Though  death  should  come  with  day. 

'T  is  at  snch  a  tide  and  hour 
Wiznrd,  witch,  and  fiend  have  power,       m 
And    ghastly    forms     through    mist    and 
shower 

Gleam  on  the  gifted  ken; 
And  then  tho  affrighted  prophet's  ear 
Drinks  whispers  strange  of  fate  and  feftr^ 
Presaging  death  and  ruin  near 

Among  the  sons  of  men;  — 
Apart  from  Albyn's  war-array, 
Twas  then  gray  Allan  sleepless  lay; 
Gray  .\llan,  who  for  many  a  day 

Had  followed  stout  and  stern,  jo 

Where,  through  battle's  rout  and  reel. 
Storm  of  shot  and  edge  of  steel, 
Led  the  grandson  of  Luchiel, 

Vnlimit  Fassiefern. 
Through  steel  and  shot  he  leads  no  more, 
Low  laid  mid  friends'  and  foemen'e  gore  — 
But  long  his  native  lake's  wild  shore. 
And  Sunart  rongh,  and  high  ArdgoweTj 

And  Morven  long  shall  tell, 
And  proud  Bcnnevis  hear  with  awe^  40 

How  upon  bloody  Quatrc-Bras 
Brave  Cameron  beard  the  wild  hurra 

Of  conquest  as  he  felt. 


I 


Lunc  oil  the  outskirts  of  the  host, 

The  weary  sentinel  held  post, 

And  heard  through  darkness  far  aloof 

The  frequent  clang  of  courser's  hoof. 

Where  held  the  cloaked  [tatrol  their  course 

And  spnrred  'gainst  storm  the  swerving 

horse ; 
But  there  are  sounds  in  Allan's  ear 
Patrol  nor  sentinel  may  hear, 
And  sights  before  hij  eye  aghast 
Invisible  to  them  have  passed, 

When  down  the  destined  plain, 
Twixt  Britjtin  and  tho  bauds  of  Franoe^ 
Wild  as  marsh-borne  meteor's  glanoe, 
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Sirmnge  pbantonii  wheeled  a  revel  duuse 

Adu  dofiiaeil  the  future  slaiu. 
Buch  foruis  were   seen,  such  sounds  were 

beard. 
When   ScotUnd'k  Junes   his  march   pre- 
pared to 

For  rloddeo's  latal  plain; 
Sneh,  when  he  drew  his  ruthless  sword. 
As  Cboown  ai  the  Slain,  adored 

The  }>et  unchrutcned  Dane. 
An  iniUstinct  and  phantom  band. 
The;   wheeled    their  ring-danee  hand  in 
hand 

"With  gestures  wild  and  dread: 
The  Seer,   who  watched    them   lide    the 

•tonn. 
Saw  thtoogh  their  faint  and  ahodowj  form 

The  Ughtning^s  ilaah  more  red;  70 

And  stilT their  ghastly  roundelay 
Was  of  the  ooroing  battle-fray 

And  of  the  destuied  dead. 


SONG 

Wheel  the  wild  danea 
While  lightnings  f^taaoe 

And  thunders  rattle  loud. 
And  call  the  brave 
To  bloody  grave, 

To  sl«ep  without  a  shroud. 

Oar  airy  feet,  la 

So  light  and  fleet, 

They  do  not  bend  the  rye 
Tliat  sinks  iu  head  when  whirlwinds  rare. 
And  swells  again  in  eddying  wuve 

As  each  wild  gust  blows  by; 
Bat  stni  the  com 
At  dawn  of  morn 

Our  f&tnl  steps  ttiat  bore. 
At  eve  lirfl  m'aste, 
A  tnuttpled  paste  90 

Of  blackening  mud  and  gore. 

Wheel  the  wild  dance 
While  Iwhtninga  glanee 

Aad  twradnv  rattle  load. 
And  call  the  brave 
To  bloody  grave. 

To  slevp  without  a  shroud. 

Wheel  the  wild  dance  ! 
Bmve  BOOS  of  France, 

For  yoo  our  ring  makes  room ; 


Biake  space  full  wide 
For  martial  pride, 

For  banner,  spear,  and  phmM. 
Approach,  draw  near,  ^H 

Proud  cuirassier  I  ^| 

Room  for  the  men  of  steel  I 
Through  crest  and  plate 
The  broadsword's  weight 

Both  head  and  heart  shall  feel 

Wheel  the  wild  dance 
M'hile  lightnings  glance 

And  thuudf  n  rattle  loud. 
And  call  the  brave 
To  bloody  gravOr 

To  sleep  wkhoot  a  ihrood. 

Sons  of  the  spear  1 
Ton  feel  ns  near 

In  many  a  ghastly  dream; 
With  fancy's  eye 
Our  forms  rou  spy. 

And  hear  our  fatal  scream. 
With  clearer  sight 
Ere  fallK  the  night, 

Just  when  tu  weal  or  woe 
Tour  disembodied  soula  take  flicbt 
On  trembling  wing  —  tacli  startJed  s 

Our  choir  of  death  shall  knuw^ 

Wheel  the  wild  dance 
While  lightning?  glance 

And  thunders  rattle  load. 
And  call  the  brave 
To  bloody  grave. 

To  sleep  without  a  shroud. 

Burst  ye  clouds,  in  tempest  i 
Redder  rain  shall  soon  be  onn  — 

See  the  east  grows  wan  — 
Tirld  we  place  to  sterner  game. 
Ere  deadlier  bcdts  and  direr  tlame 
Shall  the  welkin's  thunders  shame; 
Rlcmcutal  rage  is  tame 

To  the  wrath  of  man.  ^H 

At  mora,  gray  Allan's  mates  with  %w 
Heard  of  the  risioned  ^hts  be  saw, 

Thp  legend  heard  him  say;  ^H 

Bnt  the  Seer's  gifted  eye  was  diouH 
Deafened  his  ear  and  stark  liis  Utiaor 

Ere  closed  that  hloodv  day  — 
He  s1er>pA  far  from  hts  highland  heat 
Bnt  often  of  the  I^nnre  of  Death 

His  comrades  tetl  the  tale. 


ROMANCE  OF   DUNOIS 


(lOftt  when  ebbs  tbe  night, 
watoh-ilres  glow  less  bright, 
I  IB  glimmcriug  pale. 


ANCE  OF  DUNOIS 

the  tvo  troTiBJations  that  fDltow 
id  by  Soott  ill  PtuU's  LeOtrs  to  his 
1815,  tbo  book  tliat  f^rew  out  of 
It  to  \Vat»Huu.  They  witni  t&k«n 
vript  coUflCtion  of  French  bou^, 
ipUi«H,  Hays  Scott,  by  sumo  yuung; 
I  was  {iMiml  Htain«ifl  vrhh  clay  and 

field  o£  Waterloo.     Tlio  fiirt  in 
m 

'  pQrtanl  povr  la  %n>  • 
.  and  the  second  were  written  and 

by  lIortenM  BcauhomaJa,   i>ncL- 
land. 

niA,  the  young  And  brave,  waH 
I  fur  I*alestiuo, 

made  his  orisons  before  SaiuL 
'h  shrine: 

,  immortal  Queen  of  Ileaven,' 
till  the  Roldior's  prayer, 
r  prove  the  bniveat  kuight  and 
he  fairest  fair.' 

honor  on  the  shrine  he  g^ved 

li  his  sword, 

i  to  tbe  Holy  Land  the  banner 

Lord; 

iful  to  bis  noble  vow,  his  war- 
iled  the  nir, 
t  aye  the  bravest  kniglit,  Ije- 

the  fairest  fair.' 

the  Cf>ni]iii-st  to  bis  arm,  and 

lis  Ite^e-lord  said, 

tint  bus  for  honor  beat  by  blia^ 

be  repaid. 

r  Isabel  and  thou  shall  be  a 

id  pair, 

bravest  of  tbe  braTe,  she  fair- 

the  fair.' 

!r  bound  the  holy  knot  before 
Mary*s  shriue 

a  paradise  on  eartb,  if  hearts 
anas  combine; 

»rd  and  lady  bright  that  were 
pel  there 

>red  be  the  bravest  knight,  be- 
I  fairest  fair  ! ' 


THE    TROUKADOUR 

Glowikg  with  lore,  on  fire  for  fame, 

A  Troubadour  that  hated  sorrow 
Beneath  bis  laity's  window  came. 

And  tbns  he  sung  his  Inst  good-morruir; 
'  My  arm  it  is  my  country's  rieht. 

My  heart  is  in  my  true  love  s  bower; 
Gayly  for  love  and  fame  to  fight 

Betits  tbe  gallant  Troubadour.* 

And  while  he  marched  with  helm  on  head 

And  harp  in  ham),  the  descant  rung, 
Xs,  faithful  to  hi.>i  favorite  maid, 

Tbe  minstrel-burden  still  he  sung: 
'  My  arm  it  is  my  couiitry'ii  right. 

My  heart  is  in  my  lady's  bower; 
Resolved  for  love  and  fame  to  fight* 

I  come,  a  gallant  Troubadour. 

Even  when  the  hattle-ronr  was  deep, 

With  flauntlcsH  heart  he  hewed  hui  way^ 
Mid  splintering  lance  and  falchion-sweep, 

And  still  was  beard  his  warrior-lay: 
*My  life  it  is  my  country's  right. 

My  heart  is  in  my  lady's  bower; 
For  love  to  die,  for  fume  to  flght, 

Becomes  tbe  valiant  Troubadour.' 

.\Iaj  I  upon  the  bloody  field 

He  fell  beneath  tbe  foeman's  gtaivo, 
But  still  recUnuig  on  his  shield, 

Ezpiriug  sung  the  exulting  stave: 
'  My  life  it  is  my  country's  right. 

My  heart  is  in  my  lady's  bower; 
For  love  and  fame  to  fall  in  fight 

Becomes  the  valiant  Troubailour.' 

Mt  chanced  that  Ct'PTD  ON  A  SEASON* 

fr  chanced  that  Cupid  on  a  season, 
By  Fancy  urged,  resolved  to  wed, 

But  could  not  settle  wbotber  Rcasou 
Or  Folly  should  partake  bis  bed. 

What  d()e«  he  then  ?  —  Upon  my  life, 
*T  was  bwl  example  for  a  deity — 

He  takes  me  Reason  for  a  wife. 
And  Folly  for  his  hours  of  gayety. 

Tliongh  thus  be  dealt  in  petty  treason, 
He  loved  them  Imth  in  equal  measure; 

Fidelity  was  liorn  of  Kcason, 
And*  Folly  brought  to  bed  of  Pleasure. 


4>4 


MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS 


SONG 

ON  THE  LIFTING  OF  THE  BANNER  OK  THE 
HOUSE  OF  BUCCLEl/CH,  AT  A  GREAT 
FOOT-BALL   MATCH    ON   CAKTEKHAUGH 

The  fout-ball  tnaUih  took  place  December  D, 
ltil5.    The  Ettriak  SLephenl  also  celebrated  it. 

From  the  brown  cr^st  of  Newark  its  8um- 
mona  exttitidutg, 
Our  signal  is  waving  in  smoke  and   in 
Aame; 
And  each  forester  blithe,  from  his  moon- 
tain  descending, 
Bouudii  light  o'er  the  heather  to  join  in 

the  game. 
Then  up  with  tho  Banner,  let  forest  winds 
fan  ber, 
She  liua    blazed  orer  Ettriok    eight 
ages  and  moro; 
In  sport  we  *11  attend  her,  in  battle  de- 
fend her. 
With  heart  and  with  hand,  like   our 
fathers  before. 

When  the  Southern  invader  spread  waste 
and  disorder, 
At  the  glance  of  her  crescents  be  paused 
and  withdrew. 
For   around    them    were   marshalled    the 
pride  of  the  Border, 
The  flowers  uf  the  Forest,  the  Bands  of 

BUCCLEUCH. 

A  stripling's  weak  band  to  our  revel  has 
burm^  her. 
No  nmil-glovu  has  gra!i[>ed  her,  nu  spear- 
men surround; 
But  ere  a  bold  foeman  should   scathe  or 
should  sconi  her 
A  thousand  true  hearts  would  be  cold  on 
tlie  ground. 

We  forget  each  contention  of  civil  dissen- 
sion. 
And    bail,  like    onr   brethren.    Home, 
Douglas,  and  Car; 
And  Elliot  and  Pkingle  in  pastime  shall 
mingle. 
As  welcome  in  peace  as  their  fathers  iu 
war. 

Then  strip,  lads,  and  to  it,  though  sharp  be 
the  weather, 
And  if  bv  mischaace  joa  should  happen 
to  fall, 


There  are  worse  things  in  life 
ble  on  heather, 
And  life  is  itself  but  a  gan 

bull.  ^ 

And  when  it  is  over  we  '11  diifl 

measure 

To   each  laird  nnd   each  ladj 

nessed  our  fim. 

And  to  everj  blithe  heart  that  U 

our  pleasure. 

To  the  lads  that  have  lost 

that  have  won. 

May  the  Forest  still  flouriah,  bo4 

and  Landward, 

From  the  hall  of  the  peer  to 

ingle-nook; 

And  huzza  I   my  brave   heaitib 

CLEUcn  and  bis  standardf 

For  the  King  and  the  Counti] 

and  the  Uuke  I 
Then  up  witli  the  Banner,  let  fii 
fan  her, 
She    has   blazed   over   Eti 
ages  and  more; 
In  spurt  we  11  attend  ber,  in 
feud  her, 
With  heart  and  with  han^ 
fathers  before- 


SONGS  FROM  GUY  MANl 
Pabtished  in  1S16. 
I 

•CANNV  MOMENT,   LUCKT 
Prom  Chapter  iiL 

Caknt  moment,  lucky  fit; 

la  the  lady  lighter  yet  ? 
Be  it  lad,  or  be  it  lass, 
Sign  wV  CToes,  and  smn  wi' 

Trefoil,  vervain,  JobnVwoii 
Hinders  witches  of  their  wil 
Wccl  is  tlicm,  that  weel  mij 
Fast  upon  St.  Andrew's  daji 

Saint  Bride  and  her  brati 
Saiut  Colme  and  her  o$X, 
Saint  Mioluel  and  his  speaiV- 
Keep  the  house  frae  reif  ant 


THE   RETURN   TO   ULSTER 
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n 


JT  YE,  TWINE   ye!   EVEN  SO ' 


¥ 


¥nan  Chapter  iv. 


ye,  twine  ye  I  oven  so, 
I  shades  of  joy  and  woe, 
lud  fear  and  peace  aod  atiife, 
thread  of  haman  life. 

the  inystio  twist  is  spinning, 
le  infant's  life  beginniug, 
seen  through  twUight  Iraudiag, 
lat  varied  auapes  attending  t 

IS  wild  and  follies  vain, 
res  soon  exchanged  for  pun; 
and  jealousy  and  fear, 
magic  dance  appear. 

Iiey  irmx  and  now  thoy  dwindle, 
ng  with  the  whirling  spindle* 
ye,  twine  ye  I  even  so, 
I  haman  bliss  and  woe. 


Ill 

D^  WEARY,  WHEREFORE  STAY* 

From  Chapter  xzriL 

ED,  weary,  wherefore  stay, 
ing  thus  with  earth  and  clay  7 
:he  body  pass  away;  — 

Hark  I  the  mass  in  singing. 

bee  doff  thy  mortal  weed, 
tlother  be  thy  speed, 
to  help  thoo  at  thy  need;  — 
Hark  I  the  knell  is  ringing. 

3t  snow-drift  driving  fast, 
r  bail  or  levin  blast ; 
le  shroud  shall  lap  thee  fast, 
0  sleep  be  on  thee  cast 
That  shall  ne'er  know  waking. 

thee,  haste  thee,  to  t>e  gone, 
UU  &st,  and  time  draws  on,  — 
liy  gasp,  and  groan  thy  groan, 
Day  is  near  the  breaking. 


IV 

*DAKK    SHALL    BE   LIGHT* 

From  Chapter  xUi. 

Dark  shall  be  light, 

And  wruug  done  to  right, 
When  Bertram's  riglitaud  Bertram's  might 
Shall  meet  on  Kllangowan's  height. 


LULLABY    OK    AN 
CHIEF 


INFANT 


JUR  — '  Caditl  ffti  lo  * 

The  words  of  the  air  signiEy  *  Sle>ep  on  till 
day.'  Th«  lullaby  was  vritten  for  Mr.  Terry's 
draniatixation  of  Gttj/  Mannering- 

0,  HUSH  thee,  my  bable,  thy  sire  was   a 

knight. 
Thy  mother  a  lady  both  lovely  and  bright; 
The  woo«Is  and  the  glens,  from  the  towers 

which  we  see. 
They  all  are  belonging,  dear  babie,  to  thee. 
O  bo  ro,  1  ri  ri,  caduJ  gn  lo, 
O  bo  ro,  i  ri  ri,  etc 

O,  fear   not   the  bugle,  though    loudly  it 
blows. 

It  calls  but  ihe  warders  that  guard  thy  re- 
pose; 

Their  bows  would  be  bended,  their  blades 
would  be  red, 

Ere  the  step  of  a  foeman  draws  near  to 
thy  bed. 
O  ho  ro,  i  ri  ri,  ete. 

O,  hnah  thee,  my  bobie,  the  time  soon  will 
come. 

When  thy  tilcep  shall  be  broken  by  trum- 
pet and  dnim ; 

Then   hush   thee,   my   darling,   take    rest 
while  you  may, 

For  etrife  comes  with  manhood  and  wak- 
ing with  dftT. 

O  ho  ro,  1  ri  ri,  etc. 


THE   RETURN  TO   ULSTER 

First  pnblUhed  In  Tbonuon't  Collectimi  tf 
IrukAirs,  1810. 

Once  again,  —  but  how  changed  since  my 

wanderings  began  — 
I  have  heard  the  deep  voioo  of  the  Logan 

and  Bann, 


\ 


Auil  the  pines  of  ClanbrassU  resound  to 
the  roar 

That  wearies  the  echoes  of  fair  TuHamore. 

Alas  I  my  poor  bosom,  aiul  why  KhoultLit 
thou  bum  I 

V^th  the  scenes  of  my  jouth  can  its  rap- 
tures return  ? 

Can  I  lire  the  dear  life  of  delasioii  again, 

That  flowed  when  these  echoes  first  mixed 
with  mj  strain  ? 

It  was  then  that  arouud  me,  though  poor 

and  uuknovrn, 
High   spells   of    uiyst«rious    enehantiueDt 

were  thrown; 
The  streams  were  of  silver^  of  lUamond  the 

dew. 
The  land  was  au  Eden,  for  fancy  was  new. 
I  had  btuud  uf  our  bards,  and  my  soul  was 

tm  Bre 
At  t^  msh  of  their  verse  and  the  swoop 

of  their  lyre: 
To  me  *t  was  not  legend  nor  tale  to  tba 

ear, 
But  a  Tision  of  ooootide,  distinguished  and 

clear. 

UUonta's  old  heroes  awoke  at  the  call. 
And  renewed  the  wild  pomp  of  the  chase 

and  the  hjOl; 
And   the  standard  of   Fion  flashed  fierce 

from  on  high, 
like  a  burnt  of  the  sun  when  the  tempest 

is  nigh. 
It  seemed   that    the  harp  of  green  Erin 

once  more 
Conld  renew  all  the  glories  she  boasted  of 

yore. — 
Tet    why    at    remembrance,   fond    heart, 

thonld&t  thou  bom  ? 
They  were   days  of  delnsion   and   cannot 

return. 

Bat  was   she,  too,  a  phantom,  the   maid 

who  stood  by, 
And  listed  my  lay  while  she  tamed  from 

mine  eye  ? 
Was    she,  too,  a   Ttsion,  jost    g-lancing   to 

view, 
T^en  dispersed  in  tbc  sunbeam  or  melted 

to  dew? 
O,  wottld  it  hadbee&sol  — O,  woold  that 

her  ere 
Had  been  bat  a  star-glaiMM  that  >bot 

through  Um  s^. 


And    her     voice    that    was     mottlded   I* 

melody's  thrill. 
Had  been  but   a  xephyr   that    sighed  ud 

was  still  I 

O,  would  it  had  been  so  t  —  not  then  thtt 

poor  heart 
Had  learned  the  sad  leoBon,  to  Iot«  and  t« 

part; 
To  bear  unassisted  its  burden  of  cax«. 
While  1  toiled  for  the  wealth  I  had  no  out 

to  share. 
Not  then  had  I  said,  when  life's  summer 

was  done 
And   the  hours  of  her  autumn  were  fsct 

speeding  on, 
*  Take  the  fame  and  the  riches  ye  bnmglu 

in  your  train. 
And  restore  me  the  dream  of  my  spring- 
tide again/ 


JOCK  OF    HAZELDEAN 

Am-'A  Bardrr  Heiodp ' 

The  first   stonsa   is   old.     The  otbec*  «Rt 
added  lo  it  (or   Campbell  Albyn's  AnCUtff. 

18l«. 

*  Wht  weep  ye  by  the  tide,  hsdie  ? 

Why  weep  ye  by  the  tide  ? 
I  'U  wed  ye  to  my  youngest  son. 

And  yc  sail  be  his  brMe: 
And  ye  sail  be  his  bride,  ladie, 

Sae  comely  to  be  seen  *  — 
But  aye  she  loot  the  tears  down  b! 

For  Jock  of  Haaeldean. 

*  Now  let  this  wilfu'  grief  be  done^ 

And  dry  that  che^  so  pale; 
Tonng  Frank  is  chief  of  Errington 

And  lord  of  Langley-dale ; 
His  step  is  first  in  peaceful  ha', 

His  sword  in  battle  keen  *  — 
Bat  aye  she  loot  the  tears  down  fa* 

For  Jock  of  Haaeldcaa. 

*  A  chain  nf  gold  ye  ball  not  lack. 

Nor  brxitl  to  bind  your  hair;  . 

Nor  mettled  hound,  nor  manage<l  It^ 

Nor  palfrey  fresh  and  fair; 
And  yon,  tl>e  foremott  o*  them  a'. 

Shall  ride  our  fongt  qoeea.*  — 
But  aye  she  loot  tba  tean  down  fa' 

For  Jock  of  Haaeldeaa. 


NORA'S   VOW 


I  lit  luoruiiig-Litle, 

Jummered  IhIt; 

.  bride^ruutu  wait  the  bride, 
and  Uuiu'ht  arc  tltore. 
bcr  baith  by  bower  aud  ha'; 
/as  Dot  aevu  I 
i  Border  and  awa' 


i   OF  DONALD   DHU 

Piobat'r  of  Donuil  Dhuidh  ' 

*n  written  for  Albvn's  Antkci' 
eoDtoined  tbe  following  preface 

Sftneiunt  pibrouh  bi>luufpufr  to 
and  siijijiuiivd  to  refer  tu  tiiu 
DonaJd  Uidlocli,  vliu,  iti  H-U, 
I  tile  lutes  with  a  i-oii«i(li:iralitu 
I^rfwhalwr.  and  at  Inverlofhy 
pnt  to  flight  the  Earlji  of  Mar 
though  at  the  bead  i>f  ait»niiy 
t  own.  The  word*  of  tlio  set, 
dy,  lu  u'liit'h  the  pipe  Toriations 
u  lliua  iu  Gaelic  :  — 

Itoiiiiil  DliuIi]li,;ilobiumcbd  MhoniiU; 
■null  Uhuidti,  i-iatnlrRachd  Dhmnui] ; 
<n»ll  IHiuidti.  piobiLlraacM  Dhonnil; 
I  air  Moh«  Inrerlochi.'* 

Mu  cA  Dmrnltl  ttin  Block, 

aof  lloiiAld  llie  Block. 

1  the  [■riiuuu  lue  ud  thfl  gatbering- 

nrloclijr." 

snroeats  Uto  gath«rin^  aon^  in 
of  The  Lady  of  the  Lake. 

of  Doniiil  Dhu, 
h  of  Donuil, 
y  wild  vnico  ntiew, 
)U  Clan  Cunuil. 
ay,  coDie  aw»y, 
o  tjie  RimiinoiU  I 
your  war  arrays 
}  and  coniuioxw. 

•m  deep  gloD  and 
noiintaiQ  so  rocky, 
pipe  and  pennon 

Inverlocby. 
sry  bill-pIaid  aad 
eart  that  wears  one, 
ity  steel  bUde  and 

faand  that  bears  one. 

teuded  the  ber<l, 
fik  without  shelter; 


Leave  the  corpse  uninteired, 

Tlie  bride  at  the  altar; 
Leave  the  deer,  leave  the  steer. 

Leave  nets  aud  barges: 
Come  with  your  fighting-  gear, 

Broadswords  aud  targes. 

Come  as  the  winds  come  wbea 

Forests  are  rended ; 
Come  as  the  waves  come  when 

Navies  are  stranded: 
Faster  uome,  faster  come, 

Faster  and  faster, 
Chief,  vassal,  page  and  groom, 

Tenant  and  master. 

Fast  they  come,  fast  they  oorae; 

See  how  they  gather  ! 
Wide  waves  the  eagle  plume. 

Blended  with  heather. 
Cast  your  plaids,  draw  your  blades, 

Forward  each  man  set  ! 
Pibroch  of  Donuil  Dhu, 

Knell  fur  the  unset  t 


NORA'S    VOW 

AiB —  '  Cha  teid  mis  a  ckaeidh  ' 

Written  for   Albjn's  AnAology.  181C,  with 
this  note  by  Scott :  — 

'  In    the  original    Gaelic,  the    Ijady    mak«s 

Srotestation^  tiiat  nhe  will  not  go  with  tJia 
led  Earl'a  son,  until  the  nwan  ahonld  build  in 
ihn  cfiff,  and  tht^  eii^lu  in  tbv  lake  —  nntU  one 
mountain  ahonld  change  places  witli  another, 
and  so  forth.  It  Is  bnt  fair  to  add,  that  then 
ia  no  antbority  for  supponini;  that  she  altered 
bcr  mind  —  except  the  vehemence  of  bar  pnK 
testation.' 

Hear  what  Highland  Nora  said, 
'The  Earlie't)  sou  1  will  not  wed, 
Should  all  the  rneo  of  nature  die 
And  none  be  left  but  he  and  L 
For  all  the  gold,  for  all  the  gear. 
And  all  the  lands  both  far  aud  near, 
That  ever  valor  lost  or  won, 
I  would  not  wed  the  Kailie's  son.* 

*  A  maiden's  vows,'  old  Cnllum  spoke, 
'  Are  lightly  made  and  lightly  broke; 
The  heather  an  the  mountain's  height 
Begins  to  bloom  in  purple  light; 
The  frost-wind  soon  shull  sweep  away 
That  1  astro  deep  from  gleu  auu  brae; 


I 


Yet  Nora  era  iu  bluuai  bu  guue 
Ma;  bUtbely  wed  ihe  Earlie's  sod.' 

'The  swan/  she  said,   'the   lake's    dear 

breast 
Maj  barter  for  the  eagle's  nest; 

fThe  Awe'i   fierce   stream   amy  backward 
turn, 
Beft-Cniaieiian  fall  and  crush  Kilchum; 
Our  kilted  obuu  when  blood  is  high 
Before  tbeir  foes  majr  turn  and  Hy; 
But  I,  were  all  these  marvels  done. 
Would  ne\eT  wed  the  Earlte's  sou.* 

8tUl  in  the  water-lily's  shade 
Her  wonted  acst  the  wild-swan  made; 
Ben^ruaichaii  stands  as  fast  as  erer, 
8till   downward    foams   the   Awe's    fierce 

river; 
To  shun  the  dash  of  foeman's  steel 
Xo  HigbUnd  brogui*  has  turned  the  beel; 

I  But  Nora's  heart  is  lost  aud  won  — 
Bbe  's  wedded  to  the  Karlte's  son  1 


MACGREGOR*S  GATHERING 


Written  for  Albyn's  Anthology,  1810. 

An  — '  Thain*  a  Griffoiaeh  * 

'fisE  moon  'r  on  tbe  lake  and  the  mist 's  on 

tlte  brae, 
And  tbe  Clan  has  a  name  that  is  nameless 
by  day; 
Then  gather,  gather,  gather,  Grigalach  I 
Gather,  gather,  gather,  etc. 

Our  ftigttal  for  fight,  that  from  monarcha 

we  drew. 
Must  be  heard  but  by  night  in  our  reugef  ol 
tialoo  I 
Then   haloo,  Grigalacb  I  haloo,  Griga- 

tnch  ! 
Haloo,  lialoo,  baloo,  Grigalacb,  ete. 

Glon  Orchy*s  proud  mountuns,  Coalchum 

and  her  towers, 
Glenstrae  and  Glenlyon  no  longer  are  mtm; 
Wo  're     hindlexs,    laudtess,    landless, 

Grigalacb  ! 
Laudleas,  Landless,  landless,  etc. 


But  doomed  and  devoted  by  vassal  and  lord, 

C>r  bae  still  both  Lis  heart  and  bis 
nd  t 


Then  courage,  courage,  oouragc,  Gt^ 

alach  I 
Courage,  courage,  courage,  etc. 

If  they  rob  us  of  name  and  pursue  as  wit^ 

beagles, 
Gire  their  roofo  to  the  flame  and  their  flesk 
to  the  eaglci  1 
Then  vengeance,  Tengeancc,  vengeance, 

Grigalach  I 
Vengeance,  vengeance,  vengeance,  ett 

While  there  's  leaves  in  tbe  forest  and  foan 

on  tbe  river, 
MacGrogor,  despite    them,  shall    floozisli 
forever  I 
Come    then,    Grigalach,    come    tbeiii 

Grigalach  I 
Come  then,  come  then,  come  then,  ete. 

Through  the  depths  of  Loch  Katrine  the 

steed  shall  career, 
O'er  tbe  peak  of  BcD-Lomond  the  galley 

shall  steer. 
And  the  rocks  of  Craig-Royston  likeieiclei 

melt, 
Kre  our  wrongs  be  forgot  or  our  Tengesnee 

unfelt. 
Then   gather,   gather,  gather,  Gr^ 

lach  ! 
Gather,  gather,  gather,  etc 


VERSES 

COBCPOSED  FOR  THE  OCCASION,  ADAPTED 
TO  HAYDN'S  AIR  'GOD  SAVE  THE  EM- 
PEROR FRANCIS,'  AND  SL'NG  BY  A 
SELECT  BAND  AFTER  THE  DIXKEK 
GIVEN  BY  THE  LORD  PROVOST  OT 
EDINBURGH  TO  THE  GRAXDDCKE 
NICHOLAS  OF  RUSSIA,  AND  HIS  SUnE, 
I9TH   DECEMBER,   1816. 

God  protect  brave  Alkxakder, 
Heaven  defend  the  noble  Czar, 
Mighty  Russia's  high  Commander, 
First  in  Europe's  banded  war; 
For  the  reahnK  he  did  deliver 
From  the  tyranl  overthrown, 
Thou,  of  every  good  the  Giver, 
Grant  him  long  to  bless  his  own  I 
Bk>ss  him.  min  his  land's  disaster 
For  her  rights  who  battled  btave; 
Of  the  laud  uf  foemen  master, 
Bless  him  who  their  wrongs  forgave* 


nttnent  victor, 
pe's  foes, 
prenio  director, 
a  reign  may  close. 
1  illustrious  stranger  I 
mountain  strand; 
hopes,  and  danger, 
native  land. 
>r  false  beguiling 
le'er  divide, 
ile  pence  is  smiling^ 
i  bj  aide. 

THE  ANTIQUARY 
ed  in  IS16. 


'ALOR    HAD    SO  FIRED 

i  eye' 
Chapter  vi. 

or  had  so  fired  his  eye, 
I  glittered  on  \m  thigh, 
'ith  Buch  a  load  of  steely 
le   to   murder  —  not   to 


)u    by  that   ruimeo 
all' 

Chapter  x. 

y  that  rained  hall, 
80  stern  and  gray  7 
T  pride  recall, 
:  passed  away  ?  ' 

mo  ?  *  the  Deep  Voice 

,  10  oft  misused  — 

clile  pride, 

kI,  and  accused  I 

,  like  blazing  flax, 
■vels  pass  away  1 
ires  wane  and  wax, 
nrish,  and  decay. 

rs —  the  space  is  brief  — 
glass    tiie   satid  -  grains 

by  joy  or  grief, 

thou  ekalt  part  forever!' 


Hbir  lyeth  John  o*  ye  Gimell, 
Erth  has  ye  nit  and  heuen  ye  kimell. 
In  liys  tyme  ilk  wyfe's  hennis  clokit, 
nka   gud    mannis   hertli    wi'   baimis   was 

stokit, 
Ue  deled  a  boll  o'  bear  in  fitlottis  Fyve, 
Four  for  ye  halie  kirlte  and  one  for  piiir 

ineouis  wyvis. 


IV 

'  THE  HERRIKG  LOVES  THE  MERRY  MOON- 
LIGHT ' 

Prom  Chapter  xi.  '  As  the  Antiquary  lifted 
the  latch  uf  (.he  hut,  he  wai  inrprised  to  hear 
the  nhrill,  tTeniiiloOB  Toioe  of  Ebpoth  ehantin^f 
forth  an  old  ballad  in  a  wild  and  aolefal  recita- 

tivo : '  — 

The  herring  loves  the  merry  moon^light, 

The  mackerel  loves  the  wind, 
But  the  oyster  loves  the  dredging  sang, 

For  tliey  come  of  a  geutlc  kind. 

Now  baud  your  tongne,  baith  vife  and 
carle, 

And  listen  great  and  sma*, 
And  I  will  sing  of  Oleaallfyi'^s  Earl 

Tbat  fought  on  the  red  Harlaw. 

Tlie  oronacb  's  cried  on  Uenunotii^, 

And  doun  the  Don  aiid^a',^ 
And  hielntid  and  "^wlahd  may  monrnfu*  be 

For  the  sair  iield  of  Ilarlaw.  — 

Thoy  saddled  a  hundred  milk-white  steeda, 
They  hxLe  bridled  a  hundred  black, 

With  a   chafron   of  steel  on  each   horse's 
head, 
And  a  good  knight  upon  his  back. 

They  hadna  ridden  a  mile,  a  mile,    | 
A  mile  hut  barely  ten,  ' 

When    Donald   came    branklng  down  the 
brae 
Wi'  twenty  thousand  men.  —    " 

Tlielr  tartans  they  were  waving  wide. 
Their  glaives  were  glancing  dear, 


L 


« 


The  pibrochs  rung  frac  side  to  side, 
Would  dcufcn  je  to  hear. 

The  ji^ai  Earl  ia  his  stirrups  stood, 
That  Highland  host  to  see: 

*  Now  hero  ft  knight  that  *tt  stout  and  good 

May  prove  n  jeopajdit:. 

*  What  woald'st  thou  do,  my  squire  so  gay» 

That  ridps  beside  niy  reyne,  ^- 

Wore  ye  Glenallan'n  Earl  the  day, 

Aud  I  were  Roland  Clteyne  ? 


*  To  turn  the  rein  were  sin  and  sbarae, 
To  fight  were  vrond'rous  peril,  — 

What  would  ye  do  now,  Roland  Chevne, 
Wer«  yo  Glenallan'a  Earl  ?  *  — 

'  Were  I  Glenallatrn  Karl  thiH  tide. 

And  yo  wore  Roland  Cheyne, 
The  »pur  should  be  in  my  huise's  side, 

And  the  bridle  \Lpou  his  mane. 

•Tf  they  hae  twenty  thousand  blades, 

Aud  we  twiue  ten  timeJt  t^^n, 
Yet  they  bae  but  tlicir  tartjin  pluids, 

And  we  are  niail-clad  men. 

*My  hoTsc  i^hall   ride  through   ranks  sae 
rnde, 

As  through  the  moorland  fern,  — 
Then  ne'er  let  the  eentlo  Norman  blade 

Grow  eanld  for  Highland  kerne.' 


He  turned  him  right  and  round  again, 
'^\         Said,  'Scorn  na  at  my  mither; 
Y_     Light  loves  T  may  get  mony  a  ane. 
But  miunie  ne'er  anither.' 


VERSES  FROM  OLD  MORTALITY 

Published  in  1816. 

1 

'AND   WHAT   THOUGH    WINTER    WILL 
PINCH    SliVEKE' 

From  Chapter  xlx. 

AXD  what  though  winter  will  pinch  severe 
Through  locks  of  gray  and  a  cloak  that 's 
old. 

Yet  keep  up  thy  heart,  bold  cavalier, 
For  a  cup  of  sack  shall  fence  the  cold. 


For  time  will  rust  the  brightest  blade, 
And  years  will  break  the  strongest  how, 

Was  never  wight  so  starkly  made, 
Itut  time  and  years  would  overthrow. 


VERSES  FOUND.  WITH  A  LOCK  OF  HAtB,  IS 
BOTHWELL'S    r*OCKET-BOOK 

From  Chapter  xxiii. 

Thy  hue,  dear  pledge,  is  pure  and  bright 
Ah  in  that  well-remembered  night, 
When  first  thy  mystic  braid  wa*  wove, 
Aud  first  my  Agnes  whispered  love. 

Since  then  how  often  hast  tliou  pressed 
The  torrid  xone  of  this  wild  breast. 
Whose  wrath  and  liato  luive  sworn  to  dwfll 
With  the  first  sin  tliat  {leopled  hcU; 
A  breast  whose  blood  's  a  troubled  fMsean. 
Kach  throb  the  earthquake's  wild  commo* 

tion  I  — 
Oh,  if  stieh  clime  thou  canst  endure, 
Yet  keup  thy  hue  unstained  aud  pure. 
What  eiiu(|ueat  o'er  each  erring  thought 
Of  that  fierce  realm  had  A;;ne8  wrought ! 
I  had  not  wandered  wild  aud  wide. 
With  such  an  angel  for  my  guide; 
Nor  heaven  nor  earth  oould  then  reprove 

TOO 

If  she  hod  lived,  and  lived  to  love  me. 

Not  then  this  world's  wild  joys  had  beei 
To  me  one  savage  him  ling-scene, 
My  sole  delight  the  headlong  race. 
And  frantiL'  hurry  of  the  chase; 
To  start,  pursue,  and  bring  to  bay. 
Rush  in,  drag  down  and  rend  my  prey, 
Then  — from  the  carcase  turn  away  ! 
Mine  ireful  mmxl  hud  sweetness  tamed, 
And  soothed  each  wound  which  pride  tn- 

flamcd  ! 
Yes,  God  and  man  might  now  approve  iBPt 
If  thou  hadst  lived,  and  lived  to  love  at- 

m 

EPITAPH    ON    BALFOUR    OF    BURLET 

From  Chapter  «liv.  *  Gentle  reader.  I  ^ 
request  of  mine  hoiiflst  fri4<nd  Peter  ProwIfW'' 
tmvullinp  nicrchnnt,  known  to  many  of  t™* 
land  fftr  his  faithful  and  jiwt  ileAlinfipt.  ■•*'*' 
in  muftlins  and  cJimbrics  as  in  sninll  n-an**" 
procnre  me,  on  his  next  peregrinntioBs  to  *' ''' 
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neiuage,  a  copy  of  the  Epitupbiun  allnded  to. 
And,  according  to  his  report,  which  1  »eo  no 
gToimd  to  discredit,  it  niouetli  thus  :  — 

Here  Ives  ane  saint  to  prelates  surly, 
Being  John  Hnlfoiir,  aouietiiue  of  Burley, 
Who,  stirred  up  to  veogeaiici'  tnkc, 
For  8u!cniu  League  and  Cov'nont's  sake^ 
I 'poll  the  Majjus-Moor,  in  Fife, 
Did  tak*  James  Sharpe  the  apostate's  life; 
By  Dutchman's  hands  vras  hacked  and  shot, 
Tbeu  drowned   id  Clyde  near  this  saani 
b         spot 


THE  SEARCH  AFTER  HAPPINESS 

OR,  THE  QUEST    OF  SULTAUK  SOLIMAUN 

The  hintnf  this  tale,  which  wfu  published  in 
li^lT.  wm  Liilteii  from  a  novul  of  Ciisti,  La 
Camiscia  Miujica. 

O,  FOR  II  glanp.e  of  that  pij  Muse'a  eye 
Tbut   lightened  on  Bandello's   laughing 

(tele, 
And  twinkled  with  a  lustre  shrewd  and 
8ly 
When  Gtun   Battistn  bode  her  ^-isiou 
hail!  — 
Tet  fear  not,  ladies,  the  rwiTir  detail 
Given  bj  the  natives  uf  that  land  cano- 
L  rond; 

H  It»linn  lieense  Iotoh  to  leap  the  pale, 
I   We  Britons  hnve  the  fear  of  shame  bc- 
B  furc  us, 

Ajid,  if  not  wise  in  mirth,  at  least  must  he 
decorous. 

In  the  far  eastern  olime,  no  great  while 

since,  to 

LtTetl  SultauQ  SoHniaun,  a  mighty  prince, 
Whose  oyos,  as  oft  a$  they  performed  their 

round, 
Beheld  all  others  fixed  upon  the  ground; 
Whose  ears  received  the   same    unvaried 

phmse, 
'  Sultniin  !  thy  vassal  hears  and  ho  obey*  ( ' 
All  have  their  tastes  —  this  may  tho  fancy 

strike 
Of  such  grave  Mktt  as  pomp  and  grandeur 

like; 
For  me,  I  love  the  lioneet  heart  and  warm 
Of  monarch  who  can  amhle  round  his  farm, 
Or,  when  the  toil  of  state  no  more  annoys,  10 
\n  chimney  comer  seek  domestic  joys  — 


I  love  n  prince  wilt  bid  the  bottle  pass, 
Exchanging  with   his  subjects  glance  and 

gla«8; 
Iq  flilLug  time  can,  gayest  of  the  gay, 
Keep  up  the  jest  and  mingle  in  the  lay  — 
Such  monarchs  best  our  free-born  humors 

suit, 

Bui  despots   must  be   stately,  stern,  and 
mute- 

This  Solimaun  Serendib  had  in  sway  — 
And  where  's  Serendib  ?   may  some  critic 

say. — 
Good  lack,  mine  honest  friend,  consult  the 

churt,  30 

Scare  not  my  Pegasus  before  I  start ! 
If  Rennell  liaa  it  not,  you '11  fiud  mayhap 
The   isle  laid   down  in   Captain  Siudbad's 

map  — 
Famed  nuiriner,  wfaoao  merciless  narrations 
Drove  every    friend   and  kinsman   out    of 

patience, 
Till,  fain  to  find  a  guest  who  thought  them 

shorter, 
He  deigned  to  tell  th^-m  over  to  a  porter  — 
The  last  ttdition  see,  by  Ijong,  and  Co., 
Bees,  Hurst,  and  Orme,  our  fathers  iu  the 

Row. 

Serendib   found,  deem  not  my  tale  a  fic- 
tion —  40 
This  Siiltaun,  whether  laeking  contmdic- 

tiou  — 
A  sort  uf  stimulant  wliich  hath  its  uses 
To  niiso  the  spirits  and  reform  the  juices. 
Sovereign  specific  for  all  sorts  of  cures 
In   my    wife's    practice    and    perhaps    in 

yours  — 
The  Siiltaim  lacking  this  same  whole.some 

bitter, 
Orcordial  smoothfor  prince's  palate  fttter — 
Or  if  some  MuUah  had  bag-rid  his  dreams 
With   Degial,   Ginnistan,   and    such   wild 

themes 
Belonging  to  the  Mollnh's  subtle  craft,     ^n 
L  wot  not  — but  the  Sultaun  never  laughed, 
Scarce  ate  or  drank,  aud  took  a  melancholy 
That  scorned  all  remedy  profane  or  holy; 
In  his  long  list  of  melancholies,  mad 
Or  moxed  or  dumb,  hath  Burton  none  so  bud. 

Physicians   soon   arrived,  sage,  ware,  and 
tried, 
Aa  e'er  scrawled  jargon  in  a  darkened 
room; 


I 


I 


With  Iwedful  glance  tbe  Sultaun's  tongue 

they  eytd, 
Peeped  Ld  his  bath  and  God  knows  whore 

beside, 
And  tbeo  in  solemn  accent  spoke  their 

doom^  60 

*  Hta  majesty  is  very  far  from  well.' 
Tlien  ca^'h  to  work  with  bis  specific  fell: 
The  Ilakim  Ibrahini  injttanter  brought 
His  undent  Mabazzim  al  Zerdukkaut, 
While  lioompot,  a  practitioner  more  wily, 
Belied  on  bis  Mnnaskif  al  fUlfily. 
More  and  yet  more  in  deep  array  appear, 
And   some  the  front  assail  and  some   the 

rear; 
Their  remedies  to  reinforce  nnd  vary 
Came  surgeon  eke,  and  eke  ajtothecary;  70 
Till   the  tired   monarch,  though  of  worda 

grown  chary, 
Yet  dropt,  to   recompense    their  fruitless 

labor, 
Some  hint  alioat  a  bowstring  or  a  sabre. 
There   lacked,  I   promise   you,  no   longer 

speeches 
To  rid  the  palace  of  those  learned  leeches. 

Then    was   the   cooncil   called  —  by    their 

advice  — 
Tbey  deemed  the  matter  ticklish  all  and 

nice, 
And    ftougbt   to  shift  it  off   from    their 

own  shoulders  — 
Tartars   and    couriers   in   all   speed    were 

sent. 
To  call  a  sort  of  Eastern  Parliament         9o 
Of  fendatory  chieftains   and  freehold- 
ers— 
Such  hare  the  Persians  at  this  very  day, 
My  gallant    Malcolm  calls  tliera   courtml- 

Uii;  — 
I'm  not  prepared  to  show  in  this  slight 

song 
That  toSerendib  the  same  forms  belong  — 
E'en  let  the  learned  go  scArohf  and  tell  me 

if  I  *m  wrong. 

The  Omrabs,  each  with  hand  on  scimitar, 
Gave,  like  Sempronius,  still  their  voice  for 

war^ 
'The  sabre  of  the  Sultaim  iu  its  sheath 
Too  long  has  slept  nor  owned  the  work  of 

death;  <^ 

Let  the  Tanibourgi  bid  bis  si^al  rattle, 
BaDg  the  loud  goug  and  raise  the  shoat  of 

battle! 


This  dreary  cloud  that  dims  our  sovereiga'i 

day 
Shall  from  hia  kindled  bosom  flit  away. 
When  the  bold  Lootie  wbeeU  his  courser 

round 
And  the  armed  elephant  Bhall  shake  the 

ground. 
Each  noble  pants  to  own  the  glorious  suo- 

mons  — 
And  for  the  charges  —  Lo  I  your  £>ithfal 

Commons  t  yf 

The  Riots  who  attended  in  their  places  — 
Serendib  langn^eealls  a  fanner  Riot  — 
Looked  ruefully  in  one  another's  faces. 
From  this  oration   auguring  much   dis* 

(juietf 
Double  assessment,  forage,  and  free  qoar- 

ters; 
And  fearing  these  as  Chinamen  the  Tartan, 
Or    as    the   whiskered    vermin    fear   the 

mousers, 
£ach  fumbled  in  the  pocket  of  his  trooien. 

And  next  came  forth  the  reverend  Codtd- 

cation. 
Bald  heads,  white  bearda,  and  many  s 

turban  green,  mI 

Imaum  and  KloUab  there  of  every  station, 
Santon,  Fakir,  and  Calendar  were  seeo. 
Their  votes  were  variuns  —  some  advised 

a  mosque 
With  fitting  revenues  should  be  orceted, 
With  seemly  gardens  and  with  gay  kiasqtier 

To  recreate  a  band  of  priests  selected; 
Others  opined  that  through  the  realms  t 

dole 
Be   made   to   holy  men,  whoM   prajen 

might  prufit 
The  Sultauu's  weal  in  body  and  in  Bonl. 
But  their  long-headed  chief,  the   Sheik 

i:i-Sofit, 
More  closely  touched   the   point;  ^  •  ITiy 

studious  mood,' 
Quoth    he,   'O    Prince  I    hath    thickened 

all  thy  blood,  tM 

And  dulled  thy  brain  with  labor  beyond 

measure; 
Wherefore   relax   a   space   and    take  thy 

pleasure, 
And    toy  with    beauty  or  tell    o*er   tb; 

treaxure ; 
From  all  the  cares  of  state,  my  liege,  pd< 

large  thee. 
And    leave    the    burdeo  to    tbj   faithful 

clergy.' 
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iie  counsels  Bnge  arniled  not  a  whit, 
md  so  tbc  patient  —  as  is  not  uucom- 

Dion 
lere  grave   pUysicians   lose   their  time 

and  wit  — 

tesolved    to    take    advice    of    an    old 

woninn ; 

mother  she,   a  dame  who   once  was 

beauteous,  15'^ 

1   stiJl  was   called   so  by  each   subject 

duteous. 
IT,  whether  KatLma  was  witch  in  earnest, 
h  only  made  believe,  I  cannot  say  — 
:  she  professed  to  cure  disease  tbo  stern- 
est, 
tr  dint  of  nuigxe  amulet  or  lay; 
1,  when  all  other  skill  in  vikiii  was  shown, 
)  deemed  it  fitting  time  tu  use  her  own. 

iBtpafAici  magica  hath  wonders  done  ^  — 
IS  did  old  tatinia  bespeak  ber  Hon  — 
works  upon  the  fibres  and  the  pores,  i^o 
1  thus  insensibly  our  health  restores, 
i  it  mu.Ht    btilp  us  liere.  —  Thou    must 

endure 
i  ill,  my  son,  or  travel  fur  the  cure, 
xoh  land  and  sea,  and  get  where'er  you 

can 
I  inmost  vesture  of  a  happy  man, 
scan  his  sribt,  my  son;  which,  taken 

warm 
i  fresh  from  ofT  !iis  back,  shall  chase 

your  harm, 
I  every  current  of  yoar  veins  rejoice, 
d  your  dull  heart  leap  tight  as  ahcphurd- 

boy's. 
h  was    the   ooonsel    from   his  mother 

came;-! —  isc 

aow  not  if  she  hiul  snnu!  inidcr-gnme, 
doctors  have,  who    bid  their    patients 

roam 
1  live  abroad  when  sure  to  die  at  home, 
if  she  thought  that,  somehow  or  another, 
MD-Regent  sounded  better  than  Queen- 
Mother; 
t,  says  the  Chroniole  —  who  will  go  look 

ft  — 
It  such  was  her  advice  —  the  Sultaun 

took  it. 

i  are  onboard — the  Sultaun  and  hiit 
train, 

pided  g^ey  prompt  to  plough  the  main. 

fhe  old  Rais  was  the  flrst  who  ques- 
tioned, '  Whither  ? '  i&q 


They  paused  — '  Arabia,*  tfaongfat  the  pea* 

aive  prinee, 
'  Was  called  The  Happy  many  ages  since  — 
For    Mokba,    Rais.  —  And    they   cajne 

safely  thither. 
But  not  in  Araby  with  all  her  balm,  h 

Nor  where  Judea  weeps  beneath  her  palm,  H 
Not  in  rich  Egypt,  not  in  Nubian  waste,  ^ 
Could  thtre  theatepof  happiness  be  traced. 
One  Copt  alone  prufessed  to  have  seen  her 

smile. 
When    Bruce   his   goblet   filled   at   infant 

NUc: 
She  blessed  the  dauntless  traveller  as  he 

quaffed,  170 

But  vanished    from    him  with    the   ended 

draught. 

'  Enough  of  turbans,'  said  the  weary  King, 
*  These  dolimans  of  ours  are  not  the  thing; 
Try  we  the  Giaours,  these  men  of  ooat  and 

cap,  I 
Incline  to  think    some   of  them  must  be 

happy; 
At  lea«t,  they  have  ah  fair  a  cause  as  any 

can, 
They  drink  good  wine  and  keep  no  Rama- 

zan. 
Then  northward,  ho!'  —  The  vessel  cuta 

the  sea, 
And  fair  Italia  lies  npon  her  lee.  — 
Hut  f»ir  Italia,  she  who  once  unfurled     180 
Her  eagle-banners  o'er  a  conquered  world. 
Long  from  her  throne  of  doioination  tum- 
bled; 
Lay  bv  her  quondam  vassals  sorely  hnm- 

bled, 
The  Pope  himself  looked  pensive,  pale,  and 

lean, 
And  was  not  half   the   man  he  once   bad 

been. 
'  While  these  the  priest  and  those  the  noble 

fleeces, 
Oar  poor  old  boot,'  they  said,  'is  torn  to 

pieces. 
Its  tops  the  vengeful  claws  of  Austria  feel. 
And  the  Great  Devil  is  rending  toe   and 

heel. 
If  happiness  you  seek,  to  tell  you  truly,  19a 
We  think  she   dwells  with   one   Giovanni 

Hulli; 
A  Iraniontane,  a  heretic  —  the  buck, 
Poilaredio  I  still  has  all  the  luck; 
By  land  or  ocean  never  strikes  his  flag  — 
And  then — a  perfect  walking  money-bag.' 


iMbafc^ifctf  wi'  iiw  iw 


•jmitH  tmi  !Milr  >M<^ 


■Uiiwi  iiiiii  aigibg»; 
■■■re:  1  -ffsiiiiw*- 


U> 


■Bior,  I  luB8  your  hancU,  so  fare  you 

well.* 
ba  and  be  d-        d,'  quoth  John,  *  and  go 

to  htill !  * 

jgt  door  to  John  there  dwelt  his  sister 

oe  a  wild  lass  as  ever  shook  a  leg 
leii  the  hlilhe  bag])ipe  blew  —  uufc^  so- 
berer now, 
I  douctly  span  her  flax  aud  milked  bcr 

ooir. 
jl  whereas  ent  she  was  a  needy  slat- 
I       tern,  17a 

r  now  of   wealth  or  cleanlinefts  a  pnt- 

torn, 
^  once  a  month   her   house  was  partly 

swept, 
A   once  a  weok   a  plenteous  board  she 

kept. 
d  whereas,  eke,  the  vixen  uaed  her  oUws 
)jid  teeth  of  yore  on  slender  provoca- 
tion, 
I  now  was  grown  amenAble  to  laws, 
t  quiet  soul  AA  any  in  the  nation; 
e  sole  remembrance  of  her  warlike  joys 
is  in  old  suugs  she  sang  to  please  her 

boys. 
n  Bull,  whom  ill   their  years  of   early 
strife  i?o 

%  wont  to  lead  a  cat-aiid-ilog^sh  life, 
IT    found    the    woman,   as    be    said,    a 

neighbor, 
ID  looked  to  the  main  chanoe,  declined 

no  lubor, 
fed  a  long  grace  and  spoke  a  nortbom 

jargon, 
I  was  d — — d  close  in  making  of  a  bar- 

giiiii. 

i  Sultaun   entered,  and  be  made  his 

Ipg. 
1  with  decornm  curtsied  »tsler  Peg  — 
t   loved  a  book,  and    knew  a  ibiiig   or 

two, 
9  guessed  at  once  with  whom  she  had 

to  d(t. 
(    bailo    him    '  Sit    tuto    the    fire,'    and 

took  39Q 

f  dram,  her  cak<!,  her  kebbuek  from  the 

nook ; 
(ed  him  '  about  the  news  from  Eastern 
;       parts; 
%  of  her  absent  bairns,  puir  Highland 

hearts  I 


If  peace  brought  down  the  price  of  tea  and 

pepper. 
And     if     the     nitmuga    were    grown    onjf 

cheaper;  — 
Were   there  iiac  spterings  of  our  Mungo 

Yell   bo  tlic  gentleman  that  wants  the 
sark? 

If  ye  wad  buy  a  web  o*  auld  wife's  spin- 
ning, 

I  Ml  warrant  ye  it 's  a  weel-wcaring  linen.' 

Then  up  got  Peg  and  roand  the  bouse  'gan 
louttle  }oo 

In  search  of  goods  ber  customer  to  nail, 

Until    the    Sultaun    strained   bis  princely 
throttle. 
And  holloed,  '  Ma'am,  that  is  not  what 
fail. 

Prny,  are  you  happy,  ma^am,  in  this  snug  , 
glen?'  I 

*  Happy  ?  *  said  Peg; '  What  for  d'  ye  want 

to  ken  ? 
Besides,  just  think  upon  this  by-gnne  year, 
Grain    wndiin   pay    the    yoking   of    the 

plcugh.' 
'  What  say  you  to  the  present  ?  '  —  •  Meal  *• 

sae  dear. 
To   make   their    broM   my   bairns   have 

scarce  aneugh.* 
'  The    devil    take    the   shirt,'   said    Soli- 

nmun,  310 

*  I  thuik  ray  truest  will  end  as  it  began.  — 
Farewell,   ma'am;    nay,     no  ceremony,    £ 

beg'- 

*  Yc  'II  no  he  for  the   linen   then  ? '   said 

Peg. 


Now,  for  the  land  of  verdant  Erin 

The  Sultaiin's  royal  bjirk  is  steering, 

The    Emerald    I»ie    where    honest    Paddy 

dwells, 
The  cousin  of  John  Bull,  as  8tor\'  tells. 
For  a  long  space  bad  John,  with  words  of 

thunder, 
Hard  looks,  and  harder  knouks,  kept  Piiddy 

under, 
Till  the  poor  lad,  like  boy  that 's  flogged 

unduly,  3)0 

Had  gotten  soniewlint  restive  and  unruly. 
Hard  was  \i'\n  lot  and  lodging,  you  *11  allow, 
A  wigwam  tlmt  would  hardly  sorvt;  a  sow; 
His   landlord,   and   of   midille  -  men    two 

brace, 
Had  screwed  his  rent  up  to  the  staiTin^ 

place; 


I 
I 


MISCELLANEOUS   POEMS 


I 
I 


His   garmeut  wu  a   top-coat  and  an  old 

oae, 
Hia  meal  was  a  potato  and  a  cold  oae;, 
But  Btill  For  fun  or  frolic  and  all  that, 
Xo  the  round  world  was  not  the  nuitcti  of 

Pat. 

The  SiilCatin  saw  him  on  a  holiday,  330 

Which  is  with  Paddy  Btill  a  jollj-  day: 
When  inaaa  is  ended,  and  lim  lua<l  of  sins 
Confesaed,  and  Mother  Church  hath  from 

her  biniis 
Dealt  forth  a  bonus  of  Imputod  merit, 
Then   is  Pat's  time  for  mncy,  whim,  and 

spirit  I 
To  lest,  to  sing,  to  caper  fair  and  free, 
And  dance  as  Tight  as  leaf  upon  tho  tree. 
•  By  Mahomet,'  said  SiiltJiun  Soliniaiiu, 
'  That  ragged  fellow  is  our  very  niaii  I 
Rush  in  and    seize   him — do  uol   do    him 

hurt,  %4ii 

But,  will  he  aill  he,  let  me  have  his  shirt* 

Shilela  their  plan  wi«5  wcllnigh  after  balk- 
ing — 

Much  less  provocaiiou  will  set  tt  a-wolk- 
ing  — 

But  the  odds  that  foiled  Hercules  foiled 
Padiiy  Whack; 

They  seized,  and  they  floored,  and  they 
RtripiM-'d  him  —  Alack  ! 

Up-bubboo  I  Paddy  had  not  —  a  shirt  to  his 
back  I 

And  the  king,  disappointed,  with  sorrow 
and  shame 

Went  back  to  Serendib  as  sad  as  be  came. 


LINES 

WRITTEN    FOR    MISS   SMITH 

Hiss  SniiUt,  afterward  &In.  Bartley,  was  an 
aetresa  who  greatly  pleased  Scott,  auti  he  wrote 
these  lines  For  the  nicht  a(  her  honefit  at  the 
Edinburgh  Theatre  in  1817. 

Wren  the  lone  pilgrim  views  afar 
The  shrine  that  is  his  guiding  star, 
With  awe  bis  footsteps  print  the  road 
Which  the  loved  saint  of  yore  has  trod. 
As  near  he  draws  and  yet  more  near, 
His  dim  eye  sparkles  with  a  tear; 
The  Gothic  fane's  unwonted  show, 
The  choral  hymn,  the  tapers'  glow« 


Oppress  bis  soul ;  while  they  delight 
Ana  chasten  rapture  with  n^right. 
No  longer  dare  ho  thiidc  his  toil 
Can  merit  aught  his  patron's  smile; 
Too  light  appears  the  distant  way, 
The  L'hilly  eve,  the  sultry  day  — 
All  these  endured  no  favor  claim. 
Rut  mumiuring  forth  thn  sainted  name, 
He  lays  bis  little  offering  down. 
And  only  deprecates  a  frawn. 

We  too  who  ply  the  Thespian  art 
Oft  feel  such  bodings  of  the  heart. 
And  when  our  utmost  powers  are  strained 
Dare  hardly  hope  your  favor  gained. 
She  who  from  sister  climea  has  sought 
The  ancient  land  where  Wallace  fought — 
Land  long  renowned  for  arms  and  art^ 
And      coiiqiniering      eyes*    aud      dauutlea 

heart»  — 
She,  as  tht.'  fluttcrings  here  avow. 
Feels  all  the  jpilgrim's  terrors  now  j 
Yet  sure  on  Caledonian  plain 
The  stranger  never  sued  ui  rain. 
'T  is  yours  th^  hospitable  task 
To  give  the  applnuse  she  dare  not  ask; 
And  they  who  bid  the  pilgrim  8|teed, 
The  pilgrim's  blessing  be  their  meed. 

MR.   KEMBLE'S    FAREWELL  AD- 
DRESS 

ON   TAKING   LEAVE    OF  THE    KDlNBtTRGB 
STAGE 

Mr.  KembU  recited  tliRM  lines  in  the  dreM 
of  Ttlacbeth,  which  be  had  jost  been  actioCt 
March  20,  1817. 

As  the  worn  war-horse,  at  tbe  trumpet'i 

sound, 
Erects  his  mane,  and  neighs,  and  paws  tbe 

ground  — 
Disdains  tbe  ease  his  generous  lord  assigns* 
And  longs  to  rush  on  the  embattled  lines, 
So  I,  your  plaudits  ringing  on  mine  ear, 
Can  scarce  sustain  to  think  our  parting  netr; 
To  think  my  scenic  hour  forever  past. 
And  that  those  valued  plaudits  arc  myla^^- 
'Why  should    we    part,    while    still  swbk 

powers  remain, 
That  in  your  service  strive  not  yet  in  tain' 
Cannot   high    zeal   the  strengifa  of  youtli 

supply, 
And  senio  01  daty  &rc  the  fading  eye; 


SUN    UPON    THE    WEIRDLAW    HILL 


437 


WTODgH  of   age  remaiu  lub- 

nrning  glaw  of  grmtittide  ? 
Bper,  wearing  to  iU  close, 
I  in  titful  luiitro  glowit; 
boon    tlie    traiiaibnt   gleam    b 

PBnewcdi  and  will  not  liut; 
hal,  anil  gTHtitudi*  caii  wage 
ed  conllict  with  tlie  frusLs  of 

re  poor^  remeniboring  what  I 

j^ner  on  jour  applause, 
dregs  of  your  endurance  drj, 
alius,  the  praise  I  ouoe  could 

wring  yotitli  around  enquires, 
man  wliu  once   cuuld   pleaae 

laumea  compaasion's  doubtful 

\    off   from   the    encumbered 

I 

Pbe;  —  and  higher    dutiei 
ween  the  theatre  and  the 

i  Koman  in  the  Capitol, 

my  mantle  ere  I  full: 

{  aot  in  public  lerrice  flown, 

I  closing  scene,  most   be  my 

,  adiea  I  while  vet  some  well- 

i?Mts 

iBmit  fiirorite  in  jour  hearts, 
le  forgotteo,  eren  when 
petter  actors,  younger  men : 

Fown  this  kindlj  debt 
e,  how  shall  nune  for- 

I I  —  how  oft  I  hither  cane 
lope,  bow   oft   retarded  with 

od  your  circle  this  weak  hand 
■moRal  Shakespeare's  laagie 

kiKit  of  tntpiration  came, 
,  and  jon  hare  fanned  the 

while    her    reign 

£f«— and  all    their 


O  favored  Land  t  renowned  for  arts  and 

arms, 
For  manly  talent,  and  for  female  charxzu, 
Could  this  full  bo«om  prompt  the  sinking 

line, 

What  fvrvt^nt  benedictions  now  were  tliine  I 
But  my  last   part   is  played,  my  knell  ia 

rung,  •  ^ 

When  e'en  your  praise  falls  faltering  from  ^M 

my  tongue;  ^m 

And  all  that  yuu  can  hear,  or  I  can  tell, 
Is — Friends  and  Patrons,  hail,  aud  kars 

TOU  WELL. 


THE  SUN  UPON  THE  WEIRDLAW 
HILL 


AlB  —  *  Rimfan  altan  Vu  mo  run ' 

*  It  was  whila  struggling  with  lacb  langnori 
uD  oo«  lovely  vTBaing  of  this  autumn  [lSl7]| 
that  he  composed  the  foUowfncr  beautifol 
veiMa.  ThiKT  mark  the  very  Btwt  of  tb«>ir  btrtb, 
—  namely,  the  then  naked  hvi^ht  overhanging 
the  DoriherD  stdo  of  tb«  CaubUhieldH  Luch, 
frum  which  MuItomi  Al)liey  tu  Uih  euMtvmnl^ 
and  the  hills  of  Kttxick  aod  Vnrrow  to  the 
weat,  are  duw  Tiaible  OTer  a  wide  ran^^e  of  rich 
woodLuid,  —  all  the  work  of  the  poet's  hand.' 
Lockhart's  Life,  Chapter 


The  sun  upon  tlie  Weirdlaw  Hill 

Li  Ettrick's  vale  h  sinking  sweet; 
The  wutitland  wind  is  hush  and  still. 

The  lake  lies  sleeping  at  my  feet. 
Tet  not  the  landscape  to  mine  eye 

Bears   tboee    bright    hues   that  once   tl 
bore, 
Though  evening  with  her  richest  dye 

Flames  o'er  the  hills  of  Ettrick's  shore. 

With  listless  look  along  the  plain 

I  see  Tweed's  silver  eofrent  glide. 
And  eoldly  mark  the  hdj  bae 

Of  Melrose  rise  ia  raioed  pride. 
The  quiet  lake,  the  faalinj  air. 

The    hil],   the  stream,  the    tower,   the 
tree- 
Are  they  still  such  as  ooee  they  were* 

Or  is  the  drearr  cfaaaga  ia  Me  ? 


Alas  I  the  warpada 

How  eaa  it  bear  tfae  pasaAo**  dj«  r  _ 
The  harp  of  itxaiaed  aad  taaeba  cfaofd. 

How  to  tiw  auastRra  aloD  wefij  f 


J 


To  achiug  eyes  euih  landscape  lowers. 

To  fttverisb  puUe  cadi  gulc  blows  chill; 
And  Araby'ii  or  Kdeii's  bowers 

Were  barren  as  this  moorland  bill. 


SO^rG  FROM    ROB   ROY 
Pabliahedin  mi7. 

TO  THE  MEMORY    OP    EDWARD   THE 
BLACK    PRINCE 

0  FOR  tbe  roic«  of  tbat  wild  horn, 
Ou  FonUrabiaii  echoes  borue, 

The  djiiig  hero's  call, 
That  told  imperial  C]uirlcn)ngiif>, 
How  Paynim  »ons  of  swarthy  Sttatn 

Uaa  wrought  bis  champion  i  fall. 

Sad  orer  earth  and  ocean  sounding. 
And  Eneland'i  distant  cliffs  Hstounding, 

Sucu  are  the  notes  should  say 
How  Britain's  hope,  and  France's  fear, 
Victor  of  Creasy  and  Poitiur, 

In  Bourdeaux  dying  lay. 

*  Raise  my  faint  bead,  my  squires/  he  said, 
'  And  let  the  casement  bo  displayed, 

That  I  may  se<;  once  more 
The  splendor  of  the  setting  sun 
Gleam  on  thy  mirror'd  wave,  Garonne, 

And  Blaye's  empurpled  shore.' 

'  Like  me,  be  sinka  to  Glory's  sleep, 
His  fall  tbe  dews  of  eTenlng  steep. 

As  if  in  sorrow  shed. 
So  soft  shall  fall  tbe  trickling  tear, 
When  England's  luaids  and  matrons  hear 

Of  their  fila«k  Edward  dead. 

*  And  though  my  sun  of  glury  set, 
Nor  France  nor  England  shall  forget 

Tlie  terror  of  uiy  iinme; 
And  oft  shall  Hritain'si  heroes  ri»e, 
New  planets  in  these  southern  skies, 

Through  clouds  of  blood  and  flame.' 


THE    MONKS    OF     BANGOR'S 

MARCH 

Aia — ^Ymdaith  Miotic;*  * 

Written  for  Mr.  Qttor^  Thonvion's  Welsh 
Melodiflfi,  in  lAIT,  nnd  proTidM  by  Soott  with 
this    nnto,— *  F.thp]friff,   or   Olfrid,   King   of 


Noi-thumberlftnd,  haTing  beaieged  Chi 

tM:{,  and  Brockniael.  a  British  Priooe,  ad 
cing  to  relievo  it,  tbe  religiooa  of  the  na^ 
iug  Mooastary  of  Banfor  marebad  in  proeaa 
to  pray  for  the  succ«mi  of  their  eonntrTi 
But  the  British  beine  totally  defeated, 
heathen  riotor  put  the  numks  to  the  sword, 
destroyed  their  manastery.  The  tnue  to  w 
these  Terse*  are  adapted  is  ealled  tlie  Mo 
Mureh.  and  is  supposed  to  bava  baea  ^ 
at  their  ill-omened  prooeaaoo.' 

When  the  heathen  trumpet's  claBf 
Round  beleaguered  Chester  rang, 
Veiled  nun  and  friar  gray 
Marched  from  Bangor's  fair  Ahbaye; 
High  tlietr  holy  anthem  souudx, 
Cestria's  vale  the  hymn  rebounds. 
Floating  down  tbe  syK'an  Dee, 

O  miMenre,  Doamef 

Ou  the  long  procession  goeii, 
Glory  round  their  crosses  elowi, 
And  the  Virgiinniother  mild 
In  their  peaceful  boniicr  smiled; 
Who  could  think  such  saintly  baud 
Doomed  to  feel  unhallowed  band  ? 
Such  was  the  DiTuie  decree, 

O  miserere,  Doma 


>«^ 


Bauds  that  masses  only  sung, 
Hands  that  censers  only  swung. 
Met  the  nurthern  bow  and  bill. 
Heard  the  war-ery  wild  and  shrill: 
Woe  to  Biixskmael's  feeble  band, 
Woe  to  OlCrid's  bloody  bmud.       ^ 
Woe  to  Siixun  cruelty,  ^H 

0  miserere,  Domitut 

Weltering  amid  warriors  slain, 
Spui-ned  by  ^teedfi  with  bloody  maoe^ 
Slaughtered  down  by  heathen*  blad^ 
Bangor's  peaceful  monks  are  laid: 
Word  of  parting  re,«t  nnspoke,        ^- 
Mass  unsung  imd  bread  unbroke;^! 
For  their  souls  for  charity,  ^h 

Sing,  O  miaerere^  i)Hiv< 

Bangnr  t  o'er  tbe  murder  wait  I     ^H 
Long  thy  ruins  told  tlie  tale,  ^B 

Stuttered  t<jwers  and  broken  arch 
Long  recalled  the  woful  march: 
On  tliy  shrine  no  tapers  bum,        ^m 
Never  sliull  thy  priests  return;      ^M 
Tbe  pilgrim  sighs  and  sings  for  twP 
O  miserere,  Dtmintf 


rUE  TO  'THE  APPEAL' 


i/,  a  crugedy  hr  John  Gait,  wu 
.inbur^h  and  Mm.  Siddoiu  Bpoks 
Februmry  16,  1818. 

►re  —  or  else  old  iEsop  lied  — 
'ed  into  a  fair  and   btooming 

'i 

mouse  upon  her  marriage-day^ 
BpotLte   and    seized    upon    her 

my  bridegroom  lawyer^  u  you 

oor  mo  and  ponnccd  upon  papn. 
3m  Elymeu's  mystic  knot  made 

t 

I  round  my   sire's  the    literal 

t. 

i  fruits  of  our  dramatic  labor 

ew  Jail  became  our  itext-door 

I  bur. 

M  are  changed;  for  in  your 
r'§  age 

I  wore  the  pntrims  of  the  stage; 
^li  ndrnuee:d  by  future  fate, 
S  the  beocb  [^points  lo  iht   Pit] 
ftrst  received  their  weight. 
legal  sago  't  was  ours  to  sco 
fh  UDWtgged  and  plead  without 


astounding  each  poor  mimic 

Rwyers  comeH  the  law  herself; 
I   neighbor,   on    our    right   she 

her  towers  and  excaratcs  her 

e  left  she  agitates  the  town 
:empestuous    question,    Up   or 
I? 

la  and  Charybdis  thus  stand  we, 
end  and  law's  uncertainty. 
who  lives   at  Rome   the   Pope 
flatter, 

d  lawanitq  arc  no  jesting  matter. 
'.  farewell  f  We  wait  with  scri- 
,we 
ipplaiise  or  censure   gives  the 

r  humble  efforts  may  attaure  ye, 
ou  Court  and  Couusel^  Judge 


MACKRIMMON'S  LAMENT 

AiB  —  'Chatili  mi  tuiiU ' 


1 


This  Lament  waa  oontribnted  by  Soott  to 
Albyn'tt  Anthoioffy  ia  1818,  with  this  preface: 
'Mftckriiiiniou,  hyrediuiry  j>iper  to  the  Laird  of 
Macleod,  is  said  lo  have  cuiapo^ed  this  Lainunt 
v/hmi  the  Clan  was  about  to  depart  upon  a 
dtatjuit  and  danfforoufl  expedition.  The  Min- 
strvl  vos  imnr^sed  with  a  boUef,  which  tlio 
event  rerifiea,  that  h«  was  tu  be  slain  ia  the 
npprrjavhiitg-  fvud ;  and  heuct*  iUv  GneVia  words, 
"  Chtt  till  mi  tiiille ;  ged  tliillia  Mat'leod.  cha 
till  Maokriiuiuon,"  "  I  shall  never  return;  al- 
though Mauleod  retunu,  yet  Mackhniniou 
Bball  uevur  return !  "  The  piocu  Ia  but  too 
well  known,  from  Its  bL>ing'  the  stmui  with 
which  the  emi^^rants  from  the  West  Highlands 
and  Isles  nsually  take  Icare  of  tlivtr  uativa 
shore.' 


MacLeod's  wizard  flag  from  the  gray 
castle  sallies, 

Tbe  rowers  are  seated,  unmoored  are  the 
galleys; 

Gleam  war-axe  anil  brtKtdsword,  clang  tar- 
get und  ([uiver, 

As  Mackrimmuii  slugs,  *  Farewell  to  Dun- 
vegan  forever  I 

Farewell  to  each  cliff  ou  which  breakers 
are  foaming; 

Farewell,  each  dark  glen  in  which  red-deer 
are  roaming; 

Farewell,  lonely  Skye,  to  lake,  mountain, 
and  river; 

Macleod  may  retnm,  but  MackrimmoQ 
shall  never  ! 


'Farewell  the  bright  clouds  that  on  Qui!- 

Ian  are  »lee]>ijig; 
Farewell  the  briglit  eyes  in  tbe  Dun  that 

axe  weeping; 
To  each  minstrel  delusion,  farcwoU  I — and 

forever  — 
Mackrimmoii   departs,  to    return  to  yon 

never  ! 
The  Banxhee'n  wild  voice  sings  the  deatb- 

dirge  before  me, 
The  pall  of  the  dead  for  a  mantle  hangs 

o'er  me; 
But  my  heart  Khali  nut  flag  and  my  nerves 

shall  not  shiver. 
Though    devoted.  I  go — to  return  again 

never  I 


I 

I 

I 


*Too  oft  shall  the  DOtM  ot  Mockrimmon's 

bewailing 
Be  beard  wbeu  the  Gael  on  their  exile  are 

failing; 
Dear  liuid  J  tu  the  shores  wheuce  unwilling 

we  sever 
Beturu  —  return  —  return  shall  we  never  I 
Cba  till,  cha.  till,  cltu  till  sin  tuillc, 
Cba  till,  cba  till,  ubn  till  mu  tuillc, 
C ha  till,  cba  till,  cba  till  sin  tuille, 
Gea  llullis  Maclcod,  cba  till  Mackrimmont' 

DONALD  CAIRO'S  COME  AGAIN 

Air  —  *'  Malcolm  CainJ  *»  come  fi^m." 

Thti  abo  «u  coutribut«d  to  Albyn's  Anthol- 
ogg  in  1818. 


Donald  Caird  *8  come  again ! 
Donald  CaJrd  'g  ooniu  again  ( 
Tell  tlw  news  in  briigb  and  glen, 
Donald  Caird  *s  come  again  [ 

Donald  Cairi>  can  lilt  and  Bing, 
Blithely  dance  the  Hicland  fling. 
Drink  till  tlie  gndcman  be  blind, 
Fleecb  till  the  gudewife  b«  kind; 
Hoop  a  leglin,  uluiit  a  pan, 
Or  eraok  a  [>uw  wi*  onj  man; 
Tell  the  news  in  briigb  and  glen, 
Donald  Caird  's  come  again. 

Donald  Caird  ^s  come  again  I 
Donald  Caird  *s  cume  again  ! 
Tell  the  news  tn  brugh  and  glcn, 
Donald  Caird  '»  come  again. 

Doiudd  Cainl  can  wire  a  maukin, 
Kens  the  wiles  o*  dun-deer  staukin*, 
Leistert  kipper,  makes  a  shift 
To  shoot  a  muir-fowl  in  the  drift; 
Water-bailiffs,  rangers,  keepers, 
He  can  wauk  when  they  are  sleepers; 
Not  for  bountitb  or  reward 
Dare  ye  mell  wi'  Donald  Caird. 
Donald  Caird  *s  come  again  I 
Donald  Caird  *s  come  again  I 
Gar  the  bag-pipes  bum  nniain, 
Donald  Caira  'a  come  again. 

Donald  Caird  can  drink  a  gill 
Fast  as  hoAtU'r-wife  can  All; 
Dka  ane  Ibat  sells  gud«  liquur 
Kens  how  Donald  bends  a  bicker; 
When  be  's  fou  he  's  stout  and  sauoy, 


Keeps  the  cantle  o*  the  cawscy; 
Ilieland  chief  and  L&wlond  lalitl 
Maun  gie  room  to  Donald  Caird 
Donald  Caird  'n  oome  again  I 
Donald  Caird  's  come  again 
Tell  the  news  in  bnigb  and  j 
Donald  Caird  's  come  : 


Steek  the  amrie,  lock  tJbe  kist, 
Else  some  gear  may  weel  be  misi 
Donald  Caird  finds  orra  things 
Where  Allan  Gregor  fand  the  tin 
Dunts  of  kcblmck,  Uuts  o'  woo. 
Whiles  a  hen  atid  whiles  a  sow. 
Webs  or  dnds  frae  hedge  or  yard 
'Ware  tbo  wiiddie,  Donald  Caird 
Donald  Caird  's  come  again  I 
Donald  Caird  's  oome  again  I 
Diunn  let  the  Sbirra  ken 
Donald  Caird  's  come  agaiiLj 

On  Donald  Caird  the  doom  was  t 
Craig  t«  tether,  legs  to  aim; 
But  Donald  Caird  wi*  mickle  Bttu 
Caugbl  the  gift  to  cheat  tbe  wad 
Rings  of  aim,  and  bolts  of  aiecl. 
Fell  tike  ice  frae  hand  and  heel  I 
Watch  the  sheep  in  fauld  and  gle 
Donald  Caird  's  come  again  1 

Donald  Caird  's  come  again  I 
Donald  Caird  's  come  again  I 
Dinna  let  the  Justice  ken 
Donald  Caird 's  oome  agaii^ 

MADGE   WILDFIRE'S   SO^ 

From  The  Bwrt  of  Mid-Lothiam.  m 

in  1818- 

Whept  the  gledd  \  in  the  blue  clone 

The  Invruck  lies  still; 
When  the  hound 's  iu  tbe  green-woo 

The  hind  keeps  the  hill. 


I 

'  O  sleep  ye  sound,  Sir  James,'  she  k 
*  When  ye  suld  rise  and  ride  ? 

Tlierc  's  twenty  men,  wi'  bow  and  b 
Are  seeking  where  ye  hide.' 


I  glance  like  the  wildfire  thro*  conirf 

town; 
I  'm  seen  on  the  oaoseway  —  I  *m.u 

tbo  down; 


«k 


gbtning  that  fia&hea  so  bright  and  so 
free, 
roel^  BO  blithe  or  so  bonnj  as  me. 


AiA  re  wi'  the  bridal  ring  —  bridal 

ring  —  bridal  ring  ? 

did   ye  wi'  your  wedding  ring,  ye 

little  cutty  quean,  O  7 

it  till  a  sodgrr,  a  Kodgcr,  a  sodger, 

it  till  a  sodger,  an  auld  true  love  o* 

mine,  O. 

eren,  good  fair  moon,  good  even  to 

thee; 

lee,  dear  moon,  now  show  t^i  me 
>rm  and  the  features,  the  speech  and 

degree, 
e  man  that  true  lover  of  mine  shall 

be. 


t  is  the  bonny  butcher  Ud, 
That  wears  the  slecTcs  of  blue; 

[o  sells  the  Aesh  on  Saturday, 
On  Friday  that  ho  slew. 


'b   a   bloodhound    raneincr   Tiuwald 
Wood. 

re  'a  harness  glancing  sheen; 
'b  a  maiden  sits  on  Tinwald  brae, 
,  she  sings  loud  between. 


my  eurtoh  on  my  foot,  and  my  shoe 
on  my  hand, 

ce  like  the  wildfire  through   brugb 
and  through  laud. 


1  the  bonnie  cells  of  Bedlam, 
Ere  I  was  ane  and  twenty, 
had  hempen  bmcelols  strong, 
nd  merry  whip?,  ding-dong, 
And  prayer  and  fasting  plenty. 


[fidge  of  the  country,  I  'm  Madge  of 
the  town, 

'm  Madge  of  the  lad  I  am  blithest 
to  own,  — 


The   Lady   of    Beever   in    diamonds   may 

shiue, 
But  has  not  a  heart  half  so  lightsome  as 

mine. 

I  am  Queen  of  the  Wake,  and  I  'm  Lady 
of  May, 

And  I  lead  the  blithe  ring  round  the  May- 
pole tt>^»y; 

The  wtld-Hre  that  flashes  so  fair  and  so 
free 

Was  never  so  bright,  or  so  bonnie  as  me. 


Our  work  is  over  —  over  now, 
The  goodman  wipes  his  weary  brow, 
The  last  liHig  wain  wends  slow  awaj. 
And  we  are  free  to  sport  and  play. 

Tlie  night  comes  on  when  sets  the  sun. 
And  labor  ends  when  day  is  done. 
When  Autumn's  gone, and  Winter's  come^ 
We  hold  our  jovial  harvest-home. 


When  the  tight  of  grace  is  fought,  — 
When  tbo  inarringo  vest  is  wrouglit,  — 
When  Faith  has  chased  cold  Doubt  awaj  — 
And  Hope  but  sickens  at  delay,  — 
When  Charity,  imprisoned  here, 
LoQga  for  a  more  expanded  sphere; 
Doff  thy  robes  of  sin  ami  clay; 
Christian,  rise,  and  oome  away. 


Cauld  is  my  bed,  Lord  Arcbibaldi 
And  sad  my  sleep  of  sorrow; 

But  thine  sail  be  as  sad  and  cauld. 
My  fauae  true  love  I  to-raorrow. 

And  weep  ye  not,  my  maidens  free. 
Though  death  your  mistress  borrow; 

For  be  for  whom  I  die  to-day, 
Shall  die  for  me  to-morrow. 


Proud  Maisie  is  in  the  wood, 

Walking  so  early; 
Sweet  Robin  sits  on  the  bosh, 

Singing  so  rarely. 

*  Tell  me,  thou  bonny  bird,  /^j 

Wljen  shall  I  marry  me  ? '  —  '-"^    ' 
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MISCELLANEOUS   POEMS 


I 


'  When  six  brKW  v'^ntleineii 
^        Kirkward  dhull  carry  yo.* 

■  Who  nukes  the  bridal  bed. 

Birdie,  say  truly  ?  '  — 
*Tlit!  gruy-heudLMl  BexLon 

Tliut  dolvett  the  grmve  duly. 

*The  glow-worm  o'er  grave  find  stone 
Sli&H  light  thei;  Hteady. 
The  uwl  from  ihe  Hteeplt;  siug, 
'*  Weloonie,  proud  lady." ' 


THE   BATTLE   OF  SEMPACH 

TheM  Tersea,  which  appeared  in  Blaekwoott 
for  Ft-brnary.  lSl.S,  are.  sftvs  .Soott.  'a  litvnil 
trmtnUtiun  of  an  amMctit  Swiwi  biillitd  ii]M>n  tU" 
Battle ofStiniiiatjh.foujjhtl'th July,  l^JM't,  Iwin^ 
the  victory  by  which  thu  tSwin  Cantona  eatab- 
liahed  their  indupunilvtitw  ;  the  author,  Aibvrt 
Tchuili,  <]«noiuiiutteiI  tho  Souter.  from  hia  pn*- 
(ftaaioii  »f  a  aho«niAk»r.  H«  was  n  citiu>n  of 
LnoenM.  ejit«*emed  highly  amon^  his  oountry- 
men,  both  for  his  powoni  •■  »  Meisttr-Singfr, 
«r  mimtrel,  and  hts  courafpe  as  a  auldiori  so 
that  he  mi^ht  ihuiv  the  praioti  conferred  by 
CuUinit  uu  ^Govhylus,  that, — 

"  Hot  alotut  he  nuTMd  th«  poet'*  llama. 
But  nacb«(l  Iruiu  Virtun't  bowl  ttw  |iaCriM  MML**  * 

*T  WAA  when  among  onr  linden-trees 
Tbe  bees  had  housed  in  Hwarma  — 

And  grmy-baired  pt-aiuint!)  any  that  these 
Betoken  foreigu  artus  — 

Then  looked  we  duwu  to  WilHaow, 

The  laud  was  all  in  Hanie; 
AVe  knew  the  Art-hduke  I^opotd 

With  all  his  army  came. 

Tho  Austrian  nobles  made  their  tow, 
So  hot  their  heart  and  bold,  lo 

*  On  Switzer  oarlea  we'll  trample  now, 

And  slay  both  young  and  olct.' 

With  clarion  loud  and  baiiuor  proud, 

From  Zurich  on  the  lake, 
lu  martial  pomp  uud  fair  army 

Thcix  uuward  march  they  make. 

■ 

*  Now  list,  ye  lowlaml  noMea  all  — 

Ye  aeok  the  muuutain-slraud, 
Nor  wot  ye  what  shall  be  your  lot 

In  suoh  a  dangerous  land.  ao 


*X  rede  ye,  shrive  ye  of  year  lint 

Before  ye  farther  go; 
A  skirmish  iu  Helvetian  lulls 

May  send  your  souls  to  woe.' 

*  But  where  now  shall  wc  Knd  a  priest 

Our  shrift  that  he  may  hear  7   — 

*  Thu  SwititT  priest  has  ta'eii  the  field. 

lie  deals  a  peuunce  drear. 

*  Right  heavily  npon  your  bead 

He  Ml  lay  bin  hand  uf  steel,  j* 

And  with  his  trusty  partisan 
Your  absolution  deal.* 

*T  was  on  a  Monday  morning  then, 
The  com  w»3  ftteeped  in  dew. 

And  merry  maids  had  sickles  ta'en, 
When  the  host  to  SempiLch  drew. 

The  stalwart  men  of  fair  Lucerne, 

Together  liave  thej-  joined ; 
The  pith  and  core  of  manhood  stem, 

Was  none  cast  looks  behind.  t» 

It  was  tliie  Lord  of  HarA-ea«tl6, 

And  to  the  Duke  he  said, 
<  Yon  little  band  of  brethren  true 

Will  meet  ua  undismayed. '  — 

*  O  Hare-castle,  thou  heart  of  hare  I ' 

Fierce  Oicnstem  replied.  — 

*  Shalt  »ee  thnn  how  the  game  will  fore,* 

The  taunti'd  knight  replied. 

There  was  Incing  then  of  helmets  bright, 
And  clo»iug  nuiks  amnin;  ;d 

The  peaks    they  hewed  from    their  boot- 
points 
Might  well-utgh  load  a  wain. 

And  thus  tbey  to  each  other  said, 

*  Yon  handful  down  to  hew 
Will  be  no  boastful  tale  to  tell, 

The  peasants  are  so  few.* 

The  gallant  Swiss  Confederates  tbece, 

Tlicy  prayed  to  God  aloud. 
And  he  displayed  his  rainbow  fair 

Against  a  swarthy  cloud.  ^ 

Then  hcartand  pulse  tbrobhcd  more  and  oxx* 

With  courage  firm  ami  high. 
And  down  the  good  Coofcderates  bore 

Ou  the  Austrian  chivalry. 


iui  Lion  'gau  to  growl 
1  bis  uHUie  nnrl  tail, 
ml  sbttft  aud  crossbow  bolt 
tustling  forth  like  hail. 

e,  and  bnlWrt  miugled  tb«re, 
le  WHS  nothing  swevt;  70 

af  nmnj  a  stately  tree 
'ered  at  tbelr  feet. 

^an  meD-At-arms  iitood  f  ut, 
their  spears  they  Itiid ; 
Jie  gaUiuit  Wiiikt?lr«kl, 
bis  eomndeB  said  — 

rirtnoos  wife  at  home, 

ud  infaDt  son; 

m  tu  my  t:oittitry*s  care,  — 

d  .thall  soon  be  won.  8e 

>les  lay  tbeir  spears  right  thick 
p  full  Brtn  array, 
ny  charge  their  onlur  break 
ke  uiy  brethren  way.' 

against  the  Austriau  band, 
irate  career, 

sit  body,  breast,  and  bund, 
im  each  boittUe  spear. 

t  splintered  on  his  crest, 
itvd  in  his  side;  ^ 

1  serried  files  he  pressed  — 
e  Uieir  ranks  ana  died. 

<*t  self-deroted  deed 
Ded  tbe  Lion's  mood, 
<u-  Forest  Cantons  freed 
raldom  by  bia  blood. 

re  faic  charge  had  ina<le  a  lane 

Ukt  comrades  bnnt, 

d  and  axe  and  partisan, 

k  and  stab  and  tbmil.  im 

ed  UoB  'gaa  to  whine 
nted  gnmnd  ainnin, 
tain  Ball  he  bent  his  brows. 
ed  his  sides  again. 

ns  banner,  spear,  and  shield 
»di  in  tbe  dieht. 
«  wnlu  st  Kf-niirVflpM 
»y  •■  Anstrtsn  ItnighL 


It  was  the  Archduke  Leopold, 

So  lordly  woald  be  ride. 
But  be  cauie  against  tbe  Switaor  charls^ 

And  they  slew  him  in  bis  pride. 

The  beifer  said  unto  tbe  bull, 

'  And  xhall  I  not  eoinplain  ? 
There  cttnie  n  foreign  uohluman 

To  milk  uie  on  tbe  plain. 

*  One  thrust  of  thine  outrageous  horn 

Has  galled  the  knight  so  sore 
Tbnt  tu  the  churchyard  be  is  borne. 
To  range  our  glens  no  more.' 

An  Austrian  noble  left  the  stonr, 
And  fiut  the  tlight  'g:in  take; 

And  be  arrired  in  luckless  hour 
At  i>euipacb  ud  the  lake. 

lie  and  his  squire  a  ftsber  called  — 
Uis  name  was  Hans  von  Kot  — 

*  For  lore  or  meed  or  charity, 

Receive  us  in  thy  boat  t ' 

Their  aDxions  call  the  flsber  bean], 

And.  glad  tlie  meed  to  win» 
His  sUutlop  to  the  sborv  be  steerwl 

And  took  the  flyers  in. 

And  while  sgainst  tbe  tide  and  wind 

Hans  »toutly  rowed  bis  way, 
Tbe  noble  to  his  follower  signed 

He  should  tbe  boatman  stay. 

Tbe  finber's  back  was  to  them  tamed. 

The  iMpitre  his  dagger  drew, 
Hans  saw  his  shadow  in  the  lake, 

Tlie  boat  be  orerthrew.  «« 

He  whelmed  the  boat,  and  as  they  strove 
Hf  stunned  then  with  his  mmr, 

*  Now,  drink  ye  deep,  my  g'm^  nra, 

Tou  11  ne'er  slab  boat  maw 

<Two  gilded  Asbea  In  the  lake 

This  morning  hare  I  camtfal, 
Tlieir  "ilrer  <vale«  ma^  H*^  amU, 

Their  earrio«  flsali  ss  1 

It  was  a  intjsent"  ^  *** 
Has  scHigkl  tW  Am^twim  biad: 

■  Ah  t  rneioos  lady,  wO  1 
Uy  M  bw  •■  U«  r^ 


((!•  htnuAy  rurftm*  hfm  then.'  — 
t'  All.  Efiif'""*  'i"*t  '  *  Of  ImIv  trrimli 

fN*fir  wimM  ;m(i  kti"<¥  llit>  iiihulriil  wighl 

I         Wtl't  •tM|ff4  of  flil'ifn  Ml  »t«rM, 

I  Allt«*H  Oi««  NiiMlpr  in  Ih>  UigUt, 
A  bttt-f(tt»>i'  of  ljiii«ertiv, 


■te 


[A  m»*»*i-y  niith  wn*  1m',  I  »«l, 

)l»>ht»-thtiu  fltilii  III*'  I  I 

)(jj)jB|}  U<i<l  Imil  J>>"„  iKf* 

uk  NOUtk  MORINGKK 

Ah  AKtIlKNT  IhAl.t.An 

■  t     U-KM    ^vortT-Mins     ffvwn    UK 

low  \  T^W"  ^O  ^P^^^W^J  VK^PVH  •H  ^BBR. 
T    '%'Hi    MnCS  mvRt    TOT   flK^HMK  Vnn 


tj ,t .....  .J... 

•1Mb 


'Ml  I  *nii«t  «M»k  ^ftfnt  t^itmmj  Utwi  «ikd 


*nm 


ThsB  oat  and  tpofce  thu  Udy  bri^u,  aon 

trembled  id  ber  cheer, 
*  Now   tell    me   true,   thoa    noble   knigftt, 

what  urder  taltest  thou  hue;  « 

And  wbo  shall  lead    thy  Tmasa)  bud  taA 

hold  thy  lordly  away, 
Ajid   bo   thy   lady's    guaidiao   tme   when 

thou  art  for  away  ? ' 

Out  ipoke  the  noble  Moriiiger,  'Of  thit 

have  thou  no  care. 
There  'a  man^  a  raltaut  gentleman  of  me 

hold^  Uvinc  fair; 
The  trustie«t  shul  rule  my  land,  my  fi*- 

sals,  and  my  state, 
And  be  a  eoardiaa  tried  and  tme  to  tbee, 

my  lovely  mate. 

■  As  ChristiaiMnanf  I  needs  most  keep  the 

vow  vhioh  I  have  plight, 
WWm  I  am  far  in  f  oreigii  land,  raneBfaer 

thv  tme  kaight; 
AaAmtmtt  vj  daaraAdaB^tegxieTe,  for 


iMTe,  met 


Be  tv^  t> 


Bat  matt  ti^  U' 


tx  «M  t^  wM»  Manager  Ittm  kii  k> 

mud*  i         :  <  .   1 
And  iTict  h>  !-  ohmmAmAm  wiU 


T.   wAar  aaU  mi 
..^:.  liimil  fan. 

And  mdb  Ar  tmm  tma  7 
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THE   NOBLE  MORINGER 


tio    noble    baron    turned   Iiim   round,  bift 
liearfc  was  full  of  care, 
^EU  gallant  esquire  stood  liim  nigh,  be  was 

Marstcttcn'a  heir, 
To  wbom  he  spoke  right  anxiously,  *  Thou 

ttnisty  squire  to  me, 
VUt  thou  receive  this  weighty  trust  when 
1  am  o'er  the  sea  ? 
To  watch  and  ward  my  cfuitlo  strong,  and 
to  protect  niy  land, 
Lnd  to  the  hunting  or  the  bust  to  lead  my 
vassal  band; 
<iad   pledge  theo  for  my  lady'a  faith  till 

seven  long  years  are  goue, 
And   guard   her   as  Our    Lady   dear    was 
guarded  by  Saint  John.'  40 


it«tten*fl  heir  was  kind  and  true,  bat 
fiery,  hot,  and  young, 
And  readily  he  answer  mode  with  too  pre- 
Bumptuou!!  tt>ngue: 
My    noble   lord,  cast  care   away  and  on 

your  journey  wend, 
And  trust  this  charge  to  oie  uutU  your  piU 
grimago  have  end. 

f^Rely  upon  my  plightod  faith,  which  shall 
be  truly  tried, 
To   guard    your    lands,   and    ward    your 

towers,  and  with  ynur  vassals  ride; 
And  for  your  lovely  lady's  faith,  so  virtu- 
ous and  BO  dear, 
111  gage  my  head  it  knows  no  change,  be 
absent  thirty  year.* 

The  noblo  Moringer  took  cheer  when  thns 
he  heard  lilm  speak, 

And  doubt  forsook  his  troubled  brow  and 
Borrow  left  his  cheek;  ^o 

A  long  adieu  he  bids  to  all  —  hoists  top- 
sails and  away, 

And  wanders  in  Saint  Thomas-land  seven 
twelveuionths  and  a  day. 

It  was    the    noble  Moringer    within    an 

orchard  slept. 
When  on  the  baron's  slumbering  sense  a 

boding  vision  crept; 
And  whispered  in  bis  ear  a  \'oice,  ■  'T  is 

time.  Sir  Knight,  to  wake, 
Tby  lady  and  thy  heritage  another  master 

Uke. 


tower  another  banner  knows,  tby 
steeds  another  rctu. 

And  sloop  them  to  another's  will  thy  gal- 
lant vassal  train; 

And  she,  tho  lady  of  tby  love,  so  faithful 
once  and  fair, 

This  night  within  thy  fathers'  hall  she 
weds  MarstetLen's  heir.*  6a 

It   is  the  noble    Moringer   starts  op  and 

tears  his  beard, 
'  O,  would  that  I  had    ne'er   been    bom  I 

what  tidings  have  I  beard  t 
To  lose  my  lordsbip  and  my  lands  the  less 

would  be  vny  care, 
But,  God  I  that  e'er  a  squire  untrue  should 

wed  my  lady  fair. 

*  0  good  Saint  Thomas,  hear,'  he  prayed, 
*  my  patron  saint  art  thou, 

A  traitor  robs  me  of  my  laind  even  while 
I  pay  my  vow  ! 

My  wife  he  brings  to  infamy  that  was  ao 
pure  of  name. 

And  I  am  far  In  foreign  land  and  must  en- 
dure the  shame.' 

It  was  the  goo<l   Saint  Thomas  then  who 

heard  his  pilgrim's  prayor, 
And  sent  a  sleep  so  deep  and  dead  that  it 

o'erpowered  his  care;  70 

He    waked    in    fair    Bohemian    land    out* 

stretched  beside  a  rill, 
High  on  the  right  a  castle  stoodt  low  on 

the  left  a  mill. 

The  Moringer  be  started  up  as  one  from 

spell  unbonnd, 
And   dizzy   with   surprise  and   joy   gazed 

wildly  nil  around; 
■  I  know  my  fathers'   ancient   towers,  ths 

mill,  the  stream  I  know. 
Now    blessed    bo    my   patron   saint    who 

cboored  his  pilgrim's  woe  I  * 

Ue  leant  upon  his  pilgrim  staff  and  to  tiie 
mill  he  drew. 

So  altered  was  his  goodly  form  that  none 
their  master  knew; 

The  baroti  to  tlie  miller  said,  'Good  friend, 
for  charity, 

Tell  a  poor  palmer  in  voiir  land  what  tid- 
ings may  there  be  ? '  So 
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miller  aniwnrod  bim  again,  *  He  knew 
of  little*  nowK, 
Have  that  tin*  Uidy  of  the  land  did  &  new 
H  liridcfcruuni  cbtKiw; 

VHor  hunUuHi  rlivd  in  diHtant  ituid,  such  i» 
tlio  DoimtAiit  word, 
tJis  dtmth  litM  hcAvy  ou  our  souli,  be  was 
K  a  wortU/  lord. 

B*Of  him  I  held  the  little  mill  wbich  wins 
■  me  liriDff  freCf 

God  net  the  baron   in  his  grave,  be  still 
was  kind  to  ino  ! 

I  And  wlivn  Saint  Mnrtin's  tide  comes  round 
Hnd  iiiillvn  tuke  tbeir  tull, 
Tlin  prtent  that  pniys  fur  Moringer  aball 
have  buth  cupo  and  stole.' 

It  waa  the  noble  Moriogcr  to  climb  the  bill 

Ibfmui, 
And  ttood  bel 
;: 


before  tbe  bolted  gnte  a  woe  mnd 

wfRry  man;  9" 

*  Now  help  tar,  cvrry  mint  in  heaven  that 

ran  rntnpn»Bi(in  take, 

nin  ihr  t'litmnci-  vt  my  hall  this  woful 

iiintrb  tu  brvHit.' 


I 


i 

I 


Hie  very  knock  it  ttounded  sad,  hi«  call  was 

m  aitd  alow. 
For  heart  and  bead,  and  voico  and  baud, 

were  heavy  all  with  woe; 
And  to  the  warder  thus  ho  s|>okc:  '  Fnend, 

to  thy  Indr  sny. 
A  pilgrim  from  Saint  Thomas-land  cnvrs 

harbor  for  a  day. 

*  I  "va  wandrrcd    many  a  weaij  sfeep,  my 
•tnnigtb  is  wcll-oigb  done, 

And  if  she  turn  Me  from  bcr  gate  I  '11  see 
no  morrow*s  inn ; 

I  pray,  for  sweet   Saint    Thomas'  sake,  a 
pilgrim^it  IkhI  mid  dole, 
for  tlw  sake  of  Moringer's,  ber  once- 
loved  husband  ^s  soul.  m: 

It  was  tbe  stalwart  warder  then  be  came 

his  danio  bcforv, 
•A  pilgrim,  "worn  and  trarel-tailed,  standi* 

Ht  ttie  castle-door; 
And  pram's,  for  sweet  Saint  Thomas'  sake, 

for  harbor  and  for  ibde, 
And  fur  the  sake  of  Moringcr,  thy  noble 

hitslkand's  soul.* 


The  lady's  gentle  heart  was  morcd:  '  Do  up 
tbe  gate,'  she  said. 

*  And  bid  the  waodefer  welcome  be  to  bu- 

quet  and  to  bed; 
And  since  be  names  my  hnslmnd's  naae, 

so  that  bo  lists  to  stay, 
Tbeso   towers  shall    be    bis   harborage  s 

twelvemonth  and  a  day.* 

It  was  the  stalwart  warder  tbeo  undid  the 

portal  broad. 
It  was  the  noble    Moringer   that  o'er  the 

threshold  strode;  no 

*  And  have  thou  thanks  kind  Heaven,*  ht 

said,  *  though  from  a  man  of  sin. 
That  tlie  true  lord  stjind:!  Itere  once  more 
bis  eastle-gate  within.* 

Then  np  the  balls  paced  Moringer,  bis  step 

was  sad  and  slow ; 
It  sat  full  heavy  on  bis  heart  none  seemed 

their  lord  to  know; 
He   sat   him  on  a  lowly  bench,  oppreeed 

with  woe  and  wrung. 
Short  spaoe  he  sat,  bat  ne'er  to  bim  seemed 

little  space  so  long. 

Now  spent  was  day  and  feasting  o'er,  asd 

oome  was  evening  hour. 
The  time  was  nigh  when  new-made  brides 

retire  to  nuptial  bower; 

*  Oar  castle's  wont,'  a  bridesnuui  said, '  hstb 

been  both  firm  and  lung 
No  guest  to  harbor  in  oar  halls  till  be  ihsU 
ehant  a  song.*  u* 

Then  spoke  the  youthful  britlegroom  then 
as  be  sat  by  the  bride, 

*  My  merry  min^rel  folk,'  qnoth  he,  '  1>T 

shoim  and  harp  aside; 
Cor  ^grim  guest  must  suig  a  lay,  tbe  cai- 

tle'd  mie  to  bold* 
And  well  Ikis  guerdt^u  will   I  pay  withgti^ 

ment  and  with  gold.' 

<  Chill  fiows  the  lay  of  frozen  ago,'  *t «» 

thus  the  pilgrim  Niug, 
'  Nor  gnldeu  meed  nor  garment  gay  unk*** 

hU  bear%-  tongue; 
Once  did    I  sit,  thon    brtdegnxim  gay.  *^ 

board  as  rich  rj:  thine. 
And  by  my  side  as  fair  a  bride  with  all  ksr 

obarms  was  mine. 


'  But  time  traced  furrows  on  my  face  and  I 

Xw  silver-hairwl, 
of   brown  Htid  i-Rc«ks  of  yonth 
she  left  thiM  brow  and  beard;  ■]<» 

)Dce  rich,  but  now  a  palmer  poor,  I  tread 
life's  latest  stage, 
[Aod  mingle  with  your  bridal  mirth  the  lay 
of  frozen  age.' 

Lit  wuB  the  Doble  lady  there  this  woful  Iny 

that  hears, 
J  And  for  the  aged  pilj^m's  grief  her  eye 
WHS  dimmed  with  tears; 
bade   her  ^llaiit  cupbearer  a  goldeu 
beaker  take. 
■And  bear  it  to  the  palmer  poor  to  quaff  it 
for  her  sake. 

Jt  vas  the  noble  Moringer  that   dropped 

aniid  the  wine 
-A  bridal  ring  of  burning  gold  so  cofttly  and 

80  fine: 
fow  Usten,  gentles,  to  my  song,  it  tells  you 

but  the  sooth, 
was    with   that    very  ring   of   gold   be 

pledged  his  bridal  truth.  140 

en  to   tl)C  cupbearer  be  said,  '  Do  me 
one  kindly  deed, 
[  And  should  my  better  days  return,  fall  rich 

shall  lie  thy  n;ced ; 
*  Bear  back  the  golden  cup  again  to  yonder 
bride  so  gay, 
AdJ  crave  ber  uf  her  courtesy  to  pledge 
the  palmer  gray/ 

,  The  cupbearer  was  eourtly  bred   nor  wm 

the  booD  denied, 
I  The  golden  cup  he  took  again  and  l>ore  it 

to  the  bride; 
[ '  Lady,'  he  said, '  your  reverend  gnest  sends 

this,  nnd  l>id»  me  pray 
t  That,  in    thy  noble  courtesy,  thou  pledge 
the  {Hilmcr  gray.' 

[Tfae  ling  hath  caught  the  lady's  eye,  she 

views  it  close  and  near, 
iXhen    might   von    hear   her  shriek   aloud, 
I  '  1  hi;  >toringer  is  ht-n*  I '  ijo 

I^Tben    might  yuu  see  her  start    from  seat 

while  tears  in  torrents  fell, 
.  whether  *t  wafl  for  joy  or  woe  the  ladies 

best  can  tell. 


But  loud  she  uttered  thimks  to  Heaven  and 

every  saintly  power 
That  had  returned  the  Muringer  before  th« 

midnight  hour; 
And   loud    she  uttered   vow  on   vow   that 

never  was  there  bride 
That  hail  liku  her  pi-t-served  her  troth  or 

been  so  sorely  tried. 

'  Yes,  here  I  claim  the  praise,*  she  said,  *  to 

cuDstwit  matrons  due, 
WHo  keep  the  troth  that  they  have  plight 

so  steadfastly  and  true; 
For  count   the  term    huwe'er  you  will,  so 

tliat  you  count  ariglitf 
Seven   twelvemonths   and    a   day   are  out 

when  bells  toll  twelve  to-night.'     160 

It  was  Marfltctten  then  rose  up,  his  falchion 

there  he  drew, 
He  kneele<1  before  the  Moringer  and  down 

hi.*t  weapon  thr(!w; 
'My   oath   niid  knightly   faith  are  broke/ 

these  were  the  wonU  he  aaid, 
'Then  take,  my  liege,  thy  vassal's  sword, 

and  take  thy  vassal's  head.' 

The  nobte  Moringer  he  smiled,  and  then. 

aloud  did  say, 
'  He   gathers   wisdom  that    hath   roamed 

seven  twelvemonths  and  a  day; 
My  daughter  now  hath  flfteen  years,  fame 

speaks  her  sweet  and  fair, 
I  ^ve  her  for  the  bride  yon  lose  and  name 

ber  for  my  heir. 

'  The    young    bridegrnom     bath    youthful 

bride,  the  old  bridegroom  the  old. 
Whose  faith  was  kept  till  term  and  tide  »0 

punctually  were  told;  170 

But  blessings  un  the  warder  kind  that  oped 

my  castle  gate. 
For  liad  I  come  at  morrow  tide  I  came  * 

day  too  late.'  I 


EPITAPH    ON  MRS.   ERSKINE 

Mra.  Knikinu  watt  ih*'  wife  of  Scott's  friend, 
William  Krskinn.  afterward  Ix>rd  Kinndder. 
She  died  in  September,  1819,  and  the  epiuph 
is  on  the  titone  over  her  grave  at  Saline,  in  tiie 
county  of  Fife. 

Plain  as  her  native  dignity  of  mind, 
Arise  the  tomb  of  her  we  have  resigned; 
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ITnflairw)  imA  rUiiiIom  be  tbe  n)Rrbl«  ftoroU, 
Kiublein  of  lovely  funn  aud  cntidid  houI.  — 
but,  O,  whiit  STiubol  maj  avail  to  t«U 
Tb«  kindntsui  wit,  ajhI  sense  we  loved  80 

w«ni 

What  Miilpturti  hHow  the  broken  ties  of  lifo, 
Uore  buried  witb  the  |iareiit,  friend,  ami 

wife  I 
Or  on  tbft  tablet  atoinp  each  title  dear 
hj  which  thine  urn,  ffuruKuiA,  olaiuiA  tbe 

t*ar  I 
Yet  taught  by  tby  meek  Buffuraoce  to  bj- 

aiinie 
t*atifince  in  nngui&h,  bopu  boyond  the  tomb, 
Ketipied,  tlmugh  sad,  this  votive   vurse 

aboil  tluw, 
And  brief,  abu  I  as  thy  brief  sjnn  below. 


SONGS   FROM   THE   BRIDE  OF 
LAMMERMOOR 


•look   not  TItOU  ON   BEAUTV'S  CHARM- 
ING* 

Prom  Chapter  iiL  *  Th«  iiitvur  tunea  of  Lucy 
Aahtim'i  voio*  mtDf(lt»d  witli  the  accompani- 
tuHiit  ID  ou  ouoidut  uir,  to  which  iroina  oao  had 
ailu]>t«tl  the  foUu»-iiig  words : ' — 

LouK  not  thou  ou  1>eauty'A  charming; 
8it  thou  still  when  kiu^^H  are  nnning; 
Totito  not  when  the  wiuc-cun  ^liittens; 
SfM'ak  nut  when  the  {wople  liatena; 
Stop  tbiue  ear  ac^iust  the  linger; 
From  tbe  red  g;old  keep  thv  finger; 
Va<-ant  hpart  and  hand  nod  eye. 
Easy  live  and  quiet  die. 


n 


'THE   MONK   MUST  ARISE  WHEN  THE 
I  MATINS  SING* 

From  Cltapler  lii.  '  And  humniing  his  nt^ 
tioroundiOAy,  tliL*  yeoman  w«iu  un  Uis  road)  the 
•ound  of  hu  ruugh  Tot<i*)  i^nutiialU  driag  away 
as  the  distanoe  betwixt  tliain  incrsaaod.' 

Trk  monk  must  oiise  when  the  matins  ring, 
The  abbot  may  sleep  to  their  chime ; 

But  the  yeoman  must  start  when  the  bugles 
sing, 
'T  is  time,  my  hearts,  't  is  time. 


Then*  ^s  bucks  and  taes  on  BiUbope  hata, 
'lliuro  'b  a  bcrd  on  Sbortwood  Simw; 

But  a  lily-while  doe  in  the  gardoD  goeti 
8he  'a  fairly  worth  tbem  a*. 


m 


•  WHF.X    THR    LAST     LAIRD    OF    RAVEKS- 
WOOD   TO  RAV'KNSWOOD  SHALL  RIDE* 

From  Chapter  xriii.  '  With  a  quirering  Toies, 
and  a  cheek  pale  with  apprebensio«^  Colsb 
falterud  out  tlie  following  Uoee: '  — 

Wben   the  last  Laird  of  Rarenswood  la 

Karenswood  shall  ride. 
And  woo  a  dead  maiden  to  be  his  bride, 
fic  shall  fltable  his  steed  in  the  Kelpie'i 

How, 
And  his  name  shall  be  lost  for  evermoe  I 


SONGS  FROM  THE  LEGEND  OF 

MONTROSE 


ANCIENT  GAELIC  UELODY 

BiBDe  of  omen  d&rk  and  foul, 
Nightr-crow,  raven,  bat,  and  owl, 
l^iive  the  sick  man  to  his  dream  — 
All  night  lung  ho  heard  you  scream. 
Haste  to  cave  and  ruined  tower, 
Ivy  tod  or  dingled  bower, 
There  to  wink  and  mop,  for,  hark  ( 
lu  tbe  mid  air  sings  the  lark. 

Hie  to  moorish  gills  and  rooks. 
Prowling  wolf  and  wily  fox,  — 
Hie  ye  fa.it,  nor  tnm  your  view. 
Though  the  Iamb  bleats  to  the  ewe. 
Coueh  your  trains  and  speed  your  flight. 
Safety  jiarta  with  parting  night; 
And  ou  distant  echo  borne, 
Comes  the  hunter's  early  bom. 

The  moon's  wan  crescent  Kcarcelr  gleav** 
(ihost-like  she  fades  in  morning  beam; 
Hio  hence,  each  pee^h  imp  and  faj 
That  scare  the  pilgrim  on  his  way. — 
Quench,  kelpy  I  quench,  in  bog  miid  fisDi 
Thy  torch  that  cheats  benighted  men; 
Thy  dance  is  o'er,  thy  reign  is  dooe, 
For  Benyiegto  hath  seen  ue  tan. 


VERSES    FROM   IVANHOE 


that,   sinful,    dark,    and 

saive  mind  in  sleep, 
mbercr's  soul  away, 
from  the  brow  of  day. 
blasted  visage  grim 
le,  onoerves  the  limb, 
Ifiey  and  begone  1 
:ace  the  godlike  sun. 


11 

}]IPHAN  MAID 

-oloud  drifts  awar, 
n-beam  wan 
heca^egray, 
sesXaJyAnne. 

e  oak  was  set, 
Feet,  were  bnre; 
d  not  melted  jet 
1  hair. 

said, '  by  all  the  ties 
mother  know, 
T  knew  these  joys,  — 
lan's  woe.* 

n  orphan's  state 
I  to  bear; 

lowed  mother's  fate, 
Dth  lord  and  heir. 

a  rolling  year  has  sped 
mi  vengegiice  wild 
laii's  chief  I  (led,  ' 

whelmed  my  child.' 

iie   year    its  course    has 

maid  replied; 
Saiot  Bridget's  mom 
^uupsie  side. 

at  no  scaly  spoil; 
-nigh  dead, 

eared  in  want  and  toil, 
m  her  bread.* 

I  the  lady  kissed, 
looks  yoa  bear; 
I  her  mom  be  blessed  I 
low's  heir.* 


They  *T6   robed   that   maid,  so   poor  and 
pale, 

In  silk  and  sandals  rare; 
And  pearls,  for  drops  of  frozen  hail. 

Are  "glistening  in  her  hair. 


VERSES   FROM  IVANHOE 
Pnh]i8h«d  in  1810. 
1 
THE  crusader's   RETURN 

From  Giapter  xriL 

High  deeds  achieved  of  knightly  fame* 
From  Pidestiue  the  champion  came; 
The  cross  upon  his  shoulders  home, 
Battle  and  blast  had  dimmied  and  torn. 
Each  dint  upon  im  battered  shield 
Was  token  of  a  fuugbten  Held; 
And  thus,  beneath  his  lady's  bower, 
Ue  song,  as  fell  ttie  twilight  hour: 

*  Joy  to  the  fair  I  —  thy  knight  behold, 

Returned  from  yonder  land  of  gold; 

No   wealth    he    brings,   nor    weaJth    can 

need. 
Save  his  good  arms  and  battle-steed; 
His  spurs  to  dash  against  a  foe. 
His  lance  and  sword  to  lay  him  low; 
Sach  all  the  trophies  of  his  toil 
Sach  — and  the  hope  of  Tekla's  smile  I 

'  Joy  to  the  fair  1  whose  constant  knight 
Her  favor  fired  to  feats  of  might  I 
Unnoted  shall  she  not  remain 
Where  meet  the  briglit  and  noble  train; 
Minstrel  shalt  sing,  and  herald  tell  — 
"  Mark  yonder  maid  of  beauty  well, 
'T  is  she  for  whose  bright  eyes  was  woo 
The  listed  field  at  Astialou  I 

"'Note  well  her  smile  I  —  it  edged  the 

blade 
Which  fifl^  wives  to  widows  mnde, 
>\lieu,  vaiu  his  strength   and    Mnhound's 

spell, 
Iconium's  turban'd  Soldan  fell. 
See'st  thou  bcr  lorks,  whose  snunr  glow 
Half  shows,  half  shadrs,  her  neek  of  snow  7 
Twines  not  of  thcni  one  golden  thread. 
But  for  ita  sake  a  Faynim  bled." 
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*3trj  xn  the  fatr  ( —  my  nuna  unknown, 
K««b  ileeW,  will  all  tU  prniKC,  thine  own; 
Tltoo,  rji  I   iinliar  tbi«  churliiih  gittv« 
I'ko  iiifflit-iltTW  full',  tlit^  lioiir  in  litte. 
Ifiiiricd  to  Svriii'*  %^*t'*iu\a  l>r«i«th, 
J  fml  titn  iiortti  hrK<;zii  t^litU  an  dnath; 
Ii«t  gnleffiJ  Ujvc  (|ut?ll  iimiiliti)  nhaiiin, 
AjuI  gimnl  biin  blti*  whu  liriiiga  tlirt:  fame/ 


tl 

THE  IIAKEPOOTl'.D   1  HIAR 
Fmni  CliBptor  srU. 


^f  I  'll  glvD  tWo,  good  fellow,  a  twclvemoutb 

or  twain 
To  iirurrh  Kurtipe  through  from  Byxontiiim 

to  Himin; 
But  iM*er  iibiill  you  find,  iliuuld  you  ftcan*li 

till  you  tir«, 
Bo  hftppy  a  man  aa  tlie  Barefooted  Friar. 

Your  knight  for  hU  lady  pricka   forth  in 

career. 
And  in  bmtight  homo  iit  nven-soiig  prioked 

through  with  a  B|>«ar; 
I  eonfeM  him  in  haate  —  for  bid  Indy  do- 

iiin>a 
No  comfort  on  earth  mve  the  Barefooted 

Friar's. 

Your  monarch  t  —  Pshaw  t  many  a  prince 

hiu  been  known 
Tu  barter  hia  robes  for  our  cowl  and  our 
gown, 
[Bat  which  of  lis  e'er  felt  the  idle  desire 
r  To  exchango  for  a  crown  the  gray  hood  of 
afnar? 

The  Friar  1i:ih  walked  out,  and  where'er  he 

ba8  gone 
The  land  and  its  fatneas  is  marked  for  his 

own; 
He  can  ronm  where  he  lists,  he  can  stop 

where  he  tires, 
For  every  man's  bouse  is  the  Barefooted 

Fnar's. 

He  'b  expected  at  noon,  and  no  wight  till 

be  eumcs 
May  profane  the  great  chair  or  the  porridge 

of  plums: 


For  the  best  of  the  cheer,  and  the  seat  fay 

the  fire. 
Is   the  ondeoied.  right   of   the  BarefooUd 

triar. 

He  *s   expected  at   night,  and   the  pasty** 

mad*  hot. 
They  broach  the  brown  ale  and  they  fill  the 

black  pot; 
And  tbe  good-wife  would  wish  the  goo^ 

man  in  the  mire. 
Ere  he  lacked  a  soft  pillow,  tbe  Barefootrd 

Friar. 

Long  flouri«h  the  sandal,  tbe  cord,  and  the 

cope. 
The  dread  of  tbe  devil  and  trust  of  tlK 

Popet 
For  to  gather  life's  roses,  unscathed  by  tbe 

briar. 
Is  granted  alone  to  tbe  Barefooted  Friar. 


m 


'NOftMAN    SAW  ON    ENGLISH   OAK* 

From  Chapter  xxvit. 

NoBHAN  saw  on  English  oak, 

Ou  English  neck  a  Norman  yoke; 

N'orman  spoon  in  English  dish, 

Ami  England  nilcil  va  Normans  wish; 

BUtUe  world  in  England  never  will  be  raol«i 

Till  England  's  rid  of  all  the  four. 


tv 


WAR-SONG 

From  rhapt^r  ixii.  '  Tho  firo  waaapreailiDS 
mpidly  throuifh  alJ  parla  uf  die  castle.  «!>*' 
TTlrica,  -w'lio  had  fiist  kiudlt^d  it,  app«ar«?d  "" * 
turret,  in  the  ^iiine  of  one  of  tlie  luicient  ivxif^ 
yeUinff  forth  a  war-eonfif,  such  aa  was  of  1^^ 
chantvd  OR  tht>  6eld  of  battle  by  the  sealJi"* 
the  Tbt  hentbcD  boxoiu.  Her  long  didiereUA" 
gray  hair  dew  back  from  her  uncovered  !»■■• 
the  inebnatittg  delif^bt  uf  gTatific>d  reogeSB^ 
contL-nded  in  her  eyei  with  the  fint  of  inusit?' 
&nil  she  brandishi^d  thv  dbttHlT  which  she  b(^ 
in  h«r  hand,  a«  if  she  hod  boenooe  of  tbe  Fafl 
Sistora.  who  Hpin  and  abridRV  tbe  tliread  of  1^' 
man  life.  TrudJtioii  \\\ia  pn-tierved  tome  v8° 
strophea  of  the   barbaruuii  hymn   whlob  e^ 


VERSES   FROM  IVANHOE 


rtldlv  amid   that  Bcene  of  fin  and 


e  bright  steel, 

le  White  Dragon  I 

e  torch, 
of  HciigUt  t 
glimmers  not  for  the  carving  of 

i  banquet, 

,  broiw,  and  sharply  pointed; 

I  goeth  not  to  the  bridal  ebatnber, 
and  glitters  blue  with  sulphur. 
steel,  the  rftvcn  croaks  I 
torch,  Zorncibook  is  yelling  I 
steel,  sons  of  the  Dra^jon  f 

B  torch,  daughter  of  llengist  1 


c  olonds  are  low  orer  the  tbaue's 

Bile; 

;e    screams  —  he   rides  on  their 

Boni. 

ot,  gray  rider  of  the  sable  cload, 

net  is  prepared ! 

.ens  of  Valhalla  look  forth, 

of  Hcngist  will  send  them  guests. 

ur  black  tresses,  maidens  of  V'nl- 

Ua( 

:e  your  loud  timbrels  for  joy  1 

laughtj  step  bends  to  your  halls, 

lelmed  heaa. 


I  the  evening  upon   the   tfaane'a 
itle, 

c  clouds  gather  round; 
1  they  be  red  as  the  blood  of  the 
liant  i 

'oyer  of  forests  shall  shake  hia  red 
>Bt  against  thetn ; 
right  consumer  «)f  palaces, 
,ves  he  his  blazing  banner, 
•jBf  and  duflky, 
strife  of  the  valiant; 
in  the  clashing  svrords  and  broken 
cklers; 

.  to  lick   the  hissing  blood  as  it 
rsta  warm  from  the  wound  I 


perish  I 

a  cleaveth  the  helmet; 

ig  armor  is  piereed  by  the  lance: 

tnreth  the  dwelling  of  priucea, 


Engines  break   down    the   fences  of   the 

battle. 
All  must  perish  f 
The  race  of  Hcngist  is  gone  -= 
The  name  of  Horsa  h  no  more  I 
Shrink  not  then  from  your  doom,  sons  of 

the  sword  I 
Let  your  blades  drink  blood  like  wine; 
Feast  ye  in  the  l>anquet  of  slaughter. 
By  the  light  of  the  bhuiug  halls  ! 
Strong  be  your  swords  white  yoar  blood  is 

warm, 
And  spare  neither  for  pity  nor  fear. 
For  vengeance  hath  but  an  hour; 
Strong  bate  itself  shall  expire  I 
I  also  must  perish. 


Rebecca's  hvmn 
From  Chapter  xxxix. 

When  Israel  of  the  Lord  beloved 

Out  from  the  Iniid  of  bondage  came, 
Her  fathers'  God  before  her  moved, 

An  awful  guide  in  smoke  and  Hame. 
By  day,  along  the  nstoni.shed  lauds 

The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow; 
By  night,  Arabia's  crimsoned  sands 

Returned  the  fiery  column's  glow. 

Tltero  rose  the  choral  hymn  of  praise, 

And  trump  and  timbrel  answere<l  keen, 
And  Zion's  daughters  poured  their  hxya, 

With    priest's   and    warrior*8   voice   be- 
tween. 
No  portents  now  our  foes  amnze, 

Forsaken  Lsrael  wanders  lone: 
Our  fathers  would  not  know  Thy  ways. 

And  Thou  hast  left  them  to  their  own. 

But  present  still,  though  now  unseen. 

When    brightly   shines    the    prusperons 
dav. 
Be  thongnts  of  Thee  a  dandy  screen 

To  temper  the  deceitful  ray  ! 
And  O,  when  stoops  on  Judnh's  path 

In  shade  nnd  storm  the  frequent  night, 
Be  Thou,  Ion g-snife ring,  plow  to  wrath, 

A  burning  and  a  shiuing  light  I 

Our  liarps  we  left  by  Bahcl's  streains. 
The  tyrant's  jest,  the  Gentile's  scorn; 
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1^ 


it*  oeawr  round  uur  altar  bwu&«, 

Abd  mute  oro  timbnl,  barp,  aiul  bom. 
}uL  Thttu  hjut  said.  The  blood  of  goat, 
TUti  tluah  of  rams  I  will  not  prize; 
\  A  wmthtfl  heart,  a  bumble  thought, 
An  uiao  acotptad  aacrific«. 


VI 


THE  BLACK   KNIOHT  AND  WAMBA 

Vmm    CbapUNT  xL     *  At  the  puini  of  their 

y -^  M-)u(ih  wa  Cak«  thain  ap,  this  ioyoua 

I  '>lc»k'«Ml  ill  lUiiffiiif  a  virelai,  aa  it 

V  :  iti   vrhuiti  th«  elown  bora  a  mallow 

biuiUfu  ui  iht'  bvti«r  iiucriictod  Knight  of  the 
fiitUvUHih.     And  UiH»  mu  the  ditty :  '  — 

Anma-Mahik,  love,  up  is  the  sun, 

AuoH-Murio,  love,  morn  is  Itc^n, 

Ul>t«   lirv   dMjH*niiiig,  love,  birds   singing 

rVp  iu  th«  uiorniug,  love,  Aaiia-Marie. 

I  Aimu-Muiiu,  love,  up  in  the  mom, 

f  ^'liu  Luutut'  iji  wiuding  blithe  sounds  od  his 

I  borUf 

■Tkv  ^vhu  riuga  merry  from  rock  and  from 

tree, 
*Xm  time  to  arouse  thee,  lore,  Anna^Marie. 


0  Tybulti  love,  Tybalt,  awake  me  not  yet, 
Acvumt  ivj  »fift  pillow  while  softer  dreams 

mt; 

VW  what  aro  the  joys  that  in  waking  we 

prove, 
(Huqparud  with    these   Tisioiis,   O   Tybalt, 

HIV  l"VO  ? 

L«|  tlio  itirdH  to  the  rise  of  the  mist  carol 

iihrill, 
it  llie  hutitor  blow  out  his  loud  horn  on 

itiu  hill, 
^ftur  Huuiiitii,  softer  pleasures,  in  slumber 

1  jirove, 
|t^i  think  not  I  dreamed  of  tbee,  Tybalt, 

uty  love. 


vni 


AHfVntiUt   CAROL  nV  THE   SAME 

J  ft  Jetler  next  irtrnok  into  miothc<r  carol,  a 
Mmte  ditty,  to  which  the  Knight,  oatcli- 
,  ^u  ^^  iHte,  replied  in  the  like  manner.' 


KMdJIT  AMD  WAJIBA 

Tbe&k  came  three  mcrrj  uieu 
west,  and  nortHT^  ~^    ■ 
Evermore  sing  the  ronndelay; 
To  win  the  Widow  of  Wjcomoe 
And  where  was    the    widow  mi| 
them  nay  ? 

The  first  was  a  knight,  and  from  ! 

he  cauie, 

Evermore  sing  the  roundelay; 

And  his  fathers,  God  save  us,  wel 

great  fame. 

And  where  was  the  widow  might 

nay  ? 


Of  his  father  the  laird,  of  hia 
in  rhyme  and  id 


squire. 
He  boasted 


lay; 

Shu  bode  him  go  bask  by  his  sea.-ea 

For  she  was  the  widow  would  i 

uay. 


The  next  that  came  forth,  swore 

and  by  nails, 
Merrily  sing  the  roundelay; 
Hur  'a  a  gent]ema.n,  God   wot,  oa 

lineage  was  of  Wales, 
And  where  was  the  widow  might 

uay  ? 

Sir  David  ap  Mfimn  ap  Griffith  ap 

Ap  Tttdor  ApKhicc,  quoth  his  i 

lay; 

She  sHid  that  one  widow  for  so  mi 

too  few. 

And  she  bade  the  WeUhmau  Vj 

way.  I 

But  then  next  came  a  Teoman.  a  yec 
Kent, 


Jollily  singing  his  ruand^'lay; 
F  living 
the  widow  oo« 


lie  Bpote  to  the  widow  of  living  afl 


And   whore   was 
hiro  nay  ? 


J 


So  tbe  knight  and  the  squire  were 
in  the  mire, 
There  for  to  sing  the  roundelay; 
For  a  yeoman  of  Kent,  with  bis  yeaii 
There  ne'er  was  a  widow  oonld 
nay. 


a 


THE   MONASTERY 


fVom  Cb«pt«t  xlii. 

Dust  unto  dust. 
To  this  all  maat; 

The  tenant  batL  resigned 
Tiic  faded  form 
To  wiute  and  worm  ■ — 

Corniption  claims  her  kind. 

Through  paths  tiuknovm 
Thy  suul  tiuth  flowu 

To  seek  the  realms  of  woe. 
Where  fiery  pain 
Shall  piirge  the  stain 

Of  actioDtt  done  below. 

In  that  sad  place. 
By  Mary's  grace. 

Brief  may  thy  dwelling  be  I 
Till  prayers  and  alms. 
And  holy  ]k3alms, 

ShftU  set  the  captire  free. 


5ES  FROM  THE  MONASTERY 

PabUobed  in  1820. 

Z 

KSWER  TO  INTRODUCTORY   EPISTLE 

Take  thou  no  scorn. 
Of  fiction  born, 

Fair  fiction's  muse  to  woo; 
Old  Homer's  theme 
Was  but  n  dream, 

Himsetf  a  fiction  too. 


BORDER   SONO 

From  Chapter  xzr. 

I 

Wf  niarob,  Kttrick  and  Teviotdale, 
^by  the  deil  diima  ye  march  forward  in 
order? 
b,  march,  Eskdalc  and  Liddesdole, 


All  the  Blue  Bonnets  are  bound  for  the 
Bonier. 
Many  a  banner  spread. 
Flutters  above  your  head, 

Many  a  crest  that  is  famous  in  stor}'. 
Mount  and  make  ready  then, 
Sous  of  the  mountain  glen. 

Fight  for  the  Queen  and  our  old  Scoitish 

giofy- 


Come  from  the  hills  where  your  hirsela  are 

grazing, 
Come  from  the  glen  of  the  buck  and  the 

roe; 
Come  to  the  crag  where  the  beacon  is  blaz- 

"ig. 
Come  with  the   buckler,  the  lance,  and 
the  bow. 

Trumpets  are  sounding, 
War-steeds  are  boundmg, 
Stand  to  your  arms  and  march  in  good 
order; 

England  shall  uiauy  a  day 
Tell  of  the  bloody  fray, 
When  the  Blue  BouneU  came  over  tha 
Border. 


ni 

SONGS  OP  THE  WHITE  LADY  OP  AVENBL 

From  Chapter  ▼. 

FORDING   THE    RIVER 

I 

Merrily    swim    we,    the     moon    shinei 

bright, 
Both  current   and   ripple  are   dancing  ial 

light. 
We  Lave  roused  the  night  raven,  I  heard] 

him  croak, 
As  we  plashed  along  beneath  the  oak 
That  3iu^  its  broad  brauohes  so  far  and  so  ' 

wide. 
Their  shadows  are  donuing  in  midst  of  the 

tide. 
*  Who    wakeus   my  nestlings  I '  the   raven 

he  said, 
'  My  beak  shall  era  mora  in  hia  blood  be 

redl 


I 


Mvirily  twiiD  w«,  tU«  moon  cbioe*  bridbt, 
Tbcrc  miffoUlriigleanionUiediitAiit height: 
There  '■  A  iilvKr  nbuwcroa  the  aiders  duk, 
AihI  ibv  druopiuf^  wUluwi  Uwi  vare  on  the 

bank. 
I  Ma  Uia  Abbey,  both  turret  and  tower, 
It  if  all  lutir  for  the  vi>»per  hour; 
Tba  Monka  for  the  cbapvl  arc  Icarioe  each 

cell, 
Uut  whfra  *•  Father  FliUip  should  toll  the 

bell  7 


Merrily  hwiiu  wl*,  the  luoou  ibmex  bright, 
downward  we   drift  tbrougb  «hiuiow  and 

light. 
Under  yuii  ruck  tlui  eddies  sleep, 
Calm  aiul  stlfut,  dArk  aitd  denp. 
The  Kelpy  Uilh  rinttu  fiuiu  thu  futhotnless 

pool, 
Ha  has  lightiid  liU  uaudlo  of  doatli  and  uf 

doul: 
Look,  Kiilhcr,  luck,  ojul  juu  *11  luiigh  to  see 
How  bi'  gtipcs  oud  glares  with  bis  cyca  ou 

thvol 


I  Jttttk  (it  your  tlsbiug,  whom  watch  yc 
Nnight  ? 

f  mean  or  a  man  of  might  ? 
it  laytuan  or  priest  that  must  float  in 
your  cove, 
Or  lovpr  wbii  erossps  to  visit  his  love  ? 
Hark  t  hennl   yv   tlto    Kelpy  rvply  as   we 

passed, 
'dod's  bleasing  on  the  warder,  he  looked 

the  bridge  fast  I 
All  that  ooue  to  my  core  are  sank, 
Pvieet  or  layiuau,  lorer  or  monk.' 


Uaded-*  landed  1    the  black  book  hath 

woa, 
XIm  bad  ,voa  aeen  Barmck  with  morning 

anu  ! 
Sain  ye,  auil  hv«  re^  and  bUtbe  uot  ye  be, 
IW  »>Wou>  tbey  ^d  thai  go  swiuu&g 

vitboM, 


TO  THE  SUB-PKIOR 
From  Chapter  ix. 

Good  eremng.  Sir  Priest,  mad  ao  late  si 

you  ride. 
With  your  mule  so  fair,  and  jonr  mantk 

so  wide; 
But  tide  you  tbroogfa  rallej,  or  ride  yoi 

o*er  hill, 
There  is  one  that  has  warrant  to  wait  on 

you  still. 
Back,  back. 
The  volume  bUfsk  I 
I  have  a  warrant  to  carry  it  back. 

What,  bo  !  Sub-Prior,  and  came  yon  bat 

here 
To  conjure  a  book  from   a  dead  womsa'f 

bier? 
Sun    you,  and    sare    yoo,    be    wary   sad 

wise. 
Ride  hock  with  the  book,  or  you  11  pay  for 

youp  prize. 
n»uk,  back, 

There  *s  death  iu  the  track  I 
In  the  name  of  my  maater,  I  bid  thee  besr 

back. 

'  111  th«  name  of  my  Master,'  said  the  astos- 
ishiM)  Muiik, '  Uiat  iuuu>>  before  which  all  thisfs 
crvated  trvmble,  I  coujure  thee  to  ssy  vhsi 
thou  art  that  hauuttst  aae  thus  ?  * 

The  samu  voice  lepUed,  -— 

Tlut  which  is  neither  ill  nor  well, 

lliat  which  belongs  not  to  hearen  nor  to 

bell, 
A  wreath   of  the   mist,  a  bubble  of  Iki 

stream, 
*Twtxt  a  waking  thought  and  a  sleeping 

dream; 

A  form  that  men  spy 
With  the  half-shnt  eye 
In  the  beams  of  the  settiug  sue,  am  I. 

Vainly,  Sir  Prior,  wouldst  thou  bar  me  wcj 

'  right ! 
Like  the  star  when   it  shoots;  I  can  dart 

through  the  night; 
I  can  dance  oo  the  torrent,  and  ride  on  tht 


.  tzavel  the  world  with  the  bonny  night- 
mare. 

Agftin,  again. 
At  the  crook  of  the  e\<ta, 
f  "Where  bickers  the  bumie,  1  H  meet  thee 
again. 


f  Men  of  good  arc  bold  as  sackless, 
i  Men  of  rude  are  wild  and  reckless. 
Lie  thou  still 
In  the  nook  of  the  hiU, 
Tor  those  be  before  tbee  that  wish  tbee  ill. 


H Albert's  incantation 
From  Cluptor  xL 

Thrice  to  the  holly  brake  — 
Thrice  to  the  well:  — 

I  bid  thee  nwiike. 

White  Maid  of  Aventl  I 

Noon  gle&ins  on  the  Lake  — 
Noon  glows  on  the  Fell  — 

W'akc  thee,  O  wake, 
White  Maid  of  ATeneL 


VI 


TO   HALBERT 

From  Chapter  xU. 

THE  WHITE  UAID   OF   AVENEL 

IYoTTB  of  the  dark  eye,  wherefore  didst 
thou  call  me? 
Wlwreforc   art  thoa   here,  if  terrors   can 
appall  thee  ? 
Be  that  seekB  to  deal  with  ub  miist  know 
nor  fear,  nor  failing; 
To  eovard  and  churl  our  speech  is  dark, 

aox  gifts  nre  unaTailing. 
The  breeze  that  br<iDght  me    hither  now 

mpst  sweep  £g\-ptiAn  ground, 
|The  fleecy  cloud  on  w^lch  I  ride  for  Araby 
is  bound ; 
Seecv  cluud  is  drifting  bj,  the  breeze 
sighs  for  my  stay, 
[For  I  mnst  sail  a  thousand  miles   before 
the  close  of  day. 


What  I  am  I  must  not  show,  — 
Wliat  1  am  thou  couldst  not  know  — 
Something  tietwixt  heaven  and  hell  — 
Soiuething  that  neither  stood  nor  fell  — 
Something  that  through  th^*  wit  or  will 
May    work   thee   gowl  —  may   work   theo 

ill. 
Ncitlier  substance  quite,  nor  shndow, 
Hauuting  louely  moor  and  meadow, 
Dancing  by  the  hiiunted  spring, 
Riding  on  the  whirlwind's  wing; 
A]Mug  in  fHiitaiitic  fashion 
Every  change  of  human  pa&sion, 
U'hile  o'er  our  frozen  minds  they  pass. 
Like  shadows  from  the  mirrored  glass. 
Wayward,  lickle.  ix  our  mood, 
Hoveriiig  betwist  bad  aud  good, 
Happier  than  brief-dated  man, 
Living  twcuty  times  his  span; 
Far  less  happy,  for  wc  bare 
Help  nor  hope  beyond  the  grave  ! 
Man  awakes  to  joy  or  sorrow; 
Ours  the  sleep  that  knows  no  morrow. 
This  is  nil  that  I  can  vhow  — 
Tltis  is  all  that  thoti  inav'st  kuow. 


Ay  I  and  T  taught  thee  the  word  and  the 

spell 
To  waken  mo  here  by  the  Fairies'  WelL 
But  thon  hast  lored  the  heron  and  Imwk, 
More  than  to  eeek  my  haunted  walk ; 
And  thou  hast  loved  the  lance  aud  the  sword. 
More  than  good  text  and  holy  word; 
And  thou  hast  loved  the  deer  to  trackt 
More  than  the  lines  and  the  letters  hiack; 
And  thou  art  a  ranger  of  moss  and  wuo<l, 
And  scomest  the  nurture  of  gentle  blood. 


Thy  craven  fear  my  tmth  accnsed* 
Tliine  idlehood  my  trust  abused; 
He  that  drawA  to  liarlmr  Inte, 
Must  sleep  withoot,  or  burst  the  gate 
There  is  a  star  for  theo  which  burned. 
Its  influence  wanes,  its  eoarse  is  turned; 
Valor  and  constancy  alone 
Can  bring  theo  back  the  chance  that  *■ 
flown. 


Within  that  awful  volume  lies 
The  mystery  of  mysteries  I 


Happiest  they  uf  human  race, 
To  whom  God  has  granted  grace 
To  read,  to  fear,  to  hope,  to  pray, 
To  lift  the  hitch,  and  force  the  way; 
And  better  had  they  ne'er  been  born, 
'V\*ho  read  to  doubt,  or  read  to  scorn. 


Many  a  fathom  dark  uid  deep 
I  have  laid  the  book  to  aleep; 
Ktbcreal  fires  aronnd  it  glowing  — 
£therval  music  ever  tiowing  — 

The  sacred  pledge  of  Heaven 
All  things  revere, 
£ai:h  iu  his  sphere. 

Save  man  for  whom  't  waa  given: 
Lead  thy  hand,  and  thou  ihalt  spy 
Things  ne'er  seen  by  mortal  eye. 


Fearest  thou  to  go  with  me  ? 
Still  it  is  free  to  thee 

A  peasant  to  dwell; 
Thou  roay'st  drive  the  dall  Bteer^ 
And  chase  the  king's  deer. 
Bat  nerer  more  come  near 

This  haunted  well. 


Hera  liea  the  volume    thoa  hast  boldly 

•oogfat; 
Toaeh  it,  and   take  it.  'twiU  dearly  be 

bought. 


Rash  thy  deed. 

Mortal  weed 
To  imtnortul  tiam<*3  applying; 
Rasher  trust 
Has  thine  of  dost. 
On  his  own  weak  worth  relying: 
Str^i  thee  of  such  fences  vain, 
SiBpb  ead  prove  thy  lack  again. 


Mortal  warp  and  mortal  woof 
Cannot  brook  this  charmed  roof; 
All  that  mortal  urt  hath  wrought 
la  our  cell  returns  to  nought. 
The  molten  ;|^uld  returns  to  clay. 
The  tH)lUbt^d  diamond  melts  away; 
AU  is  alteretU  all  Lh  riown. 
Nought  itaads  fast  but  truth  ■lieiw 


Not  for  that  thy  quest  give  o*er: 
(^untgG  [  prove  thy  chance  once  mc 


4 


Alas  I  alas  t 

Not  ours  the  grace  ^^^ 

These  holy  characters  to  tnSe^ 

Idle  forms  of  painted  air, 

Not  to  us  is  given  to  share 
The  boon  bestowed  on  Adam's  m 

With  patience  bide. 

Heaven  will  provide 
The  fitting  time,  the  attingf 


vn 


TO    THE    SAMR 


rg«^ 


From  Chapter  xviL     '  She  spofce, 

speech   was  still  song,   or    ratiwr   n 

chant ;  bat,  m  if  now  rootv  famifiar,  It  & 
occaeiocutUy  in  modulated  blank  veae,  in 
other  tiiDea,  in  the  lyrical  mware  whid 
had  need  at  tbair  f  orawr  maetii^.' 

Tms  is  the  day  when  the  fairr  Unil 
Sit  weeping  alone  for  their  bopelcsa  k 
And  the  wood-maiden  sighs  to  the  ■( 

wind. 
And  the  mermaideD  weeps  in  ber  s; 

grot; 
For    this   is    a    day  that    the  deed 

wrought. 
In  which  we  have  neither  part  nor  slun 
For   the    children  of  clay    waa  salvs 

bought. 
Bat  not  for  the  forms  of  sea  or  air  ! 
And  ever  the  mortal  is  most  forlorn, 
Who  meeteth  our  race  oo  the  Fridi^  ■ 


Daring  youth  t  for  thee  it  is  writ, 

Here  calling  me  in  haunted  dell. 

That  thy  hnrt  has  not  quailed. 

Nor  thy  courage  Culed, 

And  that  thoa  cooldat  brook 

The  iingTv  look 

Of  Her  of  AveneL 

Did  one  limb  shiver. 

Or  an  eyelid  qmyer, 

Thou  wert  lost  for  ever. 
Though   I    am    formed    from    tke   c 

blue. 
And  my  blood  is  of  tfae  nn&llea  dev, 


I 
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ou  art  frained  of  mad  and  dust, 
ine  to  speaJc,  replj  I  must. 


ider  wizard  far  than  I 
o'er  the  uuirerse  his  power; 
irns  the  eagle  iii  the  skj', 
rtle  in  the  bower. 
tful  in  shape,  yet  mightiest  stUi, 
Ids  the  heart  of  man  at  will, 
11  to  good,  from  good  to  ill, 
uid  castle-tower. 


i 


y  heart,  whose  secret  cell 
1  with  Mary  Avenel  I 
J  pridOt  why  scortif  ul  look 
7^  view  it  will  not  brook  ? 

why  thou  seek'st  to  rise 
;  the  mighty  and  the  wise,  — 
boa  spum'st  thy  lowly  lot, — 
iy  pastimes  are  forgot,  — 
boa  wooldst  in  bloody  strife 
:hy  lack  or  lose  thy  life  ? 
y  heart,  and  it  ahall  tell, 
I  from  its  secret  cell^ 
ir  Mary  ATenel. 

aak  mc; 

bts  like  these  thou  canst  not  task  me. 
ly  see  the  passing  show 
aao  paisions'  ebb  and  flow; 
ew  the  pageant's  idle  glance 
rtals  eye  the  norUiem  dance, 
thousand  streamers,  dashing  bright, 

it  o'er  the  brow  of  night, 
oers  mark  their  changeful  gleams, 
i\  no  influence  from  their  beams. 


.  mysterious  linked,  our  fated  race 
strange  connection  witli  the  Mins  of 
men. 

%r   that    rose   upon    the   House   of 
Avenel, 

Norman   Ulrio   first    asaumed   the 
name, 

tar,  when  culminating  in  its  orbit, 
rom  its   spear   a  drop  of  diamond 
dew, 

us  bright  font  received  it  —  and  a 
Spirit 


Hose  from  the  fountain,  and  her  date  of 

Life 
Elath  ooexisteiice  with  the  Hooee  of  Ave- 

nel, 
And  with  the  star  that  rules  tt. 


Look  on  my  girdle  —  on   this   thread  of 


^T  is  fine  as  web  of  lightest  gossamer, 
Andj  bat  there  is  a  spetl  on  't,  would  not 

bind. 
Light  as  they  are,  the  folds  of  my  thin 

robe. 
But  when  'twas  douraedf  it  waa  a  massire 

chain. 
Such  aa  might  bind  the  champion  of  the 

Jews, 
Even   when   his    locks   were   longest — it 

hath  dwindled, 
Hath    'miuished   in   its   substance  and   its 

strength, 
Aa  sunk   the   greatness  of  the   House  of 

Avenel. 
When  this  frail  thread  gives  way,  I  to  the 

elements 
Resign    the   principles  of    life   they   lent 

me. 
Aak  me  no  more  of  this  t  —  the  stars  for- 
bid it. 


Dim  bnms  the  once  bright  star  of  Ave- 
nel, 

Dim  as  the  beacon  when  the  mom  is  nigh. 

And  the  o'er-wearied  warder  leaves  the 
lighthause; 

There  is  an  iojluence  sorrowful  and  fear- 
ful. 

That  dogs  its  downward  ooarte.  Disas- 
trous passion. 

Fierce  bate  and  ri%-alrT,  are  in  the  aspect 

That  lowers  upon  its  fortunes. 


Complain  not  on  me,  child  of  clay, 
If  to  thy  harm  I  yield  the  way. 
We,  who  soar  thy  sphere  above. 
Know  not  aught  of  hate  or  love; 
As  will  or  wisilom  rules  thy  mood, 
Mv  gifts  to  evil  turn  or  good. 
"ft  hen  Piercie  Shafton  boastcth  high, 


L«t  tbit  token  meet  his  eje. 

The  lun  is  wettering  from  the  dell, 

Thy  MTuh  it  gniot*a—  fare  thee  well ! 


vm 

TO  THE  SAME 

From  ChApc«r  xx. 

He,  whofw  beftrt  for  Tcngeance  sued, 
Must  uub  BUrink  from  sbeddiug  blood; 
The  knot  that  thou  bast  tied  with  word. 
Thou  must  looee  by  edge  of  sword. 


You   have   saminoiied  me  ouce,  you  have 

Miimmoned  mc  twice, 
And  without  e'er  a  sumnioiis  I  come  toyoa 

thrice; 
Uiuuked  for,  uuRuud  for,  you  came  to  my 

alen, 
Ubmim  and  unasked,  I  am  with  yoo  again. 


tx 


TO    MAKV    AVENEL 

From  Chapter  xxx. 

MAineN,  whose  sorrows  wail   the  Liring 
Dead, 
Whose    eyes   shall   commune    with    the 
Dead  Alive, 
Maiden,   attend  I     Beneath  my  foot  lies 
hid 
The   Wont,  the   I^w,  the   Path   which 
thou  dost  strive 
To  find,  ami  canst  not  find.     Could  Spirits 
shed 
Tears  for  their  lot,  it  were  my  lot  to 
weep. 
Showing    the  road  which  I   shall    nerer 
tread, 
Though  my  foot  points  it.    Sleep,  eter- 
nal sleep, 
Dark,  long,  and  cold  furgetfiilness  my  lot  t 

But  do  not  thou  at  human  ills  repine; 
Secure  there  lies  full  guerdon  in  this  spot 
For  all  the  woes  tlint  wait  frail  Adam's 
line  — 
Stoop  then   and  make  it  youta,— I  may 
not  make  it  mine  I 


TO  EDWARD  Gt£N*DIKN'ING 

From  Chapter  nodi. 

Tboc  who  seek'st  my  fountain  looe. 
With  thoughts  and  hopes  thou  dar'st  not 

own; 
Whose  heart  within  leaped  wildly  glad, 
When  most  his  brow  seemed  dark  and  ud; 
Hie  thee  back,  tliou  find'st  uut  here 
Corpse  or  coffin,  grave  or  bier ; 
The  Dead  Alive  is  gone  and  Hcd; 
Go  tboa  and  join  the  Liring  Dead  I 

The  Living  Dea«l,  whose  sober  brow 
Oft  shrouds  such   thoughts  as  thou  )mi 

now, 
Whose  hearts  within  are  seldom  enred 
Of  passions  by  their  vows  abjured; 
Where,  under  aatl  and  solemn  .>;how. 
Vain  hopes  are  nursed,  wild  wishes  glow. 
Seek  the  convent's  vaulted  room. 
Prayer  and  vigil  be  thy  doom: 
Doff  the  green,  and  dun  the  grey. 
To  the  oluister  hence  away  I 


XI 
THE  WHITE  LADY'S  FAREWELL 

From  Chapter  xxmrli. 

Fare  thcc  well,  thou  Holly  green  I 
Thou  shalt  seldom  now  be  seen. 
With  all  thy  glittering  garlands  beBdi»i|r> 
As  to  gret^t  my  slow  nescending, 
Startling  the  bewildered  bind. 
Who  sees  thee  wave  without  a  wind. 

Farewell,  Fountain  !  now  not  long 
Shalt  thou  murmnr  to  my  song. 
While  thy  crystAl  bubbles  glancing. 
Keep  the  time  in  mystic  dancing, 
Rise  and  HWf>ll,  are  burst  and  lost. 
Like  mortal  schemes  by  fortune  crossed. 

The  knot  of  fate  at  length  is  tied, 
The  Churl  is  Lord,  the  Maid  is  Bride  I 
Vainly  did  my  magic  sleight 
Send  the  lover  from  her  sight; 
Wither  bush,  and  perish  well* 
Fallen  is  lofty  Avenel  1 
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iOLDTHRED'S   SONG 

FROM   KENILWOKTU 

Publuhed  in  1S21. 

Chapter  ii.  '  After  Roine  brief  iuter- 
«r  Ooldcbred,  at  tbe  earnest  insti)r»- 
line  host,  Aud  the  jojoutt  ronciimnce 
leau.  iudulged  the  company  with  the 
f  morael  of  melody : '  — 

I  the  birds  ou  bush  or  tree, 

nniciid  me  tu  tho  uwl, 

be  may  brat  eusiunplo  be 

those  the  cup  that  trowl. 

n  tho  Bun  hiith  left  the  west, 

Dses  the    tree   that   he   loves  the 

est, 

whoops  out  his  8on^,  and  he  kughs 

t  his  jest ; 

ougb  hours   be  late,  and  weather 

ml. 

,riuk  to  the  health  of   the  bonii;, 

oony  owl. 

irk  is  but  a  bumpkin  fowl, 

sleeps  iu  bi&  nest  till  mom; 

ly  blessing  umm  the  jolly  owl. 

It  all  night  blows  his  hurn. 

<  with  your  cup  till  you  stngger  in 

peech, 

tch  me  this  catch  though  you  swag- 

er  and  screech, 

uk  till  you  wink,  my  merry  men 

Kch; 

ugh  hours  be  late,  and  weather  be 

>ul, 

Irink  to  the  health  of   the  bonny, 

tmoy  owl. 


>ES   FROM   THE    PIRATE 
_     Published  in  1821. 

E    SONG    OP    THE    TEMPEST 

Chapter  ri.  '  A  Norwe^an  iuvcKa- 
preaerved  in  tbe  isLind  nf  Umt,  under 
^flf  UiA  Snng  of  the  Rcim-koniiar, 
M*  call  it  the  .Souk^  of  the  Ti-'uipvsi. 
owing  ia  a  free  frannlation,  it  beintr 
le  tu  render  Literally  many  of  the  el- 


liptical and  metaphorical  terms  of  exprenifm 
peculiar  to  the  mooient  Northern  poetry : '  — 


Sterx  eagle  of  the  far  northwet't, 
Tbuu  tluit  bearest  ld  thy  grasp  the  thunder- 
bolt, 
Thou  whose  rushing  pinions  stir  ocean  to 

madness. 
Thou  the  destroyer  of  herds,  tbon  the  scal- 

terer  of  navies, 
Thou  the  breaker  down  of  towers. 
Amidst  the  scream  of  thy  rage, 
Amidst  the  rushing  of  thy  ouward  wings, 
Though  thy  fioream  be  loud  as  the  cry  of 

a.  perishing  nation, 
Though  the  rushing  of  thy  wings  be  like 

the  roar  of  ten  thousand  waves, 
Vet  bear,  iu  thine  ire  and  Iby  haste. 
Hear  tliou  the  voice  of  the  itcim-keouar. 


Thou  host  met  the  pine-trees  uf  Drontheitn, 
Tlieir  dark-green  heads  lie  prostrate  beside 

their  uprooted  atem.s; 
Thon  hast  met  the  riiler  of  the  ueeati. 
The  tall,  the  strong  bark  of   the  feurk-ss 

rover. 
And  she  has  struck  to  thee  tlie  Lopeail 
That  she   hail  not  veiled   to  a  royal  ar- 

luiuln; 
Thou  bast  met  the  tower  that  bears  its  crest 

among  the  clouds, 
The  battled  massive  tower  of  the  Jarl  of 

former  days, 
And  the  cope-stone  of  the  turret 
1.4  lying  upon  its  hospitable  hearth; 
But  thou  too  shalt  sttwp,  proud  competler 

of  clouds, 
When  thou  hearest  the  voice  of  the  Reim- 

kennnr. 


There  are  verses  that  can  stop  the  stag  in 
the  forest. 

Ay,  and  when  the  dark-eolorcd  dog  is  open- 
ing on  his  track; 

There  are  verses  can  make  the  wild  hawk 
pause  on  bis  wing. 

Like  the  falcon  that  wears  the  hood  and  the 
jesses, 

And  vvlio  knows  the  shrill  whistle  of  the 
fowler. 

Thou  who  eaii-it  mock  at  the  scream  of  the 
flruwning  uiariuer, 


Aod  tbe  eraah  of  the  ravaged  forest. 
And  the  groan  of  the  overwhoLmcd  crowds. 
When  the  church  hath  fmllen   in  the  mo- 

meut  of  prayer; 
There  are  sounds  which  thou  also  must  Itatf 
When  they  ore  chauted  by  the  voice  of  the 

Reun-kennAr. 


Enoagb  of  woe  hut  thou  wrought  on  tbe 

ocean. 
The  widows  wring  their  bauds  on  the  beach; 
Enough  of  woe  hast  thou  wrought  on  tbe 

land, 
The  busbaudmau  folds  his  arms  in  despair; 
Cease  thou  the  waviug  of  thy  pinions. 
Lei  the  ocean  repose  in  her  dark  Rtreng:th; 
Ceaso  thuu  the  flashing  of  thine  eye, 
Let  the  thunderbolt  sleep  in  tbe  armory  of 

Odin; 
fie  thou  still  at  my  hiddiug,  viewless  racer 

of  tbe  aorthwesteru  heaven,  — 
Sleep  thou  at  the  voice  of  Noma  the  Reim- 

kennar. 


Eagle  of  the  far  northwestern  waters, 

Thou  hast  heard  the  voice  of  tbe  Reim- 
kennar, 

Thou  hast  closed  thy  wide  sails  at  her  bid- 
ding, 

And  folded  them  in  peace  by  thy  side. 

My  blessing  be  on  thy  retiring  path ; 

When  thou  stoopest  from  thy  place  on  high, 

Soft  be  thy  slumbers  in  the  cavemB  of  tbe 
unknown  ocean, 

Rest  till  destiny  etiiall  again  awaken  thee; 

Eagle  of  the  northwest,  thou  bast  beard 
the  voice  of  the  Reim-kennar. 


n 

HALCRO'S    50KO 
From  Chapter  zii. 

Farewell  to  Northmaven, 

Grey  Hillswieke,  farewoU  I 
To  the  calms  of  thy  haven, 

The  storms  on  thy  fell  — 
To  each  breeze  that  can  vary 

Tbe  mood  of  thy  main, 
And  to  thee,  bonny  Mary  ! 

Wo  meet  not  again  I 


Farewell  the  wild  ferry, 

Which  Uacon  cuuld  brave 
When  the  peaks  of  tbe  Skeny 

Were  white  in  the  wave. 
There  'a  a  maid  may  look  over 

These  wild  waves  in  vain 
For  tbe  akifl  of  her  lover  — 

He  comes  not  again  I 

The  vows  thou  host  broke, 

Ou  tbe  wild  currents  fling  them; 
On  the  quicksand  and  rock 

Let  the  mcrmaidcn  sing  tbemi 
Kew  sweetness  they  'U  give  her  j' 

Bewildering  strain; 
But  there  'a  one  who  will  never  ' 

Believe  them  again. 

O,  were  there  an  island. 

Though  ever  so  wild, 
Where  woman  could  smite,  sad  ! 

No  man  be  twguiled  — 
Too  tempting  a  snare 

To  poor  mortals  were  piven; 
And  the  hope  would  Ex  tnero 

That  should  anchor  on  heaven. 


lU 


SONG  OP  HAROLD  HARFAGER 


From  Chapter  xr. 

The  sun  is  rising  dimly  red, 
The  wind  is  wailing  low  and  dreed 
From  his  cliff  the  eagle  sallies. 
Leaves  tbe  wolf  his  darksome  valleys; 
In  the  miat  the  ravens  hover, 
Peep  the  wild  dogs  from  the  cover, 
Screaming,  croaking,  baying,  yelHn 
Each  in  his  wild  accents  telling, 
*  Soon  we  feast  on  dead  and  dying, 
Fair-baired  Harold's  flag  is  flying.' 

Many  a  crest  in  air  !b  streaming, 
Many  a  helmet  darkly  gleaming, 
Many  an  »nn  tbe  axe  upreara, 
Doomed  to  hew  the  wood  of  spcart. 
All  along  the  crowded  ranks, 
HarncR.  neigh  and  armor  clanks; 
Chiefs  are  shouting,  olaiions  ringing, 
Louder  still  the  bard  is  singing, 
'Gather,  footmen;  gather,  horsemen, 
To  the  field,  ye  vehant  Norsemen  I     ' 


t  ye  sot  for  food  ur  nluiuber, 
r  not  rantagc,  count  nut  number; 

*  reapers,  forward  sti|], 

T  the  crop  on  ^Tile  or  hill, 

k  or  scatt«red,  stiff  or  lithe, 

e11  down  before  the  scythe. 

nurd  with  your  sickleR  bright, 

I  the  harvest  of  the  fight. 

krd  fuotiucn,  onward  horsemeD, 

he  charge,  ye  gallant  Norsemen  I 

■I  Choosers  of  the  Slaughter, 
jou  hovers  Odin's  daughter; 

•  the  choice  she  spreads  before  ye — 
Dry.  and  wealth,  and  glory; 

Id  Valhalla's  roaring  bail, 

BTcr-circling  meat]  and  ale, 

We  for  eternity  unite 

ioyB  of  wassail  and  of  fight. 

llong  forward,  foot  aud  horsemen, 

ge  aud  fight,  and  die  like  Norsemen  1 ' 


0  OF  THE  MERMAIDS  AND  MERMEN 


From  Chapter 


lous  deep  Iwneath  the  ware, 
tinging  beads  of  glistering  pearl, 
ag  the  achievemeuta  brave 
many  an  old  Norwegian  earl; 
Uing  where  the  tempCHt's  raving 
Us  as  light  upon  our  ear, 
le  ftigh  of  lover,  craving 
^  from  his  lady  dear, 
Izen  of  wild  Thulc,  we, 
I  the  deep  caves  of  the  sea, 
le  lark  spriogM  from  the  lea, 
Or  come,  to  share  jour  glee. 

MKRHMi 

I  reining  of  the  water-borse, 
tat  bounded  till  the  waves  were  foam- 
ing, 
thing  the  uifant  tempest**  course, 
Astng  the  sea-siiak»  in  hi»  roaming; 
1  wioding  charge-notes  on  the  shell, 
hen   the   huge   whale   aud    sword-fish 

duel, 
dling  shroudless  seamen's  knell, 
hen  the  winds  and  waves  are  cruel; 
Iren  of  wild  Thule,  we 


Have  ploughed  such  furrows  on  the  sea, 

As  the  steer  draws  on  the  lea, 

And  hither  we  come  to  share  your  glee. 

UEKHAIIW  AKD   MEKMKM 

We  heard  you  in  our  twilight  caves, 

A  hundred  fathom  deep  below. 
For  notes  of  joy  can  pierce  the  wares, 

That  drown  each  sound  of  war  and  woe. 
Those  who  dwell  beueath  the  sea 

liOve  the  sons  of  Thule  well; 
Thus,  to  aid  your  mirth,  bring  wo 

Dance  and  song  and  soundmg  shell. 
Children  of  daj'k  Thule,  know, 
Those  who  dwell  by  huaf  aud  voe, 
Where  your  daring  shallops  row, 
Come  to  share  the  festal  show. 


koxna's  verses 

From  Chapter  xix. 

For  leagues  along  the  watery  way. 
Through  gulf  and  stream  my  course  haA 
been; 

The  billows  know  ray  Runto  hiy, 

And  smooth  their  crests  to  silent  green. 

The  billows  know  my  Runic  lay. 

The  gulf   grows  smooth,  the    stream  is 
still ; 

But  hiimnn  hearts,  more  wild  than  tbey, 
Know  but  the  rule  of  wayward  will. 

One  hour  is  mine,  in  all  the  year, 
To  tell  my  woes,  and  one  alone; 

When  gleams  this  magic  lamp,  't  is  here, 
Wben  dies  the  mystic  light,  't  is  gone. 

Daughters  of  northern  Klagnos,  hail  I 
Tbe  lamp  is  lit,  the  flame  is  clear; 

To  yon  I  come  to  tell  my  tale. 
Awake,  arise,  my  tale  to  hear  t 


Dwellers  of  the  mountain,  rise, 
Trolld  the  powerful,  Haims  the  wise  t 
Ve  wlio  taught  weak  woman's  tongue 
Words  that  sway  the  wise  and  strong,— 
Ye  who  taught  weak  woman's  hand 
How  to  wield  the  magic  wand. 
And  wake  the  gales  on  Foulah's  steep, 


4t>3 


Or  lull  wUti  Nuuiburj^b'ii  wkvh  to  ftleep  1 
Stil]  ikfi'  yv  vvt  7     Nut  vwup»  thti  power 
Y,-  I  ti   1^   ,h  I  t,iiii\  tiiightiur  hnnr. 
''\  '  >v  l>ui  h'mptv  uames, 

I  I     >l^^nl'illUK  lliuins, 

xwd  Iii;litly  heard, 
I  iliwtle'i  beard  ? 


'  Wlw'i)  I  uwukn,  1  HAW,  throuffh  tbe  dim 
Uylti  vrliu'k  Ltu)  ULiurr  it|Mii-liirr  ii(linttt«d,  tt>o 
itii  tK<i)>i't<k  >kU<l  iutlMliurt  farm  uf  Trutld  the 
liviiirf.  .  .  .  lln  a|Mikt>.  tinil  liui  wordn  wer«  of 
Niit«i\  Ml  iilil,  ttMl  fuvt,  HATo  my  futhi'r  or  1 
Mi.>M'lf.  x'ulil  liitTu  oiun)in<l)i<nilt)il  their impurt.' 

A  ibuiutuul  wmlorn  lUrk  have  flown, 
liiiwp  u'or  ttto  thrtiflliold  of  my  stone 
A  tt>Urv«i  iiaMftil,  my  power  to  own. 
ViftUur  bulii 
01  iku  uuiiiauni  of  TroKd, 

Muttlutt  liHtiiflily  of  heart. 
WUu  hu»t  hilht<r  iirenuiiied, 
^^iiKifUnl,  imduomod, 

i'hiiii  iihuU  uut  depart. 
TkiM  (tuwcr  Ihou  doflt  oovrt 

O'vr  IflmpcHt  tiiid  wave, 
hhull  \w  thitir,  thou  pruud  maiden^ 
Hy  l>t*HL'h  and  by  cave.  — 
'  Mjf  itavk,  himI  hy  skerry,  by  noup,  and  by 
v»«, 
VjT  9iiv,  niiil  by  wiok,  and  by  faelyer  and 

gio. 
Aud  by  vvory  wild  shore  which  tbfi  northern 
windn  know, 
And  thu  nitrtborn  tides  lave. 
Hut  LlumgU  thid  Hball  be  given  thee,  thou 

dt'sperutely  brave, 
I  (iiMUii  thne  that  never  the  gift  thou  shalt 
l«ve, 
'nil  tboii  niave  ttiy  life's  gi?er 
l)f  the  jpft  which  he  gave. 

'  i  iklHwerod  him  tn  n««rly  the  same  Htrain.' 

IHrk  are  thv  wordis  and  severe, 

Thoa  dweller  in  the  stoiw; 
But  trembling  and  fear 

To  bur  arc  unknown, 
Who  hath  sought  thee  her«, 

hi  thy  dwelling  loue. 
(Ntiiirt  what  cornea  Roever, 

Tlw  worst  I  can  endure; 
\.\itt  ii  but  n  short  fever, 

Aud  Death  is  the  cure. 


CLACH   BALCBO 

MoTnER  darksome,  Mother  dread, 
DwL-Uer  on  the  FitfuUheail, 
Thou  canst  see  what  deed*  are  done 
Under  the  never-setting  sun. 
Ixmk  through  sleet,  and  look  through  frost, 
Look  to  Greenland  »  caves  and  cuaat, — 
By  the  iceberg  iti  a  sail 
Chasing  of  the  swarthy  whale; 
Mother  doubtful,  Motlicr  dread, 
Tell  ua,  has  the  good  ship  &]>ed  ? 

NOkNA 

The  thought  of  the  aeetl  is  ever  on  ei'ai", 
On  hia  fishing,  his  furrow,  his  flock,  and 

his  steer; 
But  thrive  may  hia  fishing,  flock,  furrow. 

and  herd, 
While  the  aged  for  anguish  shall  tear  his 

gray  beard. 

The  ship,  wcll-laden  as  bark  need  be, 
Lies  deep  in  the  furrow  of  the  Iceland  sea; 
Tbe  breeze  from  Zetland    blows  fair  ami 

soft. 
And  gftily  the  garland  is  fluttering  aloft: 
Seven  good  fishes  have  spouted  their  last* 
And  their  jaw-hones  art-  hanging  to  yard 

and  maat: 
Two  are  for  Lerwick,  and  two  for  Kirk- 
wall, 
And  three  for  Bnrgh-Westra,  tbe  choieect 
of  all. 

OLAOD  HALCBO 

Mother  doubtful.  Mother  dread. 
Dweller  of  the  Kitful-bca<i, 
Thou  hnflt  conned  full  many  a  rhvme, 
That  lives  upon  the  surge  of  time: 
Tell  me,  shall  my  laya  hv  sung. 
Like  Hacnn's  of  the  golden  tongue, 
Long  after  Hnlcm  *a  di>ad  and  gone  t 
Or,  shall  HinltlanilV  minstrel  own 
One  note  to  rival  gloriooa  John  ? 

MOBXA 

The  infant  lovea  the  ntttlc's  noise; 
Age,  double  childhood,  iMtb  its  toys; 
But  different  far  the  descant  nngi. 


VERSES    FROM   THE   PIRATE 


I 


I  strikes  a  different  baiifl  thi^  Ktriti^. 
I  eftgUi  mounts  the  polar  sky: 
[The  Imber-goose,  unskilled  to  liy, 
[Muit  be  content  to  glide  along, 
Where  seal  and  sea-dog  list  bis  song. 

CLADD  HAXXTBO 

Be  mine  the  Iiuber-goose  to  plaVi 
And  hannt  lone  cave  and  silcut  bay; 
The  archer's  itiin  so  s.hall  I  tthun; 
So  ahall  I  'scapu  tlit^  leTi-lled  gun; 
Content  my  Tersea'  tuneless  jingle 
With  Thule's  siniiiditig  tides  tu  mingle, 
While,  to  the  ear  nf  wondering  wight, 
Upon  the  distant  headland's  hiiigbt, 
Softened  by  murmur  of  the  sen, 
The  rude  sounds  seem  like  harmony  I 

Mother  donbtful.  Mother  droadj 
Dweller  of  the  Fitful-heml, 
A  callaot  bark  from  far  abroad, 
Saint  Magnus  bath  her  in  his  rood, 
With  guns  and  Rrolocks  not  a  £cw: 

»A  silken  and  a  scarlet  crew, 
Deep  stored  with  precious  merehandise 
Of  gold,  and  goods  of  rare  device: 
What  interest  hath  our  comrade  ha\d 
^m  In  bark  and  ercv,  in  goods  and  gold  ? 

^  NORVA 

Gold  is  ruddy,  fair,  and  free, 

BIoikI  is  criruiion,  luul  dark  to  sec; 

I  looked  out  uu  Saint  Magnus  buy, 

And  I  saw  a  falcon  that  struck  her  prey; 

A  gobbet  of  flesh  in  tier  beak  she  bore, 

And  tatons  and  singles  arc  drippiug  with 

I  gore; 

Let  him  that  asks  after  them  look  on  bis 
band, 
And   if  there  is  blood  on  ^t,  he  's  one  of 
their  band. 
'  CLAITD  lULCBO 

t^fothcr  doubtful.  Mother  dread. 
Dweller  of  the  Fitful-head, 
Well  thou  know'st  it  is  thr  task 
To  tell  what  Beauty  will  not  ask; 
Tlien  sleep  thy  words  in  wine  and  milk, 
And  weave  a  doom  of  gold  and  silk; 
For  we  would  know,  shall  Hrenda  prove 
In  love,  and  happy  in  her  love  ? 

NORNA 

Untouched  by  love,  the  maiden's  breast 
Is  like  the  snow  on  Houii's  oremt, 


High  sciUed  in  the  middle  hky, 
In  bright  and  barren  purity; 


High  s 
In  brig 

But  by  the  sunbeam  gently  kissed. 
Scarce  by  the  gazing  eye  t  is  missed, 
£re,  down  the  lonely  valley  atmling,         , 
Fresh  grass  and  growth  its  course  reveal- 
ing. 
It  ebeers  the  flock,  revives  the  tluwer. 
And  decks  some  happy  shepherd's  bower. 


HAOyUS  TBOIL 

Mother,  speak,  and  do  not  tarry, 
Here  's  a  maiden  fain  would  niarry. 
Shall  she  marry,  ay  or  noc  ? 
If  she  luorry,  what  *s  her  lot  ? 


Uutouclied  by  love,  the  maiden's  breast 
1»  like  the  snow  on  Roua's  crest; 
So  pure,  so  free  from  earthly  dye. 
It  seems,  whilst  leaning  on  the  sky. 
Part  of  the  heaven  to  which  't  is  nigh; 
But  passion,  like  the  wild  March  niin, 
May  soil  the  urreath  with  many  a  stoiu. 
Wb  gaze  —  the  lovely  viaiou  's  gone; 
A  torrent  fills  tho  bed  of  stniie, 
That,  hurrying  to  destruction's  shock, 
Leaps  headlong  from  the  lofty  mck. 


I 


k 


vn 

Tire  fishermen's  song 

From  Chapter  xxii.  '  WliUe  thoy  were  _,_, 
within  h^arinij  of  the  shore,  tJiev  chanted  an 
jmcii-nt.  \orse  ditty,  uppropriat«  to  the  occa- 
sion, of  which  Chiud  Huloru  had  exeonted  the 
following  literal  tnumlatioa  :'  — 

Farewell,  merry  maidens,  to  song  and  to 

laugh. 
For  the  brave  Lids  of  Westra  are  bound  to 

the  Haaf; 
And  we  must  have  labor,  and  hunger,  and 

pain. 
Ere  we  dance  with  the  maids  of  Dunro8»- 

ness  again. 

For  now,  in  our  trim  boats  of  Noroiray  deal, 
We   must   dance  on    the  waves,  with    tha 

porpoise  and  seal ; 
The  breeze  it  shall  pipe,  so  it  pipe  not  too 

high. 
And  the  gutl  be  our  songstress   whene'er 

she  Hits  by. 


J 


MISCELLANEOUS   POEMS 


l^iiif  cMt  tttf  limvM  Urdt  wbiU  wa  follow, 

I  liktt  tttni:, 

I  |iy  Iwik,  iitttNtI,  feiu)  cjuitikMUHt,  tlio  iwanni 

uur  liwh 
l^lHjf   loHtlor.  bnivu  Uint,  far  their  ipuiln 
ftlutll  be  thtiin. 

I  Wa  *\\  ilug  wkilo  we  Wit,  uul  we  'U  ilu^ 
wU^  we  UauI, 
Mw  Uuppft  uf   Um  li«&f  lukve  Biiuu^b 

fur  ua  aU; 
I  u  Wrek  Ivv  iIm  (•ttiWt  ftiid  ikftlo  tar 
ike  eaiWt 

And  Uw^wMUk  (w  Md  U>CMi^tW 
I  eott  «4  (k*  «atL 

Ufa  i^^lk  Mto^u  *"*»**  Virrk   to  t^A  '*^— **• 

wMltWkwc^; 
[  i|9r  lidie  vskhiMU  wifik  »  «  kuBf^  «iftika«A  mI; 
[  IWw  «iisU  mmI  1mi«  kil«  w  lk»  buU  Mw^> 


boa  whkMud  <wi>e 
lirU»  itauir  alMVft: 

"^  pivoipC- m  tfaene 

Vac  BsuU^*&  4nwni» 

k4k;  iMlltm  o£  Ikur  abuutet*  ! 

.o*«eu£  peine 

--  ^tfw  ^ehaelii^ 

The  ilieUiU  Iwile  <af  dft«en.TMieelkm^ 

Ho  dM*m  oe*  fCU* 

i'^MiL  I«tfti«e  f'V* 
Hi.'Vi^'r  tel*  t^ML  U>e«  i*  t>«UiiV> 


lU  uexl  uiuit  join  the  eeaward  cLe«r. 
And  ibout  among  th«  ftbouting  crew. 

The  aooenti  which  I  scarco  could  form 
Hen«etb  your  frown's  ooDtroIling  check 

Miiitt  (;ir»  the  woni,  atvore  the  stonu. 
To  cut  the  uuut  aud  cltsar  the  wrccL 

The  timid  eve  I  dared  Dot  raiee,  — 

The  hand,  that  shook  when  pnesed  t» 
thitit', 

Mu«t  |xunt  the  enas  upon  the  chaae  — 
Must  bid  the  ueadlv  c»tlas»  skine. 

Te  all  1  kon,  or  hoM.  or  few.^ 
lloDor  er  ovm,  &  loa^  aAev  I 

Tv  ail  tka4  life  ^  aoA  and  dear, 
FaiwvU  I  WW  Beaoir  d  yoa  I 


KALCKO's  Tzasas 


Ay»dMtilh.malfcar«iMh. 
tW  aiMJ  beAt  wad  te  ftigw 

lh«r«ki|»teMd«dtftBW 


Jtnd  van  adaO  daai  ^if  Iiataaa  of  poikp 
Jijr,  deal,  tlieau  aadwr  ibuw; 

diaU  deal  nf  Fai^  as  wriflh. 


And  deai  iit  far  tha  ■■■■ . 

Ib»bi4r  M»  iaa  Edaae^  aad  dK  a 

And  tte  <w4  A  ^Jia^owM 


VKRSES    FROM   THE   PIRATE 


uth,  let  the  swart  mine  hold  thee; 
xie,  seek  thy  rio^; 
jde,  seek  thy  spring; 
liddlu  earth  thuu  'st  been 
if  sorrow,  shame,  aiul  sin, 
Le  the  breiid  of  toil  and  strife, 
■ee'd  the  lot  wliich  men  cnll  life; 
I  to  thy  stone  1  for  thy  coffin  is  scant 
of  thee, 

OTTOf  thy  play-fellow,  wails  for  the 
want  of  thee: 

liouselosii  ghost  I  let  tfae  earth  hide 
thco, 

.choel  shall  blow  the  blast,  see  that 
there  thon  bide  thee  I 
m,  Hy  hence  I  take  the  Cross  for  a 
token, 

pass  till  Hallowmass !  —  my  spell  ia 
ipoketi. 


re  corpse-light 
tea  bright, 

by  day  or  night, 

by  light  or  dark, 
e  shaU  corpse  lio  stiff  and  stark. 


lefnl  maiden  ne'er  should  rise, 
:he  first  Warn  tinge  the  skies; 
Fringed  eyelids  still  shoald  close, 
.he  sun  has  kissed  the  rose; 
en's  foot  we  should  not  view, 
:ed  with  tiny  print  on  dew, 
he  opening  Howcrot.i  spread 
et  meet  for  beauty's  tread. 


¥ 


nokna's  incantations 

From  Chapter  rxv. 

ION,  famed  for  warlike  toil, 
n  silent,  Ribolt  Troil  ? 
nd  dtii^t,  and  pebbly  stones, 
ving  bare  thy  giant  bones. 
ired  touch  th>t<  wild  bear's  skin 
altered  on,  wbilo  life  was  iu  ? 
an  now,  or  babe,  may  come 
It  the  corering  from  tfay  tomb. 

Dot  wrathful.  Chief,  nor  blight 
res  or  ears  with  sound  or  sight  I 


I 


I  come  not  with  nnhallowod  tread, 

To  wake  tlie  slunibera  of  the  dead. 

Or  lay  thy  giant  relics  bare; 

But  what  X  seek  thou  well  canst  spare. 

Be  it  to  my  hand  allowed 

To  shear  a  incrk's  weight  from  thy  shroud; 

Yet  leave  thee  sheeted  lead  enough 

To  shield  thy  bones  from  weather  rough. 

See,  I  draw  my  magic  knife: 

Never  while  thou  wert  in  life 

Loidst  thou  still  for  sloth  or  fear. 

When  point  aud  edge  wero  glittering  near: 

See,  the  cerements  now  I  sever: 

Waken  now,  or  sleep  for  ever  f 

Tltau  wilt  not  wake:  the  dued  is  done  I 

The  prize  I  sought  ia  fairly  won. 

Thanks,   Ribolt,    thanks,  —  for    this    the 

sea 
Shalt  smooth  its  rufQed  crest  for  thee, 
And  while  afar  its  billows  foam. 
Subside  to  peace  near  Ribolt*s  tomb. 
Thanks,  Hibult,  thanks  —  for  this  the  might 
Of  wild  winds  raging  at  their  height^ 
"When  to  thy  place  of  slumber  nigh. 
Shall  soften  to  a  lullaby. 

She,  the  dame  of  doubt  and  dread, 
Noma  of  the  Fitful-head, 
Mighty  in  her  own  despite, 
Miaerable  in  her  might; 
In  despair  and  frenzy  great, 
In  bur  greatness  desolate; 
Wisest,  wickedest  who  lives. 
Well  can  keep  the  word  she  gives. 


THE  SAKE,  AT  THE  MEETING  WITH  KINNA 

From  Chapter  rxviiL 

Tnou  so  needful,  yet  so  dread. 
With  cloudy  crest,  and  wing  of  red; 
Thon,  without  whose  genial  breath 
The  North  would  sleep  the  sleep  of  death; 
Who  deign*st  to  warm  the  cottago  heartli, 
YFt  hurls  proud  palaces  to  earth; 
Rri(»:htcst,  keenest  of  the  Powers, 
Winch  fonn  and  rule  this  world  of  ours. 
With  my  rhyme  of  Runic,  I 
Tlionk  thee  for  thy  agency. 


MXSCELUUtiSaUS  POEMS 


,  fat.r        ■    -. 


Im^b  »»  mm  m  iilwiw|i<iMiV 


All  Un  AnvMt  *^|t*>  oan  wirtr 
Of  «(ir  Mill «  tm^MV  •■*< 


::'S5S£ 


Tiilki  II ■iiTii 

Skm  «riK>  walks  wwaad  twg  of  |p— ia, 
OBwdi  tfae  yaaviik  fkix^  (f  ■ecu 


Mnm  Trail  )mb  twul  all  thmi 
AM  yvn  km&  tbr  tmk.  «f  ivr  i 

'  '01 

I  A  «Knr  tkas  V  MMft  deqina 
tJoal  >tiU. 

'  VWu  srt  witiiiii  »  AtmrniS  bald. 
Itan  «iar  Umu   Haciat.  BMir 

]8o  liieii  —|tK  au  — aat  ■»  ^ : 
Ji(^  ia^  >9">B^  liftaar  on  tibc  Iib; 
Ko  alfin  ^Mmvr  katii  telf  the  art 
In  •oodM,  ^  move,  «r>  wri^^  tkr^ 
lifv-Uood  inn  tkc  tte^  a>  ikans. 
I>reaak  ttir  cvc,  anti  tfn  tlK  Tcic 
,  Saaioan,  nv  "we  usittar  j^ 
3lo»t  tiMU-socir  an.  «T  «r-ao^ 


lfai> 


uVto-Mn  ^pvnRm-4(MMiil  ^rosr  vMiCiBi^ ! 


O  .  <r»M  aaaax  tfn«i<  Uin  aarr 

Chilli  ifev  IWHllivMt  wmt 
^*>  apwoaai'  ilw».  -aar.  I  mr 
T^it^fMll  |riwap»f4i>aaliil'lwtt 


.  boib  ««id.  iMfc. 


1  iBMt^  ihw,  HJI  1 

■ml  ain; 
miih- 


woaa^ 
aiavk  «tn  <  «»r  K^ -won!  1 

lial  r  5»*a  r  it    i»of»P  sail  it . 
:b»'«ui»r  of 
-mwy  Miaii." 


XII 

foot's  AOTERTISElfEXT 

B  Chapter  txxil 

lom  the  siiaJce  decoires, 
r  tbem  with  leaves. 
leKTes,  *t  15  true, 
es  are  itunt*,  or  few; 
[  and  taito  of  woo\ 
&nd  wiulmAal  iilue; 
my  of  foreign  kuaclu 
10  woo'  or  Smx. 
sbinaa  Uds  appear^ 
Lambnus  UBten  here, 
;  iparu  not  ooat  ur  care, 
ry  gentle  pair. 


K  FORESTS   MOUN- 
AINS  DUN 

I  after  a  veek'a  ahootine  and 
bott  hitd  bwn  engaf^d  wiUi 


»t*t  mouotainft  dun 
ar  the  sportsman's  gun, 
atb^frequcnting  brood 
noonday  lolitiiile; 
I  and  irciicbed  mound 
yuro  sleep  lone  and  sound, 
ertt  gray-bairod  sbepherda 

tries  love  to  dwell. 

streams  uf  Tweed 
nimla  Ay  to  \ei%ii, 
ik  tbc  ftiUmtui  Mprint;^ 
bttleb  through  tbe  riiiga; 
r  see  bim  try. 
Bin  tho  current  bigh, 
9  and  cautiou  band 
Bted  strength  to  land. 

[  tbe  midnight  tide 
fm  tbe  boat  to  guide; 
Eling  blazii  to  rear, 
ngu  the  barbed  Hpear; 
i  scaur,  emerging  bright, 
*am  their  ruddy  light, 
tnk  our  band  npp4mra 
d  with  fiery  spears. 


T  is  bliLhe  at  eve  to  tell  the  tale 
How  we  succeed  and  bow  we  fail. 
Whether  at  Alwyn's  lordly  meal. 
Or  lowlier  board  of  Asbcsttel; 
While  tbe  gay  taper*  cbccrly  shine, 
Bioken  tbe  fire  and  flows  the  wine  — 
Days  free  from  thought  and  nights  from 

care, 
My  blessing  on  tbe  Forest  fair. 


THE    MAID  OF  ISLA 

Written  for  Mr.  G«orge  Thomsoa's  ScoUtsft 
MetodifM,  aad  publiiihed  in  ISi^. 

O  Maid  of  isla,  from  the  cliff 

That  looks  on  troubled  wave  and  sky^ 
Dost  thou  not  see  yon  little  skiff 

Contend  with  ocean  gallantly  ?  

Now  beating  'gainst  the  breeze  and  surgej 

And  steeped  her  leeward  deck  in  foam. 
Why  does  she  war  unequal  urge  ?  — 

0  Isla'a  loaid,  she  seeks  ber  home. 

O  Isla'a  maid,  yon  ae»-bird  mark, 

Her   white  wing   gleams    through    mist 
and  »pray 
Against  the  storm-cloud  lowering  dark. 

As  to  tbe  rock  ah©  wheels  awiiy;  — 
Where  clouds  are  dark  and  billows  TAve, 

Why  to  the  shelter  should  she  come 
Of  cliff,  exposed  to  wind  on<l  wave  ?  — 

O  nuiid  of  Iflla,  *t  is  ber  home  I 

As  breeze  and  tide  to  yonder  skiff. 

Thou  'rt  adverse  to  the  unit  I  bring. 
And  cold  as  is  yon  wintry  cliff 

Where  seabirds  close  tbeir  wearied  wing. 
Tet  cold  as  rock,  unkind  a.s  wave, 

Still,  Isln's  maid,  to  thee  I  come; 
For  in  thy  love  or  in  bis  grave 

Must  Allan  Vourich  find  his  borne. 


FAREWELL   TO    THE    MUSE 

Also  published  in  StottiJi  Melodiu  in  182:!. 

Enchantress,  farewell,  who  so  oft  has  de- 
coyed me 
At   the   close    of   the   evening    through 
woodlanfls  to  roam, 


3Sta  «lMtt  tnantfa  fttop 

3a»  j;n^  ^^uoBB  of  JBMdM^ttoD  caiiA 


flf  iHOD  and  ih^  (AuHwum  itf 


And  •  luidaD  ianif  »*«  Mm  ^dlb  aiA  s»- 

3)»akaid'<i8MB'tt*i«n  of  b^iBiiDv  i> 
•Ik. 
And  IfaF  qniak  ndif  of  fa*tmg  in  uatfav 
■Inniko*  — 

xBmnill,  tlmi,  xincimiimv ;  —  1  mnst 
that  tti>  mDR. 

*riGEi.*S  JXITIATIOK  AT  WHITE- 
F1C1AKS 


«%* 


Obi 

I  'fli|Hfl!^|l  3^pHB  UDID  QtClla 

Thy  timdoui  '•  > 

A*  *  blade  <rf  ilv'' 
Tb  lir  iiliiBlifl  and  chmJL 

To  kr  euftad  and  to  cuff; 
Tu  Ktridt.  mraar,  and  •«ra|;|fat, 
Tbdxink  tiiJ^ 

And  do] 

Istivi 
Tp  valfc  woa)->«md  in  - 

T>niii  brmady,  aad  1 
And  gt>  rwrr-hi 

For  <mua  of  u  clonic : 
To  fifccattt  ymr  uTinj; 

Bt  tlae  !*■£  a{  voor  albinv, , 
Ih-  falfaaai  and  jrcmni. 

A>id  M-  banap  of  bilhaa; 
To  Im-  b  V  Tour  abiftk, 

And  to  nvaar  bv  voor 
AtpUh-  fmwkwiadirttl 

in  WtUAl;  I  «■!  ttol 
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LE.  NOW  THE  KING  »S  COME 

LINO    NEW    WORDS    TO   AS   AULD 
SPRING 

■  iiuiutiuo  of  an  old  Jaeobite  ditty  wu 
n  oa  thvt  iipp«araiic«,  iu  the  Krith  of 
,  of  the  fleet  which  cuDvuyiid  hia  MAJeaty 
3eorg«  the  Kimrth  to  Scotliuid,  in  An^iut, 
tad  wiui  piiblifllied  ■•  ft  broadside.  Tho 
'  will  recall  tliu  eathwdura  of  fvott  over 
oyal  visit  08  set  fortli  (nvphioall;  by 
uut  to  ClupMr  Iri.  of  tlie  Li/'e. 

PART  FIRST 

lews  has  flown  fnu?  mouth  to  uionth, 
forth  for  ancc  liaH  bnu^cd  the  South; 
ioil  a  Scotsman  's  dio  o  drouth, 
Carle,  now  the  King  *tf  come  1 


!arle,  now  the  King  'a  come  f 
!arIo,  now  the  King  'b  come  I 
iliou  ahalt  duuce,  and  I  will  sing. 
Carle,  now  the  King's  come  I 

Kogland  held  him  lung  and  fast; 
[rctaud  had  a  juyfu'  cast; 
cotland's  turn  is  come  at  last: 
Carle,  now  the  King  's  come: 

Reekie,  iu  her  rukelay  graj", 
rht  never  to  have  seeu  the  day; 
t>et>n  a  weiiry  time  awii}*  — 

But,  Carle,  now  the  King 's  come  I 

skirliDg  froe  the  Castle-hill^ 
Enrliuc'a  voice  is  grown  sue  shriU, 
hear  her  at  the  Canon-mill : 
Carle,  now  the  King's  come  I 

bairns  I '  she   cries,  '  baith  grit  and 

sma*, 
pQsk  ye  fur  the  wenpon-sbaw  ! 

by  me,  and  we  *11  bang  ttiem  a'  — 
Carle,  now  the  Kiug'x  come  ! 

B  from  Newbaitlc's  auoieot  spires, 
Luthian,   with    ;our  knights    and 
squires, 

satch  the  mettle  of  your  sires: 
Carle,  now  the  King  *9  come  t 

're  welcome  hame,  my  Montagu  I 
in  your  band  the  young  Buoeleuoh; 


I  'm  missing  some  that  I  may  rue: 

Carle,  now  the  King  *s  come; 

*  Come,  Uaddingtou,  the  kind  and  gay, 
You  've    graced    my    causeway    mouy    a 

day; 
I  *l\  weep  the  cause  if  yon  should  stay: 
Carle,  now  the  King 's  come  I 

'  Come>  premitT  IKike,  and  carry  doun 
Frao  yonder  craig  bis  ancient  croun; 
It 's  had  a  long  sleep  and  a  soiin' : 

But,  Carle,  now  the  King  *8  comet 

*  Come,  Athole,  from  the  lull  and  wood. 
Bring  down  your  clan.imcn  like  a  cloud; 
Cume,  Mitrtiiu,  show  the  Douglas*  blood: 

Carle,  now  the  King  's  come  I 

*  Come,  Twccddalo,  true  as  sword  to  sheath; 
Come,  Hopctoun,  feared  un  Hclds  of  death; 
Come,  Clerk,  and  give  your  hugle  breath; 

Carle,  now  the  Kiug/s  come  I 

'  Come,  Wemyss,  who  modest  merit  aids; 
Come,  Ro6elH>ry,  from  Dalmeny  shades; 
Breadalbane,  bring  your  belted  plaids; 
Carle,  now  the  King  'a  come  ! 

*  Come,  stately  Niddric,  anld  and  tme. 
Girt  with  the  sword  that  Minden  knew; 
We  have  o'er  few  such  lairds  as  you: 

Carle,  now  the  King  's  come  I 

'  King  Arthur  'a  grown  a  common  criflf) 
He 'aboard  in  Fife  and  far  Cantire: 
"  Fie,  lada,  behold  my  crest  of  fire  I " 

Carle,  now  the  King  'a  come  I  * 

*  Saint  Abh  roars  ont,  "  I  see  htm  nau, 
Bctweeu  Tautullon  and  the  Ba^s  I  ' 
Calton,  get  out  your  kcebing-elass. 

Carle,  now  the  King  s  come  I' 

The  Carline  stopped;  and,  sure  I  am, 
For  very  gloc  had  taVn  a  dwam, 
But  Oman  helped  her  to  a  dram. 

Cogie,  now  the  King  'a  oome  t 


Cogie,  now  the  King  'a  come  t 
Cogie,  now  the  King  's  come  ! 
I  'se  l>c  fou',  and  ye  's  be  toom, 
Cogie,  now  the  King  *s  come  t 
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I 
I 


I 


I 
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PART  SECOND 


A  Hnwick  Kill  of  iiioiintitiii  dew 
HvtJHtd  uti  Auld  Keckie'.s  beart,  I  truw, 
Jt  ooindea  her  of  Wutorloo: 

Curie,  Duw  the  KJiig  's  come  I 

Again  I  Iteard  hor  Biimnioiia  dwell. 
Kor,  sio  B  dinlum  and  a  yell. 
It  drowned  Saint  Gilen'tt  lowing  )>ell: 
Carle,  uow  the  Ring  'n  come  t 

'  My  tnuty  ProvoHt,  tried  and  tight, 
Stand  forward  for  the  fiood  Town's  right. 
There  'h  waiir  than  you  been  made  a  kiiight: 
Carle,  now  the  King's  come  I 

'  My  reverend  Clergy,  look  ye  nay 
The  lie«t  of  thankngiving*  ye  ha'e, 
Aiul  warstle  for  a  Bunuy  day  — 

Carle,  now  the  King  's  come  t 

*  My  Doctors,  look  that  you  agree* 
Core  a'  the  town  without  a  fee; 
My  Lawyers,  dinna  pike  a  plea: 

Carle,  now  the  King  's  come  ! 

*  Come  forth  each  utiirdy  Burgher'ft  haini, 
That  dints  on  wood  or  clanks  mi  nim, 
That  fires  the  o'en,  or  winds  the  pirn  — 

Carle,  now  the  King  'a  come  1 

'  Come  forward  with  the  HUnket  Blue, 
Yoar  iires  were  loyal  mm  and  true. 
As  Suotland's  foemen  oft  might  rue: 

Carle,  uow  the  King  's  come  1 

'  Scots  downa  loup,  and  rin  and  rare. 
We  *re  steady  folks  and  something  crave, 
We  11  keep  the  causeway  ftrni  and  brave: 
Carlo,  now  the  King  \  come  ! 

*  Sir  Thomas,  thunder  frotn  your  rock. 
Till  i'eutland  dlnnles  wi*  ttie  s)u>ck, 
And  lace  wi'  Are  my  uiood  o'  iimnke: 

Carle,  now  the  King  *a  come  1 

*  Melville,  bring  out  your  hands  of  blue, 
A*  Louden  liidft,  baith  stout  nnd  tnie, 
With  Elcho,  Hope,  and  Cockbnni,  too: 

Carle,  now  the  King  *s  come  I 

*  And  yon,  who  on  yon  bluidy  braes 
Conipelled  the  vanquished  DesjKit's  praise, 
Rank  out,  rank  out,  my  gallant  Greys: 

Carle,  now  the  King  '■  come  t 


'Cook  of  the  North,  my  Huntly  bra'. 
Where  are  you  with  the  Forty-twa  ? 
Ah  I  waes  my  heart  that  ve  're  awa': 
Carle,  uow  the  King  V  come  I 


*  But  yonder  come  my  canty  Celt«, 
With  durk  and  pistulii  at  their  belts, 
Thauk  God,  we  've  still  some  phuds  asd 

kilU: 

Carle,  now  the  King 's  oome  t 

*  l^rd,  how  the  pibrorhs  groan  and  yell  I 
Macdouell  's  tu'en  the  field  himsell, 
Macleod  comes  brankiug  o'er  the  fell; 

Carle,  now  the  King  's  come  1 

*Bend  up  your  bow  each  Archer  xpurk. 
For  yoit  're  to  guard  him  light  and  dark; 
Faitii,  lads,  for  ance  ye  've  hit  the  mark: 
Carle,  now  the  King  *b  come  I 

*  Young  Errol,  lake  the  sword  of  state, 
The  Sceptre,  Pnne-Morarcbatc; 
Knight  MarcAchfll,  see  ye  clear  the  gate: 

Carle,  now  the  King  'a  come  I 

*  Kind    cummer,   Leith,  ye  Ve    been  mil* 

set, 
But  dinna  be  upon  the  fret: 
Ye  'ae  hac  the  handael  of  him  vet, 

Carle,  now  the  King^a  cornel 

'  My  danghters,  come  with  een  aae  bine, 
Your  garlands  weave,  yoar  blossoms  strew; 
He  ne  er  saw  fairer  flowers  than  you: 
Carle,  now  the  King  'a  come  I 

*  Wliat  shall  we  do  for  the  pmpiite: 
We  used  to  offer  something  fine. 
But  ne'er  a  groat 's  in  ])ouch  of  mine: 

Carle,  now  the  King  \  conw  I 

'  Dcil  care  —  for  tlint  I  'so  never  start, 
We'll  welcome  him  with  Highland  heart; 
Whate'er  we  have  he  's  get  a  port: 

Carle,  now  the  King  'a  come  ! 

*  I  '11  show  him  miLson-wurk  thia  day: 
Nane  of  your  brick*  of  Bnbol  clay, 

Bat  tow^ers  shall  stand  till  Time  's  away: 
Carle,  now  the  King  'a  come  I 

*  t  '11  show  hint  wit,  I  Ml  abow  hiu  lair. 
And  gallant  lads  and  laaiea  fair. 

And  what  wad  kind  heart  v'nh  for  mair  • 
Carte,  now  the  KingS  noiur  I 


Btep  ont.  Sir  John,  of  prujevts  rif«, 
'ome  win  the  Uuuks  of  an  &uM  wife, 
Lnd  faring  him  health  uid  leugtfa  u£  lif«: 
Cfttle,  nam  the  King  't  eoaw  t  * 


,        THE  BANNATYNE   CLUB 

i 

Thia  dob  of  Inbliophilps  wu  foundtfd  by  Sir 
Valt«r,  wbo  was  its  first  pr««ident  aod  vrrute 
beae  Teraes  for  the  fint  aomveuary  (Unavr, 
lareb,  1$23. 

iSAiST  me,  ve  friends  of  Old  Hookn  aiid 

Old  Wine, 
To  king  in   the   pniiaes  of   fuige   Banna- 

tvnc, 
Vlio  left  such  a  troasur«  of  old  Scottish 

lore 
is  enables  each  age  to  priot  one  Tolume 

more. 
One    Toliinie    more,    my   friends,    one 

volume  mure, 
We  ni  ransack  old  Banny  for  one  vol> 

ume  mora. 

first,   Allan   Ramsay,   wu  eager  to 
jelean 
m  Bannatyoe's  Hortia  bis  bright  Ever- 
1  green; 

IWo  lijfbt    little    Tolumei  —  iotended  for 

kill  leave  us  the  task  to  print  one  roluioe 
more. 
One  volume  more,  ete. 

wityt  were  not  ours,  for  he  cared  not 
a  pia 
low  mnuh  be  left  uut  or  how  much  lt«  put 

k         ^"^ 

be  truth  of  the  reading  be  thought  wue  a 

pUai  aocttraie  age  calls  for  oue  volume 

r        more. 

'  Oue  voliUDe  more,  etc. 

Wreet  and  sagBoloiui,  then  came  my  Lord 

Hailes, 
Knd  wt^Lgbed  every  letter  in  critical  sealee, 
left  (Mit  some  brief  word*  whiofa  the 
pruduih  jtl'bur, 
i  oa^trated  Banuy  iu  one  votiuue  more. 
Qae  volume   mure,  my   friends,   one 

voluDe  more; 
We  II  revtorc  Bauny'i  nunhood  in  one 
TDlome  BHire. 


Joha  Hnkertoo  nextt  aud  I  *u  truly  < 

oerotfd 
I    can't    call    that    wurtlgr  so  candid  ul 

l«arued; 
He  railed  at  the  plaid  aud  bUspbemcd  tbl^| 

olaymiAfe,  ^^J 

Aikd  set  Soots  by  the  ean  ia  his  ooo  volunw 

more. 
One  volume   more,  luy    friemU,   uue 

volumH  iikiira, 
Celt  aud  iiiitU  shall  be  pleased  wittkj 

ouu  voluaiv  mure. 


Aa  bitter  oa  gall  luid  as  sUaip  as  u  rnior. 
And  feuding  *m  iiv-r\n  hm  a  Ni*liiirliHilitttKZAf  | 

eiupei-  Um 
Little  Kitsuiiuauie  uut  with  bin  Iwu  vuluuias 


1 


Hilt  tUei  t\M  uuid,  Ills  teiupei-  tou  bmii*. 
Kitsuii 
inuru. 


But  one  volume,  my  friends,  one  v 

ume  more, 
We  Ml  dine  on  roait-beef  and  print  am 

volume  more. 


Ji 


Tbe  stout  riulbio  ycditur,  next  uuthu  rull, 
Willi  bin  beard  like  u  brush  aiul  tu  bluuk 

tu  u  cuid; 
And  botiest  Grcystecl  tliat  was  true  to  t: 

core, 
(jent  their  beartd  and  their  hands  onok 

Que  vuluuie  more. 
One  volume  more,  etc. 


I 


Siaoe  by  these  single  champious  what  woo< 

ders  were  done, 
What  may  not  be  achieved  by  our  Thitty 

and  Oue  ? 
r.AW,  Gospel,  and  Cummcrcc,  wo  count  in 

our  corp», 
Aud  tbe  Trade  aud  the  hress  join  fur  uao^— 

volume  more.  ^M 

One  volume  uuitv,  etc.  ^H 

Aneient   libels  and    contmband    books,  I 

assure  ye, 
We  '11  print  as  secure  from  £ju2he<|u«r  or 

Then  bear  your  Committee  and  let  thew^ 

count  o'er 
The  Chiels  tbey  iuteod  in  their  thine  vol- 

uues  mure. 
Three  volumes  more,  etc. 


They  'U  produce  yon  King  Jamie,  ths 

pieut  aud  Sexl, 
And  the  Rob  of  Dumhl»De  aad  htr  Bi«hc|M 

oome  uaxi; 


I 


S 


^}i 
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X 

J^^  Vu-. 


^^^  Wd^^^ 


'>vr  4«k  ^iMnat^ 


I  'v«  MM  1^  dftjr  tkey  woaU 

Wi'  Uw  Tolbout^  or  «f  dw  Gmrd, 
Or  iiwybfi  wild  ham  mom  M^Brd 

for  Janiis  Laing  — 
Tb*  WaCtfr-bolo  wu  riglkt  wed  irmicd 

Od  iic  ft  puDg. 

hut  wh*r  '•  tbe  gndo  Tolbooth  ^mue  now  ? 
Wliu  'h  iho  mUd   CUogfat,    wi'   red  tnJ 

bluf? 
WtiftrV  Jvnlo  Latoc?  and  vhar's  John 
Uoo? 

And  whu  *■  the  Weigfa-hotue  ? 
IMt  bM*t  I  nee  but  wbat  is  oew, 
tUcvpt  tb0  PUf  booM  ! 

YuunwlU  ar*  okuijc*d  fnr  bead  to  bed 
1V4V  *»    MB*    iSml    gu    ibe    eaatn 

nd 
1inib«h>UHh 


■■. 


tnriMiMiii 


k^tiJk 


JHB 
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t  patience  I  *11  tine  butger  worry, 

Bat  be  sae  croiue 
p«ak  a  word  for  ane  VVill  Murray 

That  keeps  tlua  house. 

B  are  wild- fashioned  things  in  tnitfa, 
ye  've  seen  wonders  mair  uncouth; 
ftctorsshuuldua  suffer  drouth 

Or  want  of  dramock, 
ough  the;  speak  but  wi*  their  mouth, 

Not  with  their  iitaiiiock. 

ye  take  care  of  a'  folk's  pantry; 
aurely  to  bae  stoodcn  sentry 
r  this  big  house  — ttiat'a  far  frae  rent- 
free  — 

For  a  louc  sister, 
aims  as  gudc  's  to  bo  a  ventri— 

Uow'st  ca'd  — loquister. 

il,  sirs,  gtide'on,  and  have  a  care 
bairns  niak  fun  u'  Meg  uae  niair; 
^  they  do,  she  tells  you  fair 

And  without  failzie, 
ore  as  ever  ye  sit  there. 

She  'U  tell  the  Biiilio. 


I 


EPILOGUE 


hen  Scott  wus  coUpctin^  hui  stmy  poems 
dufinitivu  editiou,  he  wrute  thus  to  Con- 
B,  October  2'i,  18:M:  'I  r<»<Hiv«r>K)  die 
I  witli  some  difficulty.  I  b«lti!T«  it  vrnn 
r  spoken,  hnt  writtan  for  some  play*  nfu>r- 
I  withdrawu.  in  ■which  Mrs.  H.  Siddons 
D  haTo  spoken  it  in  tfad  okaraoter  of  Queen 
t'  — 

MWH — for  authority,  pray,  look 
mt»  morals  or  tlie  copy-book  — 
sages  to  dispiinige  woman's  power, 
beauty  is  a  fair  but  fading  flower;  — 
knot  tell  —  I  've  anialE  philosophy  — 
if  it  fades  it  does  not  surely  die, 
like    the    violet,    wheu    decayed    in 

bloom, 
ires  through  many  a  year  in  rich  per- 
I    fame. 

iMiimr  theme  io-uight;  two  ages  gone, 
dnl  wanes  fast,  since  Mary  filled  the 

throne. 
I  was  her  bloom  with  scarce  one  sunny 

day 
xt   Pinkie's  field  and    fatal    Fotherin- 


But  when,  while  Scottish  hearts  and  blood 

you  boast. 
Shall     sympathy    with    Mary's    woes    be 

lost  ? 
O'er  Mary's  memory  the  learned  quarrel, 
By  Mary's  grave  the  poet  phuits  his  laurel. 
Time's    echo,    old    tradition,    makes    her 

name 


The 


In 


burden    of    his    faltering 
his  gray-haired  heralds 


Spite 
They 


constant 

theme; 
each  old   bull 

tell 
Ot  Mary's  picture  and  of  Mary's  cell, 
And    show  —  my    fingers    tingle    at     the 

thought  — 
The  loads  of    tapestry  which   that   poor 

queen  wrought. 
In  vain  did  fate  bestow  a  double  dower 
Of  every  ill  that  waits  oa  raidc  and  power. 
Of  every  ill  on  beauty  that  attends  — 
False    ministers,   false    lovers,   and    false 

friends. 

uf    three  wedlocks    so    completely 

onrst, 

rose   in  ill  from  bad   to  worse  and 

worst, 
In  spite  of  em>rs  —  I  daro  not  say  more, 
For  Duncan  Targe  lays  hand  on  bis  clay- 
more. 
In  spite  of  all,  however  humors  vary, 
There  is  a  talisman  in  that  word  Mary, 
That  unto  i>cottish  bosoms  at)  and  some 
Is  found  the  genuine  open  saamtan  t 
In  history,  ballad,  pocLry,  or  novel, 
It  charms  alike  the  castle  and  the  hovel, 
Even  you  —  forgive  mc  —  who,  demure  and 

shy,  m 

Gorge  not  each  bait  nor  stir  at  every  nv,      H 
Must  rise  to  this,  else  in  her  ancient  reign 
The  Rose  of  Scotland  has  survived  in  vain. 


VERSES    FROM     KEDGAUNTLET 

TubUshed  to  1834. 

I 

A    CATCH    OF    COWLEY'S    ALTERED 

From  Letter  x. 

For  all  otir  men  were  very  very  marry. 

And  all  our  men  were  arinlung: 
There  were  two  men  of  mine, 
Three  men  of  thine, 


I 


L 


And  three  that  belongftd  tu  uld  Sir  Tbom 

As  Ihey  went  to  the  ferry,  they  were  very 
very  merry, 
Aitd  all  our  tueo  were  drinking. 

Jack  looke«l  nt  tbe  suii*  aod  cried,  Fire, 

fire,  (ire  I 
Tom  Mtabled  \m  keffel  in  Btrkendalc  tnire; 
,ivm  started  a  c:iJf,  and  lialluoed  for  a  stag; 
Will    mounted  a  gate-post   instead  of   liu 

nag: 
For  all  our  men  were  Terr  very  merry, 

And  all  our  men  were  drinking; 
There  were  two  men  of  mine, 
Three  of  thine, 
Aud  (hrett  Umt  belonged  to  old  Sir  Thorn 

o'  Lyito. 
As  thoy  went  to  the  ferry,  they  were  very 

very  merry. 
For  all  our  men  were  drinking. 


H*A3   LORDS   THEIK   LABORERS*    HIRE    DE- 


U 


From  Chapter  iz. 


» 


As  lords  their  Inborers'  hire  delay, 

Kate  <iuitii  uur  toil  with  hopes  to  como, 

Which,  if  far  short  of  preseDt  pay, 
Still  owns  a  debt  and  names  a  sum. 

Quit  not  the  pledge,  frail  atifferer,  then. 
Although  a  distant  ilute  lie  given; 

Despair  iH  treason  towards  man. 
And  hlaspbeniy  to  Heaven. 


LINES 

ADDRESSED    TO    MONSIEUR    ALEXANDRE, 
THE   CELEBRATED   VENTRILOQUIST 

Thia  M.  Alexandre  is  better  known  now  m 
M.  AlexitDdro  Vntti>iiiAirc,  who  inidsted  a  sys- 
tem of  iD(4>matiuniU  lilerarr  oxchaaf^a. 

*  When  MuuMour  Alcxondre,  the  celebrated 
TemriloqniHt,  was  in  Sc'otluml.  in  1S24.  he 
pud  u  viait  to  Abhotsford.  where  lie  ent*«r- 
tititifHl  his  tliBtintpiUluxl  hont.  and  the  other 
viailoni.  with  his  iiiiriTalled  iuiitatiotis.  Nrxt 
mominff,  whiin  ha  wiu  about  tu  deport,  Sir 
Walter  felt  a  good  deal  emharraiwd,  as  to  tlie 


■ort  of  BckDowledgment  hs  ahoBld  offer ;  bA 
at  leo^b,  rMolvinp  that  it  voald  probabJ;  bt 
must  a^Tv«abIe  to  the  yonof:  forviener  to  U 
paid  in  prufeflsional  coin,  if  in  any.  Ds  ttmti 
aside  for  a  few  minutes,  and,  on  reliimi)(, 
presented  him  with  this  iipigraiu.  7*hv  resiht 
need  hardly  ho  remindL-d,  that  Sir  Waltn 
Soatt  htild  diD  oflSce  of  Sheriff  of  the  oonntj 
of  Selkirk.'  —Scotch  Newxpsper,  ]b3a 

Of    yore,    in    old    England,    it    was    sol 

thought  good 
To  carry  two  visages  under  one  hood; 
What  should  folk  say  to  you  f   who  bare 

faces  such  plenty, 
'Hiat  from  under  one  hood,  you  lost  nlgfat 

showed  us  twenty  ! 
Stand  forth,  arch-deceiver,  and  tell  ai  io 

truth, 
Are  you  handsome  or   ugly.  In  age  or  ifl 

yoath? 
Mao,    woman,    or    child  —  a    dog   or  a 

mouse  ? 
Or  ore  you,  at  ouce,  each  live  thing  in  the 

bouse? 
Each  live  thing,  did  I  ask  ?  each  dead  in- 

plemeut,  too, 
A  work-shop  io  your  person,  —  saw,  chisel, 

nud  acrow  ! 
Above  alt,  are  you  one  individual  ?  I  kno* 
You  must  be  at  least  Alcxuixlre  and  Co. 
But  I  think  you  *re  a  troop,  an  assemhlagf, 

u  tnub, 
Aud  tbnt  I,  as  the  Sheriff,  should  take  op 

the  job; 
And  instead  of  rehearsing  your  wonders  io 

verse, 
Mnat  read  you  the  Kot-Act,  and  bid  yoa 

disperse. 


TO  J.  G.  LOCKMART,  ESQ. 

ON  THE   COMI'OSITION    OF    MAIDA'S   EPI- 
TAI'H 

In  October.  182-4.  died  Maids,  the  moat  e«U> 
brated  of  all  Sir  Wolier^s  faithful  dogs  aod 
cocnpsnioDS,  and  his  mas(«r  bod  in»cribud  npoa 
his  monnittflnt  the  f ollowioi;  epitaph :  — 

*  Malda  manDont  donnta  aab  ItokciiMi  Mahls 
Ad  jwtuam  doului ;  dt  tibl  (am  Mfbi.* 

*  ThttB  EnRliahed,*  says  Sir  Walter  in  a  letter 
tu  his  sun  Charles,  '  by  an  eminent  band  :  '  — 

■  BMiMth  Lbfi  MiulDlumd  form  whteh  Ittmwa  won. 
Bltwp  amuidljr,  liahU,  >t  your  auMvr's  dow,' 


w 


TO   J.  G.  LOCKHAKI*.   ESQ. 
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*  The  inoDimiMit  htn  mentioned,'  tayi  Lo«k- 
bart.  wae  &  Uapiny-cnstoite  to  which  the  skill 
of  Soott'i  muit«r-nuuon  hod  f^ieu  th«  ahapeof 
Maida  recumbent.  It  had  stood  by  the  gut«  of 
AbhotxfordKyearor  inoK  before  the  do^  dit'd/ 
The  Lntin  was  Lovkhart's,  the  Engliafa,  Sir 
WaltLT'8,  hut  Jatn«if  Ballantynet  irho  was  an 
4)Tt*r  zcaloiis  ndinirtT  of  his  frr«al  author,  eaw 
the  imuriptiun.  and  when  he  wt^ut  back  to 
E«linbiireh  prinunL  in  a  newspaper  witli  pride, 
tlte  Latin  Tersra  as  Sir  Walter's.  It  happ>.mod 
that  Lookhart'a  Insoription  bad  a  faUe  quuti> 
tity  janwm,  but  Ballantyne  uut  uuly  did  not 
diacoTor  this;  his  inemorr  played  him  false, 
and  in  repenting  the  iiwcription  he  pat  jacet 
for  dormis.  At  once  the  nowspaper  para- 
ETAphtat  railed  a  laagh  oTer  '8ir  Walter'it 
udae  qaandttea.'  Scott,  in  his  gcnerooB  na- 
tar«trefaeed  to  shield  himself  behind  Lookhart, 
and  mnoh  pother  waa  mode  orer  the  matter. 
The  Tersei  whtob  follow  saror,  as  Ltiokhiirt 
aaya,  of  SoDtt*s  *  recent  orerhauUnff  of  tswift 
Mad  Sheridan's  dofj^grel  eptstUss.' 

Dear  Jobx,  —  I  some  time  ago  wrote  to 

inform  bis 
Fat  worabip  of  Jaets,  misprinted  for  dor- 

mi$  ; 
Bat   that   sereral    Sonthrons    assured   nie 

tUa  jrtnufim 
Was  a  twitch  to  both  ears  uf  Aas  Priscian'n 

cranium. 
Ton  perhaps  roaj  observe  that  one  Lionel 

Bergaer, 
*  la  defence  of  our  blander  appears  a  stout 

argucr. 
But  at  length  I  have  settledf  I  hope,  all 

these  clattent, 
By  a  rourf  in  the  papBrs,  tine  place  for  aucb 

matters. 
I  bare  therefore  to  moke  it  for  oooe  my 

Doromanrf,  sir, 
That  my  gndcAon   shall    leave  the   whole 

thing  iu  my  band,  nir, 
And  by  no  means  accomplish  what  Jame5 

says  you  threaten, — 
Some  banter  in  Blackwood  to  claim  yoar 

dog- Latin. 
I  have  varions  reasons  of  weight,  on  my 

word,  gir, 
For  prouuutit-ing  a  atep  of  this  sort  were 

absurd,  sir. 
Firstly,  erudite  sir,  't  was  a(^inBt  your  ad- 

vising 
t  adopted  the  lines  this  monstrosity  lies  in; 
For  you  niiMlestly  binted  my  Knglish  trans- 
lation 


Would  beeoiue  better  far  Auch  a  dignified 

station. 
Second,  huw,  in   God's   name,  would   my 

bacon  be  saved 
By   not   having   writ  what    I   clearly   en- 

gravod  ? 
On  the  coiitmry,  I,  on  the  whole,  tbiuk  it 

better 
To  be  whipped  as  the  thief,  than  bia  lousy 

resetter. 
Thirdly,  dou't   you  perceive  that   I  don't 

care  a  boddle 
Although  fifty  falae  metres  were  flung  at 

iny  noddle, 
For  my  liack  is  as  broad  and  as  hard  as 

Benlomon's, 
And  I  treat  a.H  I  please  botli  the  Greeks 

and  the  Romans; 
Whereas  the  said  heathens  might  rather 

look  serious 
At  a  kick  on  their  drum  from  the  scribe  of 

Valerius. 
And,  fourthly    and  lastly,  it   is   my  good 

plcuiiurc 
To  remain  the  sole  souree  of  that  murder- 
ous measure. 
So,  stft  pro  ratione  voluntoMt  —  be  tractile. 
Invade    not,    I    say,    my   own    dear    little 

dactyl; 
If  you  du,  you  11  occasion  a  broach  iu  our 

intercourse. 
To-morrow    will  see  me   in  town  for  the 

winter^ourse. 
But  not  at  your  door,  at  the  usual  hour, 

sir, 
My  own  pye-house  daughter's  good   prog 

to  devour,  sir. 
Ergo,  pejice  !  —  on  yonr  duty  your  sqneam- 

i.*ibnc.<is  throttle, 
And  we  '11  soothe  Priscian's  spleen  with  a 

L-aiuir  third  bottle. 
A  flg  for  all  dactyls,  a  fi^  for  all  spondees, 
A  Ag  for  all  dunces  and  Dominie  Grundyn; 
A  fig  for  dri'  thmpples,  south,  north,  east, 

and  west,  sir, 
Speats  and  raxes  ere  five  for  a  famishing 

guest,  sir; 
And  as  Fatsman  and  I  have  some  toptos  for 

luiver,  he  *ll 
Be  invited.  I  hupe,  to  meet  me  and  Dame 

Feveril. 
Upon  whom,  to  say  nothing  of  Oory  and 

Anne,  you  a 
Dog  sliall  he  deemed  if  you  fasten  yoor 

Janoa. 


^ 


SONGS  FROM  THE   BETROTHED 

PobUahftd  in  lais. 

1 

■SOLDIER*  WAKB!* 

From  Ch^iur  xix. 

80LDISR,  wake  I  the  daj  u  peeping, 
HoDur  no*cr  woa  wan  in  ftleepiog; 
Never  when  the  auiibeanu  still 
Imj  anreflected  00  the  hill: 
*T  is  when  they  arc  glinted  back 
From  uu  and  armor,  apear  and  jack, 
That  the/  promise  future  iitory 
Manr  a  page  of  deathlesi  glory. 
ShiefdA  that  are  the  foemas's  terror, 
Ever  are  the  morning's  mirror. 

Arm  and  up  I  the  muruing  beAm 
HttLh  callcii  the  rustic  to  his  tt^am. 
Hath  cuUcd  the  falc'uer  to  the  lake, 
Hath  called  tbu  huntsman  to  the  brake; 
The  c-orljr  litudent  poaders  o'er 
Uis  dust;  tomes  ut  ancient  lure. 
Soldier,  wake  I  thj  harveat,  fame; 
Thp-  study,  con(|oeHt;  war,  thy  game. 
Shield,  thai  would  be  foeman  s  terror. 
Still  should  gleaiu  the  morning's  mirror. 

Poor  hire  repays  the  rustic's  pain; 
More  paltry  Htill  tlie  snortsman's  gain: 
Vaineat  of  all,  the  student's  theme 
Ends  in  some  metaphysio  dream: 
Yet  eaeh  is  np,  ancf  each  has  toiled, 
Simw  first  the  peep  of  dnwn  has  amiled: 
And  eaeh  is  eagerar  in  his  aim 
Thaii  he  who  liarten  life  for  fame. 
I'p,  up,  and  arm  thee,  son  of  terror  I 
Be  thy  bright  shield  the  monuDg*s  mirror. 


11 

woman's  faith 

From  Chapter  XX. 

WoMAK*B  faith,  and  woman's  trast: 
Write  the  characters  In  dast, 
Stiunp  them  on  the  running  stream. 
Print  them  00  the  moon's  pale  beam. 
And  eaeh  erancfcent  letter 
Shall  be  clearer,  tinner,  better, 


And  more  permanent,  I  ween. 
Than  the  things  those  letter*  mean. 

I  have  strained  the  spider's  thread 
'Gainst  the  promise  of  a  maid; 
I  have  weighed  a  grain  of  sand 
'Gainst  her  plight  of  heart  and  hand; 
1  told  my  true  lore  of  the  token. 
How  her  faith  proved  light,  and  her  word 

wa*  broken: 
Again  her  word  and  truth  she  plight. 
And  1  believed  them  again  ere  night. 


m 


1  ASKED  OP  MY  HAHF 


From  Chapter  xxxL  *  A  lay,  of  whieh  «• 
can  offer  only  a  few  ftagmsata,  UtaraDy  tnos- 
lated  from  the  aneieat  lannag*  in  which  the; 
were  chanted,  premuuni;  taat  they  an  in  t^ 
exotUBiT«  ■\mbo)ical  style  at  portry,  whick 
Taliewin,  Uevnrch  tlcn,  and  other  hardi,  kad 
dariTsd  perhaps  from  the  tame  of  the  Dmidt.' 

I  ASKED  of  my  harp,  'Who  hath  injarc<l 

thy  chords  ?  * 
And  she  replied,  *  The  crooked  finger,  whicb 

I  mocked  in  my  tone.' 
A  blade  of  silver  may  be  bended  —  a  blade 

of  steel  nbtdetb : 
Kindness  fadeih  away,  but  vengeaaoe  to- 

dureth. 

The  sweet  taste  of  mead  posscth  from  the 

lips, 
But  they  u«  long  corroded  by  the  jtuee  of 

wormwofH]; 
The  lamb  is  brought  to  the  shamblea,  tmt 

the  wolf  rmngeth  the  moontun; 
Kindness  fadeth  sway,  bat  Teagmuioe  en- 

daretb. 

I  asked   the    red-hot   iron,  when  it  gtim- 

mered  on  the  anvil, 
*  Wherefore  glowcst  thou  longer  than  the 

6re-brand  ? ' 
*I  was  bom   in   the   dark   mine,  and  the 

brand  in  the  pleasant  greenwood.* 
Kindness  fadeth  awmy,  but  veogeaaoe  en- 

dureth. 

I  asked  the  green  oak  of  the  asaemblr, 
wherefore  its  boughs  were  dry  and 
■wnd  like  the  boms  of  the  stag  ? 


And  it  showed  me  that  a  small  worm  h&d 
gnawed  its  roots. 

The  boy  who  remembered  the  scourge,  un- 
did the  wicket  of  the  castle  at  mid- 
night. 

Kindness  fadeth  away,  but  vengeance  en- 
dureth. 

Lightning  destroyeth  temples,  though  their 

spires  pierce  the  clouds; 
Storms  destroy  armadas,  though  their  sails 

intercept  the  gale. 
He  that  is  in  hin  glory  falleth,  and  that  by 

a  contemptible  encmv- 
Kindness  fadeth  away,  but  vengeance  en- 

dureth. 


t 
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WIDOWED  WIFE  AXD  WEDDED  MAID' 

From  the  Uit  Chapter 

Wn>OWED  wife  and  wedded  moid. 
Betrothed,  betrayer,  and  betrayed, 
All  is  done  that  has  been  said; 
Vanda's  wrong  bath  \teea  y-wroken: 
Take  her  pardon  by  this  token. 


Verses  from  the  talisman 

IPabliAhed  m  1825. 
*DARK  AHRIMAN,  WHOM    IRAK  STILL* 
[  Rom  Chaptar  ui. 

Dark  Ahriman,  whom  Irak  still 
Holds  origin  of  woe  and  ill  f 

When,  nending  at  thy  shrine. 
We  view  the  world  with  troubled  eye. 
Where  see  we,  Watli  the  extended  sky. 

An  empire  matching  thine  1 


If  the  Benigncr  Power  can  yield 
A  fountain  in  the  desert  field. 

Where  wetuj^  pUgrinu  drink; 
Thme  are  the  mms  that  la^h  the  rock, 
Thine  the  tornado*!  deadly  shook. 

Where  oountleaa  Bsviea  sink  1 

Or  if  He  bid  the  ami  dispense 
Balsams  to  cheer  the  sinking  sense, 
Hov  few  can  they  deliver 


I 


I 
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From  lingering  pains,  or  pang  intenaoj 
Red  Fever,  spotted  Pestilcnoe, 
The  arrows  of  thy  quiver  I 

Chief  in  Man's  bosom  sits  thy  sway, 
And  frequent,  while  in  words  we  pray 

Before  another  throne, 
Whate'cr  of  specious  form  be  there, 
Tlio  secret  meaning  of  the  prayer 

Is,  Ahriman,  thine  own. 

^y,  haai  thou  feeling,  sense,  and  farm, 
Thunder  thy  voice,  thy  garments  storm, 

As  Eastern  Magi  say; 
With  sentient  son!  of  hate  and  wrath, 
And  wings  to  sweep  thy  deadly  path. 

And  fangK  to  tear  thy  prey  7 

Or  art  thou  mixe<l  in  N^ature's  source, 
An  ever-operating  force. 

Converting  good  to  ill; 
An  evil  principle  innate, 
Contending  with  otu-  better  fate. 

And  oh  T  victoriuns  still  ? 

Howe'er  it  be,  dispute  is  vain. 

On  all  witliout  thou  boldest  thy  reign. 

Nor  leas  on  all  within; 
Each  mortal  passion's  fierce  career, 
Love,  hate,  ambition,  joy,  and  fear, 

Thoo  goadest  into  sin. 

Whene'er  a  sunny  gleam  appears, 
To  brighten  up  our  vale  of  tears. 

Thou  art  not  distant  far; 
Mid  such  brief  solace  of  oar  lives, 
Thon  whett'st  our  very  banqnet-kniraa 

To  tools  of  death  and  war. 

Thus,  from  the  mofneni  of  oar  birth, 
L<mg  as  we  linger  on  the  earth, 

Tboa  rul'st  tat  fate  of  men ; 
Tliiae  are  the  pangi  d  life's  last  boor. 
And  —  who  du«  answer  ?  —  is  thy  powa^ 

Dark  Spint  I  ended  Thev  T 


'what  BRATE  chief  shall    EfCAO  TUB 

FORCKS ■ 

FranCUpteral    'Abcaavi 
^VMredCortf 

nigli  Oennaai,! 
latcd:*  — 


»yi 


MISCELLANEOUS   POEMS 


WnAT  bran  dilvf  ihaU  baad  Uw  rurwi, 
Wlicro  Uio  rod-orow  Uffiont  gather  7 

Uml  (»f  UonemoD,  best  of  bones, 
IliglivRt  licuti  aud  fuircvt  fcttUier. 

Aitk  ttifl  Aimlriii  why,  'itiiiUt  priuoeii, 
Htill  lior  luiiiiiur  i-iii'h  hi}{lM<»t; 

Akk  UN  woU  tlio  Ktri>ii(r'Wiii);'(I  ciif;le 
Why  lo  lutKTou  ho  limrK  lliv  uigiu!»L 
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THE   BLOODY   VEST 

Thorn  Cbapter  Mvi    '  Th«  miik  of  Bloodtl 
I  VMt  of  oountt,  in  ilia  NomtKu  liuig««g;o ;  but 

1  lfa«   TMIM   whwh   follow   eXIIIVIN    its    TTTl^^'X 

I  Md  ito  nwMBMr.' 

^*T  WAS  n«ftr  Ihe  fur  oil/  of  BeiMveut, 

I  Wh»a  tb«  cuu  wKft  aetting  on  bough  and 

b»at. 
Aad  fad^ta  w«r«  preparing  in  bower  and 

Oa  tW  wr  of  the  Baptist's  feowMOMot; 
Wb«u  Id  Lincoln  gma  a  stoipliBff  g«Bk» 
WaU  _WMauig  a  pa^  bv  a  priuwss  sent, 
"'  '  lb«  oamp,  ami.  still  aa  be  went. 


IjMqiuiMd  fwr   the   Engliohinaa,  Tbomas  k      Mneb  buaorad  do  I  bold  b»  m  mj  Wtf » 


■  UtUi 


Or  fepring  such  a  gulf  as  dirides  her  from 

tlit-e, 
Must  dare  some  high  de«d,  hy  whitb  all 

men  may  see 
Hu  ambition  is  backed  b^-  his  hie  chiralhr- 

*  Therefore  tbna  speaks  mj  lady,'  tbo  fsir 

page  he  said. 
And  tliu  kiiiglit  lowly  loutcd  with  hand  and 

with  head: 
'  Fling  aside  the  good  armor  in  whiob  thou 

art  clad, 
And  don  tbuu  this  weed  of  ber  nlgfat-gcar 

instend. 
For  a  liauberk  of  steel,  a  kirtte  of  thread: 
And  charge  thus  attired,  in  the  tonrnanient 

dread, 
And  fight,  ns  thy  wont  is,  where  most  blood 

is  ihed. 
And  bring  honor  away,  or  remain  with  lbs 

dead.' 

Untroubled  iu  Ms  look,  and  uiitToabM  in 

hi»  breast, 
Tb»  knight  the  weed  hath  tmkxm,  wad  »• 

TCCwtlr  bath  kiwd: 

*  Now  blessed  be  the  nMneat,  the  i 
be  blest! 


K«at 


V^  haib  ha  &»d.  and  farther  niufit  6tre. 
TUI  ha  ftada  hia  pavilion  nor  Ualely  aor 

mro, — 
LitUa  save  iron  ami  stawl  wa*  Ibare: 

aa  laahiint  the  uuiu  to  paji  araatac^ 

oaM, 
With    bia  suiovy  araa  to  the   sbooUMa 

bare, 
The  guvd  knighb  with  hamoier  and  fUa  did 

'Skm  auui  thai  to-muetuw   must  sea   bM» 


Ifht  Ilia  hoaoe  of  !:>aiAt  John  and  his  bdy 
*  tmi. 

^IhM   ftpaaha   aiy  lady/   the  pafa   aaid 

ftha  kii%ht  bant  lowly  bwth  hmd  and 

hiiaa: 
>4h»   ta    Beoevvni's   Priaaeaa  b»   hi^k  m 

dsyrwe, 
4ii4  tbuy  art  n*  lowly  ea  kaighi  xmn^  wsU 

IM     - 


high  bebeet; 
And  say  onto  ny  lady,  is  this  i 

weed  drasBtfd, 
To  the  beet  armed  champion  I  viQ  oat  wt 

mt  crvtit: 
Bat  if  I  hTeaadhemrmawttlL^tiaheTtBa 

to  feaka  tha  test.* 
Bank  4eutln»  ends  Iha  fJiuMiit  fftta  a£ 

&a  Liv  of  tha  Bbn^  V«K. 


Tha  Baptbf  a  fair 

fisata: 
Xhiea  was  winning  of  hmcvv  and  long  «f 


Tfcsaa   mm   hawing   with   fbflikriiei,  sad 

apBulBfiag  of  naiee, 
Tba  eiainis  wwa  ^ocy.  tfaa  rimiaishad  asa 


QK 


mamtf  i 

AM  ' 


taadr 


ft  ka^flht  chMs 

Yet  oae  va»  sceawoaad  hia  paai*  t»  ^adL 
Asaft't  wM*bawhaeesaiaacsweru«  luidj  ■■! 


farheareet. 


VERSES   FROM    THE   TALISMAN 


I 

I 
I 


[  Tfa«re  were  some  dealt  lilm  wouuda,  that 

were  bloody  and  sore, 
But  ot]wrs  respected  his  plight,  and  fore- 
bore. 
'  It  is  some  oath  of  boDor,*  they  said,  *  and 

I  trow, 
[T  were  nnkni/jhtljr  to  slay  bim  achieving 

his  vow.' 
[  Then    the   Prince,  for  bis  sake,  bade  the 

tuiiriuimcnt  cease* 
[Hs  flung  down  hia  warder,  the  tmmpeU 

auDg  peju.'e; 
,  And  the  judgca  declare,  and  compctitore 

yield, 
That  the  Knight  of  the  Nightjar  was  ftnt 

ta  the  Held. 

The  feast  it  waa  nigh,  and  the  masa  it  was 

Diffher, 
When  before  the  fair  Princess  low  louted  a 

squire. 
And  delivered  a  garmeut  unueemly  to  view, 
With  sworfi-cut  and  spear-thrust,  all  backed 


and  pierced  through; 
int  and 
blood, 


All  rent  and  /lU  tattered,  all  clotted  with 


ougli; 
red,  al 


With  foam  of  the  horses,  with  dast,  and 

with  mnd; 
Not  tlie  point  vf  that  lady's  small  finger,  I 

ween. 
Could  have  rested  on  spot  was  nnstdlied 

and  clean. 

•This   token    my    master.    Sir  Thomas  h 

Kent, 
Restores  to  the  Princess  of  fair  Beneveut: 
lie  that  climbs  the  tall  tree  has  won  right 

to  the  fnut. 
He  that  leaps  the  wide  gulf  should  prevail 

in  hh  suit; 
Through  life's  utrnost  peril  the  prize  I  have 

won. 
And  now  must  the  faith  of  my  mbtress  be 

shown; 
For  she  who  prompts  knights  on  snch  dan- 
ger to  ran, 
Must  avouch  hia  true  service  iu  front  of  the 

sun. 


*  I  restore,*  says  my  master,  *  the  garment 

I  've  worn. 

And  I  claim  of  the  Princess  to  don  it  in 
turn, 
^m  For  its  stains  and  its  rents  she  should  pri^ 
^B  it  tlw  UOM, 


Since  by  shame  'tis  unsullied,  though Orim* 
soned  with  gore.' 

Then  deep  blushed  the  Princess,  yet  kissed 
she  and  pressed 

The  blood-spotted  robes  to  her  Hps  and  her 
breast- 

'  Uo  tell  my  true  knight,  church  and  cham- 
ber sliaU  show 

If  I  value  the  blood  ou  this  garmeut  or  no.* 

And  when  it  waa  time  for  the  nobles  to 

pass, 
la    solemn     procession     to    minster    and 

mass. 
The  first  walked  the  Princess  in  purple  and 

pall. 
But   the   blood-besmeared    night-robe   she 

wore  over  all; 
And  eke,  in  the  hall,  whero  they  all  sat  at 

dine. 
When  she  knelt  to  her  father  and  proffered 

the  wiue. 
Over  all  her  rich  robes  and  state  jewels  she 

wore 
That  wimple  unseemly  bedabbled  with  gore. 

Then  lords  whispered  ladies,  as  well  yon 

may  think. 
And  ladies  replied,  with  nod,  titter,  and 

wink: 
And  the  Prince,  who  in  anger  and  shame  had 

looked  down. 
Turned   at   length    to   his    daughter,   and 

spoke  with  a  frown: 
*  Now  tt'uivb  tliuu  Imst  published  thy  folly 

aiul  guilt, 
E'en  atone  with  tliy   hand  for  the  blood 

thou  hast  spilt; 
Yet  sore  for  your  boldness  you  both  wiR 

repent, 
When  you  wander  as  exiles  from  fair  Bene- 

vent.' 

Then   out    spoke   stout   Thomas,   tn    hall 

where  be  stood. 
Exhausted    and   feeble,   but  dauntless    of 

mood; 
*Tlie  bluod  that  I  lost  for  this  daughter  of  * 

thine, 
I  poared  forth  as  freely  as  flask  gives  its 

wine: 
And  if  for  my  sake  she  brooks  penance  and 

blaroe. 
Do  not  doubt  I  will  save  her  from  suffering 

umI  ftlftame; 


MISCELLANEOUS   POEMS 


VERSES   FROM  WOODSTOCK 


And  light  will  she  reeJc  of  thjr  piiocedom 
aiid  rent, 

y'^'^^n  1  hail  her,  in  Knglind,  the  Cooatets 
of  Kent' 

*br  pathless  march,  by  greekwooo 

»tree' 
RviB  Chajitor  sir 

Bt  pathittM  much,  br  greenwood  tree. 

It  tt  thj  waiid  to  foUiow  me: 

Tk»  uLmmt  tfan^  tW  gkMtlr  mod. 

ToMkFwathiwfhthertiJiiiirfMght, 
To  foapv  Bs,  eaaxwl*,  iliD  aii  I^M  bond: 
Tfiin|-iiTt'rr"j  II-    Tiiliniliii  ■^■■i. 
I  iii^t  tfcga  ly  the  iMt  wrf»  1  «p^t«, 
WWb  tW  Wdj  tint  nl  the  MBit  s««ke. 


fiat  the  time  shnll  eooM  rovad 
When,  'mid  Loide,  Dokca,  nad  Euh, 

The  load  trumpet  ahaU  scNtad, 
Here  'a  a  health  to  King  Chadei  I 


*AS  BOUR   VTTU  TBFF' 

From  Ckmftm  wxwL 

Am  hoar  with  thee  !    Whes  eeriiest  dtf 
Dapples  with  gold  the  eeeteem  gny, 
Ob,  wiiat  can  baae  mj  wumd  te  bear 
The  toil  and  tanaoil,  eaifc  aad  ean, 
Kew  grie£^  which  eowag  bam  waieU, 
Aad  ead  ranwaihraww  afthe  old  t 

Oae  hoar  with  thee 

One  hoar  with  thee  !    Whca  hamag  J«e 
WaT«e  hat  red  flee  at  fiteh  «C  aaoa; 
Wkt  AaD  laaar  the  UUd  awaia 
H»  labar  oa  the  i^U7  pUa; 
And  ansa  Ihaa  cave  V  ihehariv  heach, 
Cool  feretish  Uoad,  Md  tteobh^  htvwt 
Oiae  hear  with  tfttt! 


Oae  hear  «ia  thee  1 

WhcmaaBiaat, 

Oh!  wtetaateach 

■wtalaeBet 

The  t]«^ka  bheea 

afthadij; 

The  hnpaai  the  wiiha 

The  iacBSMiw  vaeai 

laad  laMMiac 

0U»i 

^IW    lllll*     ll'll     ■!!    IIIIBI     ■■    ■■■■■T 

Oaahaar'^ 

hibtl 

*sai  OP  A  vitch' 


UXE5    TO    S£K    CUTHBERT 
3BAK? 


Urof  biuiinaaR,  to  Bar  lie  hoped  ht  had 
itcai  his  friend  in  Uint  quarter.  Sir 
UinrartoSirOaUiliei-t  ^October,  1827] 
been  introdnced  u>  him  bj  his  old  aitd 
adf  Mr.  tiuxtees  of  Mainxforth)  b«giiu 


tboe  !  Ko  t  my  worthy  fere  I 
>lithe  mirth  aud  gallant  cheer  I 
WDer  Btretch  me  od  mj  bier  t 

Forget  thee  ?  No. 

he  universal  shout 

Muiny  Suuderhuid '  spoke  oat: 

which  knaves  affect  to  doabt: 

Forget  thee?   Ko. 

roa  ?     No:  thoagfa  nowid^ 
ird  joar  knowing  people  aa.j, 
I  the  debt  yoa  cannot  pay» 
um)  it  lar  the  thriftiest  way* — 
BatI?~ODo. 


funt  liMlWi  fouad  for  all  rootn, 

« tkoa^  kotse,  HOBcd  still  a  small 

oom, 

DT  Svrteet  in  a  boU^roon: 

Forget  yoa  ?     Ko. 


I. 


r  «n|Atly  dBnptf-dkUksv 
■to  tnowv  to  the  UAm, 

IloPTdj  ffriwiii  Ab  iMidU: 

tS   FROM  CHROXICLES  OF 
THE   CANONGATE 


Fram  Chapter  x.  of  TV  Fair  Maid  ^f  Ptrth. 


An,  poor  Louise  I  the  livelong  day 
She  roams  from  cot  to  cn«tle  gay; 
And  still  her  voice  and  viul  nay, 
Ah,  maida,  beware  the  woodland  way, 

Tbink  on  Loabi. 

Ah,  poor  Louise  I     The  sun  was  hivh. 
It  sniircbed  her  clieek,  it  dimmed  Birr  uye, 
The  woo«llaad  walk  was  cool  and  nigh. 
Where  birds  with  chiming  streamlet*  ria 
To  ebbttf  LouiMb 

Ahf  poor  LooiM  I    Tba  aarift  bear 
Uaiifl  ne'er  tint  lovely  grore  fail  Uir; 
The  wi^Tca  moleet  Doi  patiM  lo  fair— - 
But  better  far  had  aoch  been  there 

For  poor  LodMt 


Ab,  poor  Looise  I  In  woody  wold 
She  let »  helMin  fair  aad  bold; 
Hb  baUfiefc  WW  of  sOk  a^  gold, 
Aad  aiaay  a  wildU^  tole  ho  laid 
Ti 


AbtpoorLomef    8«UI  eoMt  l«  ptee 
Ilad«t  thoa  £ar  treaoMoe  el  the  Mtaes 
For  peaee  of  MMid,  thai  g«ft  dMM, 


Akfpttm  Liwusf 


AKpevLe^Mf    tly tfterww 'o wit > 
I  kawwaetirhyfeoHerClwft, 

J0 


hf  feoH  «r  Chef t. 


o,^*,,**-^^^,*, 


tm  Hmpm  hae  g>iee,  ettd  mrtk  • 

fmfum 


MJrfW  CMASn 


[The  Qoble  hoand  —be  dies,  ho  dies; 
Death,  deaih  has  glazed  his  Kxcd  eyes; 
Stiif  on  the  bloody  heath  he  lies 

Without  n  groan  or  quiver. 
Xow  day  may  bre;Lk  hiuI  bugle  Kound, 
And  whuop  tuid  hulluw  riug'iirauiid, 
Aod  o'er  his  couch  the  stag  may  boiiud, 
But  Keeldar  sleeps  forever. 

Dilated  nostrils,  sUwing  eyes, 

Mark  the  poor  palfrey's  mute  surprise; 

He  knows  nut  that  his  comrade  dies, 

Xor  what  is  death  —  but  still 
His  ispect  hath  expression  drL-nr 
Uf  frief  and  wonder  mixed  with  ft'ar, 
Like  startled  children  when  they  hear 

Some  mystic  tale  of  ill. 

But  he  that  bunt  the  fatal  Imw 
t'jui  well  the  sum  of  evil  know, 
And  o'er  his  favorite  bending  tow 

la  speechless  grief  recline; 
^nn  think  he  hears  the  senseless  clay 
la  unreproachfiil  accents  say, 
*Tbe  hand  that  toitk  my  life  away. 

Dear  master,  was  it  thine  ? 

'  And  if  it  be,  the  shaft  be  blessed 
Which  sure  some  erring  aim  addressed, 
Since  in  your  service  prized,  caressed, 

I  in  your  service  die; 
And  you  may  have  a  fleeter  hound 
To  match  the  dun-deer's  merry  bonnd, 

|But  by  your  cou[;h  will  ne'er  be  found 

f     So  true  a  guard  as  I.' 

And  to  bis  last  stout  Percy  rued 
LThe  fatal  chance,  for  when  he  stood 
l^ainst  fearfiit  odds  in  deadly  feud 
And  fell  amid  the  fray, 
E'en  with  hia  dying  voice  he  cried, 
'  Had  Kcfldar  but  been  at  my  side. 
Tour  treacherous  ambush  had  been  spied  — 
I  had  not  died  to-day  I ' 

Remembrance  of  the  erring  bow 

Long    since   liad   joined   the   tides  which 

flow. 
Conveying  hnman  bliw  and  woe 

Down  dark  oblivion's  river; 
But  Art  can  Time's  stern  doom  arrest 
And  snatch  hisspiiil  from  Lethe's  breast, 
And,  in  her  Cooper's  colorn  drest. 

The  scone  shall  live  foreTer. 


From  AtiM  qf  Gtitrttnn,  pablished  in  1829. 

From  Chapter  xx.  *  Philipson  could  perceive 
that  the  lights  provevdtid  from  many  torches, 
Ikifiio  by  men  roiifSed  in  black  cloaks,  like 
moHm«rs  at  a  faavral,  or  the  Black  Ftura  of 
Saint  Fmncis's  Order,  wearing  their  c-owls 
drawn  over  their  beads,  so  as  to  uouceal  th«ir 
featnrea.  They  appeared  aitxiututly  engaged 
in  measuring  ulf  a  purliuu  of  thv.  apartment; 
and,  while  occupied  in  that  employment,  they 
long,  in  tbs  anciwnt  Gumian  lang^uage,  rhymes 
more  rude  than  Philipson  conld  well  under- 
stand,  bat  which  may  be  imitated  thus :  *  — 

Measurers  of  gixxl  and  evil, 

Bring  the  square,  the  line,  the  level, — 

Rear  the  altar,  dig  the  trench. 

Blood  both  stone  and  ditch  shall  drench. 

Cubits  six,  from  end  to  end. 

Must  the  fatal  bench  extend; 

Cubits  six,  from  side  to  side, 

Judge  and  culprit  must  divide. 

On  the  east  the  Court  afisetnbles. 

On  the  west  the  Accused  trembles: 

Answer,  brethren,  all  and  one, 

Is  the  ritual  rightly  done  ? 


On  life  and  soul,  on  blood  and  bone, 
One  for  all,  and  all  for  one, 
We  warrant  this  is  rightly  done. 


How   wears   the    night?     Doth    morning 

shine 
In  early  radiance  on  the  Rbioe  ? 
What  music  floats  upon  his  tide? 
Do  birds  the  tardy  morning  chide  ? 
Brethren,  look  out  from  hill  and  height. 
And  answer  true,  how  wears  the  night  ? 


The  night  i»  old;  on  Rhine's  broad  breast 
Prlance  drowsy  stars  which  long  to  rest. 

No  beams  are  twinkling  in  the  east. 
There  is  a  voice  upon  the  Hood, 
The  stern  still  call  of  blood  for  blood; 

'T  is  time  we  listen  the  behest. 

Up,  then,  up  !     When  day  's  at  rest, 
'Tis  time  that  such  as  we  are  wntchera: 


MIfCKIXANKOUS   I'OKMS 


tjfHiftiit^i  t»f«flimtii  riM  t 

I'  ■  I'V  eyWt 

'IN, 


Pulton  W^MM»  teiiMA  liwM  ^it«^ 

:1^  10^  ^iMl  «^  %Ai^  tfMI  ^^MM  wi^ 


Ai4(k  uMft  Ik^teMittfriiift 


INSCRU'TION 

rOR    TIIK    MONUMENT   OF    THE    RBV. 
UEOHGB  SCOTT 

OwitiT*'  Soott  WM  the  wd  of  Hngli  Soottol 
IlftTituu.  Ua  diad  «t  KavtkbMn,  ia  Derca- 
•hin\  wh^rv  h«  wM  nefcor  cf  tli*  dmroh,  ii 
1S30>    Thfl  TutM  u«  <m  hb  tnab. 

To  yoatlh,  to  aga,  alike,  this  tablet  pole 
Torn  tho  brivl  awnJ  of  its  tn^  title. 
Act  tbott  a  parwt  f     Rerucaee  tbn  Uer, 
TW  MbPMlr  fowlMft  bopeabe  bwied  bcre. 
Alt  ttM  ft  vwth,  pnVHvd  «■  Kb  to  start. 


■Cpn^ 


heart: 

■ntUH 


$o.>cc$^  naoM  -nnc  doom  or 


r 


'■'^'Oft  tit  WWII  ^"afc 


'THtttqjaUiPMki 


Vw 


-■^itiMtfT  H 


^mm. 


»NGS   FROM   THE  DOOM   OF  DEVORGOIL 


tucket  wmnders  slow 
[ide  the  bart. 
The  woodlalk  at  his  partner's  side 

Twitters  nis  elating  song  — 
Ail  meet  whom  day  and  care  divide, 
But  Leonard  tarries  long. 


*  WE  LOVE  THE  SHRILL  TRUMPET  ' 

Fk  love  the  shrill  trampet,  ve  Ioto  the 
drnm's  rattle, 
They  call  as  to  sport,  and  they  call  ub  to 

buttle; 
And  old  Scotland  shall  laugh  at  the  threats 

of  a  stranger, 
Vfhile  our  comrades  in  pa<time  are  eom- 
^fc        rades  iu  dauger. 

^U  there's  mirth  in  our  house,  'tis  our 
neighbor  that  sliares  it  — 

If  peril  approach,  'tis  our  neighbor  that 
dares  it; 

And  when  we  lead  off  to  the  pipe  and  the 
tabor, 

rfair  hand  we  press  is  the  hand  of  a 
neighbor. 

Then  close  your  ranks,  cumradca,  the  bands 

that  cumbiuc  tbeiu. 
Faith,  friendship,  aud  brotherhood,  joiaed 

to  entwine  them; 
And  we  '11  laugh  at  the  threats  of  eaeh  in- 

Solent  stranger, 

Khile  our  comrades  iu  a|Kirt  are  our  com- 
rades in  danger. 
m 

*ADSIIRB  NOT  THAT  I  GAINED  THE  PRIZE' 


t 


Admire  not  that  I  gained  the  prize 

From  all  the  village  crew; 
How  could  I  fail  with  liiuid  or  eyes 

When  heart  and  faith  were  true  ? 

And  when  in  floods  of  rosy  wine 
My  comrades  drowned  their  cares, 

I  thought  but  that  thy  heart  was  mine, 
My  own  leapt  light  as  theirs. 

My  brief  delay  then  do  not  blame, 
Nor  deem  your  swain  untrue; 


My  form  but  Lingered  at  the  game, 
My  soul  was  still  with  yon. 


IV 
*WHEN    THE    TEMPEST' 

Whex  the  tempest 's  at  the  loudest 

On  it£  gale  the  eagle  rides; 
When  the  ocean  rolls  the  proudest 

Through  the  foam  the  sea-bird  glides  - 
All  the  rage  of  wind  aud  sea 
Is  subdued  by  constancy. 

Gnawing  want  and  sickness  pining, 
All  the  ills  that  men  endure, 

Each  their  various  pangs  combimng, 
Constancy  can  tltid  a  cure  — 

Pain  and  Fear  and  Poverty 

Are  subdued  by  constauoy. 

Bar  me  from  each  wonted  pleasure, 
Make  me  abject,  mean,  and  poor, 

Heap  on  insidta  without  measure, 
Chain  me  to  a  dungeon  floor  — 

I  'U  be  happy,  rich,  and  free, 

If  endowed  with  constancy. 


BONNY    DtWDEE 

Am  — '  The  Bonnets  of  £onnv  DuimIm  * 

To  the  Lords  of  Convention  't  was  CUt- 

er'se  who  sjKike, 
*  Ere  the  King's  crown  shall  fall  there  are 

crowns  to  be  broke; 
So  let  each  Cavalier  who  loves  honor  mod 

me, 
Come  follow  the  bonnet  of  Bonny  Dundee. 
Come  fill  np  my  eup,  come  fill  up  my 

can, 
Come  saddle  your  horses  and  call  up 

your  mon; 
Come  open  the  West  Port  and  let  me 
gang  free. 
And  it 's  room  for  the  bonneti  of  Bonny 
Dundee  I' 

Dundee  he  is  monntad,  he  rides  up  the 

street. 
The  bells  are  rung  backward,  the  dmms 

they  are  beat; 


MISCELLANEOUS   POEMS 


I 

I 


tt«  TSurusi,  donee   nutn,  uud,  '  Jtut 

vVu  Irt  liim  bt>, 
Th«  (iudc  Ti>wu  u  wvvl  quit  of  that  Dvil 

uf  Puodoc. ' 
C'i>uic  fill  up  mT  eu|i,  >tc. 

Al  hv  rud*  iIdwii  the  caocttfied  bcndi  of 

iho  Bow, 
Ilk  CArlint  wu   dating   hmI   elaikiiif  har 

Bat  Ike  X««at  pluta  «(  fnwe  Itey  looked 

co«tMft  wmI  ale^ 
IMAwfcliMk  t»  thf  fciiimth»»B«My 

Ceae  All  «p  any  cup.  eto. 


*  There  ue  hills  berottd  Pentlaud  uid  Umk 

bejond  Fonh» 
If  tlicre '8  lord<i  in  the  LovUiuU»  tlui*  *) 

chiefs  in  the  North; 
There  are  wUd  lliniii  iimieli  three  tbM> 

»uid  times  three. 
Will  err  koigh .'  for  the  boaaei  of  Bob? 

DoMiee. 
CooM  fin  ap  wy  cap,  cte. 

*  Jhett  *s  hnae  an  U»fr  Ureal  of  hukmA 

han-Ude; 
TWfa*ft«ecl»iheaiaUari  Ikat 


Sudt^rteaad 


Wllh  Mwr^MUt^  W>it^  tW  Gi 

lE*t  wur«MBni»d 
A»  if  hftU  the  Wcel  laal  Mt  tiTSt  fee  W 

TIra*  ««a  ^Jl»  ia  «aoh  Wnk,  there  «w 

fear  «a  aaoli  e  V 
M  tfcc»  wKifciiil  fottfaeliwiiim^  fliiny 

'banAM. 
Ooie  M  ^  an}  c^v  «*&• 

1Wae««a4ft«f 

lien.; 
Dat  Oie^  etorunk  «o  c4w<  twedi    aad  th« 

wueranT  wa»  iiw«s, 
Al  <he  AeMetitelMMatAvf  Bflut;  Daadefr. 

■Oaia«4ini9  «i9<m^aia. 

|fcyaml<6<he  loat«f  i)i*|aaaiCa«ib 

Aad  wHIi  (he  £a^   Ocvifla  he  galbuiily 

*]jet  Vitns  Wefr  nn'l    hm-  inuTtnK  iqwel: 
TWK  wnNl'  or  tbrn*. 
r  ^thir  Irwe  4if  the  bonnat  of 

Cwnf  ftl]  iif>  nit  mip,  ate. 

Tbr  C«i^(%T)  Hf^nmnds  of  him  whieh  wy  iK 

•  l^'hf'F^'Vr  Ainili    dm>«t    tn*'    the  «lald^   af 

Yeurfinu^  in  nhart  4)mac «ball  heartidlflipi 

of  me. 
Or  ihet  t<nr  lin  fite  hoimM  af 


tW  ttet) 
tjDadee 


1W  hsav  ikan  ba 

AaU  ibili  frae. 
At  a  toM  a(  the  h«Mt  af 
Caane  fli  ^  a^  aaf^  a*CL 


*  Avay  fee  tihe  Ub»  to  Oa  oam^  te  ik 

vecka — 
En  I  opaaaa  aaaipw,  1  VaaaAwitbda 

AaJnMMi.tahey^pt,ia  tfa  aa^  •>< 

Taargla^ 
Toa  iB«»  mm.  BMS  the  laat  ^  aj 

Vfliaafli  ^1  aoT  4nqit  alb 


Be  waved  }n»|imn81iHiAaafl  M 

weae  UmRi. 
Tbr  beOla-aniaia  oK^hed.  1^  Ae  h«»- 

aaaa  «eA» -aai. 
OD  aa  SfaaaaMaa^  jiBy«  end  «ii  flun^i 

aaaVtsa 
Sisd  aai^  a»  mM  tcar-xuttM  of  B^ 

Baajlto. 
CaHeiUvya^'ai^aoaM  iBapaf 

aaa. 
Cans  «idl&e  ifae   boiaBB  sad  aaB  t7 

'Oeme  npen  ^oar  fiataa  and  hit  nv  ^ 
tnta. 
For  it  ^  ii|t  with  the  laamete  af 
Tlundee  ! 


Mitu  ore  m&de  nod  bumpers  qnaffcd, 
id  Wit  shoots  hid  roving  shut, 
irth  his  jovial  laugh  has  laughtd, 
I  is  our  hanijuet  crawocd. 

Ah  I  gny, 
I  is  our  banquet  urowned. 

^lecs  are  suog  and  catches  troHecl, 
flhfolness  grows  bright  and  bold, 
tatj  is  no  longer  coTdt 
aee  no  longer  dull; 
thimes  are  orief  and  cocks  do  orow 
ns  it  is  time  to  go, 
It  to  part  w«  do  not  know, 
I  is  our  feast  at  full. 
Ah  !  gay, 
fa  our  feast  at  fall. 


'HITHER  WE  COME* 

g  from  the  drama  of  Aitckindrane ;  or 
vAire  Traiftiiy,  pnhliAhed  in  1^:}0. 

[KR  we  comr, 

slaTeK  to  the  dmm, 
longer  wn  liKt  to  its  rattle; 
11  to  the  wars, 

their  slashes  and  scars, 
rch,  and  the  storm,  and  tbe  battle- 

I  are  some  of  us  maimed, 

Kime  that  are  lamed, 

ne  of  uhl  aches  are  complaining; 

re  11  take  up  the  tools 

h  we  llutig  by  like  fools, 

Don  Spaniard  to  go  a-campai going. 

Hatbom  dotb  vow 

turn  to  the  plough, 

Kele  to  his  anvil  aud  hammer; 

reaver  shall  Hnd  room 

?  wight-wappiiig  loom, 

lur  clerk  shall  teaoh  writing  and 

Tanunar. 


DEATH    OF   DON    PEDRO 

art  included  this  ballad  in  hJs  Aaeitnt 
BaUaJit  pnbluhed  in  1^2:t,iui(1  credits 
latton  to  Sir  Walrcr.  He  reminds  the 
lat  it  was  qoDted  more  than  onoe  by 
in  his  Don  Quixott. 


HENRr  flud  King  Pedro  claAping, 
Hold  in  straiuing  arms  each  other; 

Tugging  bard  and  closely  grasping. 
Brother     proves     bis*  streDgth    with 
brotlier. 

Harmless  pastime,  5|K>rt  fraternal. 
Blends  not  thus  their  limbs  iu  strife; 

Either  aims,  with  rage  infernal. 
Naked  dagger,  sharpened  kuifc. 

Close  Don  Henry  grapples  Pedro, 
Pedro  holds  Don  lleury  strait; 

Breathing,  tliis,  triumphant  furjr, 
That,  despair  and  mortal  Itato. 

Solo  spectator  of  the  striiggle, 
Stands  Don  Henry's  page  afar. 

In  the  chase,  who  bore  his  bugle, 
And  who  bore  his  swurd  in  war. 

Down  they  go  in  deadly  wrestle, 
Duwn  ujion  the  earth  they  go. 

Fierce  King  Pedro  has  the  vaut-age. 
Stout  Don  Henry  falls  below. 

Harking  then  the  fatal  crisis, 

L'p  the  (lagB  of  Henry  rno, 
By  the  waist  he  canght  Don  Pedro, 

Aiding  thus  the  fallen  man. 

'King  to  pince,  or  to  dejmse  hiin, 
Dwelleth  not  in  ray  desiro. 
But  the  duty  which  ho  owes  him, 
To  his  master  pays  tlio  squire/ 

Now  Don  Henr\'  has  the  upmwt, 
Now  King  Petlru  lies  benealh, 

In  his  heart  his  brDther's  puniard, 
Instant  flnds  its  bloody  sheath. 

Thus  with  mortal  gasp  and  quiv»>r, 
While  the  blood  iu  hubbies  welled, 

Fled  the  fiercest  snni  that  ever 
In  a  Christian  bosom  dwelled. 


LINES   ON   FORTUNE 

*  Anolliirr  objurt  uf  tliiii  ioaney  was  to  OMW 
«iilt,  on  thv  iulTtc«  of  iJr.  KbsnMer  Clarkson, 
a  skilful  meehaniat,  by  name  Fortune,  abont  ■ 
(■ontriTaiKre  for  tliM  Hiippurt  of  Ibn  Isnie  limb, 
whieh  had  nf  Ute  gtVRn  him  much  pain,  as 
well  as  incDnv«iu«DM.    Hr.  Fortune  pnMluoed 
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UVEXILE  LINES 


iLATIOK   FROM   VIRGIL 

n^TteDi  on  dwK  Ua  inch 

Mm  Honov  a»d  Vixgil  «m« 
i  by  Dr.  Aaain.  On*  nf  Ohm 
rittin  m  K  weak  bayuth  arsmwl, 
d  marlu  itfll  nsibU.  kiul  bf«n 
trred  by  hia  mother ;  il  wu 
ip  in  •  cover,  inKrib«il  bjr  Uu» 
>  WaUer'stirtt  /iiim,  illfit.'"^ 
o/  £>«)«.  ClMptor  lit 

^tnn  tbiindi-ni  uiith. 

itchy  wliirLwimlH  Ut  iiin  iky 

f  ■iiiuktf,  wKu'li  Htill  M  ttiny  »• 

k  mdtia  Uivre  liurntjt  Uio  kI"wIii> 

hngfl  balb  of  flra  urn  Ummd, 
■Mt%,  snd  in  ilw  umokm  mrm  Mrt ) 
numnt.  witli  ravt  onnrHllit«Mi 

k%  which  iaatMnUf  an  iHtma 
anoM  to  thm  »uuij  akim, 
!•  fii^atid  a*  dba  kocB  maai  Mm, 
■  vitk  ^luBltr  wMtlrt  rmtAbt. 
aa^9ii«  Cma  th«  kottM*  kcrfk. 
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rlada  the  heart  and  eleTates  the  fancy:  — 
I  ihu  pour  rtKiiduum  of  the  uup, 
and  anil  and  taMtel««H,  otily  tioiluiff 
Its  bauc  divgH  the  vvaiml  tlmt  contains  it. 
0/J  Play. 

I  lore  Justice  well  —  aa  well  as  yoa  do  — 
bee  the  pood  damo  's  blind,  shu  shall  ux- 
cnitfl  me, 

leand  reaaon  fitting:,  1  prove  damb  ;  — 
Kath  1  utter  iiow  aliall  be  du  meona 
M  avay  from  me  mj  breath  in  future. 
Old  Play. 

,  well,  at  vont,  'tis  neither  theft  nor 

COtU&E^. 

ing  1  Icucw  nil  tliat  von  cliar^  dio  with, 
tho'  tho  tomb  Uuth  Dome  a  HGcond  birth 
ivitn  the  wealth  to  one  that  know  not  on  *t, 
IT  exchange  woa  nevur  robbery, 
■H  par«  bounty  — 

Old  Play. 

sbhii  from  inch  old  age,  unmarked  and 

rilent, 

islow  neap-tide  leaves  yon  strund«d  galley. 

liB  rockud  merrily  nt  tho  least  inipulie 

vtnd  or  wave  could  Rive ;  but  now  her 

kect 

^(T  on  the  sand,  ht^r  tuast  has  ta'en 

^e  with  th(?  sky  from  which  it  shifts  not. 

irave  receding  suiake-s  her  lasa  and  loa, 

ladded  on  the  struid,  ahe  aboil  remain 

k  as  motioailew. 

[  Old  Play. 

sile  the  Goose,  of  whoni  the  fablu  told, 
ibent  broodiid  o'er  hnr  eto!*'  of  chl, 
hand  outstretched  impatient  to  destroy, 
m  her  secret  nest  the  cruel  Boy, 

I  gripe  mpacions  chautc«d  her  splendid 
dream 

■D^  vain  fluttering  and  ffir  dj'inc  Ri>r«am, 
Tkt  unti  of  the  Sea-  Weeds. 

hose  go  see  who  will  —  I  like  it  not  — 
RV  he  waa  a  Hlave  to  rank  and  pomp, 

II  tho  nothings  he  is  now  divorced  irom 
t  hard  doom  of  stem  neceanty  ; 

it  sad  to  mark  his  altert.'d  brow, 
I  Vanity  jidjuHtJi  her  flimny  veil 
he  deep  wrinkles  of  repentant  Anguish. 
Old  Play. 

THK.  yoti  say,  flies  from  us  —  She  hnt 
circles, 

|h*  fleet  aea-bird  ^')nnd  the  fowler's  skiff, 
B  the  miat  one  moment,  tiiid  the  next 
tug  the  white  sail  witli  htir  whiter  wing, 
bo  coart  the  aim.  —  Kxperienco  watches, 
••  her  on  the  vhee].  — 
|,  Old  Play. 


From  The  Black  Dwarf 

jleakest  rock  upon  the  loneliest  heath 
bi  ita  barrenness  some  touch  of  spring ; 


And,  in  the  April  dew  or  beam  of  May, 
Its  raosa  and  hohen  freshen  and  revive  ; 
And  thus  the  heart,  most  laarvd  to  human 

pleasure, 
Uelta  at  the  tear,  joys  in  the  smile  of  woman. 

Beaumont. 

^T  WAfl  time  and  griefs 
That  framed  him  thu^  :  Time,  with  his  fairer 

hand, 
Offerinj;  the  fortunes  of  bis  former  dajrs. 
The  former  man  may  make  him  —  Bring  as  to 

liitu. 
And  chance  it  as  it  may. 

Old  Play, 


From  Old  Mortality 

Aboubb  thee,  yuntli  I  —  it  U  no  commun  call,  — 
God's  Church  is  leagncrod  —  haste  to  man  the 

waU; 
Haste  where  the  Red-cKMs  bamiers  wave  m 

high 
Signals  of  honored  death  or  Tictory. 

James  Duff. 

Mt  hounds  may  a*  rin  maaterlcss, 
Mv  hnwlu  may  tly  frae  tree  to  tree. 

My  lord  may  grip  ray  vassal  lands. 
For  there  again  maun  1  never  he  I 

Old  Ballad, 

SocnrD,  sound  the  clarion,  fill  the  fife  I 
To  oil  the  sensual  world  proclaim, 

Oni*  cn>wded  hour  of  glorious  life 
Is  worth  an  a^  witiiout  a  name. 

AnonymoUi,    ' 


Frcm  Rob  Roy 

Im  the  wide  pile,  1>y  others  h'e«ded  not, 

Hera  VRA  one  itacred  stditary  ispot. 

Whose  gloomy  aisles  and  lieiiuiiigslielvee  oon* 

tain 
For  moral  hangar  food,  ftod  oares  for  moral 

pain. 

Anonymous, 

DiRXwas  his  thought  who  first  in  |>ois(m  steeped 
Tlte  weapon  formed  for  slaughter —^  direr  hia, 
And  worthier  of  damnation,  who  instilled 
TbiC  mortal  venom  iu  the  soclnl  cup. 
To  fill  the  veins  with  death  instead  of  life. 

Anonymous, 

Look  round  thee,  yonng  AstoTpho  :  ffere  ^s  the 

place 
Which    men  —  for  being  poor  —  are   sent  to 

starve  in  — 
Rude  remedy.  I  trow,  for  sore  disease. 
Within  these  walls,  stifled  by  damp  and  stencil, 
Doth  Hope's  fair  torch  expire:  auditt  the  snuff. 
Ere  yet 't  is  ijuite  extinct,  rude.  wUd,  and  way- 
ward, 


MOTTOES   FROM  THE  NOVELS 


more  gloomj,  and  mon  doubtful 

Hi 

DO  whicb  received  tbem  from  the 

The  Travtlltrs,  a  Romance. 

jSBtle,  BalHnin  ?     Mttl&noholy 
r  BaUu  Uuiumr  from  the  donjou, 
Jie  f  uani  ai  the  whale  Hurge  beneath, 
thitant.  tio  see  this  einnm 

{act*  of  iiature,  aiiifti)  li^^ar 

MM  sound  of  ware  and    sea-bird's 

in, 

Fi  in  the  hnt  that  poorest  peawint 

to  Kire  him  temporary  shelter. 

Browne, 

he  entry,  then,  thi>se  staira  —  but 
ler  after? 

'a  aur»  to  neriah  on  the  land 
le  nicety  ui  ciird  and  iwinpass. 
ha  op«u  8«a  without  a  pilot. 

Tragedy  efarennvpalt. 


\ 


From  Ivankoe 


r  journey  lies    tbrooiHi    dell    and 

>lit])e  fawn  trips  by  ita  timid  niother. 
broad  oak  vritli  intirrceptiiiK  boiiKli.1 
he    8iin-beani    in    tbe     greensward 

a  I  for  lovely  paths  are  theiw 
aen  tlie  cliul  buh  ib  on  his  tlirone  ; 
LUt   and  leas  aafu  whim    Cynthia^a 

'arv  :      

Ettrick  Fortsl. 

tnnin  nights  woro  long  and  drear, 
"Mt  walkfl  were  diirk  and  dbn, 
itly  un  the  pil|^in'»  ear 
<Dt  to  steal  the  hcrmit'a  hynan ! 

borrowft  Mnnic's  tone, 
uic  took  J>evotian's  winy, 
the  bird  that  hails  tJie  sun. 
ar  to  heaven,  and  aoarini;  ning:. 
t  Hermit  of  Saint  Cltmeni"}  Well 

bottast  honw  will  oft  bp  conl,, 
I  dnllut  will  show  tire  ; 
riar  will  often  play  thu  fool, 
>  fool  will  play  the  friar. 

Old  Song. 

riiig  nioo,  acTored  from  other  men, 
wir  interconme  with  human  artn- 
tie  wooda,  the  deserts,  which  tney 

acquainted  with  their  secret    trea- 

;^ed  herbs  and  floweraand  blonsoraa 
reomed-of  powers  when  gathered 
!m. 

T4e/ew, 


ArPSOACB  the  chamber,  look  opon  hia  bed. 
Hia  ts  Che  paaaini;  of  no  poaL-efulKhoet, 
Which,  as  tbe  lark  arises  to  tbe  bk.v, 
Mid  maminK^H  aweetast  breeze  and  noftest  dew, 
la  wing«d  to  heaven  by  good  man's  sighs  ana 

t«ftre  I 
Anaelm  parts  otherwise. 

Otf/>/ay. 

TKffn-  nie.  ciwh  atAte  must  have  its  jnolJcies: 
KinedontHbnvofidi'Cts.  cIlii^lmv^tlK^ircbiixtera; 
EvBD  the  wild  outlaw  in  lii«  forent-walk 
Keeps  yet  some  touch  of  civil  diHcipline. 
For  nut  since  Adam  wore  his  verdant  apron 
Oath  man  with  man  in  socini  union  dwelt. 
But  taws  were  made  to  draw  that  union  closer. 

0/d  Play. 

A_HouBE  the  tiger  of  Hyrcanian  deserta, 
Strive  with  tho  half-atarved  lion  for  his  prey; 
Lesser  the  risk  than  rouse  the  slnmberine  fire 
Of  wild  Fanaticiam. 

Anonymous. 

Sat  not  my  art  is  fraud  ~-  all  live  by  aeenaiug. 
The  l>eBBar  Ijegs  with  it.  anfl  the  gay  courtier 
(^uia  laud  and  title,  nuik  and  tuIb,  by  seeming: 
'HiG  olnrjfy  scorn  it  not,  nnd  the  bold  soldier 
Will  eke  with  it  his  aervive.  —  All  adiuit  it. 
All  practiae  it ;  and  h^  who  is  4.*ontcnt 
Witli    ehowinK   what  he    Is  ahull  hjive  small 

credit 
I  n  church  or  camp  or  atate.  —  So  wajn*  tho  world. 

Old  Play. 

^TEnn  WM  tbe  law  which  bade  ita  votaries  leave 
At  hnnum  woea  with  human  hearts  to  giieve ; 
Stem  wna  the  law  which  at  the  winniuK  wile 
(^  frank  and  hariiilww  mirth  f»rbade  to  itmile; 
Hut  sterner  still  wbi'ii  hitrli  the  imu-nxl 
Of  tyrant  power  she  shook,  and   csdled   that 
power  of  God. 

The  Middle  Agei. 


From  TXe  Mowisttry 

0  AT  I  the  Monks,  tbe  Monks,  they  did  the  mi^ 

chiffl 
Tht*ini  all  the  in'owiiiew,  all  the  superstition 
Of  a  XDost  emilH  itud  supontitioua  af^.  — 
Uay  Hb  be   pnusoij    ttuit  acnt  tbe  healthful 

tempest. 
And  scattered  all  these  pestilential  vapora; 
But  that  we  owed  them  all  to  yonder  Barlot 
Throued  on  the  aeveu  hillri  with  her  cup  of  i^ild, 

1  will  sm  Hoirn  bulipve,  with  kind  ^ir  Roger, 
That  old  M«j11  White  tiwk  wing  with  cat  and 

briHJinHtiuk, 
And  roLied  the  hut  nlj;;ht*s  thunder. 

Old  Play. 

\v  yon  lone  vale  liis  oarlr  yoath  waa  bred. 
Not  KiditAry  then  —  tho  Dii^lp-linm 
(W  f p11  AIhcIo  often  WHked  itn  windingn. 
From  wbero  the  brook  joina  tho  majestic  river 
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rXslIn  viM  nrtl*«ra  bnr,  Mw  Mirif«i»'«  liMini, 
WiMMB  MMw  birtn  u«  fint  sod  fMibb  iUwuhM. 

iiUFUy. 

A  rtuiw,  |«  ciT,  «  (*ri>«i  I  —  UuM  *k4fi>liMib 


(Jf  maau  jui<|  druika,  hi>  icoiMfste  warn 
Cbolo*  niuMc,  fmiiMal  buh,  U>  hangj 
Of  MrU  And  waMteoftta,  humi  to  imnt 
Mortafitv  ilMlf.  ud  aiakai  Um  fwftf 
lU  hk  « iioW  tmiiiiiriw  tb«  tzxm  of  eant. 

Now  elmaf'  Um*.  ffmllaat,  Wcvixt  wibIiIi  aad 

koMir ; 

lSwiSa<»Jwyil'>>nni^  «%        fH'  I 


■«sd>  'Jiiufc  f«nb  ■««  Wi—i^  >«M^  iciMWl 


MOTTOES    FROM   THE  NOVELS 


ool  I  kneir  him— a  sharp-witted  youth, 
thoug^btftit,  and  reserrod  amoii^  his 
oafcei, 

;  the  nonra  of  sport  and  food  to  labor, 
g  hia  body  to  inform  hia  mind. 

1  mj  faith  tluM  ^t^ar  in  all  euLitnj^led, 
I  the  yam-clow  of  the  dnjwuj  knitttir, 
d  by  till-  frolic  kittuu  through  the  cabiii 
he  Kviod  diune  aita  nodding  o  ta  the  tire  — 
I,  attend;    'twill   crave  some  skill  to 
lear  it. 

Oid  Play. 

•t  t«xtA  wiQ  do  it  —  Chnnb  aitiEerr 

inced  soon  by  real  ordaaMn, 

Dons  are  but  rain  (jppmed  to  cannon. 

n  yoor  cnwier,  melt  your  church  plate 

own, 

1  Ktarred  snldic-r  hanqnet  in  your  halls, 

lalT  your  lung-saved  uuKshtMubi.  —  Turn 

hem  out 

rimed  with  your  good  Ghoer,  to  guard 

our  wall. 

ey  will  venturo  for  *t. 

Otd  Piaj. 

Up  In  the  wild  storm 

unan  hews  hix  mniit  down,  tmd  the  mer> 
hant 
to  the  hillnws  varus  be  once  deemed 


From  The  Abluft 


•recioua: 
iw  an<l  r 
f  their  lavuritea. 


iw  an<l  Ewf  r,  mid  popular  contentions, 
lavuritea. 

OU  Play. 

last  each  secret  of  the  household,  Francis. 

be  sworn  thou  batit  been  in   tiie  but- 

eiy, 

fC  thy  curious  humor  in  fat  ale, 

the  ontler's  tattle — ay,  or  chattioff 
be  glib  waiting-woman  o'er  lior  comiits  — 
Dear  the  key  to  each  domestic  mynlery. 
Old  Play. 

■acred  tnpen^  lights  are  cruue, 
mofM  haB  clad  the  altnr  stone, 
holy  image  in  o'erthrown, 
e  bell  hfui  ceased  to  toll. 
Ions  ribbed  iLtKleii  are  burst  and  ihrank, 
Iwly  shrines  to  miu  sunk, 
jted  is  the  piou<i  monk, 
d*S  blowiiis  on  his  soul  1 

Rediviva. 

ath  its  May,  and  all  is  mirthful  then: 

hkIb  are  vocal  luid  the  flowers  all  odor ; 

y  blast  has  mirth  in  't,  nml  the  maidens, 

lile  they  don  thub  cloaks  to  ekreen  their 

cirtles, 

at  the  rain  that  wets  them. 

Old  Play. 


Na7,  hear  me,  brother  —  I  nm  elder,  wiser. 
And  nolier  tlian  thou;  and  age  and  wisdom 
And  holitiesB  bave  [»eremptory  daima, 
And  will  be  listened  to. 

Old  Play. 

Not  the  wild  billow,  when  it  breaks  its  bar> 

rier  — 
Not  the  wild  wind,  escaping  from  its  cavern  — 
Not  the  wild  fiend,  that  mingles  both  together 
And  pi>urH  their  rage  upou  the  ripening  harvest. 
Can    match   the  wud  freaks  of  this  mirthful 

roenting  — 
Comic,  yet  fearful  —  droll,  and  yet  dectraotir*. 
The  Consfiraey. 

YovTH  !  thou  wear's!  to  manhood  now; 

IWker  lip  and  darker  brow. 

Statelier  atc[),  moru  pensive  mieit. 

In  thy  face  and  gait  are  Keen: 

Thou  muHt  now  brook  midtught  watoheSi 

Takfi  thy  fond  luid  sport  by  snatches  I 

For  the  gambol  and  the  jest 

Thou  wert  wont  to  love  the  bent, 

firavnr  follips  mii.st  tbnu  follow. 

But  as  senseless,  false,  and  boUow. 

Lifs^  a  Potfn. 

It  is  and  in  not —  'tis  the  thing  I  sought  for. 
Have  kneeled  for,  prayed  for,  risked  my  fame 

and  life  for. 
And  yel  it  Is  not —  no  men*  than  the  shadow 
Up<]ii  the  bard,  cold,  flat,  and  poliHhad  niirrur, 
Is  the  wnmi,  grncefal,  roandt^d,  living  so  bstanee 
Which  it  prcseuts  iu  form  aud  lineament. 

Old  Play. 

Qrr^  me  a  morsel  on  tlio  greensward  rather. 
Coarse  as  yon  will  the  cooking  —  let  tlie  f  resli 

spring 
Babble  beside  my  napkin  —  and  the  free  birds. 
Twittering  and  chirping,   hop    from   bough  to 

hough. 
To  claim  the  crumbs  I  leave  fur  perquisites  — 
Voor  prison-feasts  I  like  not. 

The  tVoffdmart,  a  I^rama. 

'T  ts  a  weary  life  this  — 
Vaults  overhead,  and  grates  and  bars  around 

me. 
And  my  sad  hoara  spent  with  as  sad  compan- 
ions, 
Whene  thoughta  are  brooding  o'er  th«r  own 

mischances. 
Far,  far  too  deeply  to  take  part  in  mine. 

The  WaedmaH. 

Aim  when  Lfove's  torch  hath  set  the  heart  id 
Aame, 

Comes  Seignior  Reason,  with  his  saws  and  cau- 
tious, 

(liviog  such  aid  as  the  old  gray-beard  Sexton, 

AYho  from  the  church-vault  drags  his   oraty 
engine. 

To  ply  its  dribbling  inefTectoal  streamlet 

Againat  a  conflagTatum. 

Old  Play. 


APMEMDUL 


^iktedtovftiM  qfM  lomkmi.  on  thj  duldr 
wiih  tBBmhfinir  hop*  thy  liswn  of 

iHSManaaallKl  jQil  almt, 

MIBB  CUM  U^BSv^DD^E  flU^L  I^hB  iBflH^^ 


acbow  lalLlliBt:  aU  m  t&atmmtdMr. 

OiU  J*!arr. 


dbOBX  ?  —  %o.  ila* '  us  '9  tfwr  with  m^ 
'  BC*  diB  tiart  ar  q>  HI  4U  t.mr  Mrttnc' 


lafldwira 

WbMW&niHaBB- 


-*T— 't  -mJ  &Mi 


Tktt  is  m  nviM  tfani  tajTs 

knr: 
Than  am  two  Inib  Smhs  faMdnrc 
PW  otw  fiur  hedbr — f  tfe»4B»ieD«i 

WlMfchwil  ■■■n  ■■JHIIll  i 


dir/nik 


!¥■■■■  Jt  I  III  1ml  ■iiliiwifc  iliii 
£«^  tD  tke  bairn,  cmd  > 


SMflBPllMQr  tow  ^Itjlihf . 

^lai  t,ii|. 

TV  ..^hoKU^  Aden 


IIIIH  to  tBaSMMCib 


^%  ^BBBflBIBL  ^BBBSKt  fiHtfl^llH  i4BU|C  ^ 


m.,Sl 


*■ — Bit*  '•«  jwa^  -9x3 


FMMiik  fiMiHil  II aiii<».f>ini ■■■■■■■ 

r>ua44i« 


MOTTOES  FROM  THE  NOVELS 


tlie  liDBtock.Eunncr;  let  (by  cannoii 

t)  A  pe«l  oa  if  a  Payiuin  too 

vtcbeil  in  turbiuied  nuiki  to  Rtorm  the 

iipArU. 

tiavflpaeMntstoo*  bat  that  eraT«8  wit. 

I  a.  rDium-h«wn  soldier. 

TJit  Pirgin-Qu€en,  a  Tragi-Comedjr. 

art  aoT«reig:iu  err  like  |ir!vat«  nieu, 

II  hand  ban  MitnetimeK  laid  the  sword 
Iry  upon  a  wurthkiw  sliuuldcr, 

letter  htul  bepn  branded  by  tbe  hang- 
up. 

en  ?  Kin^  do  their  beat,  —  and  they 
d  we 

iwar  for  tha  intent,  and  nut  t,he  event. 
Old  Hay, 

ands  the  Tictim  —  there  the  proud  be* 

lyer, 

li«  hind  pulitul  dnwn  by  Htrani;]in^  dn(^ 

ke  himtor'n  feet,  wh^  (>nurt>>riiin  profFers 

high  daiiii\  Uui  LHnii  of  Ihe  ohasu, 

I  be  lookfl  for  enerdou,  hu)  sharp  blade 

the  aobbiDg  throat. 

Tht  Woodman. 

IT  the  aastem  steep  the  ran  ia  beaming, 
tnea  flies  with  tier  deceitful  shadowa; 
nravula  o'er  faWhuod. 

Old  Play. 


Frvm  The  Pirate 

alone  tbe  scene  —  the  man,  Anselnio. 
fiadt  sympathJes  in  tlteae  wild  waatea 
{hly  tumbliiig  aeaa,  which  fairvr  Tiews 
other  warea  deny  him. 

Andettt  Drama. 

inowork  by  halves,  yon  ravini;  ocean; 

5  those  she  stran^lw,  h?r  wild  womb 
le  ruarinvrs  wbum  she  batli  doaJt  on 
nth  at  once  and  sepulchre. 

Old  Play. 

gentle  trader  and  a  pmdent  — 
Aatolyoiu,  to  blear  your  eye 
ips  of  worldly  ^auda  and  gaznesome- 
M, 

i>na  oil  his  (cHtterint;  m(>n>haodifle 
oleaomo  doctrine  suited  to  th>Q  xatv, 
laace  eoose  with  aage  and  rtwemanr. 
Old  Play. 

Au.  Tour  ancient  customs 
r-descendt>cl  uKocriift  1  'II  (!tumi*e. 
not  eat,  nor  drink,  nr>rHpeak,  nor  move, 
xdc,  or  walk,  as  ye  were  wont  tu  do; 
ir  marriagfr-heda  shall  know  niutaCinn; 
le  shall  have  the  stock,  tbe  groom  the 
il; 

Id  practice  will  I  turn  and  change, 
it  reformation  —  marry,  will  1 1 

'  T  it  EvtH  that  ue '«  at  Odds. 


We'll  keep  our  cuBtonu  —  what  is  taw  it- 

«af 

But  old  established  cnstom  ?    What  religion  — 
I  mean,  with  unv  half  uf  tlie  meu  that  uite  it  — 
Save  the  gocxl  use  and  wont  that  curiies  them 
To  worHhiji  Ihiw  and  where  their  Catliera  mot- 

fthipppd  ? 
All  tlunga  resolve  lu  castom  —  we  *U  keep  otui. 

Old  Play. 

I  DO  love  theae  ancient  niiiui  I 
We  never  tread  upon  them  but  wc  set 
Our  foot  upon  mimu  revereud  luHtur}-, 
And  onestionleHs,  b4'r»>  in  tlus  open  court  — 
Which  now  lien  iiukt.'d  tu  the  injuries 
Of  fltormy  weathwr^  siinir-  men  li«  interred, 
Ivovod  the  Chnrch  so  well  and  gavu  so  largely 

Co  it. 
They  tlioiight  it  shonld  have  canopied  their 

bones 
Till    doomsday;  —  but  all    things    have    their 

end  — 
Cliurcbea  ami  uitiea,  which  have  diseaaeo  like 

to  men, 
Muat  have  like  death  which  we  have. 

Duck* J  J  c/Malfy^: 

Seb  yonder  woman,  whom  our  swains  revere     . 
And  dread  In  secret,  whik'  they  take  her  conn- 

sel 
When  sweetheart  Hhall  be  kind,  or  when  croM 

damu  abjdl  die; 
Where  lurka  the  thief  who   stole  the  silver 

tankard, 
And  how  the  pestilent  murrain  may  be  cared;  — 
Thiasiwe  adviser 'a  nmd,  stark  mail,  my  friend; 
Yet  in  her  iiiHdneMM  Imth  the  art  and  cunning 
To    wring    fools'   aecrets    from    their    inmost 

bosoma, 
And  pay  inqniren  with  the  coin  they  gave  her. 

OQ  Play. 

What  ho.  my  jovial  mates  I  come  on  I    we'U 

frolic  it 
Like  fuiriea  friskiug  in  the  merry  luuouHhioe, 
Seen  by  the  curtal  friar,  who,  from  some  ehria- 

tenin^ 
Or  Hum«!  bhthu  bridal,  hies  belated  ceU-ward  — 
He  atarts,  and  cbcmgt^s  lu«  bold  bottI«  swagger 
Tti  churchmati's  fuice  prufeKKiuaa],  —  and,  ran- 
sacking 
Hi»  trun^^heruus  memory  for  Kome  holy  hyinu, 
Fiuda  but  tbe  roundel  of  the  mitbii(!^it  catch. 

Old  Play. 

I  HTBiTX  like  to  the  veMel  in  the  tide-way, 
Which,  lacking  favaring  breexe,  hath  not  th« 

powi-r 
Ti>  stew  the  iiowvrful  vurreut.  —  Even  so, 
R«.iolviug  daily  to  forsake  my  vices. 
Uabit,  Btrong  circumatance.  renewed  tempta* 

tion. 
Sweep  me  to  sea  again.  — O  heavenly  breath. 
Fill  tliuu  my  aaili,  and  aid  llie  fevliU-  vuhml'I. 
Wliich  ne'er  can  reach  the  blemied  port  without 

thoel 

'  Tit  Oddt  xehtn  Evens  mtet. 
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^tlku  lUiBil  mm%. 


—  w^i 


.-flb. 


^„._.  .....«<  «>l 


L.1  fi&Mi  * — "rr  'liriiTi  — f 


PnUlins  fook  mad  via*  mea  ^■^**"if, 
IliiUiM  afflooc  bimT*  omd  jntliny. 
U«flS»M  aBuagifc  doUm  bwtCap ; 
Ixtw-brMUbad  talkm,  nunon  li«pen, 
CiiitinfE  boBMt  throAta  by  whiipen ; 
\^'lll•nlforo  come  y«  not  to  eoort  ? 
bJulUMi  iiTMU*  *C  ia  cloriaai  sporC 


Ol  I  DO  kMw  him  —  *l«  th*  iiiibIj/J 
WVkh  our  •Mnt  via  wS  «■!  «Im»  i^ 

WkM  lk«y  vooU  MM*  tfa^  k^ad  I 


i«iM 


I'^Aft   WOA   w  -^"t  ■■A 

Wkiki  li«  yaw  viBid. 


71kOw*«t 


•rthMBt^wta^aicaidhi 


rr  ^wLtk^fmvvfiU 


^  To  ■ 


-V  t,4a 


•^i»t   ~T>M-    uttHU    k    bmuigwm 


MOTTOES  FROM  THE  NOVELS 


nt  to  nsr  Uie  orett,  and  aim  the  ipnr, 
na  Uuir  note  Uke  faU-plomed  Clianti- 

Tk4  Bfar  Garden. 

iproud  salmon  gorffv  the  feathered  hook, 

liJu,  and  then  you  hare  him.  —  Ha  will 

inee; 

t  yonr  line  that  it  shall  whistle  from  you 

wenty  yards  or  so,  yet  yon  shall  haro 

im  — 

you  mnflthave  patience  —  the  Btout rook 

M  hi»  truHt  batii  tidgus  somethinft  aharp ; 

)  deep  pool  hath  ooie  and  ilnd^  enough 

Tunr  mhing  —  Hew  yoo  are  more  care- 

AIHoHf  or  th*  DoubU  Kings, 

ay — giTe  way  —  I  miwt  and  will  have 
iMtiee, 

1  me  not  of  nrivileffo  and  place  ; 
\  am  iujuretl,  there  I  '11  nuo  redrees. 
I  it,  every  one  who  Iwire  my  ooceas  ; 
k  heart  to  feel  the  iujury, 
to  rieht  myitulf,  una,  by  iny  honor, 
uid  snail  grajp  what  Kruy-t>«anl  Law 
Biuen  me. 

The  Chambtrlain. 

ither,  yonng  one  —  Mark  me  !  Thou  art 

3W 

.  men  o'  the  Bword,  that  live  by  reputa- 

DO 

an  by  constant  income  ~~  Sinf^e-stiited 
v.  I  ^rant  you  ;  yet  vach  tnricle  suit 
us,  on  the  rough  gueai,  a  thousand  fol- 
iwan  — 

ly  be  men  who,  hazardini;  tJieir  all, 
,  appiuvtt,  HHCiMRary  iiicomts 
man  body,  and  imnit>rt:il  houI, 
te  very  doed  but  haxard  nothing  — 
:Iy  is  uiat  ali.  bound  in  reveriion  ; 
to  the  broker,  income  to  the  nHiii-er,  — 
ly  to  dWjuM,  nnd  wiul  U»  tlie  fuul  tioud; 
igha  to  see  SoIdado«8  and  foolodoe^ 
Iter  than  himself  his  j^atne  on  wirlh. 
Tht  AUAccis. 

r.     What  1  daziled  by  a  flush  of  Cupid's 

lirror, 

hiuh  the  boy,  as  mortal  nrt^hinn  wont, 

tack  the  sunbeam  in  the  eye  of  passeii- 

BfW  — 

nphs  tn  tf>e  them  stiimblf ! 
hter.  Mother  I  no  — 

i  liKhtning-flash  which  dazzled  me, 
trer  shall  tliew  eyes  see  true  afrain. 
and  PHtitiing,  an  Old  Enghsk  Omttdy. 

good  hght,  a  wench  of  iiiAtt!hl«*as  mettle  I 
rr«  a  l«agner-lass  to  love  a  Holdter. 
.  his  wound)),  nnd  kias  bin  bloody  brow, 
^  a  rf>und<i]  an  hHr  holped  Co  arm  him, 

tho  rough  foeman's  dniiiis  were  beat 
t  nigh 
memod  to  bear  the  burden. 

Old  Play. 


CREDrr  me,  friend,  it  hath  been  ever  thus 

Since  the  ark  reHt«d  un  Mount  Ararat. 

False  man  hath  sworn,  and  woman  hath  b»> 

lieved  — 
Repented  and  reproached,  and  then  believed 

ouce  mure. 

Tht  New  World. 

Rove  not  from  pole  to  pole  —  the  man  livea 

here 
Whose  razor 's  only  <Mtnallud  by  his  beer  ; 
And  where,  in  eitn«r  sense,  the  cuekuey-put 
Bloy  if  he  pleaaea,  g«t  oonfomidi^d  mi. 
On  the  Sign  of  am  AUkouse  ktft  by  a  Barber. 

CuAKCK  will  not  do  the  work  —  Chance  sends 

the  breeze  : 
But  if  tliH  pilut  Hliimber  at  the  helm. 
The  very  wind  tltat  waftii  us  towards  the  port 
May  daah  uk  on  the  nhelvesi.  —  The  steersman^i 

part  m  viciloiiCK. 
Blow  it  or  rougli  or  smooth. 

Old  PJity. 

Thih  is  the  time  —  HeavenV  maiden-ficntiiicl 
Hath    quitted    ber    high    watch  —  tht>     l(>sser 

spanKleN 
Are  paline  one  by  one  ;  ^vu  me  the  ladder 
And  the  short  lever  —  bid  Anthony 
Keep  with  his  carabine  tho  wickut-vate; 
And  do  thow  bare  tliy  knif'H  and  follow  me. 
For  we  will  in  and  do  it  —  darkness  like  this 
Is  dawning  of  our  fortunes. 

Oid  Pioy. 

Death  finds  us  mid  oar  playthings — snaichea 

IIH, 

As  B  cT^wi  nurue  nti);ht  do  a  wnyward  child, 
{^v>m  nil  niir  toyH  nnd  baubles,     llis  rough  call 
Untoose>*  all  our  fHvurite  tit^s  ou  iiarth  ; 
And  wfll  if  they  are  such  as  may  be  answered 
In  yuudtir  wurla,  wheru  all  is  judged  of  tmly. 

OldPhf. 

Gtvb  us  good  voyage,  gentle  stream  —  we  stun 

not 
Tliy  sober  ear  with  sounds  of  revelry, 
Woke  not  tho  sluraberinK  echoes  of  (hy  hank* 
With  voice  of  flute  and  horn  ~  we  do  but  seek 
fhi  the  brofld  pathway  of  thy  swelling  boeom 
To  glide  in  silent  safety. 

The  Deuble  Bridal. 

Thik  way  lie  safety  and  a  sum  r«trent ; 
Yonder  lie  danger,  sliame,  and  pnni^hnii^Qt. 
Moat  welcome  danirer  then  ^  nay,  let  mo  say. 
Though  spr»ko  with  swelling  heart — welcome 

e^ea  shame ; 
And  welcome  punishmnnt  —  for.  call  mo  guilty, 
I  do  but.  pay  the  tax  tbat*»  du^  to  juHtice ; 
And  catl  m(>  Kuiltless,  then  that  punishment 
Is  shamo  to  those  alone  who  do  infiict  it. 

The  TritunaL 

How  far(»)  the  man  on  whom  good  men  would 

look 
With  eyes  where  scorn  and  cennm  ^» 


J 


rnitt 


t^fl^.- 


C>  •cNiid  ;  or.  if  dkay  attar  ««b. 


TmR  pvumi  14  lianuu  Uf«  ii  ■*iiMi#itl  niB 


wiM-tiTveu 


'viifr'wwy 


<^'*MN 
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3plaud  us  vrhoD  we  eat  tLe  oaten, 
langlu  whan  keen  fulkn  cheat  the 
ini.' 

Th*  Sta  V9yagt. 

CoNTEXTiONB  fiorce, 
dire,  spring  from  no  pettjr  cause. 
Alhian. 

losgit  them  like  a  new-raised  spirit, 
dxuadf  ul  judffiu*^''  that  ioapuud, 
nath  to  come. 

Tk*  Rtfarmtr. 

or  Bftfety  took  the  dreadful  leap  ; 
•  voice  of  HeaTsn  Beemed  calliiif;  on 

Tanoement,  or  for  lucre's  sake  — 
ToUc. 

Tht  Drtitm. 

ing  was  there   there  —  the  gilded 

waasail-hoalch  —  the  danoor's  stop 
10  chord  rtsspousive  —  tho  gajr  game- 

nil  Hunu;  hix  lieap  of  jurold, 
ike  wnen  it  increased   or  lea- 

linth  omirt-nir  to  t«Ach  lu  patience 
jlnieu  pmach  in  vtuii. 

Why  corns  ye  not  to  Court  ? 

nd  I  tight  and  trim, 
)ye,  thuugh  Iktie  of  limb; 
snietb  thu  word  I  have  ajiokien, 
dm  aiul  me  nhaU  lanoes  M  broken, 
/rfjjr  o/tAe  LittUJohH  de  Saintri. 


^rom  QttenttH  Durward 

show  Cupid   blind  —  liath  Hymen 

ht  wariied  "by  tlioee  npootacles 
tntn,  guardians,  and   adviHuN  lend 

J  look  through  them  on  lauds  and 
ODH, 

rold,  and  all  such  rich  donations, 
ir  valu^  ten  times  magnified  ?  — 
will  hriKik  a  qoestion, 
'he  Alistries  of  Enfarttd  Marriagi. 

eiurpr  HOf^klllMl  in  policy 
lispara^ment  to  fSatan^s  cunning  — 
'ht  rvad  u  lesson  tu  the  devil, 
ihe  old  sc>diDcer  new  tomptatiuns. 
Old  Pi  ay. 

i  yet,  fair  France  — thou   fsTored 

Utim—  thou  art  still  before  me  ; 
>  iHiom  their  labor  is  a  sport, 
frati>ful  noil  retunia  itii  tribute  * 
imt  datighterB.  with  ih«ir  laughing 


And  glossy  raven-locks.    But,  favored  Fkldco, 
Thou  hast  had  many  a  tale  of  woe  to  tell. 
In  ancient  times  as  now, 

AHonymous. 

He  waa  a  son  of  &yptt  bb  ho  told  me. 

And  nne  di>soendea  mvm  thune  dread  mngiciana 

Who  waged  rash   war,  when  Israel  dwelt  in 

Goshen, 
With  Israel  and  hor  Prophet  —  matching  rod 
With  hia  the  son  of  Levi's — and  enootuiter> 

ing 
Jehovnii  H  mimclps  with  incantations. 
Till  upon  (^'pt  caino  the  Avenging  Anfful. 
And   tliose   proud  sages  wept  for  their  first- 
born, 
iVs  wept  tho  unlettered  peasant. 

AnoHymvut. 

Kkwcfe  nr  none.  Sir  KniRht,  1  am  yourcaptiTe  ; 
Deal  with  me  wmtt  your  nulilentss  suggvatit  — 
Thiiikiut;  tbu  chaiicw  of  war  may  uuv  day  place 

you 
Where  I  must  now  be  reckoned — V  tlie  roll 
Of  melancholy  prisoners. 

AHonym9ut, 

No  human  qualitv  Is  s«  well  wove 
In  warp  and  wotif  but  tLuro  'k  bmuih  flaw  in  it ; 
I  've  known  r.  bravo  man  Hy  a  sheidiunl'H  cur, 
A  wisu  man  »u  demean  him  driveling  idiocy 
Had  w«Unigh  been  ashamed  onU.     For  your 

crafty. 
Your  worldly-wiB«  man,  he,  above  the  rest. 
Weaves  his  own  snares  so  fine  he  's  often  caught 

in  them. 

Old  Play. 

When  Princes  meet,  aatrolotreni  may  mark  it 
All  ominous  conjanction,  full  uf  boding, 
Like  that  of  Man  with  ii^atum. 

Otd  Piay, 

Tht  time  ia  not  yet  out  —  the  devil  thou  serrest 

Has  not  a»  yet  dfiserted  thee.     He  aids 

The  friends  who  drudge  for  him,  lu  the  blind 

man 
Was  aided  by  the  gnid^,  who  lent  bis  shoulder 
O'er  rough  and  smiKilh,  until  he  reached  the 

brink 
Of  the  fell  precipice  —  iheu  hurled  liiiu  down- 
ward. 

Old  Play. 

OitK  counsels  waver  like  the  unsteady  bark. 
That  reels  amid  the  strife  of   meeting  cur- 
rents. 

Old  Play. 

Hold  fast  thy  tmth,  young  soldier.  — Gentle 

moidou, 
Keep  yon  your  promise  plight  —  leave  agu  its 

aubtleties. 
And  griiy-hairea  policy  ita  maze  of  falsehood ; 
But  bu  you  (tandid  as  the  morning  sky. 
Ere  the  high  suii  lucks  vapors  up  to  stain  ik. 

Tk€  Trial. 


TW«  wtW  ibMA.  wW  Wttar  WV  tW«  friwifa 


Wlih 
Or 


IWl 


TUDaHk^km^  hu  MMdk. 


__.<<M— J  A»Ji  ■>«  fa  »!rt  ■  Wre; 
b  WMmi  otknlmn  far  EuHi^  OHB- 


i«w^     _        . 

Ciiiii  I.I 

WM  a'ar  4M4*  tfac  ■■■tT  w  MefW^ 

IS*  Xm«»  favri -t  Urtk. 


Em^  Ul  mA  ^b  tka  MM  HfciH 

TWw.  fac»  «<■>«■  yi  I  imTi 


Om\  f— — Ufa*  ii^al 
IW  Wi4»  of  Hmw 


Wfanl 


TIM 


ImAh  fa>«*  faat  —  B«  k  yoaMB  «b4  mMb, 

hMMMid  vifiHft.  ^igr  MM   Bci^  «■■ 

tt*— —  —  it  ■  lit!  —  »  MT  pWtBH  fcoW. 


I 


JWrf  /«Jf  afmHem  ^ra  eurm  — 

O'm  fotb  and  ■Humth.  ta  wild  aaxaar, 

^mwiiaeiacwidiAawiiid: 
Hm  ■■d  aon^MnoB  "—  nufltly  paMi 
And  dafkaoaa  m  k  viiiOTr'a  mU 

Cabs  —  kaafB  iMt  Mat  beliind 

What  riwatad  g^mtt  a  wandflnair  ihroaefa  tba 


ia  haB<  a  jaDy  BUSar 


,  VW  avvar  did  a  maad  of  aiiddle  aaxtli 
<!!haaaa  aaek  a  tiiM  ar  flMt  to  voat  bar  anrrawa. 

Ham  Moa  «•  to  ow  dma  —  for  Uut  vhiek 

foQoam 
la  bat  the  tole  of  dull,  norarwd  i 


rarAackdawatariaMr-   Omrt^nadaiU 
■da  iMotn  vaoc^  of  mlaMB  I 
OUPUif. 

Gentle 

—  tia]  va llaae  jroa  •». 

"T"*  yonr  ynKsi  J07*  "V 

Whate  cr  Tmr  fiba^j   nadi  nMm  s  T*^ 

attf«. 
fted4Tx^.     No.  iwnat.  «e  have  triflad  Ian 

too  l<aiK- 
And.  finfrwii^;  to  aee  ^osr  naea  blaaaaK, 
I  We  let  ttrr  lasraU  witlMr. 


Prwm  The  Tbft'j—aa 

Tma  » the  Priaee  af  Leaebta ;  Saw.  plam 
Cold  rlaaam,  aad  liot  podacsm.  do  hat  kmt  M 

klBL, 

And  quit  ueirctoV^HB  >Im  fcartsml  va^K 

^1 
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^ I  in  oar  Northern  Uod, 

hf^lMrtl)  or  valor,  vvalth  or  wit, 
sich  prw»d»;iic'«  to  ilioir  uumeflttor, 
thai  foUowH  on  sach  eiuuicnce 
inies  the  lyme-honnd  on  the  roebnek'i 
inuw, 
pnU  thorn  down  each  one. 

Sir  David  Litutsay. 

or  lAlk  of  Gayety  amt  Innivvnoe  ! 
tumaut  wht-'D  thu  fatal  fniit  waa  t>ateu, 
parted  tioVr  to  meet  aKain  ;  and  Malice 
rer  mnoe  been  pUytnaia  to  liifht  Gayety 
the  Artt  moment  vh«i  the  emiling  iit- 

yn  the  flowt*r  or  butterfly  he  toye  with, 
>  laift  chuvklo  oi  tht>  dyini^  nuHLT, 
>n  his  death'bed  lauiflm  his  last  to  hear 
ealthy  iteichbor  has  become  a  hnnkrapt. 
Old  Piay. 

?M  not  her  sense  —  for  sore,  in  that 
There  \  nothtnt;  more  than  coromon  ; 
nd  all  lit;r  wit  is  only  uhat, 
like  any  other  vuman. 

Song. 

t  erery  hair  upon  his  head  a  life. 
Tvry  fife  were  to  Iw  suinilifated 
mbent  e<iiml  in  Xhost  liaint  quailrupled, 
iter  lifu  nhuuM  i>ut  liku  waning  stura 
s  the  daylMTRuk  —  or  as  feiitive  Inmpn, 
I  haTe  lent  lustre  to  the  inidDii;ht  revel, 
after  each   are  quenched   when   euesta 
depart.  Old  Play. 

Mthen  fdicath  our  still  rictortuaa  swoni ; 
blMk  our  forward  8tep.  which  ever  irod« 
Mmen^ii  ni>ckitl1ie  tvnward  path  of  ftlory  ; 
ID  the  mail,  which  with  a  wileinti  vow 
d'a  own  hooae  we  hniiK'  uik>ii  our  ahotU- 
dflis; 

row,  as  nnacoomplished  aa  the  promiee  ^ 
1  village  nurses  make  to  •itill  their  chil- 
dren, 
fter  think  no  more  of  ? 

Tht  Crtijads,  a  Tragnt/y. 

r  beant^  laada  the  lion  in  her  toils. 
IF0  kar  eharmahe  dare  nnt  riiiiH>  hia  mane, 
m  expukd  the  terror  of  hU  fanRs ; 
ttt  Afeidee  made  hia  club  a  diataff, 
pun  to  please  fair  OmphalL*. 

j-tnamymous- 

hsu  wild  M«nea  Enchantment  waves  her 

hand. 

uiRe  the  face  of  the  mysterions  land  ; 

le  liewildnnuK  acenOH.  arotwd  ue  seem 

ain  prodactions  of  a  feverish  drtiain. 

Aitolpho,  a  Ramame. 

A  GRAIN  of  dost 
\  mr  cup.  will  make  our  ftenae  reject 
iously  the  dranght  which  we  did  thirst 
for; 
«d  nail,  placed  near  the  faithful  compaaa, 


Will  sway  it  from  the  tmth  and  wreck   th« 

arffoay. 
Even  thissmall  cause  of  ait^er  and  diB{,TtBt 
Win  break  the  bonds  of  amity  'moDKBt  princes 
And  wreck  their  noblest  purposes. 

Th*  Cruiadt, 

Ths  tears  I  shed  must  ever  fall  1 

I  weep  nut  for  an  absent  ewain. 
For  time  may  happier  boors  Kcall, 

And  parted  kyren  meet  afpun. 

1  wuep  not  for  the  silent  dead. 
Their  pftiud  are  paet,  their  sorrows  o'er, 

And  those  that  loved  their  atepe  moat  tread. 
When  death  shall  join  to  part  no  oiore. 

Bat  wane  than  alMence.  worse  than  death, 
I^M  w«pt  htr  lover's  stdiied  fame. 

And,  fired  with  all  the  pride  of  birth, 
^jbe  wept  a  soldier's  injured  name. 

BalUid. 


From  Woodstock 

CoxK  forth,  old  man  —  thr  danghter's  nde 

In  iioAs  the  6ttiu8:  place  for  thee  : 
When  Time  hath  qoelled  the  oak's  bold  pride. 
The  youthful  tendril  yet  may  hide 

The  mine  of  the  parent  tive. 

Now,  ye  wild  blad4*s,  that  make  loeee  inns  yonr 

staee, 
To  vapor  forth  the  nets  of  this  sad  age. 
Stout  Rdf^hil]  fight,  tho  Newborries  and  tha 

West, 
And  norlhwm  clashes,  where  yon  still  fought 

best; 
Yonr  atrange   escapes,   yuur   dangers   Tud   of 

fear. 
\Tben  bullets  flew  between  the  head  and  ear. 
Whether  you  fought  by  Damme  or  the  .*Spiritt 
Of  you  I  8|»eak. 

Legend  0/  Cof-tatn  JoHts, 

Yon  path  of  greensward 
Windfl  round  by  Bparry  grot  and  gay  pavilion; 
There  is  no  flint  to  uall  thy  tendur  foot. 
There 's   T«ady   iiht^lter    from    each    brecxa  or 

shower.  — 
But  Duty  gaidi«  nut  that  «  ay  —  see  her  fttand, 
With  wantl  entwined  with  amaranth,  near  yon 

cliffs. 
Oft  where  she  leads  thy  blood  must  mark  tl^ 

footsteps. 
Oft  where  she  leads  thy  head  must  bear  the 

storm. 
And  tliy  Mfanink   form  rndnre  heat,  cold,  ana 

hungiir ; 
But  she  will  Kuide  thee  op  to  noble  heigbu, 
Which  he  who  gutna  aeema  native  of  th«  sky.  _ 
While  earthly  uiingi  Iw  stretohed  beneath  hi* 

feet. 
Diminished,  shrank,  and  vnluelese  — 

Attonymmu. 


\ 


Kv  tuufnie  pttdt  ilowly  under  tlik  new  Uugwiee, 
And  starts   mod   vtniobleB   at  thtwe    unooutb 

phraites. 
TImj  may  lie  Kr«at  in  wordi  and  weight,  but 

tlnoD  th«  native  clibneas  uf  my  iHitj^tiaffe 
iJKi*  SmuI'h  |il»t4^nniii>r  on  iiw  Hltr|iherd  boy, 
£ucuuib«riu£  aud  uut  amiiug'  him. 

/.B. 

Heke  we  bave  one  bead 
Upon  two  bodiM  — ]roar  two-headed  bnllock 
In  bat  an  a»  to  BQch  a  jtrodig^. 
Tbcw  two  h»rm  but  uik>  mearuut;,  tfaoniflit,  and 

counael; 
And  when  the  uugla  noddle  luu  spoke  out, 
Tlui  luor  legs  scrape  asaent  to  it. 

OIJ  Ptay. 

DxEDS  are  done  on  earth 
Which  bare  their  pnniduuent   era   the  earth 

olosca 
Upon  the  perpetratore.    Be  it  the  wnrking 
Of  the  renuint^tirred  fancr.  or  the  riiioo, 
tMstiMit  and  real,  of  nneartklv  bviug. 
Ail  agca  witaeas  that  beside  the  L-uacn 
Of  the  feD  hoinicidH  oft  stalkH  the  rhoat 
Of  him  be  slew,  and  shows  the  duMowr  wound. 

OidPlay, 

Wx  do  that  in  oar  seal 
Onr  eabeer  mamaiia  are  afraid  to  uuwer. 
AncnynteiU. 

Tkk  dcadKeet  aaakee  are  thoee  wlueh,  twined 

'moijfit  flowers. 
Bland  their  bright  cfdoriog  with  the  raried 


T^or  flaroe  eyea  jittering  Hke  the  q^aogM 
dew-drop ; 

!■  all  lo  fike  w^iat  nature  baa  moat  bnkaa. 

That  qkottrre  innoeenoe,  wkuch  dnada  no  dan- 
ger. 

bpoieoned  mawarea. 

OUPimf. 


Fr0m  Ckrmacia  wf  ti*  Camtmgmtt 

Wkxx  ever  each  two  kmag  fnaade  t  — 
Bow  ooold  tiaitj  ^aiC**  ? 


O,  TVTB  it  wac  be  loved  him  dear, 
And  ihfriiit  bat  to  reooite  him ; 

And,  having  w>  Crieod  left  bat  ba. 
He  i5A  reeelre  to  fi^bt  him. 

TmsK  are  timaa 
Wbea  Tmmef  plan  bar  gambok.  in  daivito 
Even  of  onr  wnfeeUal  aeaoea,  wban  in 

ribediwr,  dnidoT 


WWn  tbe  brand.  pnl|«Ue,  and  aatknd 

tion 
T  wist  that  wbadi  ia  and  i»  net. 

iliifihi  iiiiniil  rjn  tiimil  power  to 


BoTOStd  tlie  limits  of  the  oxisdne  wurld. 
Snob  boum  uf  ahiidowv  dreams  I  better  Ion 
Thnn  all  tiio  tTUH  realities  of  life. 

AKonymjut. 


From  Tkt  Fair  Maidtf  Ptrtk 

The  a)ili(«  heru  of  murdered  kinga 

Bi>Qeutlt  my  fooiateps  ikmt : 
And  yunder  Qea  the  toene  of  dealb 

Where  Mary  learned  to  ween. 

Cafiain  S/arf9riA»mht- 

'  Behold  the  Tiber  I  *  the  vnin  Bontao  orinL 
Viewing  tlw  ample  Toy  from  Bai^ie'e  sde; 
Hot  where  'a  the  Scut  that  would  the  vaitnt  l^ 

And  hail  the  ptuty  Tiber  for  the  Toy. 

Am*m}mmt> 

Fair  Li  the  lUinad.  paanag  fair  —  ^ 
>anny  at  dirtance  rieans  her  andle  t 

ApprwLch  —  the  ehnid  of  wofnl  oai* 
UattKH  trembUng  in  her  eye  the  while. 

O  ron  n  dmnglit  of  power  to  Keep 
The  aonl  of  agony  in  sleep  \ 

Btrtka. 

Lo  !^  wbere  h«  Gea  embalmed  fai  gere, 

Uift  wend  to  Heaven  crioa ; 
The  floodgate*  of  bia  blood  implon 

For  Tengeaooe  from  the  sktea. 

Uramms  mtd  Piytht. 


frmt  Amme  tf  Gdertlem 

Cr&sCD  be  the  frold  and  Klver  whkb  pcnsidl 
Weak  man  to  follow  far  bcagniag  tndc. 
llw  UlT.^nace,  ontabinea  the  aimr  Mora. 
And  lire  ■  dearer  than  dae  geUen  ase. 
Tet  money  tempts  ns  o'er  tne  doom  b*m 
To  erciy  distiuit  mart  and  wenhbj  town. 

I  WAS  one 
Wk>  loved  tb*  gretnwood  bank  and  loeiH 

nei<d* 

The  raseet  pttaa,  the  lowly  penaant'i  Hf«. 
SeniOMd  wub  sweet  content,  mure  iban  tht 


Wbere  wveMw  tent  to  U\  ii  bwghl.    Befir* 

me. 
There  ne*er  was  poiaon  mixed  in  nuqila  be«l. 


Wbb3[  we  two  meet,  no  ■ 

pents; 
Like  wnnieg  windf .  bke 


"^r  TMiJM  — 


froM  vstio* 


nnek  olhe»*a  fnrr— «h«*  is  nu^ 
■l«triin.ne»fiiniategnaAett 
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iwBslmp  nor  when  wcwahtj. 
t  sad  iwrfect  croM  oar  eye, 
I  to  the  slambvror  awm  naixtim  ; 
■hile  they  -wAketl,  Hume  men  bAve  ae«ti 
sach  st^hta 

xi  naii(;ht  the  eridunoe  of  uttane, 
ift  theui  well  pvr»UB(lud  they  vmns  dream- 
ing:. 


the  adept's  dootiines  —  every  elo- 


&. 


>Ied  with  its  separate  nuw  of  fipirits. 
ry  Sylplu  on  the  bine  ether  float ; 
n  the  iNirthv  cAv«ni  nkuIkH  the  Gnome  ; 
mrgntm  Naiad  skJius  the  (K^sri-biUow, 
le  fierce  fire  ie  yet  u  fiiwudly  liome 
peculiar  Bprite  —  the  ^^aUmaIlder, 

Anonymaus^ 

the  Rhine,  npon  the  Rhine  they  cluster, 

grapue  uf  juiet«  divine, 

I  make  the  Hotdier'it  jovial  ooura$:e  mas' 

t«r: 

bleamd  he  the  Rhict^  * 

Drinking  Song. 

me  not  nf  it —  I  ponid  ne'er  abide 
.nnuuery  of  all  that  forced  civility. 
,  seat  yourself,  my  lord.'    With  cringing 
hams 

teedi  !•  Qwken.  and  with  bended  knee 
by  the  wuliiiK  courtiur.  —  '  Refure  you, 
nr? 

it  b«  on  the  earth,  tlien.'     Han^  it  all  1 
ide  which  cloaks  itself  in  nuch  poor  fashion 
cely  tit  to  bwqU  a  btsinrar's  Losum. 

Olii  Phy. 

TH  rv  L  man  he  was  —  the  snows  of  ape 
mt  they  did  not  cliill  him.     Crnyoty. 
n  life's  doHin?.  touchy]  his  tt^etuLnf;  brain 
moh  wild  ^nuions  as  tJic  setting  son 
in  front  of  sonm  hoar  Klnt^ier, 
Qg  the  bleak  ip«  with  a  thousand  hneo. 
Old  Play. 

lis  is  ht'  who  wears  the  wreath  of  bays 

br  ApuUo  and  the  Sisten  Nine, 

,  Jove's  dread  HKhtains  scatbea  aot.    He 

bathdoft 

tmbrous  helm  oF  Kt«M-l.  and  flunf;  aside 

It  mote  galliiifr  diadem  of  R^ld  : 

,  irith  sleafy  i-irck-t  round  his  brows, 

pna  the  King  of  Lovers  and  of  Poets. 

Want  yon  a  nrian 
.eoeed  in  the  world  uitd  its  uffain  ? 
IR  is  for  yonr  purtMWt*.  —  He  's  a  monk, 
th  forsworn  the  world  and  nil  its  work  — 
tther  that  iie  knuM's  it  ]>:is.tint;  well, 
il  the  worst  of  it,  for  he  's  a  monk. 

Oid  Piay. 

Toll,  toll  the  b&U  ! 
Or«atness  is  uVr. 
The  heart  has  broke, 


To  aolie  no  more ; 
An  tuuiubst&utial  paeeaut  all  — 
Drop  o'er  tite  sceue  the  funeral  nail. 

OUi  P^m. 

Here  's  a  weapon  now 
Shall  shake  u  conquBrint;  freneml  in  his  t*>nt, 
A  njonari'h  on  his  thn>np,  or  reach  a  prelate. 
However  holy  be  his  offiees, 
E'en  while  he  serves  the  altar. 

Oid  Play. 

From  CouHi  Ro&trt  0/  Paris 

Othus.  Thin  superb  successor 

Of  the  Perth's  mistrefls,  as  thou  vainly  speakest, 
Stands  midst  these  ages  as,  on  the  wide  ocean, 
The  last  spaTLMl  fra^aaent  of  a  spaeioiu  land. 
That  iu  some  ^rand  and  awful  ministratioii 
Of  miifhty  nattu%  lias  etijrnifed  been, 
lloth  lift  aloft  its  dark  and  rocky  cli£F> 
(!>^er  the  wild  waste  around,  and  sadly  frovnt 
Id  lonely  majesty. 

Consianiine  PaltoloffUM,  Seen*  t, 

Hebk.  youth,  thy  foot  nnbmce. 

Here,  youth,  tny  brow  unbraid, 
Vjkeh  tribute  that  may  Kr1u^e 

The  thrvshuld  hen^  he  paid. 
Walk  with  this  stealthy  pace 

Which  Niiturt?  tcacLi.-s  denr. 
Wheu.  ecbuiui;  in  the  rhoaa. 

The  hunter's  horn  they  hear. 

TJu  Court. 

Thx  storm  increases  —  't  is  no  smmy  shower, 
Poatered  in  thu  moist  breast  of  March  or  April, 
( h-  such  OS  parched  Summer  cools  his  lip  with  ; 
Henvpn's  windows  are  tiung  wide ;  the  inmost 

deei« 
('all  in  huar«e  ereetinf;  one  npon  antitlier: 
On  (wiues  the  flood  iu  all  its  foamini;  horron, 
And  where  's  the  dike  shall  stop  it ! 

T/it  D<ingr,  a  Pmih. 

Vain  man  t  tfaon  ma>'Ht  eHteem  thy  love  as  fair 
As  fond  hyperboles  swflioe  to  raise. 
She  mnj'  be  all  that  'k  matchless  iu  her  person. 
And  all-divine  in  sonl  to  match  her  body  ; 
Rut  take  this  from  me  —  thou  slialt  never  oall 

hwr 
Superior  to  her  sex  while  one  survives 
.iVnd  I  am  her  tme  votary. 

0/d  Play. 

TaRornn  the  vain  webs  which  pnzxle  sophist** 
skill. 
Plain  sense  and  honest  meauiuK  work  tJieir 
way; 
So  sink  the  varyine  clouds  iiih>ii  the  hilt 

^VTien  the  clear  dawuini;  briifht^ns  into  day. 
Dr.  Waits, 

Between  the  foaming  jaws  of  the  white  tor- 
rent 
The  skilful  artist  draws  a  sudden  monad ; 


Hmrf  wu4i  AalrMpBMB  fi^ 


AT  ri<..  H.i.h.U>    Ami  tahmr  imf*- 


«/<4inmiUin  < 


tk> 


IllhhiI  knter.  tbaaoo^ol fckU... 
d  ^rwdnr  «f  the  fanathw  Wiantka 
As  pa^  mi  tb  vortaMa.  m  iIbb 

It  QlMSnBISatM  J   MM  InB  phsMflHH  AM 

ti  erer,  wibw.  (Mot*  >■  A  MoMsiiM 
r  hMiiii  tkb  iiifa»a  aUM  pMlri^ 

niiiiHiiiitiiiirTriiT ir  \  n  iii 

fmm  fiMB  erym^.  *  Cfaieit  xa  Fatke^ 
(Qoodapcrttoyg.  Finr«»tiMitk!f  'Dttit 
di  necwid  nort?*  aawand  »  Immw 
'  llioQ  duk  ««« tW  caoH ;  *  aad  ilttn 
uwnmit  him  «W*  ■jtwiiA  to  Im  a  Wga 
'  iool  eBrriao.  Tlw  dkriac  ObuMMr  kit 
da  beat  hota—aoco  after,  aad  narar  per- 
weoyeiad  Um  peiao—l  dl««ta  «f  tlda 

iriadoaa,  ia  nmnaOf  fciKiiiii  aD  over 

'rvncli  liad  a  ■tiailar  ttmJStkm  eNMar*- 
wrial  hDBtcT  who  otfortad  dM  &mt  of 
eblaao.  Ha  waa  mammtimm  nOAt: 
m  afifwarad  aa  a  haaCMaaa,  wmumidwd 
101,  a  tall  crid^l^are.  Sooe  aeeonac 
may  b«  fond  in  Sally's  MemoirM,  who 
wai  called  Lt  Grami  Yt^rytr.  At  00* 
dwaa  to  boat  op  aaar  tfca  palae«,  that 
adaati,  aad,  if  I  avtaka  aac  .SoUt  him- 
aa  oat  faMo  tha  coart.  napoainic  n  waa 
id  of  the  Idng  rKwminy  nam  thm  «haa». 
lantom  ia  ebewfaere  eiJlad  .^  Hoben. 
BtmatiUiM  aeena  tokaTa  baewTWy  K<"^ 
■ppeaw  from  the  f oUowiac  flaa  poaSeal 
MO  of  thia  pbaalom  ^hmb,  aa  it  waa 
I  the  vilda  of  RoaHdiire:  — 

!•  ol  nM,  tte  bawUr  thuw  of  fUmm  — 
ila»l*«niiitmdltlaDtBlU  — 
Bl  ailh  etana,  aad  nady  rtamla  ttiroacad, 
tha  boamliac  atac>  «*  foDtr  woir. 
t  ia  haari,  at  BidWcUi  ar  at  Boon, 
B  bint,  bol  ri^it  ■ta  Bor*  load, 
■w,  Toica  of  boMan,  md  of  boowla, 
la,  Mana  waidadt  btovnaa  twx  aad  kaaa  i  ■^ 
httmhaUbebmOOtSm:  tbaaala 
■Ilk  vfldv  akrioka,  aad  ritn  dlD 
ifaak;  Uw  hrtAtm  cry  or  dcpr 
fay  tfaratelkHr  «l'>it*:  tbc  «houU  of  ia*a, 
la,  IMek  baaiw  on  the  IkiIW*  t>UJ. 
ka  gmlag  balm'  in  th»  val» 
ika  nolM.  aad  both  tb*  hoTilanaa'a  aus 
kh  kiward  dread.     Axtiaat,  he  eyaa 
BlalB*!  iMMit,  aad  an  tba  rtdffea  raoad, 
NM  tne*  of  llTtac  wi^  dMcam, 
va,  o'arawed,  aad  tnrablliig  aa  ha  ataada, 
or  «he<B,  be  o«N  bU  Mb  f  w, 
,  to  wttck,  to  (airy,  or  to  Arad  . 
ilan,  and  no  and  ol  woDdering  fioda* 
a— nariatad  la  SeMUh  Vtteriptitt  />aeaM, 


kaod 

odMT 


Bmaa.    Tha  taaHar 


miracle  of  Father  Lesley,  a 
t  M^aollfai,  relatM)  to  his  Mnf;  buried 
U  bftiratpd  by  tbeitp  onttnrllily  criea  of 
»aA  hnntatnen,  Aft^r  h^Htnint4^d  nboa 
A  d«puaited  there,  xXm  uoiae  woa  aavar 


vUl  fiad  thia.  aarf 
ia  tka  fi&af  fWhar 
WTittww  ia  Aa  daicHt 


aataaiaff  oall. 
ThaSbaaan  ta  Id  the 


Eaa   16.     04  ;  Aad  Ciry  oaariH^  tU 


>  of  tha  Svva 


Gaaa^  aa  Aa  faaai  Wth  Amwt,  inOL    bl 
paiafil  hnl  am  Mali.kiiaaiait   thai  ihii 


p«aCal.bBt_     

wJAwh^thaS' 

weak  eoawtRaMa,  mi 
-    -nhane  of  thairady. 
aad  anthirhad  n*  BcocnaKTa  ' 
t7  whKh  tha  A^  aMa  &a  aiak  flC 
nrtaowa  aad  firaa  poopk  apaa  tha 
hcvau  at  laartb.  beaa  aoiBvartad  iato  H 
ofa  faaeira  aad  MiHtair  daaaol.    A 
IfMlaTCd.    [Watk^a 


iais:i 


GxjDiroreju. 

Pi««ll-liiHt3.     ff—^-r-^  fr-rf  Bnaitfi 

Thm  fit«a  Iti^hted  by  the  U%hUadtn.  ca  tha 
fiiat  of  Slay,  ia  ooaipliaaee  with  a  eaatom  d^^ 
rired  froaa  the  Pacaa  liaiaa,  an  kemuKl  rb# 
Btkane-tFfK.  It  ia  a  fcattral  edebcmted  with 
vafiooi  aayattitiaaa  ritaa.  both  ia  the  north,  of 
tjootland  nd  ia  Waka. 

Pap  13,  Baa  36.     7^  acar'a  pn^tittk  igHrft. 

I  can  only  draeribe  the  Meoad  llillt.  b/ 
ado^tiBB  Or.  Johaaoa'a  defiajrion.  who  r&Qa  it 
'aaimpaaaaiea.eitharbrthaiamdapnn  thfeye, 
or  by  Uia  en  npoa  the  aiind,  by  w  ktch  thu^ 
dirtaat  aad  fntora  an  parealTad  aad  aaaa  aa  if 
tbarwanptaacot.'  Towhiehlwoaldoalyadd. 
that  the  qioetial  appaaraaaaa.  thaa  pnnBtad, 
aaoaUf  pnaaga  maJortaaa ;  that  the  faevlly  ia 


patnfiu  to  thoaa  who  aappcaa  they  paaaaa  it ; 
and  that  dwy  anallr  aaqoin  U  whib  thaea- 
aalrca  nadar  dw  iimaai*  of  malaachnly. 

\Jjm  a?.     WiU  fmad  Saimi  Oram**  nda  fra> 
vailf 

St.  Oraa  waa  a  faiead  aad  inUowar  of  St 
Cdtnnba,  aad  waa  baritd  at  laahakiU.  Hk 
pntanaioaB  to  ha  a  nnt  ware  Tathar  dahio— . 
Aceotdiiw  ta  Aa  lagead.  ha  inaaialiil  t»  ha 
boried  aHre,  in  order  to  prafntiata  eart^a  d^ 
mona  of  tb*  aoQ,  who  obatnietwd  tha  attaaapta 
of  Colnnba  to  baild  a  rhapeL  Colomba  eaaaBd 
the  body  of  his  feiaad  to  he  dvg  up.  after  thna 
daya  had  ulapaad ;  when  Oraa,  to  the  haetar 
and  acandal  of  the  aaaHtaafca.  dadand  thaft 
there  waa  aaither  a  Ood,  a  jadi—H,  aar  a  tm- 
ttin  atafee !  He  had  ao  tima  u*  auhke  facthav 
diaooTeriaa,  for  Cohaaiha  eanat^l  the  narth  caoa 
mora  to  be  ahordlad  onr  kiiu  with  tb*  utntaat 
deapateh.  The  chnaL  hawwrar,  aad  tte  < 
tenr.  waa  eallad  Mr  Ow«a  t  muL  ia  m 
of  hia  riirid  eaEhaey.  aa  fimaii  ma  aan 
tn  nay  bar  dorotioaa  oe  ha  kaiiad  ia  UMl  l  ■ .., 
Thta  is  tbe  rala  aUwded  t«  ia  tW  aaaai. 

r^«  lOiaa  31^    AmJ  cftrm  Smiti  nSaa^i 

StThuuTkaa  civaa  hIa  aaaa  to  mmj  ehap* 


Si» 


ABVESDt^ 


rstojfi      NOTES:  EARLY  BALLADS  AND  LYRICS 


S" 


ut  tbe  sauie  tiine  be  [Peclen]  cams  to 
'  Numtand'H  house,  in  thu  paiish  uf 
r,  in  the  Bhir«  uf  Ayr.  beiiif  to  grouch 
t  in  bin  bani.  Aftvr  he  came  u,  be 
i  ItiUe,  Ifatiitiu:  itpori  it  tliaii^biit^k,  with 
}  coivrvd ;  u'litm  lit-  Itftud  ui>  his  bciut 
I  "  Th« J  Ara  in   thin  hfiiiM^  tlint   I   hnvv 

word  of  nalvalidii  nntu  ;  "  he  hftlUKla 
wo,  saying.  "  This  id  Btratmru,  that  the 
ill  not  f:o  out,  that  we  may  be^n  our 
'  Tbeu  tber«  wiw  a  woumu  went  out, 
td  upuii  alnioflt  all  liur  Iifi<,  miil  to  hi*r 
loiir.  ftir  a  witch,  with  many  iireaomp- 
the  Winii^.  It  fHrajKtil  itii:',  in  th«  former 
t,  what  Juhn  Muirhttad  iwbuia  I  have 
eiitioutidi  tvld  tue,  that  whvn  bu  came 
eland  to  Galloway,  ho  was  at  fatiiily- 
,  and  KiviiiK  suntu  tiotea  u|>i>il  the  ticrip- 
k1,  w}i^n  ;t  v»Ty  tU-lwihiii^  inau  canit), 
dowu  witliiu  Ili)>  dour,  at  tlK>  bock  uf 
tin  [iMirtition  of  th«  wtttjiKe]:  immedi- 
I  halted  Jiiid  wtid,  "Thepw  Is  fli>iu«  uu- 
■ody  just  uuw  ouiue  into  tbia  buuae.  I 
lim  to  go  out,  aiul  not  stop  mv  nioutb  I  " 
r«on  went  out,  aud  he  rnsirtra  [weiiloti], 
nw  him  neither  oouie  in  nor  go  out,' 
18,  line  6ti.  Bv  btaa  uf  tntffUjrte. 
Mrony  of  Pennymiiok,  the  property  of 
tvu  Clerk,  Bart.,  is  held  Inra  tdngiilar 

the  proprietor  beins  bounti  t«  ait  upon 
rooky  fragment,  called  the  BuokaCane. 
d  tlirt'ii  brajitii  of  a  horn.  wIil'u  the  king 
tue  to  hunt  ou  the  Boroueh  Muir,  n^ar 
rgh.  Hence,  the  family  have  luloptRd, 
■  «nat,  a  demi-foreeter  proper,  winding 
with  tW  motto.  Fnt/vr  a  litast. 
117.  To  Awhfiuiinnif^ii  Haiti  glade. 
lenditiny,  situated  npon  the  Kskc,  be- 
nVonioK,  when  tScott  wrote,  w:ia  the 
liiaf  H.  Mackenzie^  author  of  the  Man 

ro.    And  Roslin'a  rocky  ^en. 
rooky  tfl^'o  '■^  I't**^  an  obiect  of  interest 
s  marveUdUfl  chapel  with  an  elaborate- 
sculptured  atfity  which  to  the  luuduru 
Hwnis    itinguUrly  unidionuttic   in  Scut- 

11.    Dalkfitht  which  all  the  virtues  lovf. 
«ott's  tiniQ  the  place   onoo   buJonirinK 
Earl  of  Morton,  wna  enditarod  to  him 
ff  the  restdenca  of  the  family  of  Biic 

13.  And  classic  llawthornden. 
honideu,  tbe  restdeoee  of  the  poet 
ond.  A  hmue.  of  more  modem  date, 
■ed,  aa  it  wtre.  by  the  ruins  of  the  an- 
Htle,  and  overhanea  a  tr«mendouit  preri- 
ton  the  bankfi  of  tlio  Kake,  jH'rforated  by 
;  eavea,  which,  in  former  tim««,  went  a 
to  the  oppre«!od  patrinta  of  Scotland, 
truraiiionfl  received  lien  JotiMin,  wbo 
ed  from  London,  on  foot,  in  order  to 
n. 

the  whole,  tracing  the  Kske  from  itii 
till  it  joins  the  aea  at  Miiwelbnrgb,  no 
in  Scotland  can  hon^t  auch  a  varied 
on  of  the  moat  interesting  objecta,  aa 


well  as  of  tbe  most  romantic  and  beautiful 
scenery. 

PaifeSfj.    Cadtow  Castlk. 

Tlie  ruins  of  Ciwlyow,  or  C^dzow  Castle,  the 
ancient  barouial  residence  of  the  Eaniily  of 
Haiiitlton,  arH  Hitnittk^<d  ii]h>ii  the  precipitous 
boiikH  uf  the  river  Evan,  aliout  tuo  miles  above 
ita  iuactiou  with  the  Clyde.  It  waa  diamantled, 
in  tile  coucluBion  of  the  Civil  Wars,  during  the 
reiKD  of  the  unt'urtuuate  Mary,  to  whuie  ciiiue 
the  bouHe  of  Hamilton  devoted  tliemselvos  with 
a  ^>ner(>nti  zeal,  whieb  occaaiuned  their  tem- 
porary obsctirity,  and,  verj-  nearly,  their  total 
niiti-  Tlie  Hituatiun  uf  the  ruins,  emboiiamed 
in  wood,  darkened  by  ivy  »zid  rre«piiijr  ahniba, 
and  OTerban^nK  the  bniwlinfturreut.ia  roman- 
tic- in  the  bii;heat,  degree.  In  tbe  inunodiata 
viciuity  of  Cadycw  ia  a  eTore  of  immenae  oaka, 
the  ruiuaiiLH  of  the  Cajodonian  Koroat,  which 
ant-ifintly  extended  tbrough  the  sonth  of  Scot- 
land, from  the  uaateru  to  the  Atlantic  Ocean. 
Some  of  tbeMt  tretai  muaaure  twi'iity-fivo  feet, 
and  upwards,  in  cirvumfcrence )  and  the  state 
of  decay  in  which  they  now  appear  shows  that 
they  have  witiiemed  the  rites  of  the  Itruids. 
Tbe  whole  sct-iiery  \n  ioitluded  in  the  maf^nili- 
iwnt  and  exteiwivp  park  of  the  Duke  of  Hniiiil- 
ton.  There  wan  luoi;  pruMirred  in  thL>  furent 
the  breed  of  tlie  Scottinh  wild  cattle,  until  their 
ferocity  occasioned  thi-lr  beiu^uxtirpatvd,  about 
forty  years  oko.  Their  appearance  wtui  beauti- 
ful, beiiig  milk-white,  with  black  muzzles, 
liortiH,  ami  buufii.  Tbe  bulls  are  dencrilied  by 
ancient  authors  as  haviuR  white  manes  ;  but 
those  of  latter  day&  had  loat.  that,  peculiarity, 
perham  by  intermixture  with  tba  tame  breed. 

In  uetaUini;  the  death  of  the  Kecent  Murray, 
which  is  made  the  subject  of  tbe  bulbid,  it  would 
beinjnsticetoniy  render  to  use  other  words  than 
those  of  I>r.  Kobert»on.  wliu»e  account  of  ttiat 
mcmornble  event  forma  a  beautiful!  piece  of  hia- 
toncul  pointint;. 

'  Hamilton  of  HothwcUhangh  -koh  the  peraoD 
who  cummitted  this  barbarous  actiou.  lie  had 
been  condumnod  to  dt^ath  soon  after  the  battle 
of  Langude,  aa  ve  have  already  related,  and 
owed  his  life  to  the  Regent's  clemency.  Hut 
part  of  his  estato  had  b«en  bestowed  upon  one 
of  the  Kef^tiit's  fuvoritea  [Sir  James  liGUcudcn, 
Lord  ilwstice-CIerk],  who  seized  bis  house  and 
ttinied  out  his  wife,  naked,  in  ncold  night,  Into 
the  open  fields,  where,  before  neit  mornini;, 
she  became  furiously  mad.  This  injury*  niailu 
a  deeper  impresMton  on  him  than  the  benefit  he 
had  receivoa.  and  from  thnt  moment  he  vowed 
to  be  revenged  of  ibe  Ue;,'»?nt.  I'arty  raae 
stren^hened  and  inflamed  hia  private  resent- 
mout.  Iliskiusnien.  tbe  liamiltous,  applauded 
the  entorprise.  Tbe  maniniM  uf  that  u^u  justi- 
6«d  tbe  most  desperate  Cdiirae  be  could  take 
to  obtain  renireauce.  He  followed  the  HeRent 
for  some  time,  and  watched  for  an  opportnni^ 
to  strike  the  blow.  Ho  resolved  at  last  to  watt 
till  his  enemy  should  arriTe  at  Linlithetiw, 
throni^h  which  he  was  to  tuu»  in  hi»  way  from 
titirlinK  to  Kdinburifb.    lie  took  hta  stand  in 


I«« 


APPENDIX 


l*)lpl9,Sl 


Mliti" 


ft  voodan  kbU**7i  wbloh  ImmI  «  window  towards 
iyttwi  1  tpimM  m  (wUMP-bad  on  tbu  floor  to 
jmMiir  *h«  i»f4M  nf  hb  fMt  frvtn  twiof  beard  ; 
ItutiLT  I  ' '  tt  aloth  behind  him,  thai  hii 
•t  b«  obwnrod  ham  withoot- 
II  pn|Hur«(ion,  oalmly  vxMotM 
I  -•  M|t|>niiMi)i.  wIk»  had  lodflvd,  dtiriaff 
lit  II  lidUMi  nut  far  distant.  Soma 
iiifiiniuiiiott  of  iha  danffar  whieh 
iiftt  liliii  Itwi  bpaa  DuaTarad  to  Uw  Ra- 
»•!  \\v  \n\i\  m*>  much  nffaru  to  it  that  ba 
il  t»  riiiiini  l>T  th«  aamo  «ta  thnni^ 
lt«t  tiail  i*nlrn>u,  anil  fa  f9t^  a  eompaai 
111*  tijwit.  Ilut  M  Um>  ofowd  about  liM 
«M  RTvat,  and  b*  hinwttlf  onacqualalad 


^wfap  va  PWB  '^^a^T  «H^a«     d^p  . 
MMoa^^Mva  va  DMak  tnaa  vha 


bey  of  Paialer,  acted  a  disCiMtiuahed  |HHt4» 
ing  the  tTonbloa  of  Qaeen  MMrr"^  ivvb*  ^^ 
mnaioed  analterablpr  attached  to  the  aaiM  d 
that  aufurtunat*  maomu  Ha  kd  the  vat  ^ 
her  army  at  the  fatal  battle  of  Laa^side.  mi 
wan  one  of  the  eommawdeni  at  the  Baed  o(  Stit' 
Itnff,  which  hadaonaariiy^aBeaavlalaaaaMa 
to  the  qnaaB*!  fiHiffln. 

Una  8A.  Fem  mas  kauf  id  jn'mi  WaotOttmJm. 

Tlua  barooj.  straU^unc  alnay  tha  baab  if 
the  Eik,  near  Aocbeadinny,  liiCiMi^if  to  Belh- 
wellhaneh.  to  right  of  fain  wifc.  Tba  noa  «f 
the  mait&iiiQ.  Crncn  whanaa  tkm  warn  ax|nlU  a 
the  bniuJ  nuuaMT  wUA  acaaiiBBad  har  deelfc. 
areetill  to  be  Bees  ia  a  KoOdv  ^m  Veade  tbt 
rirer.  P<n«Iar  report  naaaMn  duni  with  ifci 
luellw  KBoet  of  ifaa  L«fa^  Be*h  ■  inhml ; 
whom,  ha*»v«r,  it  aoa^MaA  with  I^4r  Am 
BothvaO,  vhaee  XasMal  ■■  eo  iiif  elar.  Hii 
epaeKre  b  eo  teaaciaw  of  har  ndMa.  Aak,  a  wrt 
«}dhe aMM* «tf  the ^BHt attea  ha*i^  £■ 
iQiplayed  ia  *t"  ''-f  or  r^BCca«r  <ha  pnev 
Woodkeaaelea,  ehe  haa  4eMMB[d  it  a  paet  of  lit 
peMlaBelo: 

elewyhrt.]  

Aa4^BMiaa.  Tha 
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Liine  147.   And  haggard  LindeMay'it  iron  ^^. 

Lord  lantlKay.  of  the  Brrus.  waa  thn  most  f(>- 
rocioiis  and  brutal  of  the  Ilef^nt's  faction,  and, 
at)  such.  VB8  employed  to  extort  Mnry's  mgna- 
tiir«  to  the  deed  of  resignatioo  presented  to  her 
in  LocUavitn  Castle.  Ho  dtBcharfced  his  com- 
miasion  with  the  mofit  nnvn^  rigor ;  luid  it  in 
ev«n  said  that  wbtm  the  wenping  cnptivt;,  in  tlte 
aet  of  si^in^,  nrerted  heir  eyoH  from  th«  fatA^ 
deed,  he  piacbed  lier  urm  vnih  the  Kraap  of  his 
iron  gloTf*. 

Liue  Vi2.  So  dose  the  miniong  croimlfd  nigh. 

Nutonlyhftd  the  Re^nt  notice  of  the  iotondHd 
attempt  upon  hiii  life,  but  OTea  of  the  vt^rT 
botuw  from  which  it  irmi  thniatuuud.  Witu 
that  infatuation  at  which  men  wander,  after 
SDoh  events  havo  hap^wnod,  bo  deemed  it  would 
be  a  snffieient  prfcantion  to  ride  briskly  past 
th*9  daoKeruuB  siwt.  Hut  6Ton  tbis  was  pre- 
vented by  the  crowd ;  tm  that.  Bothwellhau|;h 
had  Ume  tu  take  a  deliberate  aim.  Spottis' 
woode^  p.  '23S. 

Pace  ^,  line  178.  Sprtad  to  the  wind  thy  6an- 
iteredtrfe. 

An  oak.  half-«a.wn.  with  the  motto  throtigh,  if) 
an  aucieut  cuirniuuico  of  thu  family  uf  Haiuii* 
ton. 

Thb  Rkivkb'r  Weddino. 

PaKj)  2y,  line  ft).    Beneath  the  trysttn^  tree. 

At  Xanton,  in  Roxhun^htkliirt!,  tncre  is  a  circle 
of  stones  aorrouudine  a  STnocth  plot  of  tarf, 
called  the  Iryat.  or  plMm  of  appuintaient,  wbioh 
tradition  avers  to  havt.  bewi  the  rt-ndezvoos  of 
the  oeiKhhorinif  w.-UTiuni.  The  name  of  the 
leader  was  put  in  the  turf,  and  the  arranRvrnwiit 
of  the  letters  annoiinL-i^d  tu  hitt  followers  the 
course  which  he  had  taken. 

CmUBTIEV  VTlLU 

P»Ke  :i],  )in«  2.  And  ta«  htu  h  down  hi/  the 
Grry  Mnre^s  Tail. 

A  cataract  above  Moffat. 

Line  13.  Bethini:  how  he  stcare,  by  thf-  salt  and 
the  bread. 

*  He  took  hn-ad  and  aalt,  by  this  Iti^ht.  that 
he  wonld  never  open  liis  lipa.'  —  Tlie  ilonest 
WAore,  Act  V.  Hceiie  il. 

Pace  32,  line  tl".  Aiid,  hunting uver  Mid dUtvn 
Moor. 

Mtddliitfin  Moor  ia  about  fifceon  mites  from 
Eiliiibunrh  on  the  way  to  the  Bonier. 

Lin--  K7.   Or  that  the  gipsies  gtamourtd  gang. 

beeidofl  the  prophetio  poweni  ascribed  to  tlii^ 
Bipaiea  in  most  Koropean  eonntrien.  the  ScottiRh 
peasants  betieTetbem  poasesaed  of  the  power  of 
throwing  upon  bystandem  a  ftpell,  to  iiucinatH 
Uwireyca.  and  cause  them  to  hub  the  tiling  that 
is  not.  ThnH  in  the  old  ballad  of  Juhtiie  Faa, 
the  elopement  of  the  CouBtem  of  CjvtKillis,  with 
a  gipsy  leader.  \a  imputed  tu  f  asciuatioD  :  — 

Va*  nutfi  u  tbey  wr  her  weel-far'd  face, 
"Ihey  cMt  111*  gtamtAtr  ower  her,' 

'  Uno  05.  /  havt  tar-barrelled  numjf  a  tpttch. 
Hmnan  nattiru  shrinks  frum  the  brutal  Boeoes 


prvMluoed  by  the  belief  in  witdieraft.  Under 
thf'  idea  that  the  devil  iraprintad  unoji  the  body 
uf  im  iuiB«rable  vassals  n  mark,  wnich  waa  in- 
seitaihle  to  jmn,  persons  were  employed  to  run 
uevdU-ii  into  the  botlii-H  <if  the  olu  women  who 
were  Ruspooted  of  witrhcraft. 

TnoMAS  THR  Rfttdikr. 

Page  ;Ki,  line  'i4.  AU  undemeaih  the  EUdon 
Trrt. 

The  Kildon  Tree,  from  beneath  the  shade  of 
which  Thomas  the  Rhymer  dulivured  liis  pro- 
phacies,  now  no  longer  extfits ;  but  x}\«  spot  is 
marked  by  a  largK  Ktune,  called  Ktldou  Trev 
Stone.  A  nei^hburin^  rivuK>t  taknt  the  name 
of  the  Hogle  Bum  tOoblin  Brook)  from  the 
Uh^er^s  superuaCaral  visitants. 

Line  (Hi    And  the  pu'd  an  apple  firae  a  tree. 

The  traditional  uoniint'ntar>-  ni>on  tliis  ballad 
informs  us,  tliAt  the  apple  waa  the  produce  of 
the  fntA!  tr«c*iif  knowledge,  nnd  that  the  garden 
was  tb»>  t.tnTtstrial  pai'jidise.  Thu  rvpugnauca 
uf  Tlioinan  to  be  debarred  the  use  of  falsebuod, 
when  he  miKlit  find  it  couveuieat,  has  a  comic 
effect. 

Page  34,  line  27.  Where  a  king  lay  tt^ff"  be- 
neath his  steed. 

King  Aleicaiider.  killed  by  a  fall  from  his 
borae,  ne.tr  Kiiichom. 

Line  42.   My  livom  in  not  to  die  this  dajf. 

The  uncertainty  which  loni;  prevailed  m  Soot* 
tanil  concemtiiR  the  fate  of  James  IV.  is  well 
known. 

Lina  C6.    Is  hy  a  bum,  that  V  called  of  bread. 

One  of  Thomas's  rhymes,  pteaerved  by  tradi- 
tion, mne  thus :  — 

'  Th«  bam  of  brejd 
Bbsll  niu  fou  reiO.* 

Bannock-burn  is  the  hrotik  here  meant.  The 
Sects  give  thu  iiajucof  hannori:  tu  B  thick  ruuud 
cake  of  unlt-Avened  bread. 

Page  35,  line  't.  And  Ituttrslaw  showed  hiffh 
Dunyon. 

Ruberslaw  and  Dunyon  an  two  hills  near 
Jedburgh. 

Line  .■>.    Uteri  all  by  bonny  Coldintfknow. 

An  anciwii!.  trtwec  near  Ercildounc.  belongs 
inc  lii  a  family  of  the  nnme  of  Home.  One 
of  'IlLomas's  prophecies  is  said  to  liave  ran 
thus :  — 

*  Vmnmacm  t  Tenaeance  '.  when  and  whtre  T 
On  tJbp  liouw  at  CoMlngknow,  now  Mtd  eTemab  I  * 

The  spot  is  rendered  classical  by  its  hnving 
given  name  to  the  beautiful  melody  called  tlie 
Broom  o'  the  Cnwdenknows.' 

Pago  3ti,  lino  ll'2.  At  white  at  tnote  oh  Fair- 
nalie. 

An  ancient  scat  upon  the  Tweed,  in  Selkirk- 
shire. In  a  popular  edition  of  tho  fitat  part 
of  'Thomas  the  Rhymer,'  tlie  Fairy  Queen  thaa 
addreaaoahim  :  — 

*  Oin  y*  wsd  neeC  wi'  me  iigslu. 
Oiog  to  the  ttonny  bauks  of  FainiaUe.* 


su 
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Tax  BaUD'h  tnClASTATION. 

Pl»37,  UiiD  n.    Tiut  Spectre  with  hi»  Bloody 

The  fonat  of  Gbaoum  u  hautod   hj   m. 
•pint  oftlled  UumdMrK.  or  Rad-lwiid. 
Lioo  ^.  On  Rloodjt  Lariat  and  Lone^trty. 

received  two  hloody  dafeats. 

Tub  Lat  or  thk  Laht  Minst&rl. 

Pan  4b,  Ittw  in.     //e  paueti  mhfre  Newark' t 

StoMjf  ioWfr. 

'  A  luaBBivD  Hqiura  tower,  now  unroofed  And 
minotu,  mrrouitdcd  bjr  an  ontwftrd  wall,  do- 
feaded  bv  round  flnnkinff  tarrvbi.  It  U  most 
beantifsUy  utuatad,  nbont  thr«e  milea  from 
Selkirk,  upon  tlia  buka  of  tKe  Vaftqw,  a  fierce 
ud  precipitoM  ■trttm.  which  otiites  witii  the 

^  Ettnck  aocnit  a  mile  beneath  thts  oantla.  .  .  . 

^b  Tha  castle  cnotinu'^d  t^j  be  on  occaaianal  Mat  of 

^m  th«  finccUacb  fauiUj  fur  more  than  a  oontary  ; 

H  Mad  Lvre,  it  U  laid,  the  £>aebeai  of  Uoamontb 

■  And    Buccleoeh  waa  broucbt  up.'    Schetky*! 

■  lUuxtrationsQf  tke  Lay  <^w  Last  Mttutrtl. 

tAa»  37.    T%e  DveMeu  ncp-ktd  hi$  wtary  pact. 

Anne,  Pnebew  of  Baocleach  and  Muo- 
nooth.  ropreatntatire  of  the  ancient  Lorda  of 
BiioeI»^(-b,  Hiid  widuw  uf  tha  nnfartaiiata 
Jamei.  Uuke  of  MoomoDth.  who  waa  beheaded 
in  \m.X 

P««*47.1iao49.  0/9oodBarlFraMcu,dead 
timdffone. 

FraMia  Soott.  Earl  of  Boceleiush.  father  of 
ifcaDiMbaM. 

UamBO,  Aud  of  Karl  Waiter,  rm  him;  Oodi 

Waltor,  Burl  of  Uueelraeh,  gnndfathw  of 
Ab  Dn^uaa.  nnd  a  cotebratod  warrior. 

Line  1.  Tht  feoMt  mu  over  in  Brankaom* 
towwr.      p 

la  t^|reieB  of  Jamea  I..  Sir  William  SooCt 
of  BneeSady  ehief  of  Uw  (daa  baaswg  that 
naaoa,  audiniad,  with  ^r  Thouu  Ingiii  of 
liaaar,  the  eatat«  of  Murdifwtonfi  in  lAoark* 
aUra,  forooe-balf  of  tlie  bapjtiy  of  Hnmksome. 
or  Biaakhohn,  IjitiR  nptin  the  Teriot,  about 
tkraa  ndlaa  aboro  Hawick.  He  was  probably 
indnced  to  thii  tranaaetioQ  from  the  nrioity  of 
BraokaMDe  %o  tha  «atteari-re  domain  which  he 
poaMaaad  in  Ettriek  Foreat  and  in  Te%'iutdalc. 
la  tke  former  distriet  b«  held  I>y  occnnnncy  t^be 
aatati  of  Bneelench.  and  mueti  of  tlie  foreat 
land  on  the  rirer  Kttrick.  In  Ttrrintdale,  he 
eojojrad  the  barony  of  Kckford.  by  a  fnuit  from 
Robert  II.  to  his  am-4!4tor.  Walter  Soott  of 
Kirknrd,  for  the  apptvht-mUng  of  Gilbert  Rid- 
drrfonl,  confirmed  by  Kobert  nt..  M  May. 
14^  Tradition  bnpatea  the  excbans^r  hi>twixt 
S«ott  and  Ii^^a  U>  a  eeaTarsatioii.  in  v.hich  the 
latter,  a  man,  it  would  appear,  of  a  mild  and 
forbearing  natitn>,  eomplmned  much  of  the  in- 
jnriec  which  he  was  cxpmied  to  from  th«?  En^ 
■-'nah  Biinltfrvra,  vtho  fKonenllT  titander)>d  hts 
Viands  ul  BrAiikii4>m«i.  Sir  U  illuun  Scott  in- 
•taatlr  offered  liim  the  eatate  of  Muidieatone, 
in  exenang^  for  that  wliiah  waa  aahjaet  to  Noh 
«CT«ffioita  {ncooTenienoe.  When  the  baifaia 
was  completed,  h*  di7ty  remarked  that  the 


cattle  in  Cumberland  wen  aa  good  as  thoac «{ 
Teviotdale :  and  proeeedad  to  oommaaat  a 
ayatem  of  repriaala  nnao  the  EngiUHh.  «hick 
waa  nqpilarly  Mtnnea  by  hia  aocceaacm.  U 
the  next  rugn,  JBme4.II.  gmatjad  to  ^r  Waher 
8cott  of  Braoksome,  and  to  Sir  DaTtd.  hoaaM, 
th(>  retnaininir  half  of  the  barony  m  Bnit 
aoni>>.  to  )mj  held  in  blaoobe  for  the  parmiatfll 
a  nd  Fo»e.  The  cauae  aangned  for  the  mat 
JA,  thtfir  brare  and  faithful  exertiane  in  iwt 
of  the  Kioff  against  the  hooae  of  Dooglaa,  vilfc 
whom  James  had  been  reocntly  *^yfif  ior 
tlie  throne  of  Seotlaad. 

Br&nkaonie  Cwtle  oootinaed  to  be  the  pciBEi- 
pal  Wilt  uf  the  BueeJenoh  family,  while  aecahty 
waa  anf  ubjoct  in  tbeir^  ohoice  of  a  maaioa 
It  IdM  amoe  been  the  leaideDre  of  the  Cummit- 
sionerm,  or  Chmnbariiaiaa  of  the  fanulr.  Frooi 
the  various  alterationa  which  the  building  hm 
naderf^tme,  it  ia  not  only  grvatiy  restricted  a  ill 
diioensiouM,  but  tvtAias  little  uf  tfav  casteUotMl 
form,  if  we  except  one  aooare  tower  of  iaa«y 
thickneaa,  the  only  part  o*  tha  ori^iital  buiidiKr 
which  DOW  remaina. 

Lines  16,  17. 
^iiie-anrf-<ievMi*tf  tnigid*  of  fame 
HumgtKeir  thitlds  in  Branksowtt  Hall. 

The  aoraant  Biroun  of  Buix'toucfa,  both  fnin 
feudal  aplendor  and  from  their  ftuutier  Rtu- 
tion,  retained  in^  their  hoaaohold,  at  Bruk- 
aome,  a  number  of-^featlanen  of  their  in 
namti,  who  held  landa  ^ora  their  cbii^,  for  llu 
military  aerrioe  of  watchins  and  warding  im 
can  tie. 

Line  38.    And  ttnti  Jedwoed-an  at  coddle 

bow, 

'Of  a  trath,'  aaya  Froimart,  'the  SeetdA 
cnnnot  boaaC  gnat  skill  with  the  bow,  bat. 
rather  bear  axaa,  irith  which,  in  time  of  nnd. 
they  gire  heary  strokM."  Thf  jedwoochm 
waa  a  Bovt  of  partaaaUf  luod  by  hitrwrnen.  w  *r- 
peaiafram  the  arm*  of  J«dbitrgh.  which  kaara 
cavalier  moonted.  and  armed  with  this  waafwa 
It  ia  alao  called  a  Jedwood  or  Jeddart  staK 

Pa4re4)Mine.'iO.  Tkrtattm  Brankaomt' t  lardh 
(oKwrr. 

Branksome  Caatle  waa  oontioaally  erpow^ 
to  the  attacks  of  the  £i«liah,  both  fzou  it» 
ntoatioa  and  the  raathm  nuUtaiT  ilJiriwr*'^ 
of  ita  inkabitaata,  who  wen  MUom  on  fad 
terms  with  their  neifrhbon. 

linea  57.  .Vt. 

Bardi  Uma  $kaU  ttU 
HoK  LordWaktrfea: 

Sir  Walter  Scott  of  Bnedeaeh  aaoeaed«d  tt 
Jiis  KTandfather.  Sir  Darid.  in  WKK.  He  waiJi 
bcaT«  and  powerfnl  baron,  and  NX'anlen  »t  th« 
Went  Maicbes  of  Seotlaad.  Ilia  d^atb  wtf 
the  oooaeqaenee  of  a  feud  betwixt  the  SeoW 
and  Kern,  whidi,  in  spita  of  all  meana  and 
to  hiinK  'anoat  an  agiaemgnt,  rapped  for  masf 
yaars  upon  thcJlorders. 

Line  69.     So  !  imitUj/  to  radt  Ao/y  tAn'tii*. 

AmoBK  othar  axpMMiia  raawtad  to  (" 
abuMUac  Um  «Mit  batwixt  tha  Sootta  and  iM 
Kena,  ihaiw  waa  a  hood  aaaeutad  ia  tiBS. 
between  the  heads  of  each  dan.  hindluc  then- 
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;o  petfomi  reoipriKally  tha  four  princi- 
ninuigfM  of  Scotland  for  the  benefit  of 
u  of  those  of  the  opposite  name  vihtt 
ten  in  the  quarrel.  Bnt  either  it  nerer 
ffpct,  or  UM  the  fend  was  renewed 
afttirwarrU. 

HVi.  With  Carr  in  arma  hnri  ataod. 
family  of  Kcr,  K«rr,  or  Carr,  yia»  ■werj 
gl  on  tbfl  iiorfler.  Ci?sKford  <^futle,  th« 
baronial  r«8i(lt-nci!  uf  tliv  fuiiiil^,  m 
1  near  the  villaKe  of  Mt^re-battle,  within 
three  mileii  of  the  Cheviot  Hill'*.  It  h*.* 
ilace  of  {^Mtt  stren^h  and  corue^iuience, 
low  minotiA. 
109.     Utfort  Lord  Cranttoun  she  should 

CrBiuitonns,    Lord   Cranstoun,  are    an 

BordiT  fnniily,  whose  chief  seat  was 
ling,  in  Teviofdnte.     They  were  at  this 

fcuit  witli  tliL*  cliui  of  Scott  ;  fur  it  a)>- 
mt  the  Ijady  of  Buoctennh.  in  lii^u,  he- 

L^ird  of  f'mnstoon.  seeking  his  life. 
IikJpwi,  the  nanie  Craniitonn,  or  twrluip:* 

was  married  to  a  daughter  of  the  muuo 

lia.  O/Bfthune's  line  of  Picardie. 
Bethanes  were  of  French  orifpn,  and 
their  name  from  a  Rmall  town  iti 
Theru  were  uivorol  dLttiugtiisbed 
I  of  the  Betbiines  in  the  neienbonng 
■  <lrf  Ficardj-  ;  tb»y  uunibereu  anioiiK 
liMlidants  the  celehrated  Thio  de  Sully  ; 
Miame  was  accounted  lunoni:  tbt>  most 
n  Franco.  The  family  ui  IW  tliun.*.  <ii- 
I  in  Fife,  prodaced  thret?  It-ftttn  il  nm!  .11- 
irolate*  J  immely,  Cartlinal    I  ■! 

loessiTO  Aruhbi^hopii  of  (.iI-  ") 

louri^t-^  about  thf!  data  of  ll.-  j ..ivr. 

familv  was  descend  edyJani*.-  Janet  1-ten- 
uly  iJucelt'ijfh*  widow  «f  ^'i^  Walter 
rf  Brank^i'iui.'. A  She  was  a  woman  of 
U  spirit.  .'IS  .tpjH'a red  fi-oni  lier  riding; 
md  bf  her  Ktm  'h  Aan  nUvT  her  li  iii«lutiur>( 
.  She  ali«»  iKitwewK'd  the  Utireditary  abil- 
her  family  in  »iich  a  dei^ree,  that  thv 
ition  of  the  vnl^r  inipute«l  them  to  hh- 
ral  knowletlce.  With  ih'm  wnn  minrled, 
on,  the  fonl  aciiTisation  of  hot  harinp  in- 
1  Queen  Mary  to  the  murder  of  her  nna- 

U5.     In  Padua. /nr  bffyond  the  «o. 

ft  was  lone  suppoaed,  by  the  iScottiah 

R,  to  be  the  imncipal  school  of  neero- 

120.     His  form  no  darktning  ahadouf 

hadow  of  n  necromancer  is  indep<>ndent 
snn.  Glycaa  informs  hs,  that  Simon 
caused  lus  tihaduw  to  k^j  befura  biiu, 
'Mopto  believe  it  wag  an  attendant 
Htywood's  Z/i*(TorrA»>.  p.  475.)  Tlic 
sonoeiTe,  that  when  a  claw  of  stndentfl 
ade  a  certain  prepress  in  their  myotic 

they  are  ohliKeci  to  run  ihroiiKh  a 
UieoUH    hnl]  where  the  devil    lit^erally 

the  hinduiotit  ia  the  race,  nnli>!t»  he 
Lhe  hall  so  speedily,  that  the  arcb-euetny 


can  only  apprehend  his  sliadow.  In  the  latter 
case,  the  pernon  of  the  sage  never  after  throws 
any  shade  ;  and  those  who  have  thoa  lott  their 
shadow  always  prove  the  bent  niafHoians.  {In 
Chamisso's  stor}-  uf  Prtrr  ^rhlfmihi,  whii<h  ap- 
peared not  lonjir  after  the /lOj;/,  the  shadow  is 
parted  with  bv  a  sale  to  the  Devil,] 

Line  12.1.      Thf  vitrviixs  furmn  of  air. 

The  ISoottiali  vulgar^  without  lui^'izie  any  very 
detiued  notion  of  their  attribatas,  believe  in 
the  e^istonoR  of  an  intermediate  clus  of  spirita, 
rcAtdinK  in  the  atr  or  in  Uie  watera ;  to  whose 
ntrency  they  ascribe  floods,  atorais,  and  all  mch 
phenomena  as  their  own  philosophy  canoot 
n-'adily  yxplain.  Th<?y  ar«  supposed  to  inter- 
fere in  the  affairs  of  mortals,  suuietimes  with  a 
nialevoleiit  purpose,  mxd  soDietimeK  witli  milder 
views. 

Pn^e  +!».  line  li'7.     A  fancied  moss-trooper. 

TlitB  wtiH  tlie  usual  appeUiitinn  of  the  niatnnd- 
firs   upim   the   Horder  ;   ft  iirofeition  ditI^"nfTy 

fmrsut'd  by  the  iuhiibitaniM  uti  btith  sidtu,  and 
)y  none  more  actively  and  sncoewfuUy  than 
liy  Buccleuch's  elan.  Lonft  afterduf  auioaof  ' 
thp  frrowns,  thp  nioRH-trioopprs.  nithongh  rinnk 
in  reputatitm,  and  no  hniger  onji^yiuK'  the  pre- 
t^xi  of  nnttoiinl  hostility,  continued  to  nimoe 
ihcip  calling.  [Fuller  in  hiit  Worthies  uerives 
tliu  naine  froiu  their'  dwelling;  in  the  wosBOoand 
riding  in  triMiM  ttic:etlii*r.'  ] 
Line  20H.  £x<itt  tht  Crenrenln  and  the  Star. 
The  amiH  of  the  Kerni  of  Cessford  were  Vert 
mi  a  dievnjn,  betwixt  three  unicorns'  htiads 
erased  arnent,  three  mullets  so^iir ;  cn-st,  a 
iinicum's  he^d  erased  proper.  Thu  Scotts  of 
HiiecVuch  iKire,  Or,  on  a  u«iid  azure  ;  a  star  of 
six  ]K)ints  Wtwtrt.  two  creseents  of  tiie  tinrt. 

Pace  .Vl,  line  'lU.  tyhc  calUd  to  her  Wiitiam 
of  Dfloraine. 

The  lands  of  [>e1onune  are  joined  to  those  of 
Hnccleuch  in  Kttrick  Fiirw«t.  They  were  im- 
riii-ntorially  iKiwe^Mcd  by  the  Biiculeurh  family. 
tiuder  the  strung  title  of  occupancy,  althoU|th 
no  charter  was  obtained  from  the  crown  until 

Line  210.  By  iriVy  turns,  bn  deMperate  bounds, 
,  The  kiufifs  and  heroe*  of  Scotland,  ■•  wtil  U 
tho  Bonier- ridurs.  wen  sometimas  ahli|;ed  to 
ntndy  how  to  evade,  tlie  pursuit  of  bloodhounds. 
Bftrlfour  informs  us  tlint  H<d>ert  Bruce  was  r*-  ' 
peat«dly  tracked  by  sleuth-do|<s.  On  one  ooea*  ' 
sion  he  escaped  bv  wadioic  a  bow-shot  do«ii  a 
brook,  and  asumaing  into  a  true  by  a  branch 
which  overhung^  the  water;  thus,  leaving  no 
trnfe  on  land  of  his  footsteps,  he  Imffled  the 
Scent. 

Line  i'VS.      HVr^  'f  my  necic-vrrne  at  llairibee. 

tlairiSee  was  the  place  of  executini;  tlin  Bor^ 
der  marauders  at  Carlisle.  The  nrck'ivrse  is 
the  heginning  of  the  51st  Psalm.  MintrrrK  met, 
etc.,  anciently  rend  by  criminals  elaimiog  the 


benefit  of  clergT. 
2tI7.    7>i 
mound. 


lane 


im/j/  he  viewed  the  Moat'hilti 


This  is  a  round  artificial  tnonnt  near  ffnwick. 
nrhich,  from  its  name  \\lot,  A.  S,  Concilium, 
C'on(.v7itiu),  WHS  probably  anciently  uimkI  as  a 
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})liipii  fnr  nwKiiiblhtK  a  oatlonal  ooiincil  of  the 

tkiljunoiit  tntHw.     'nitirtt  arf  nuuiy  Hiirh  tuoiiimIh 
M  SotitUiiil,  luiil  Uivy  arv  HiiuvtuiMiSt  but  mnly, 
of  A  M|iutru  fumi. 

Kui«i'>7.    On  iiiM<hrrag$tiu  moonhfam$fflint„ 

A  niitiAntJo  MtMrnbUn  ttl  eliffa,  wltioh  riw 

•nHtlmiljr  abur*  Um  vab  of  T«riot,  in  the  tm- 

rtiulUt*  viaiiiUy  of  tlw  funiily-oest  from  wbicb 
A»xi   Mldlo  UUcM   hi*    tlU«.      A   HinaU  pUt- 
fuMii,  .m  « ttfojMllu  cnvt  ooainuuilinc  »  moat 

^  '    ^  nv^tNtTfal  MTHMd  '  iUnihiilil*  Bod.' 

i>illakMkM  lo  luTo  btOB  ft  robber,  or 
I  !i<>iv  iu«  runaioB  of  •  >Uvar  tower 
H,  when  ke  !■  •VMioatd  to  hare 
nMdi  he  dtctved  Kk  auDB. 

^  Kitt^UTt^kir  Jomaut. 

rti'  II  hitr*  boNI  v«a7  ln«r 

1**^  ^r  mlUd  BiaML  or 

V  '  Wan  A*  bnar 

fMrflyoff  BUM! 


rlfiflriil  ii 


Tlie  Bucdeueb  fAmily  were  great  benefartoB 

to  Um)  AI)li«T  llf  MttUtMM.  As  "^7  ■*  tW 
reien  of  ll/ibert  II.,  Robert  Scott,  usrsa  «( 
Mimliefltoii  aad  Kanklubum  (nuw  Baccleeckt, 
cave  to  thi*  iiionkd  the  laniU  of  UlnJufT',  ■ 
Ettrick  Fone»t.  yro  aaiuU  amwut  sua. 

I.iiif*  tkl.     .Soiv  (i  paita"  an  Av*  Marf. 

Tbf  Burd«ren  were,  •»  aiar  bo  i 
very  iifii'nmot  sboat  rBltgioaa  ■nattarrfc 
learn  from  Lcaley  that,  boverev  del  _ 
real  raUgiaej  tbey  tecsWfo  toU  thair 
and  DOTer  widi  nan  seal  naa  wban  — ' 
plaadatiac  axoaditiML 

UneTO.    Amdkmtm 

Hio  dowtan  wwe  fiii|Mfty 
of  Maahasa.    Aa  ' 
Abbej  Then  tbe 
boari^,  Hiejmtwtfr^fw  ArdutalA 


\kmt^Alimrfiat\ 


iMwiiin,  t<    2!  ■^****    *^ 


-i^  '7::«i«^  .^  lit 
hhwi>ifc:.<waMMT-'te., 


NOTES:  LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL 


CnJght  of  Liddesdale  CAine  down  u^ioii  Ram- 
j,  while  he  wb«  adniiiiuiteriag  jtutieiy  ni 
awick,  »ntu>d  and  carried  him  oflF  to  his  re- 
and  inaccessible  coatle  of  Hermitage. 
B  he  threw  his  nnfortimntn  prisoner,  horwi 
I  miun,  into  a  dungeon,  nnd  left  him  t^i  i>er- 
1  of  han?er.  It  \a  lULid  thi!  iutiM.-nkbtL>  triiptivu 
oinngf'd  ni»  existence  for  several  duvs  hy  tho 
__m  w-iiicli  fell  from  a  i;;i-anarv  abovf-  the  vnnlt 
^)n  which  tie  was  conBni-d.  So  weak  watt  tho 
ro3'al  authority,  tliat  Uand,  although  hiehly 
incenii^  at  this  atrocinua  marder,  fuund  him- 
self obliged  to  nppoint  the  Knight  of  Ijiddes- 
dale  succ<!aKor  to  his  victim,  as  ^*hpriff  of 
Teviotdale.  Bnt  he  waji  !x.K)n  after  sinin,  while 
hunting  in  Ettrick  Kon-^L.  by  hi^  own  godsfin 
and  chieftain.  WilllEim,  Kurl  of  Dnufrlnii,  in  r^ 
TOifte,  according  to  some  outhorK,  of  Kamsay^s 
miud^r :  althnnifh  a  popular  tradition,  pre- 
serrvd  in  n  haltml  qiiott^t  hy  OodKcnift,  and 
snin«  parts  of  which  art'  stili  prt'scrvpil,  asoribfa 
the  njwntnient  of  tho  Ymt\  to  joalmisy.     The 

CliHw  \%h*iro  ibf*  Knight  of  Liddt.-)4d»I«  wuh 
iU«d  is  called,  from  his  name,  Williain- 
CroM,  upon  the  ridgo  of  a  hill  cailud  WilLiaJii- 
Hope,  befewixt  Twned  and  Yarrow.  Kin 
body,  according  to  Godscrtift,  was  carried  to 
JLinaean  ohnirh  tho  Rnit  night  after  his  death, 
and  tbeneu  to  Mulro««,  where  he  was  interred 
with  great  pomp,  and  wheru  his  tomb  is  still 
■bown. 

Line  l;^.    To  trifit  th  wundrous  Michael  Seoil. 

Sir  Michael  Scutt  of  Hnlweari«  flourished 
daring'  the  itiirtecuth  cBtitiiry.  and  was  oni*^  of 
the  ambassadors  sent  to  bring  tho  Maid  of  Nor- 
Wiij-  to  Scjollaud  iipun  Un?  death  of  Alexander 
IJf.     Bt  a    poetic^al    annchrtmiBm,  lie   is  her** 

IilaoL'd  lu  a  later  era.  lie  vras  »  man  of  mnch 
earning,  chiefly  ai^quired  in  foreiirn  countries. 
iiu  wrote  a  oomnii!nt,iry  upon  Aristotle,  printed 
at  Venice  in  Hll<k  and  sevoral  truatises  upon 
natnral  philockiphy,  from  which  he  appean  to 
}ukTe  b««n  athlieted  to  the  abtftruse  atlldiea  of 
jodicial  astrohtip',  alchemy,  phytiognomT,  aod 
chiroiniuicy .  Huut-u  he  uattaw  uwuue  his  con- 
teniponirieH  for  a  skilful  mairician.  Ll'empBter 
informs  a<t.  thnt  he  ren^embent  to  hare  heard 
in  his  youth  that  the  magic  lH>oka  of  Michael 
Scott  wen- still  in  eristeneo,  hnt  could  not  he 
opeiied  without  danger,  mi  iicciinut  of  the  ma- 
&nant  fiemis  who  wtre  thereby  invoked.  Tra- 
dition v.'irie^  concemiug  the  place  of  Im  burial ; 
■ome  contend  for  Holme  Coltrame,  in  Cumber- 
land, others  for  Melrose  Abbey,  nnt  all  agree 
tlurt  his  books  of  magic  were  interred  in  his 
emvp,  or  preserved    in  the  convent  where  ha 

Unc  140.     Thai  u'firn,  I'n  Salamanrn''s  rat^f. 

Spain,  fnmt  the  rcKca,  doubtless,  of  Arabian 
learning  and  suiierstitiun.  wfia  accounted  a  fu- 
ToHte  residence  of  magieianB.  Pope  Sylvester, 
vbo  actuitlly  imported  from  8|kain  the  use  of 
the  Arabian  numendo,  w.xt  ntipntwiid  to  haro 
leanwd  there  the  inngir  for  wliirji  hi?  was  atig- 
niatiw^  by  tli**  it^tJorHin-v  of  ht^  age.  Fhere 
were  pabho  Mhoals  where  magic,  or  rather  the 
•tianoes  sappwed  to  involve  its  niystorici,  were 


regoUrly  taught,  at  Toledo,  Seville,  and  8al»- 
nianca.  In  the  latter  city,  they  were  held  in 
a  deep  cavern  ;  the  mouth  of  which  was  walled 
ap  by  Queen  Isabella,  wife  of  ICing  Ferdinand. 

Line  142.  lltf  brut  would  ring  in  Notre 
llajne. 

MJchucl  Scolt  was  ehoaen,  it  ia  said,  to  go 
upon  an  emlMAHy,  to  obtain  from  the  King  of 
trance  nntisfoction  for  certain  piruciee  com- 
mitted by  his  subjects  upon  those  of  Sootlaud. 
Instead  of  prcnanng  a  new  ^qnipaffe  and  splen- 
did tetinuu,  tne  ambnanailor  retreated  to  his 
Ktudy,  opened  his  book  and  evoked  a  6eud  ui 
the  sltape  of  a  hn^  black  hone.  noaDted  upon 
his  hack,  and  forced  blin  to  fly  through  the  ulr 
towards  rrance.  As  tliey  croitsed  tlie  sen,  the 
devil  insidinnsly  asked  his  rider  what  it  was 
that  the  old  women  of  Scotland  mutleriMl  at 
bed-time.  A  less  experieaoed  wburd  mig^t 
have  answered  that  it  wae  the  Pater  Noster, 
which  would  have  licensed  th^.  dfvil  to  precipi- 
tate him  from  his  back.  But  Mirhaul  steiiity 
replied,  '  Wliat  i»  that  to  thee?  Blount,  LHa- 
lioliui.  and  fly  I  *  When  he  arrived  at  Paris, 
\iv  tied  bis  horse  to  the  gate  of  the  palace,  en- 
tered, and  boldly  delivered  his  message.  An 
Knibaiteador,  with  »u  Litttw  of  the  iKmip  and  cir- 
cumstance of  diplomacy,  was  not  received  with 
much  reepcct,  and  the  kingwaa  about  to  i^tura 
a  contemn tunua  r«fuHHl  to  his  domand,  when 
Michael  uesought  him  to  snispend  hiii  rtwolu- 
lion  till  he  had  seen  his  boive  stamp  three 
times.  Tlie  flrst  stamp  ehook  every  steeple  in 
Paris,  and  caueud  all  the  bells  to  ring  :  the  sec- 
ond threw  down  three  of  the  towers  ot  the  pal- 
ace I  and  the  infernal  steed  bad  lifted  his  hoof 
to  give  the  thini  KiMiiip,  when  the  king  rutlier 
obose  to  disniiwt  Michael,  with  the  meet  anii>le 
conoeauona,  than  to  ataud  to  the  probable  coD- 
HeqaencM. 

Line  145.  The  vwd$  that  cUjt  EUdfm  UilU 
IM  (Arw. 

Hidiael  Soott  was,  once  nptm  n  time,  much 
pmharramed  hy  a  spirit,  for  wlxnn  he  was  under 
the  necewity  of  finding  conntant  employment. 
He  coumianded  him  to  build  a  cuula,  or  datu- 
head,  ncri>«H  the  Tw«ed  at  Kelso;  it  wae  ao- 
conipliMh).>d  in  one  night,  and  si  ill  does  honor 
to  the  infernal  architect.  Michael  next  ordernd 
that  Kildori  Hill,  which  was  then  a  nuifomi 
eiiiiH,  nhunld  be  divided  into  thrt^e.  Another 
night  was  snflicieut  to  nart  its  summit  int^  the 
three  picturesque  peaks  which  it  now  bvara. 
At  length  the  enchanter  conquered  this  inde- 
fatigable demon,  by  employing  hira  in  the  hope- 
h?ss  and  endless  task  of  making  mpca  out  of 
sen-sand . 

I^ino  ISG.  Titat  lamp  thall  burn  uttqumeh- 
ahiu. 

Baptista  Porta,  and  other  authors  who  treat 
of  natural  magie,  talk  mnch  of  eternal  lampe, 
pretended  to  have  been  found  burning  in  aiko 
ciunt  sepulchres.     One  of  llicee  porpetnal  tan 
t^  said  to  have  l>een  disuovered  in  the  tomb; 
Tnlliola.  the  dnnghter  of  Cicero,     Tlie 
was  sappoeed  to  be  composed  of  asbestos.    Ki^ 
eher  enumerates  three  different  recipes  for  ooo- 


in  an- 
mbJIH 
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•traotinK  nieh  lampi,  and  wiw>Iy  oonoludat  that 
tha  Uiiiiff  b  uaT«itJielew  uupoaaibltt. 

}*99a  M,  Um  :MA.  He  thougku  at  kt  took  it, 
tkf  HtaH  mttn/rowneti. 

William  of  l>«luraiuL>  uiiKbt  bo  «tren(tliene(l 
in  thifl  hrlivf  by  tiio  wf>ll-Known  ntory  of  tbu 
Cid  Ha;  iJias.  Whantha  body  >iF  tliAt  famous 
<lirii»tian  eluiiiipioa  was  nttinK  in  8tAt«  br  the 
liirb  alUu-of  toa  eatbednd  cburcb  o{  Tolado, 
*bat«  it  mnainad  for  ton  roan,  u  eertain  mali- 
cioaa  Jaw  attampted  to  pall  biro  by  the  beard ; 
Vat  ha  bail  no  aoooar  toaabad  tlie  formidable 
vbMiafa.  tlMO  tb«  eorpaa  atarlAd  np»  and  lialf 

iimIiibiIiiiI  Ilia iil     Tba  laraalita  flad ;  and 

•0  panBaaaai  waa  tha  effaet  of  hu  t«rror,  that 
WMamaClttiadan.  Haywood's  X/iWarcAiV,  p. 
4BD.  qaotad  fnmifwbaatiaB  CobamiTia's  Croue. 

rii»  ML  Uaa  3S3.     T%t  Baran't  dvfarf  iig 

TUidm'tihmdCamiUmn'BQokhmPmgt  is 
ttfca*  feoM  a  bsbs  caDad  (Elpin  Bomar,  vho 
ayfauaa,  aod  SMoa  sona  stay,  «t  a  fannlioos« 
AMonr  cka  Bordar-moanCaina.  An  old  man,  of 
tha  naoM  of  Andataon,  who  waa  bom,  and  Urad 
an  Us  Ufa.  M  To<UMw-hai  m  Bskedal»-auur. 
Said  that  two  maa,  lata  ia  tha  craaine.  *han  H 
waa  irvwwiaK  dark,  baard  a  voica.  at  aooaa  dia- 
!■■■■,  sniMt  '  Tiat ;  tint !  tim  !  *  Ona  at  tha 
SMii, ■MMdMoAtt.  eallad oat. '  What dail has 
Hat  yaa?    Cmim  here.'    Immcdiatelsr  « 


!■■«,  iif  HaBothing  lika  a  btunan  foam,  appiand. 
It  waa  soipnaiB^  littla,  fatocted  ia  lantuns, 
■■d  ■MBSMpaa  m  Hmhs.     As  sooa  aa  tha  two 


I  HwH  aca  it  pUinl<r.  tWy  mn  hocna  m  a 
ifMifaUit,  ioiafininr  UMjr  had  tB«t  with  aome 
■iMIn  BythawajMogatfall^aDdktantfrer 
lfa%  aad  waa  hona  at  tha  houaa  as  aooo  aa  aithar 
•f  ttaw,  and  staid  thara  a  loacttBM;  b«t  it  W 
not  statad  how  lorn.  It  waa  rval  fiesh  and 
Mood,  aad  ats  aad  drsak.  waa  fond  al  luaiu, 
HsLiAea  Ueoald  c«t  at  it,  woold  ilMfinj  a 
'     Itaaaaada    ' 


aad  nnr  ^  cha  ehilibsw  whan  it  aoold  anatar. 
it  wowd  bcwt  aad  scratch  withoat  maicy.  It 
wa*  onee  aboaiaE  a  child  beloocinc  to  tha  mta* 
**"***.  who  hail  been  to  friehtvned  by  its  fine 
MMManss :  luul  hi*,  lb  a  puMHiun.  ^ktmck  it  «u 
iManI  a  Uuw  upou  tha  luai*  uf  di«  h^ad,  that 
It  taahlsd  amw  the  icRMind;  bat  it  was  aot 
SI  II  until ;  iurit  sat  np  ttt  bsad  £r«edy.  and  ax- 
^tewd.  '  Ah  hah,  Wm  o'  Vo&C.  yon  stnfca 
aaivr*  >i.  e.,  wr«.>  Aftar  it  had  staid  ther»  tone, 
ana  evauiiK.  when  the  wumen  werv  '"''^tc  ^^ 
«owa  in  the  kma*  it  waa  ptayttv  amuoe  tha  ehd- 
dran  asar  bv  thoanu  wbsn  snddiinly  they  haatd 
•  load  shrill  voiea  ery.  thnis  tiiuK,  '  G^fjM 
Borasr .' '  It  started,  and  said,  '  TIsf  a  sse.  / 
■mt  owoiF.'  and  instantly  disappuoiti]  il,  and  wan 
navar  hsard  of  num.  BsaidsB  otinsfintly  ra- 
|M(tiMC  tha  word  tiai  t  lint .'  Qilpin  Bonar  was 
oilaa  hanrd  h»  eaU  apcm  Peter  Bertzam,  or  Be- 
l»«iB^aa  hnpiaaanaesd  tha  word;  and  whan 
tia  ahda  vaiM  asOtd  GSpia  BocMa.  ha  i»- 
■■Jim Ills  MhnnwlMlgad  it  was  tha  mannnB 
afthawudPetvr  Bertrwn,  who  seaBB  dHMiava 
•a  hnee  bean  the  davil  who  bad.  Cint.  sr  loafe.  tha 
Bltla  imp.     Aa  mnch  aa  has  baen  objeetad  to 


Oilpia  HnmeroD  aoconnt  of  his  beinc    -., 

ratuer  a  d«v»oe  of  tha  autbor  than  a  popaiv 
BD[»erstitK>n,  I  can  on]y  say.  that  &■>  h^pcnd 
which  I  ever  heard  aeeined  to  be  morre  kbitw- 
sally  orsditadt  and  that  naay  peraoos  of  vary 
good  rank  and  oonnderable  infomtatian  an 
well  known  to  repoae  mfasatttte  taitfa  ta  the 
trtditioii. 

line  3£V).  But  the  Lad^  ttf  Branktome  g^ik- 
tred  a  band. 

'  Upon  .i-'Ah  Jaoe,  IS57,  Dame  Jaoet  Bea- 
tontw.  Lady  Bnooleaefa,  and  a  gnmt  nambar  sf 
the  nam«  of  Sooct,  dnbitit  (aeeosed)  for  sa» 
ioK  to  the  kirk  of  St.  Harr  of  the  Luwaa^ti 
tha  nomber  uf  two  bandrad  pereoaa  bodia  in 
feixa  of  weirt  (arrayed  ia  nnnar)  aad  bt«akiaK 
open  tha  door  of  the  said  kirk,  in  order  to  »■ 
prehaad  the  Lsixd  of  CnuMtoana  for  his  w- 
stracdon.*  On  the  30th  JoIt.  a  wmvrsnt  ban 
tha  Qaaan  b  prassnUd,  disebmcine  the  jasfia 
topcooaad  acainst  tha  I^dr  BnriiTiisik  wish 
osw  aJEt^.  —  AiriJffmeM  <^  BoJka  «f  Ad- 
jovmal,  in  Adroeatas  Uhrary.  No  arthsr 
procedure  seenu  to  hare  takmi  plaov.  It  ■ 
said,  that  upon  Una  riaiac.  the  Idrk  of  be  ICsiy 
waa  bnmt  fay  the  !)cotts. 

Flsee  AT,  Una  :».  08  Monfced  tic  cmr  m  tk 
Barxm't  crut. 

The  enat  of  the  Onnstoans,  ia  nSasfaa  m 
their  naiaa,  is  a  etaae  dormnnt,  faoldSaraatMa 
in  his  IbaC,  with  aa  eaiphatia  Bocdar  aatta, 
Thorn  akak  warn  at  I  aaaC. 

Ptea  S»,  Has  Wl  Liir  a  hoet-hMamiJ ^iag 
tkoala  ridt. 

At  Unthank,  two  nalea  X.  E.  from  tkacfanah 
of  £w«a,  there  aia  tha  mins  of  a  ehsuMl  for  di- 
vina  asrrioa,  ia  tima  of  Popery.  Then  it  a 
tmtfitiaa,  that  Uaia  wen  want  to  ooose  bam 
Melzaae^  or  Jedbnr^  to  ha^tna  aad 
thispanah;  aad  fioni  beincni  naata 
tnsw  bank  ia  their  hnawnn.  thay  — 
by  the  inhabitaBia,  Beo^ 

Pi«e  M.  Qbb  UO.    ^ 
voatmcA. 

GUmomr.  in  the  legnids  <tf  Saattisk 
txun.  niea"*  the  niajcte  power  of  taipaAaF  ea  the 
cyeeight  ot  tb«>  -cpectatoin,  se  Aat  Aa  >*P"v- 
aaea  of  an  ubjvct  mhall  be  tatnlly  iliffiiiaM  na 
the  lealilj.  The  linnsfniwllsa  of  IG^^ 
Scatt^lha  wiMh  of  Phtei^e,  i 
tionad.  waa  a  gs*""*"  ■wssatipa  af  | 
Tu  a  wmilar  dinrai  the  oalhul  of  J«t 
impatas  the  fiatniarina  of  the  lorety  C« 
whis  eloped  wiA thai  BTpsy  lander:  — 


'  Bm  Msa  as  ttav  ewe  ^  «« 
Thay  BMt  Ob  fisaiw  oW  I 

LiaslSG.     rW  nmarag  a>ama    fiiifirfjh 
wpdL 

It  is  a  finn  artada  of  popolAr  foith.  that  no 
enshantmeiit  eaa  sabaiBt  in  s  tiTUiK  it  leaiii 
Xa^.  if  yow  eaa  iaterpaae  a  btoofc  hstaUA  jea 
aad  wibdwa.  spaetiaa,  w  erea  finai^  TM  in 
ia  parfset  sniscy.  Bavan't  iaiiaitaMB  Tam  e* 
jQUntw  hoaa  sntualy  apaawehaareim^Maa. 
Tha  bafief  saesaa  to  be  (d  anticimty.  Baaap- 
toa  iafbrva  on  that  osrtatn  iHsk  wtovda  osald. 
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qMlll,  oonTert  eRrthini  clods  or  Biones  Into 
lit  pigs,  which  they  sold  iu  Ihv  uiarket,  but 
Vhidi  always  rttamiiintHl  their  pruper  form 
vImd  driven  by  tbe  dtKwiveU  purchaser  actow  a 
muiiiig  atreaiu. 

Page  no,  line  2l!7.  He  ntvtr  counttd  him  a 
aian. 

Inutat«d  from  Draytuirii  acooiint  of  Rubin 
Hood  and  his  followers  (Poli/oittion,ikmg'Jti) :  — 

a  hunJriHl  vftUuit  auia  liul  tU«  bnkTu  Robin  Hood, 
fitUt  rewl/  at  tila  call,  UuX  boivtueu  tmre  rigbt  KO«d : 
111  dad  in  Llnoola  btmu,  with  ca[is  of  tmI  uid  Eliui, 
Bil  EsUow'b  wiudMl  bom  tiut  uii«  vl  tlieui  but  knew. 
Wbm  wttlnf  to  Uietr  lipi  Uielr  buglea  ilirill, 
TIm  nmrbUoR  «choea  w-KKsd  Irom  every  dale  anil  hill; 
Tlieir  luuildrJn  Mt  with,  itud*  Mbwart  tlielr  aliould«n 

umA, 
Ta  whicb  under  Uieir  arm*  Uwlr  afaeafa  were  bucUlcd 

ta-t, 
A  ihcrt  awonl  «t  tbeir  belt,  a  buckler  acarce  a  apaii, 
Vbo  atrttck  below  the  kiiM  not  counUd  tli«o  a  tuaji. 
AH  made  of  Bpaaiab  y«w,  tlieir  bowa  w«r>e  wondroiii 

atrcmg, 
Tbajr  not  an  arrow  dr«w  but  vnu  a  rloihjard  long. 
Ot  arclwry  they  liad  ibo  very  p«rl«ct  craft, 
ITith broad  arrow,  or  itut,  or  prick,  or  roving  Bhalt.' 

To  woond  an  antaeouist,  iti  the  thii;h,  or  let:, 
vaa  r«ckoned  cvtitrary  to  tlie  law  of  amut. 
•     Pan  60.  line  '^Jl.     Ami  vitk  a  charm  Mhe 
I  Minted  tAc  biao(t. 

See  nereml  chamui  for  thi«  imrpOBt  in  Regi- 
nald Scott's  DtKOi^ry  of  Witchcraji,  p.  'J73. 

'Tom  Potta  «nu  but  a  mrtina  man, 
But  y<>t  b*  *ix»  a  d<K-tcir  itrKid  ; 
He  bound  hia  handket^hl^f  aa  the  woimd, 
An«l  with  aotne  kiiida  of  wvrda  be  ataached  the  blood.' 
/'i^etiofAneiffU  i'itpular  Poetry,  tondon,  1791,  p.  131. 

Uao  32C.     O,  't  is  thit  htacon-hlazf  of  war. 

TIm  Border  h^.tconfl,  from  their  niimbor  aud 
pontion.  formed  a  Mort  of  tele^i-ajjhic  cunmniiii- 
cittion  with  EdinburRh.  The  Act  of  PiitliiiiiR'ni , 
I4A3,  c.  -If.  directs  that  one  balu  or  fitgot  iihall 
b«  waminp  of  the  npppnach  of  rh«  P^n^'lieh  in 
%ny  muuuur  ;  two  hali-K.  thiit  thvy  aru  eumini:  tii- 
dcM  ;  four  halc?t  hUtiinfr  biiitdc  vach  Dther,  that 
tbe  enemy  arc  in  great  force. 

Pag'e  fll,  line  3t(7.  On  many  a  cmni't  gray 
pyramid . 

Tlie  raims,  ur  pUeii  of  IrMiso  stoues,  wliich 
crown  the  summit  of  moat  of  our  Scottish  hilla, 
and  are  found  in  othvr  remarkublu  •dtuutioiiH, 
aeem  u!;ii.illv-  thnu;rh  not  itnivprsallv,  to  have 
beeu  tti-iiu]ebr:il  monuments.  .Six  lint  stones 
are  conunonly  fomid  in  the  centre,  fomiiug:  a 
earitv  of  preater  or  smaller  dinieniiiona,  in 
vlucn  an  urn  is  often  placed,  llie  author  iii 
pOMMwd  of  one.  dlMOrered  beneath  nn  im- 
manae  caira  at  RonsiilBe,  in  Lidde>tdale.  It 
i*  of  the  most  haTtMirona  cirndtruttion ;  tli« 
middle  of  thesabstance  alone  haWng  been  aub- 
jected  to  the  fire,  ortir  wliich.  when  hardene<i. 
th«  nrtisT.  had  laid  nn  inner  nnd  outer  coat  of 
anbaJced  clay.  I'tehod  with  Homu  v(.<ry  rude  orua-  ~ 
mentH  :  hia  nkill  apparently  b<-inK  iundequate 
to  bakint;  the  vjiae,  when  completely  JiuiHhud. 
The  contents  were  bones  and  /udies,  and  a 
quantity  of  beads  made  uf  coal.    This  seems  to 


hare  been  a  barbarous  Imitation  of  tbe  Ro- 
nuui  fashion  of  Sepulture. 

Poec  tyi,  Uuc  iS'.  Ftii  by  the  side  of  f/rtat 
Dvndrt. 

The  Viscount  of  Dnndee,  shun  in  tbe  bartla 
of  KiUiecraukie. 

Line  26.  Far  pathU*$  marsh  and  mountain 
cell. 

The  muraaaea  were  the  i»ual  n-fu^e  of  th* 
Border  herdsmen,  un  tlii>  upjiroach  tif  an  Eog- 
Unh  iLrmy.  CaTes,  hewed  in  the  most  dangsr- 
onn  and  inaccesnble  places,  also  afforded  an 
Dccasional  retnuit.  Sttoh  caverns  may  be  seen 
in  the  pn^cipitonii  banhs  of  tho  Teviot  at  Sttn- 
laws,  upon  llic  Ale  at  Ancnuu,  upon  the  Jed  at 
Hundalee,  and  in  (nam-  uth*T  jiUcvh  upon  tli», 
Border.  Th«  banks  of  tlie  Ksk  ut  fiortoa 
Uawthomden  are  hollowed  into  similar  rec« 
But  even  these  dreary  dens  wep«  not  all 
seonro  places  uf  iH>noealment. 

I^ine  41).     Watl  Tiniinn.  frvm  the  Liddtl-aidf. 

Tliifl  iwreon  was.  in  my  younger  days,  the 
theme  of  nianv  a  lin-ftidt-  tale.  He  was  h  re- 
tainer uf  the  Huccleuch  family,  and  held  for 
his  Border  Bcrvicn  a  small  tower  on  the  fron- 
tiers of  Liddesdale.  Watt  was,  by  profession, 
a  xM/or,  but,  by  inclination  and  practice,  an 
archer  aud  warrior.  Upon  one  occasion,  tbe 
Captain  of  Bewcastle,  niilitjir)-  governor  of  that 
wild  district  of  Cumbcrlaiad.  is  satd  to  have 
made  an  iiicuntion  into  iScotland.  in  which  hn 
was  defeated  and  forced  to  tiy.  Watt  TiuHnn 
pursued  hiui  closely  tbrouub  a  dautferous  mo- 
rass ;  the  captain,  however,  cained  the  firm 
gronnd;  and  seeinc  Tiniinn  aisniouutcd,  aad 
nounderinf;  in  ihe  Snyg,  used  thnse  words  of  in- 
sult:  '  Sutnr  Watt,  ye  cauuot  sew  your  boots; 
the  heels  risp  [creak],  and  the  seaiiw  ri'w. 
'If  I  cannot  sew,'  ri'tortwl  Tiniinn,  discbarg- 
!ni;  a  shaft,  which  iiailvd  the  captain  a  thif^h  to 
his  sitddle,  '  if  I  cannot  sew,  I  canirri,'  i,  e. 
twitch, as  shoemakem  do  in  securing  the  stitches 
of  their  work- 

Line  .51 .     /  think  'l  tfill  vrove  a  Warden-raid. 

An  inruad  conunanded  by  the  warden  in  pet^ 
son. 

Line  60,     Of  jtitver  brooch  and  hractlft  proud. 

As  the  Borderers  were  indiiferent  about  the 
funuturo  of  tbeir  habitations,  so  much  exposed 
to  be  bnmed  and  plundered,  they  were  propor- 
tlounliy  iiuxious  to  display  splendor  in  d*00' 
ratiutr  and  onuimentin^;  their  females. 

Line  74.  litUtd  Will  Howard  u  martJiing 
her*. 

Lord  William  Howard,  third  son  of  Thomaa, 
l>uke  uf  Norfolk,  succeeded  toNnwnrthClMlIe, 
;m<l  a  l-'^Qre  domain  annexed  to  it,  in  liuht  of 
hia  wife  Elirabeth.  xist'.'r  of  Geortfu  Lord  I)acr«, 
who  di^d  wilhtiut  heirs-mule,  in  the  11th  nf 
tjueen  Elit.nbeth.  By  a  poetical  anachronism, 
he  ut  introdticed  into  the  romance  a  few  years 
earlier  than  he  actnallv  Hourished.  Ifo  waa 
warden  of  the  Western  ^larches;  aud,  from  the 
riijor  with  which  In-  reprtiwed  the  Border  ex- 
cesses, the  uaiiUL<  of  Belted  Will  Howard  is  still 
fiuuiius  in  our  traditions.  In  the  castle  of  Na- 
worth,  his  apartments,  containiug  a  bedroom, 
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M<iiij.ii<  lilirafj  ■!  I  rilT^iii  ii  thwjho- 
MMi  «•  vidb  •»  iiftpUMiM  iidM  «f  <fca  life  «tf  » 
bp|  wwiJ«w  U  (in  Maid«.    Hum  «r  Cmt 

'  dwM»,  wpanajflf  iJmi*  *»•■«  Aoib  Ih* 
C^  4MMUIL  iadiaKU  the  iMMvbMrfMi  W 

ftfpwmmm,  dupmtfc  •tuck  W  m«U  pA- 

I  «L«nMr  wf  Man*  MpM(Btia4aaaa  <«  tlM 

ruMr.   A*  tkm  tmtiamt  homkM  mJ 

■  ttuummt  uvnmA  tbm  tUtamUtr,  aimmi 

M  Ui  vBMdt  Ck«  aryiTal  of  tlM  waniaa 

3uir4«tJ»  Catfl*  i«  riteaMad  mv 

^_.   ia   CuBWrinrf.     L«4   WiUiiM 

[  b  MMMtur  «f  «lw  KMit  «r  CwikU. 

70.    ,^1a^  jlwr  Lor^  /taorc.  anU  iuht  ^ 

'flw  w«U-kmfVH  nam*  <if  Dbot*  b  4«rir*d 
Imtn  (Jmt  •vpl'/ito  of  ««•  «C  thirir  ■■u— tnw  at 
lh«  aW«  j>f  Acts,  or  VuAamtk,  lUuUtr  ftiduxd 
'x«ur-<Iw  Liuu. 

Xa  Uw  warn  wUii  bawtlaad,  Ummt  V^IIJ.  and 
hh  ■Willi— iniMMlliijMllailwi MM  band* of  mer- 
mmn  inapi.  At  IIm  baUla  of  {^inky,  then 
WW*  in  Um  EoctiJi  annx  »ik  huuIrMl  luwk- 
iMttaraMI  Coot- and  twuhawln-il  i/n  Iwirwhafk. 
anwlDWlua  ■hfaBy  of  fof»ign»ni,  From  th''  but- 
da'pMMM  uf  cIm  aiMiiittit  Kluuawlt  |»«iut«r».  we 
Imuh  that  itui  I^w  Otuutry  uul  (Jirrnuui  »>!• 
4iM«  maraluMl  to  an  aMault  wilii  tlivtr  right 
MMam  baiad.  And  w«  max  alao  olMwrra.  in 
■wb  piolpw,  UH  sstnvaffanoo  \o  which  uwy 

villi  ku'ilaitf  rtUtMiti. 

]'•««  tiil.  Una  1  lit.    *  Itt'idy,  ajfr  rrnrlf/,' for  lh« 

Hie  Juhu  Hootl  ot  ThirluatotiM  tiMitrUluid  in  iho 
nicn  of  Jamu  V.,  and  luiwKiflMtd  tlio  MtatM  of 
TmHaviani).  <1mimmh;I«uu1i,  oIo,,  Ijinf;  u])oa  tho 
ftvtt  of  Kfthek,  aiid  viieiidiiUF  Ut  St.  Marr'a 
Ijtwh,  nt  lift  lii.-Hd  of  VarrifW.  it  niipr'ani  t)iiit 
whnn  Jiiiiii'H  liMil  itKMtiiililHfl  liU  liability,  ami 
Ijinir  fniidol  (iilliiwoni.  at  KuU,  witli  tlie  par- 

txMo  ii(  iit»iifliiiu  Knyliirxl,  m»\  wu,  im  is  weU 
LUDwii,  iliaji|i|>«iriiio<l  li)'  tlttt  titititiiiaterefuul  of 

rttuily  111  follnw  rli»  Kiiii;  uliuraver  ha  should 
U'dd:  III  iiiKniiin'  nf  liin  lldvlity,  JaipotKratitcd 
t<i  111*  fMOiily  II  clmrtur  of  amiN,  entitlini;  tli«ni 
til  Iwar  a  Uunlitr  nt  flnuni-d*-luoe  slmilfu-  tv  the 
tntNMiim  ill  tliti  niytil  aniui,  witit  a  buiidlo  of 
vfMtHni  fnr  iliti  i<i-»«t ;  rntiUo,  lirody,  ayt  rtadp. 

I.iiif  I'J^i.    .1  H  ttiMii  knii/hl,  Iv  diitttjer  stttUtl. 

'lliu  fAiiiily  of  Hurtluti  are  deaoeiKUd  from  n 
y<>iini:iir  b<iii  uf  llm  Litinl  of  Uuccl^fiii-li,  wbo 
lluiifiiilittil  t>f>fiint  itiu  MMtato  nf  MiirttitfHtUD  wax 
acujiiirfid  by  the  ninrrineu  of  uiio  uf  thuHi>  cbief- 
laiii*  witb  the  lininiw,  in  VJ*M\,  Walter  Scntt  of 
II«rditii,  wImi  HoiiriNbptl  dnrink'  the  ivi^'ii  of 
Oiitirt)  Mary,  wiwii  n-novriu'd  Jtorderfritfbofttrr. 
Hia  <'»tttl»  wiw  MJtiiith'd  Ilium  \.\\v  vcrv  brink  of 
A  dark  and  itrrciiiituu*  uell,  thniuifli  vhicb  a 
■ly  rivulet  at45AU  to  luovt  Uie  Borthwick.    lu 


nA  «hkh  aervad  far  tha  4«i^ 
SfSiilria  ni,«^athaataaml 
WdcasafiKB,  iaaavaeM  £■ 
tha  kttCTT  huid  tfaa  thay  aiMi  emSc 
«f  BSvnMM.  Ba  -via  iMarnai 
«f  rUi»  Soon  «d 


Ji?* 


_.  a  VMT  cnMK«* 

liridad  anaac  lit  fira  mbb. 
line  I4S,  SaHU^Fd^mlf,  m 
In  this  and  the  iiiB»nn( 
«e«at  is  civaB  of  tha  aada 

partr  >>  ^  TaUMT  «f  Eik  w 
th«  Baattiao— ,  Ma  aaanA 


of  8eoM.    Ik  ia  ■miIIiiw  to 

puiartinw,  whadi  aiv  gitta  ia  lae  _ 
ally  as  they  hara  bees  ptaaTud  W 

Loid  MaxveU.  in  the  laUcr  part  o<  t£a 

ecotary.  took  opoa  hbaajf  tha  tida  a<  bd 
of  Morton.  Tha  dwawdaiiila  al  TIimHIim  d 
WoodkcincJk.  vhaaid.d«ka«»)  Wai 

h»  djaobsgaat  ya— h.  i  iiliiii  il  to    

buids  within  tha  memurr  off  mak,  aad  oawtfi 
only  BeattiMinc  who  baa  prapaKy 


Tba  old  £M^la  ^valuoality  to  the  atorr  by  i 

lao  Wo^^ff 


hy^f*-  Il 


u«  the  GaluardV  Haaflt,  th«  plaee 
elanah^a  men  wan  eoneealcd.  «t«. 
PveOiUw239.     Tkgir  gaOieri^ 

BtlltHdtm. 

Bcllandea  ui  Btaated  near  the  head 
wtrk  Wat«r,  and  being  ia  the  oentra  c 
wmona  cif  (he  Sctotta.  waa  fraqnant], 
thmr  placu  of  rendazvona  and  gathanac  t 

Puce  ^>'  Una  M&.  Bert  high  a  gmmUtt 
apear, 

A  glove  npon  a  tan»>  wan  Lb?  pmblem  ol 
anuine  the  anciant  Bonlerers,  whn  wvr 
when  any  one  br«iki>  bu  word,  (o  exp 
uRiblum,  and  proclaim  him  a  faithleai  rUlab  * 
the  first  Border  meeting.     'Fhix  csremaay 
much  droadod. 

Pave  (M.lloe  idO.   That  he  may  » 
treaaon  jiain. 

Several  epedes  of  offences,  peouliar 
Border,   constitntad   what  was  eall«d 
trenaun.     Amooe  others,  «raa  the  crime 
ini;,  nr  caiiain};  to  ride,  afcainst  the 
uountry  durine  the  time  of  trace. 

L)UL>  4.1T.     Wiii  dtaiue  Aim  Ay  oath  < 
trtaion  stitin. 

In  diibiuus  caaea,  the  innoeeaoe  o 
cnmin.ils  wna  oeoaaionnlly  n-ffrred  in 
oatli.  The  form  uf  exciuint;  hilU,  urind 
by  Bonlt^r-iwth,  ran  UtuH  :  '  Von  ahall 
huaiTva  iibi>vi<  yuii.  htfll  ht<utLiitb  yoo. 
DATt  of  Para<liHv,  by  »I1  that  God  nu 
days  And  lU'von  nients.  and  by  God 
are  wbart  oul  aAi-kleaa  of  art.  part%  wa, 
ridd,  keniuu^,  baring,  orrecettiupof  ■ 
(foods  and  cattels  nuned  in  this  bill, 
yon  Qod.' 

Line  442.     Knighthood  he  took 
svvnl. 

The*  di^uty  uf  knif;bthood.  acoofdlnr 
original  institution,  bad  tbin  pecnliatilj.  < 
did  not  flow  from  the  munorch,  bat  cuaU  b* 
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;d  bjr  one  who  himself  pOMOiod  it,  npon 
ire  wbo,  after  duo  probation,  was  found 
;  the  honor  of  chJTiUry.  Latterly,  tKia 
ras  oonBocd  to  gcnuralA.  who  wero  wont 
a  knights  hannerebt  after  or  1)«fnre  an 
nent.  Even  bo  late  na  th«  reign  of  Quoeu 
th.  Kmcx  highly  offended  liin  jealoua 
:n  by  the  indiflcrimi&ate  exertion  of  this 

0. 

Hli.    IV/i^n  English  blood  swrlltd  Ancram 

lattle  of  Anonun  Moor,  or  Peniolheuch, 
wht  A.  D.  1M5,  The  English,  com- 
oj  Wir  Ralph  Kvem,  and  JSir  Brian  L«- 
ere  totally  routed,  and  both  tlieir  lead- 
I  in  the  action.  'J'he  Scottish  array  wait 
ided  bv  Arehibnld  l)')iig1a.s,  Vjir\  of 
■ubtca  by  tlio  Laird  <A  UucuiouclL,aiid 
I  Lesley. 

57,  iin«  605.  Said  the  Blanche  Lion  e'er 
k. 

was  the  oognizooco  of  tbo  noblo  honso 
ord  in  all  its  braacbea.  The  crest,  or 
,  of  a  warrior  wan  often  ospd  ad  a  nom 
•e.  Thus  Richard  III.  acquired  htHwell- 
Bpithet.  Thf  Boar  of  York.  In  the  vio- 
iw  on  Cardinal  Wouey,  written  by  Koy. 
te  of  Bncktnithuu)  in  unlleft  tlie  Heauti- 
in,  and  the  Doke  of  Norfolk,  or  Earl  of 
the  White  Lion. 
6**,  lino  fl70.    But  he,  the  jovial  harper, 

Nrson  here  alluded  to,  i«  one  of  onr  nn- 
irder  nunstFeln,  called  Kattling  Rnuring 
Thk  attbriqu^  was  ^i^ruhably  deriTod 
•  bnllyillg  diNpoRition  ;  being,  it  would 
loh  a  POftrine  bov  ns  \a  frequRJitly  hihti- 
ttold  pliiya.  VTliile  drinking  at  Newniill, 
eviut,  about  five  miliaa  abuvt*  Jiawiek, 
ilianced  to  (guarrel  with  one  of  his  own 
on,  wbo  wnM  iMually  diiitiiij^isbed  by  tb^ 
at)  of  Swot'l  Milk,  frum  a  phuw  on  Kulu 
Hu  called.  Thev  retired  to  a  meadow 
opposite  side  o^  the  Teviot.  to  decide 
^«st  with  their  sworda,  and  Swenet  Milk 
ed  on  the  *ii>ot.  A  tboni-tree  marks  the 
'  the  murder,  wlueli  is  «tUl  called  Sweet 
bom.  Willie  wiw  Inken  and  executed 
arrh,  heii,ueathiiie  liiti  naujie  to  the  Iwnu- 
>icu  air,  culled  '  Kattliun:  KuariDK  Vfil- 

JT4.    0/ Black  Lord  ^Irchibald'g  battlc- 

aott  anoient  ootleetioo  of  Border  re^aU- 

G9,  line  01.    TTte  Bloody  Heart  hlaxd  in 

Kief  of  thiii  potent  raoe  of  heroes,  about 
!  of  the  poem,  wan  Arc-bibikld  Doaglaa. 
Earl  of  Angus,  u  man  of  great  coorago 
ivity.  Tbu  Bloody  Ueart  was  the  well- 
Mi^ixance  of  the  Houne  of  Douglas,  oa- 
Fmu  the  time  of  cood  Lord  Janies.  to 
mt9  Robert  Bruoe  committed  his  heart, 
rned  to  the  Holy  Land. 
S4.    Where  Ok  Seven  Speart  qf  Wedder- 


Sir  David  Home,  of  Wedderbom,  who  wi* 
slain  in  the  fatal  battle  of  Klodden,  left  seven 
sons  by  his  wife  IsabeJl,  Thoy  were  caltod  tlM 
Seven  Speats  of  Wuddorboro. 

Line  M,    Of  C/orfor^V  PlantageoH. 

At  the  batUe  of  Beaage,  in  Franco,  Thomas, 
Duke  of  Clnrenee,  broUior  to  Ilenir  V.,  was 
unhorsed  by  Mr  John  Swinton  of  Swinton,  who 
distinfn>^»hud  bim  by  a  coronet  set  with  prerions 
stones,  which  be  wore  aroimd  his  helmet.  The 
family  of  Swinton  is  one  uf  the  must  ancient  in 
Scotland,  and  produced  many  celebrated  war- 
riors. 

Line  65.  And  shouting  tiiU,  '  A  Home  /  a 
Home.'' 

The  Earls  of  Home,  as  dnioendants  of  the 
Dimbara,  anok-nt  EarU  of  March,  carried  a  Hon 
rampant,  arueut ;  but,  as  a  differttuctt,  changed 
the  color  of  the  shield  from  gides  to  vertj  in 
allusion  to  Grei?nlaw,  tlieir  aueieot  poaueuuion. 
The  slogan,  or  wQrw?ry,  of  this  powerfol  familr, 
was.  '  A  lioine  !  a  Ilonw!'  It  was  ancieutlv 
plw^ud  in  an  ftftcml  above  the  erest.  Tlie  hel- 
met is  armed  wttb  a  lion's  hood  erased  gules. 
witli  a  cap  of  Btate  gnloM,  turned  up  eniiinH. 
The  llepfntrns,  a  powerful  family  in  Eitttt  Lo- 
thian, were  usually  in  chise  alliance  with  the 
Homes.  The  (-hipf  of  this  clan  was  Hepburn, 
Lord  of  H&iles,  a  familv  which  tenuinatod  in 
the  too  famons  rlarl  of  Hothwell. 

Line  1 10.     ruraufd  tht  football  play. 

The  football  waM  aiirinntly  a  verr  favorite 
sport  all  through  .Scotland,  but  espevially  upon 
ttie  Borden.  Sir  John  Camiichael  of  Cormi- 
oL-iel.  Warden  of  the  Middle  Manhes,  mu 
killed  in  100i>  by  a  bniid  of  the  ^Vmstrongfl,  r»> 
turning  from  a  football  match.  Sir  Robert 
CaTey,  in  bis  Memoirs,  mentions  a  great  meet* 
ing,  appointed  by  the  Scotch  riders  lobe  held  at 
KoIbo  for  the  parpose  of  playing  at  football,  hut 
whick  teruiLQatea  in  an  incursion  n[iun  England. 

Page  711.  line  Vl'l.  Twixt truce  and  tear ^  suc/t 
Kuddcn  (hanyf, 

Notwitbttt-nnding  the  constant  wars  npon  the 
Boidleni,  and  the  occasional  cruelties  which 
iiinrked  the  nniiual  inroadH,  the  inhabitants  nn 
either  side  do  not  appear  to  have  regarded  each 
other  with  ibst  violent  and  iK-rsoiial  animosity, 
which  might  have  been  expected.  On  tbecon> 
tr&ry,  like  the  uut|>uBts  uf  liiifitile  armies,  they 
often  carried  on  something  rps«^nibling  friendly 
iutercourse,  ervu  in  the  middle  of  hostilities; 
and  it  is  evident,  frum  various  ordiuunosa 
against  trade  and  intermarriages,  between  £ng> 
lish  and  ScottiKh  Bordererti,  tliat  tlie  govern- 
ments of  both  countries  were  jealous  of  their 
cherishing  tcxi  tuttmate  a  connection. 

The  Border  nieetingA  of  mice  which,  ttlthongh 
places  of  mervlmndise  and  nwrriuit-nt.  oftrn 
wituossed  the  most  hlnoily  KceiiHii,  may  iierva  to 
illustrate  the  description  m  the  text.  They  are 
vividly  pnrtra)'ed  in  the  old  ballad  of  tlie  neid' 
squair.  Both  pnrties  enme  nrmed  to  a  meeting 
or  the  wurdeus.  yet  tbey  intermixed  fearlessly 
and  peaceably  with  ea^^'h  other  in  mutnal  sports 
Olid  familiar  intercounw,  until  a  casual  fi'ay 
aroee :  — 
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John  GnUuune,  secvud  son  of  Malice,  Earl  of 
MonSeitli.  cuiumouly  aiirn&nied  J\thn  tcith  iht 
Hriaht  Sward,  upoa  suiav  displtianure  riien 
aeiunat  him  at  court,  rctirt"!  witli  mauvof  his 
«!uui  nnd  kimtrud  intu  thu  KiiKlifiii  Burdure,  iii 
^  the  T*tifgn  of  King  Henry  the  Ftnirth,  wheretlify 
t  asBtod  tbeiuitelvtfit ;  uiid  luuiiy  of  their  iMHt^rity 
7'liAV'eooDtiniiud  tb«ru  t^vi^rsiuctt.  Mr.  Suudfurd. 
'  apesldnr  of  thetn.  savs  (which  iiide(.-d  was  anpli- 
CftUe  to  iDfwi  of  th»  Ijordemni  un  hutli  Hi(lL>t<i  . 
"Thay  were  &11  atark  ii)«.>*i-tMO]»erx,  and  arrjint 
thievoM:  Buth  to  Ka^hmd  luid  >ScoLlaiid  out- 
lawed: yet  sometimes  commvvd  ut.  l>et.'au»e  they 
gmve  tntfiUiffenL'fi  forth  of  Scuthuid,  uud  wuiJd 
raise  41KI  horA«  nt  aiiy  time  niKin  a  raid  of  the 
£ii|;IiKb  into  ^-ullund.  A  iMtyiiiB  is  reeordud 
of  a  mother  to  Iier  son  iwhich  w  now  hvcuiiiu 
proverbiali.  Rtde,  liouiey,  hough  '5  i'  Me  jtot  : 
that  in.  the  la«t  piec«  of  beef  wiw  io  the  i>ot,  aiid 
therofure  it  was  high  time  for  bini  iv  go  and 
fotob  mun*.'     Historif  (^  Cumbtrland ,  iiilrod. 

The  residence  nf  th«  Grwmps  iK'inf;  chivfly  in 
xixB  Uebiiliihlu  l.^nd,  km  ciUl<?d  bu'Cuiisi;  it  wntt 
claimed  by  both  kingdnniH,  their  dciiredatifinH 
«!Xt«udfcd  both  to  Kiiglaiid  luid  Scotlatid  witli 
impnnity  :  for  a*  both  wiirdeiiK  accnantcd  them 
the  proper  subjects  of  their  own  prince,  neither 
incbnoa  to  dKniatid  n-paration  for  thi^ir  excHss«<s 
frum  tho  npnosile  ofhoiirs.  wliif^b  woiiM  hnvc 
been  au  ackuovrlud^iuunt  of  biK  juriwliction 
prer  them. 

Page  77,  line  'i5'.  Tht  3rntlt.  Surrey  lovtd  hta 
il/re. 

Tliv  ffuUaut  and  aufortuiiato  llenry  Howard. 
£arl  of  Snrrcy.  wan  unqne^itionahly  the  mmit 
accomplished  cnvidit^r  ^>f  bin  time  ;  nnd  his 
aonnerts  diiiphiy  bmntii^^  whieli  vrooM  do  honor 
to  a  nior<?  polwhod  «ee.  TIr  wiw  bchfJuK-d  on 
Tower-hill  in  IMtJj  a  victim  to  tli«  nieim  jeiU- 
oD^  of  Huiir>'  VlII.,  who  could  nut  bear  so 
Vruliaiit  a  character  near  h).s  tlironti. 

TheaoDg  of  the  supposed  bard  is  founded  on 
an  iucidfut  tiaij  to  lia%-i;  huppeiieil  to  the  £arl 
in  his  travels.  ComvIiuM  Affrippa,  the  cele- 
brated idcheinixt.,  showed  hiiti.  tn  a  loukiug- 
kIbm,  the  lovely  Gemldiue,  to  whuee  aenrioa 
Eb  had  devoted  biH  pen  and  luB  Kword.  The 
Tition  represented  her  ax  indispoood,  and  ra- 
cluiinc  upon  n  eouch>  rending  her  loTor*s  ven^ 
by  the  light  of  a  waxi-n  tat)er. 

Pago 78,  line  ^1^.  Wktrt  t-rst  tiaint  Clatrs  held 
frincelff  ticay. 

The  St.  Clairs  are  of  Nonnaa  extraotioo,  be- 
ui(p  deMC4<uded  from  William  duSt.  Chur,  seooud 
■en  of  Walileme  Comnte  de  St.  Clair,  bm  Har- 
nr«t.  dank'ht4>r  to  Itionard.  1  )ukc  of  Notnnandy. 
He  waa  cullt^d.  for  hi^  fair  de|M>rtmeut.  the 
S«eraly  St.  Clair  ;  and,  Kettlini;  in  ScotJ;uid  dtir- 
tac  the  niKu  of  MiilL-fdni  Calumure,  obtained 
lanre  urants  of  Innd  in  Mid-Lothian. 

Line  ^(14.     Still  uoJs  their  t^ala-e  lo  its/all. 

Tlie  Castle  of  Kirkn-ull  wa^  built  by  the  St. 
Claira  wfaiU  Earls  nf  Orkney.  It  was  dismantled 
liy  th«)£arlof  CaitlmeMM  about  KilS.  bavins  bvdu 
rarrisoned  aeainKt  the  (rov«'riiment  by  Robert 
Stewart,  natiiTHl  son  to  the  Kurl  of  Orkney. 

Lina  'JSii.     Their  barkf  tht  dragom  qf  ikt  wave. 


Ooean, 


The  (ihief  of  the   Vakingr  or  Scandinavian 

Eiratfls  assnmed  tlie  title  of  NckouuneB,  or  Se^'t- 
iuKB,  Ships,  in  the  infiuted  Language  of  the 
Skalds,  are  oft«n  termed  the  serpenta  of  the 
ocean. 

Lino  'XM.  Of  that  Sia-tnakt,  tremrndouM 
curlfd. 

The  jurmungandr,  or  Snake  of  the  Ooean, 
whose  folds  aurroimd  the  earth,  is  una 
wildest  fictions  of  iheEddn.  It  was  very  . 
cnutfht  by  the  god  Tbor,  who  went  to  Hah 
with  a  hook  baited  witii  a  bnlFs  ht^ad.  In  the 
battle  betwixt  the  evil  demons  aud  the  divinj- 
ties  of  Odin,  which  is  to  precede  the  tiagna- 
ruckr,  or  Twili^^ht  of  the  Gods,  tliia  Snake  u  to 
act  a  uoMHpicudUH  tiurt. 

Line  338.  Of  tnoM  dread  ifaida  whost  hide- 
ous iiell. 

These  were  the  ValX-t/ritr,  orSeleetoraof  the 
blaio,  despatched  by  Odin  from  Valhalla,  to 
c^hooao  thoae  who  wenn  to  die.  and  to  distribnt* 
thf!  contest.  They  are  well  known  to  the  Euc- 
lish  render  as  Oniy's  Kami  Sisters, 

Line  IHO.  Of  chitfb  nho,  yuitlfd  through  the 
gloom. 

The  Northern  warriors  were  usually  entombed 
with  tlieir  arms  aud  their  other  treasures.  Tims 
Aiigantyr,  before  connnenctni;  tin*  duel  in  which 
ho  wRbfrlniu,  stipulated  thai  if  he  fell,  his  sword 
Tyrfinc  fthonld  be  buried  with  him .  His  daugh- 
ter. Horror,  afterwnitls  t^mk  ii  fti.jni  bin  tomb. 
rhe  dialogue  whieh  piuwed  betwixt  her  and  An- 
gantyr's  sinrit  on  this  uco.-uii<in  has  been  often 
rnutslatod.  The  whole  history  may  be  found 
in  the  Hervnmt^ig'n.  !nd<H>a,  the  (,'hosts  of 
the  Northern  waniors  were  not  wont  tnroely  to 
suffer  their  tomlM  to  b«  plnnilered  ;  and  hence 
the  mortal  heroes  had  an  additioiuU  temptation, 
to  attempt  such  advenlmvs  ;  for  they  held  no- 
thing more  worthy  of  their  valor  than  to  en- 
uuunter  suiwniatural  beings. 

Line  ItfiTi.     That  mouruA  thf  lomli/  RosabdU, 

Tliis  was  a  familv  uaniu  in  the  hoiuH*  of  8t, 
Clnir.  Henrj-  .St.  Clair,  the  second  of  the  line 
married  Kusabelle,  fourth  daii£;ht«r  of  the  EnrI 
of  Sti-atheme. 

Line  X)>«.     Rtst  thee  in  CtutU  AooeiuAeucA. 

A  larpe  and  atronft  ctuttle,  idtuaUd  hetwizt 
Kirk.ildv  nnd  f  >>-Hart,  on  a  ctaep  onuf.  wastwd 
by  the  Krith  of  Forth.  It  was  conferred  0& 
Sir  Wtlli.ink  St.  (^Uir.  ax  a  stvijht  compensation 
for  the  e.irUlotji  <if  Orkney,  by  a  charter  of  Ktne 
James  III.,  dated  in  1471. 

Pwe  79,  line  -fJVJ.  Who  upokt  the  ipectre-hound 
Iff  jllan. 

The  ancient  eaatle  of  Peel-town  in  the  Isle  of 
Man  is  nuTonikded  by  four  chtircht.><t,  now  ruin- 
otifl.  Thepr  say  that  an  apparition,  culled,  in 
the  Mankish  langrQare,  the  Jaaiuhr  lirn^.  in  the 
shape  of  a  large  black  spanii^l.  with  curled 
sjiaeey  hair,  was  used  to  haunt  Peebcastle ; 
aiidTnas  been  frL*4|uently  mmjii  in  every  room, 
bnt  partionlarly  in  the  gnard-ohamber,  where, 
as  soon  a.s  candles  were  lighted,  it  came  and 
lay  down  before  the  fire,  in  preaenoe  of  nil 
the  fuddicrs,  who.  at  length,  by  bHlog  somnoh 
ai»ustouied  to  the  sig^ht  of  it,  lost  great  part 
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PiCW*e»9> 


tb«  Hirer  1^*7  irar*  Misad  viUi  at  it*  fint 

thooi^    tbt^y    tMt(lurt.Hl    the 

(■Mt  whan  »H  tuK^tlinr  in  a 


[flMMfMMI*.     lial    thooi^    tbt^r    tMtdunHl    the 
IMmk   of   Miok  ■  MMt  «l 


[.^Ijr,  notifl  nuwd  to  ba  Uft  alniw  irith  it.  It 
I  Wliu;  *b(>  rtuluiu,  Uiomfure,  for  ooe  of  the 
I  MilU'n  to  Kp«k  Ui*  «•<••  uf  t^  castle  mt  •  ottr- 
Uiw  h»itr.  Mid  mny  U*  In^  to  Um  of  tohi. 
.»»  ifMtmmu  ,  .  .  tto  way  lad  duoncb 

aicfat 

■PMT 


rva*  I*  »(e«id  aw 


kb  mEmMs  dito  •vmid.  akniad 
Uw  iWi  ««*«  ftn«,  «mI  Igr  Aia 
MM  «w«hl  W  ii^awl  ri^fr  *»  «>m 

M^  MU^ft  ««»»  ^«  IdM.  te  titti^  hii 
MH^    All  »W  iiiltiiii  iiiim>il»a»- 


SC^STL  n  ud  4—  ^  «ik«*rfar  w 
SSrV  JLSt  y  ifc>  fc^yTSjMt  JITS 

««  i*Ma. k* w»  wfMM 


thtu,  took.    Tha  Umi  ••  ongiaaDy  witeiKfet 

Soott  bafora  raTaioo  at  tha  ■■M.wrJiw  rf  1^ 
Abcroorn  wera  ■•  folknn :  — 

■  U  seaim  ktfh,  •■<  jntt^mt  ammd. 
And  «rtt  O^lovad  i*  fl^,  aoC  1 1, 

AMlaOth»iMifiInipaM»»Hii. 
To  pMMtnte.  nMi**.  caafetaa, 

rraa  amr  —  Vaa  lat  M  «9ad.*] 

Pa«91.Iia*3a8u    As  wktm  Ikt    itm^jmif 

n  laniiBlildal^fc.    Wh»  SaaO  ■■iHi.  Ai 

MMaaiPM^  E^  J    -  -        '     - 

to  wadi  as  tWT 


tkw^Aefii^     liiiMarfatTW 


«^.  .1lMHaJlL.B^*1fcfc    I  lij   11  jjiiil   iiT 


I. 


of  a  fature  subaistence,  I  wa&  then 
io  tlie  beginniug  uf  my  attempt ; 

e  li»R  oV'TtrtakHii  tiia  ;  and  want,  a 

arabi)?  evil,  through  the  change  of 

ait  wholly  disabled  ni«.' 
Yttnt't  oaks  —  benfath  u'Aom  shade. 
Forest  b  HAiuijatiin.  aiicituitly  no 

O/  A$eapart^  and  Sevis  boitl. 
^  or  AjKftbartj  vitui  n  ^iiuit  who  Gg- 

Hi/ilfirif  of  ihvii  of  Jlamptoti,  by 
sa  i-omiuurcil.  Tbu  iuiuk;es  uf  the 
I  to  be  fwen  on  either  ude  of  an  old 
Juunptoa.] 

yartenopfx^s  mystic  loct. 
)  published  in  IWtS  a  poem  entitled 
ile  BloU.\ 

fJajf  nrt  on  Narham'A  rastled  steep. 
lotu    castle    of  Nurliain   (anciently 
inford)  is  mtiuLted  on  the  sonthem 

Tweed,  about  six  milcM  above  Bei^ 
rhoTu  that  river  in  still  theboandnry 
g:tand  and  .SontJnnd.  The  extent  uf 
t  w«11  as  its  hifltoneal  importanev, 
have  bi-en  a  place  of  ma|piiflc«nce. 
ttmigth.  Edward  I.  resided  diera 
s  created  umpire  of  the  dtupiite  oon- 
'  bcottisb  succession.  It  was  rv* 
Jcen  and  retaken  during  th^e  wars 
Ifland  and  tScotland ;  aud.  indeed. 
kappened  in  which  it  ba<il  not  a  pHn- 
.     Norham  Ciistle  is  situated  ou  a 

which  (>vi>rliaii(^  thw  river.  Th« 
igta  whiuh  the  eatttle  luul  suntained 
■eqneut  repairs  necessary.  Li  MVA 
lost  rebuiltied  by  Hugh  Pudaey, 
hirham,  who  uddud  a  bu^t!  keep  ur 
niithstandini;  whk-li.  Kmy  Hettry 
,  touk  thti  castle  frurii  the  hLshoi). 
ted  the  kvepiriK  of  it  to  WUliara  de 
iter  lliis  period  it  neeins  to  have 
r  garrisoned  by  tlie  kini;,  and  con- 

toyal  fortress.  The  Greys  of  Chill- 
stle  irera  frequency  the  castellaos 
of  the  gurison'  Yet,  an  the  custle 
d  in  the  patrimony  of  ^iaint  Cuth- 
giperty  was  in  the  see  of  Durham  till 
ntion. 

i  of  tbe  castle  cunsist  of  a  large  shat- 
-,  with  many  vaults,  and  frapncnts 
Ufices,  eQclooed  within  an  eatward 
(t  circuit. 

Tht  battled  totrert,  tht  donjon  keep. 
rbape  mineoesswy  to  remind  my 
b  donjon,  tu  its  proper  signification, 
itnmgest  part  oi  a  feudal  castle ;  a 
\  tower,  with  walls  of  tremendous 
ituated  in  tlie  centre  of  the  otlier 
rom  which,  however,  it  was  usually 

Here,  in  case  of  the  outward  de- 
l?  gainer],  the  Kiirris'in   r«trvHl«d   to 

taat  stand.  The'  donjon  ootitained 
ill,  and  principal  rooms  of  state  for 
uions,  and  also  the  prison  of  the 
rom  which  luat  circumstance  we  de- 
dem  and  mtricted  use  of  the  word 


Page  V2,  line  20.  O'er  HorncIif-hiU,  a  piunp 
qftpean. 

Tliis  word  pn>per1y  applies  to  a  fliglit  of 
water-fowl ;  hut  is  ai>plied,  by  analogy,  to  a 
body  uf  hurso. 


'  There  U  s  kniRht  of  tlw  North  Country 


WItloh  IomLi  s  luaty  plump  ol  BiWAra.' 
Floiidrt 


'loddm  FSfld. 


I 


Liinft  79.     In  mail  and  plate  of  Milan  stee!. 

The  artists  of  Milan  wen*  famous  in  the  mid- 
dle a|;t:H  for  tlmir  nkill  in  aniuiry,  ux  apikeAnt 
from  the  followiug  passage,  in  wliicb  Froiesort 

S*ve8  an  account  of  the  urepar&tiotM  made  by 
enry,  Earl  nf  Hereford,  afterwards  Henry 
IV.,  and  Thomas,  L)uke  uf  Norfolk,  Earl  Mar- 
ischitl,  for  their  propotttni  i^nnihat  in  tlie  lists  at 
Coyentr>' :  '  Tliese  two  lords  made  ample  pro- 
viHun  uf  all  tliiiigs  necessary  for  the  oocnnit ; 
and  tbe  Earl  of  Derby  sent  off  measenMn  to 
Lonibanly,  to  bare  armor  from  i^ir  Oaleas, 
Duke  of  Bfilan.  The  duke  coniplif^  with  joy, 
and  gave  tlie  knight,  called  8ir  Francis,  who 
liad  broDight  tbe  message,  the  choice  of  idl  his 
annor  for  the  £arl  of  I)erby.  When  he  bad 
selected  what  he  wished  for  in  pl»tj*d  and  mnil 
armor,  the  Lord  of  Milan,  out  of  bis  ahnndnnt 
love  fur  the  t5arl,  ordenKl  four  uf  the  bvst 
armorers  in  &[ilan  to  accompany  tbe  knight 
to  England,  that  the  Karl  of  Derby  might  he 
more  completely  armed.' 

Line  SH.      Who  cfteeki  at  me,  to  death  l'«  tfiyhl. 

Tti«  crest  and  motto  of  Mamiion  hiv  bur- 
rowed from  the  following  story  :  Sir  David  de 
Lindesay,  first  Earl  of  Cnutford.  wss,  among 
other  gentlemen  nf  qnality.  attended,  during  a 
visit  to  London,  in  i'.k.n,  by  Sir  William  Dnizell, 
who  was,  iu'oordiiig  tu  my  authority,  Ilower,  not 
only  excelling  in  wisdom,  but  also  of  a  lively 
wit.  Chancing  to  b«  ftt  thu  ouurt,  be  there  saw 
%r  Pietn  {^lnHe^.'^y,  an  KmgliKb  knight,  famoaa 
fur  skill  ill  tilting,  and  for  the  beauty  of  his 
person,  iiarnding  the  palaoe,  arraved  in  a  new 
mantle,  bearing  for  device  &Q  embroidered  fal- 
con, with  tliis  rhyme,  —  ■ 

'  I  li««r  s  falcon,  fairest  of  lUftht,  H 

Whow  pioche*  *t  b«r.  his  desth  la  diRlit,  ' 

In  gnltb.* 

Tbe  Scottish  knight,  being  a  wag,  appeaT«d 
next  day  in  a  dress  exactly  similar  to  that  of 
Courtenay,  but  bearing  a  magpie  instead  of 
a  falcon,  with  a  motto  iiigenionsty  contrived 
to  rhymH  to  tlie  vaunting  inscription  of  Sir 
Piers '.  — 

'  I  b«iiir  a  pl«  pIcktnK  at  a  pfico,  ^| 

Whoso  plrki  at  her,  1  shall  pick  at  his  neae»    ^ 
In  faitlk.' 

This  affront  could  only  bo  expiated  bv  a  joust 
with  ftharp  Innces.  In  the  oauT«e,  Dalzell  left 
bis  helmet  unlaoed,  so  that  it  tpive  wav  at  the 
touch  of  hii  ontagmiist's  lance,  and  lie  thus 
avoided  tbe  shock  of  the  encounter.  This  hap- 
pened twice  :  in  the  thinl  encounter,  the  hand- 
some Courtenay  lost  two  of  bis  frvut  t4M»th.  As 
the  Englishman  oomplaioed  bitterly  of  Dalzell'i 


ras  harried  by  Rowland  Foster,  tlip  Eng- 
.ptain  of  Wark,  with  his  company,  to  the 
•r  of  ^iiX)  men.  They  spuiled  llitj  poetical 
i  of  n.OOO  ahuov.  21  i)  null,  .H)  hometi  and 

;  the  wbnilti  turaiturc  oi  his  house  of 
i,  worth  1<X>  poundH  Scots,  and  everything 
lat  waR  portnhlfl.  '  This  spoil  was  com- 
t  the  lijth  tiny  of  May,  I.'mU  [and  tho  said 
chard  was  Uirut^xooi-e  and  f(jurt«ttn  yean 
i,  and  grown  blinds,  in  time  of  peace: 
Done  of  Limt  twuntry  iiiipened  [exp«ctedj 
,  thing.' 

e  95,  U»e  30!).  jdruj  ffi'tvn  fA«ni  /I'trA^  tu 
T  hoods. 

lino  ooDtains  a  phrase  by  which  the  Bor- 

jiKiilurty  intimated   the  bnmine  of  a 

When  the  Maxwells^  in    ItVSA,  bomvd 

ttlti  of  Lut'kwiMMl,  tbi-y  BiiJd  thuy  did  so 

e  the  Lady  Johiuttone  '  light  to  set  her 

Nor  waa  the  nhnute  inapplic4i.blo  ;  for, 

ttter  to  which  I  hnT«  mislaid  th>0  rpfer- 

the    Karl  of  Xurtbuiuberl/ind  M-ritcii   to 

Ofg  and  count']],  that  h«  drHis4.-d  liinisi-lf, 

Inigbt,  at  Warwick,  by  the  blaze  of  the 

•onng  Tillages  burned    by  the  Soottidi 

Avn. 

I  ;J42.    Thf.  jiriejit  of  iihorejuvootl  —  he  could 

.  cburchtDUi  seeuas  to  have  been  akin  to 
,  the  Ticar  of  St.  Thomas  of    Exeter,  a 

aiuunt;  the  Cornish  insuiKents  iu  i!J4^. 
man,'  eays  Unlinshed,  'had  many  good 
in  him.  lie  was  of  no  great  stature,  bnt 
it,  and  luivlililiu  rouipitct  :  he  wax  a  very 
rrestlflr;  uiot  well,  harh  in  tli^  livnk'-bow, 
M  ia  thecroia-bow  ;  bo  haniUod  bis  batid- 
id  peeoe  rery  well ;  ho  was  a  Tfrj-  gi>nd 
lau,   and  a  hardiu,   and   such  a  on«  as 

not  cive  bis  head  fur  the  poling^.  or  h)8 
for  the  wasliiiijr.    He  vem  a  companion 

eit'Fci&e  of  nctiritie,  and  of  a  courte- 
d  gentle  behaviuur.  He  descended  of  a 
lianml.  purcntaf^,  bbin^  bumu  at  IVtit^- 
in  Cornwall;  and  yet,  iu  this  rebellion, 
h-cai>tuin.  aiid  a  iirincipal  doer,'  This 
of  clerical  taltmts  nod  tlie  inisfortnne  to 
iged  uimn  th«  Ht«i<plu  u(  his  own  cburcb. 
*   !)*i,    line  4*1".     ^aiiti  Rosalie  rftirtd  to 

nt  Itosalie  wa!i  of  Palermo,  and  lK>m  of  a 
loble  family,  and.  when  very  yonnc,  nh- 

lUi  much  the  vanities  of  tins  wurlu.  and 
d  the  converse  of  mankind.  rcA^lvint;  to 
te  howelf  wholly  tO'  Uod  Almighty,  thftt 
f  diviue  inspimiion,  fnrsoifk  ber  father's 

and  never  wan  more  heaitl  of.  till  her 
tras  fotuid  in  that  cleft  of  a  rock,  on  that 
I  inaoMasibW  nioiuitiiin,  where   now  the 

U  btiUt ;  and  they  liflirni  she  was  carried 
ro  by  the  Kinds  of  nngeln  ;  for  that  plare 
>t  formerly  so  accessible  las  now  it  is)  in 
iys  of  the  Saint ;  and  even  now  it  is  a 
ad,  and  steepy,  and  breakneck  way.  In 
ightful  place,  tliis  holy  wauian  lived  a 
many  yearn  fi*edin^    only  on  what   she 

growing  on  that  barren  mountain,  and 
ag  into  a  narrow  and  dreadful  deft  in  a 


rock,  which  was  always  dropping  wet,  and  was 
her  place  of  retirement,  as  well  as  prayer ; 
having  worn  out  even  the  rock  with  ber  luioes, 
in  a  certain  place,  which  is  now  opened  on  pur- 
pose to  show  it  to  thost!  who  come  hero.'  —  Foy- 
age  to  Sicily  and  Matba,  by  Mr,  John  Dryden 
tson  to  the  poet). 

Line  4.1!),     This  PainKr  to  thtcMtUt-hall. 

A  Paimer,  nppoaod  to  a  Pilgrim,  was  one 
who  made  it  his  sole  bniuiMl  to  Tisit  dill'erent 
holy  gliriuesj  travelling  inoesBantly.  and  subdist- 
ing  by  charity  ;  whervas  the  Pilgrim  retired  to 
hia  naual  home  and  occupations,  M'lien  he  had 
paid  his  devotions  at  the  particular  spot  whiuh 
waa  the  object  of  his  pjliinmagu. 

Page  iC,  line  atn>.  Where  good  Saint  Ruie 
his  Aojy  iay. 

St.  Regulaa  {Srotticf^  St.  Knle);  a  monk 
of  pAtrae.  in  Acbaia,  warned  by  a  vision,  ia 
said,  A.  D.  ^170,  tu  have  mailed  wiwtward,  until 
be  lauded  at  k>t.  Andrew's,  iti  Scutland,  where 
he  fuunded  a  chapel  and  tower.  The  latter  is 
still  standing ;  and,  thoufEb  we  may  doubt  the 
]irecisv  dckiv  of  its  foundation.  Is  n-rtJiiuly  one 
of  the  most  ancient  edifices  in  Scfitlaiid.  A 
cave,  nearly  fronting  the  niiiioos  castle  of  tho 
Arcfabishune  of  .St.  Andrew's.  Ix'ars  the  name 
of  this  rt'Ugiou^  person.  It  is  diJ^ciilt  of  ac- 
ceen,  and  iTie  ruvk  in  which  it  is  hewe<I  is 
Mawned  by  the  Oemtan  ocean.  It  is  nearly 
Khund.  about  ten  feet  in  diameter,  and  the 
sjutie  in  height.  On  one  side  is  a  sort  of  stone 
iiltar;  ou  the  other  an  nperlnre  into  an  inner 
deit,  where  the  misemble  ascetic,  who  inhabited 
thia  dwelling,  j>rohnhly  slept.  At  full  tide, 
egress  and  rL'^'resi  is  hardly  ))ruelic:ib]e. 

Ijne  r»0*l.  Thence  to  Saint  Fillan'g  bitswd 
u-elL 

St.  Flllan  was  a  Scottish  saint  of  some  re- 
putation. .  .  .  There  are  in  Perthshire  aeveral 
welle  and  apriiigs  di-dieated  to  St.  Fillan,  which 
are  Ntill  places  of  pilgrimage  aud  offerings,  even 
amou^  the  Prot««tant«.  Th«y  are  bem  pow- 
erful in  oasea  of  madBMa:  and*  tn  eome  of 
very  late  oocnrrenoe,  lunaues  have  been  left 
all  night  bound  to  tho  holy  stone,  in  contldeDCR 
that  the  saint  would  cure  and  uiilouAe  lliem 
l>efore  morning.  [See  also  nute  to  pag^  ^^i 
line  21S}. 

]  Jo«  1 .    The  frenrs  are  desert  now  and  hart. 

Ettrick  Kon-st,  now  a  range  of  mountainous 
slie*L'p-waIks,  wan  nntiently  reserved  for  the 
[ileasure  of  the  royal  chase.  Since  it  was  dia- 
parkml,  the  wood  has  been,  by  dt^grues,  almost 
totally  dustroyed,  althciuf;h,  wherever  nruteoted 
from  the  shr>ep^  copiiefl  modu  arise  witnnut  any 
planting.  When  the  king  honted  there,  ha 
often  summoned  the  array  of  the  cotmtry  to 
meet  aud  assist  his  spoi-t.  Tlius.  in  I^l>>,  James 
V.  'made  prochunatiim  Ui  all  lords,  barons, 
gentlemen,  landwardnion,  and  freehnldfrs.that 
ihey  ahould  compear  at  Kdinbnrgh,  with  a 
month's  victuals,  to  pass  with  the  king  where 
ho  pleaaod.  to  dautou  the  thieves  of  llviotdale. 
AnnandaJfl,  Uddiitdale,  and  other  parts  of  that 
country :  and  also  warned  all  gentlemen  that 
had  good  dogs,  to  bring  them,  that  be  might 
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MS  lo  lb*  Mitl  ponntry  m  be  pl««^:  The 
,  lh«  K«rl  of  AfKyle.  'be  KmA  of  Hnntley, 
^  of  AthoU,  Mod  so  all  the  rest  of  tli« 
■nMH  uf  th«  QiKhlnnd.  did,  and  brought 
kouiwU  with  them  in  like  muia«r,  to  hunt 
mk»  Wins,  u  he  Dleasod. 
!•  Moinii  d«y  uf  June  the  kit«  pwwd  oat 
,  .  Jlnlmrvh  to  tiie  huntuiK.  with  many  of  the 
o\Am  «nd  Kontlemen  of  SwtUud  with  biiu,  to 
rJtv  nunilMir  uf  twelve  thonsaiMl  men  ;  and  then 
|i<Mit  <(>  Mttin'itliind.  and  hoanded  aud  hawked 
%\\  ilxi  niiintry  niid  Inmnda;  that  u  to twr.  Cram- 
l'»l»iM>ri-Iiiw,  St.  Miuy-lawB,  Carlaririck, 
j«l,  hwind<iorRK,  and  Lon^hope.  1  heard 
lin  nIqw,  in  tlieMo  bounds,  eighteen  BCarv  of 
M  *  (Piiacottie'a  llittory  of  Scotland,  fulioed. 

't^hiMw   hualidKi   had.  of  eonne,  a    military 

|«lianM<t4>r,   and  attendance  upon   them  waa  a 

rt  uf  tlwi  duty  uf  A  vnasal.    The  aot  for  abol- 

;  ward  or  military  tenuraa  in  Sootland 

Bntaa  the  eervioes  of  hnntnvi  hostanir, 

line,  and  warding,  as  those  whleh  wen  in 

Elo  be  Ulegal. 
1  Si,  Then  t^from  Nrwaric's  nrea  toteer. 
bUe  of  the  Outlaw  Murmy,  who  held  out 
'  KfWark  t'^aitU*  and  Kitrit^k  Forest  aeaiiuit  the 
klnA,  may  bo  found  in  the  Bordrr  MitutTrlsy, 
'  V«t.  I.  In  the  Mnofurlaae  MS.,  among  other 
miiM<a  of  .liiiap*  the  Fifth's  charter  to  the 
piinrh,  (■  mpntioned  that  the  citaxens  aosbted 
Um  lo  MipittiH  thii  danKeroiu  ouUaw.  [See 
■Iw  nol*  to  page  46.  tine  27.] 
jnc*  Wi,  Une  73.    Thp  boicers,  untenanted  Bovf- 

I      A  ewil  of  the  Duke  of  Bucclench  on  the  Tar- 
tntr,  lit  Kttriok  KoreMt. 

tjlHp  11.*^,      I  calif ti  hit  ramparts  Koln  ground. 

^  rhi>rv  In,  nu  a  high  mountainouH  ridge  aboTo 

tmriK  of  Asheetiel,  a  foase  called  WaUace'a 

\A\  liuu  147.   By  lone  Saint  Mar^anUta 

h««iitiful  Hheetof  water  furma  the  raatr- 
which  the  Yarrow  takes  its  aoarcc. 
pti'd  with  a  Miiuller  bike,  catlird  tbo 
.  _je  l»wes,  and  Hurrouiided  by  moun* 
In  th»  winter  it  ii  still  freqaeoted  by 
tt(  wild  swans;  henoe  my  friend  Mr. 
MirUi**  lines :  — 

^&>  swans  an  swsrt  Safait  Mary's  lake 
MMI  iloubls.  swan  sad  shadow.* 

lowvr  extremity  of  the  lake  are  the 

mtpo  TrtW4<r,  (he  birthpla««  of  Mary 

-itt-r  iif  Pbilip^oottof  I)ryhup«,  and 

lav  Irndiliiina]  nume  of  Ui**  rlowar 

&Ul»  was  married  to  Walter  Scott 

MM  renowned  fur  IiIh  dHi)rt>dH- 

Wtde  for  her  beauty.     Fier  ro- 

n   was,   in  Utter  days,  with 

ifenvH  on  Mtm  Mnry   Lilias 

Ik*  eMer  branch  of  the  Harden 

^tiJ  (hir  Ladys  chapel  lew. 
Hi  Mary  of  the  Ixiwes  (de 
«ik  the  eastern  side  of  the 


lake,  to  which  it  giTea  name.  It  waa  injond 
by  the  dan  of  Soott,  in  a  feud  with  tha  Uin^ 
stouns,  bat  eontumed  to  be  a  place  of  wooh^ 
during  tb«  aaT—laith  ewiliuj.  11m  tommi 
of  the  boildiag  eaa  now  sewcwy  be  txwBtA ;  M 
the  banal-ground  is  still  oaed  as  a  oefuetary.  A 
funeral,  in  a  spot  so  very  retired,  has  an  nir 
oomniouly  striking  effect.  Tha  vcatigea  of  ths 
ohaulaia's  booae  are  jrst  visiblB.  B«ng  in  s 
hifh  sittiatioo,  it  oonunandtd  a  full  Tiew  of  th> 
lake,  with  the  opwwte  mountain  of  Bonrboiw, 
bwlunging,  with  the  lake  itself,  to  Lord  Xapiex. 
Chi  the  left  hand  is  the  tower  of  Dryhops,  nun- 
tioDed  in  the  preoeding  note. 

Line  202.    To  tit  upon  the  Wizard''t  groM. 

At  one  comer  of  tiie  burial'-^rotuid  w  the  dfr- 
luuUxbud  cb;«fwl,  but  withoat  its  pTeeiiicta,isa 
snuill  mound,  called  Bi'itrasi's  ootm.  what*  bn- 
dition  deposits  the  remains  of  a  nsemniBMie 
priestf  the  former  tenant  of  the  ohaphunry. 

Line  'I3&.  Like  tkat  whiek  frowns  ronmfdaik 
Jjock-tkene. 

A  mountain  lake  of  consideruble  siia,  at  the 
head  of  the  Moffst-water.  Tiie  chametsr  of 
the  scf^nery  is  unoooimonly  saraffe,  and  dM 
earn,  or  -Snttish  eagle,  has  for  many  ages  b«ik 
its  nest  yearly  apon  an  isiet  in  the  lake.  Loeb- 
skene  dischuvf^  itaelf  into  a  brook,  which, 

after  a  short  and  prwinitata  eoiine,  falls  frau 
a  eataract  of  immensf  ueight  and  gloomy  ma* 
deux,  called,  frum  iu  appeaiaoee,  the  'unor 
Mare*sTaii.'  The  '  Giant's  OraTe,' «ftenrai6 
mentioned,  is  a  sort  of  tronoh  which  bean  thM 
name,  a  little  way  from  the  foot  of  the  catuMt 
It  has  the  appeamnoe  of  a  battery,  designed  lo 
oommand  the  pass. 

Page  100,  Ubb  264.  iforrf of/.  tAy  Aorp,  on  Iru 
struwr* 

[Mr.  Marriott  himself  was  the  antbor  of  st«> 
eral  biillnds  which  mn)-  be  found  in  Seott's  col- 
lection. 7Xe  Border  MinstrelsuA 

Line  9.  WAere.Jrom  High  Hiitfiy'i  cimMbati 
piU. 

The  Abbey  of  Whitby,  on  the  coast  of  YflA- 
shire,  wns  founded  a.  d.  t'>.'<7,  in  oonsconenot  <f 
a  TOW  of  <  >Eiwy.  Kin^  of  NorthumbenHnd.  It 
contwned  both  inonka  and  nuns  of  the  B«nedi»- 
tine  order  ;  bat.  contrary  to  what  was  usual  is 
Knch  establishmenta,  the  abbeas  was  snper&or  to 
the  abbot.  The  moniuterr  was  afterwaidi 
rained  by  tbe  Danes,  and  rt.'biuldcd  by  Ulllba 
Pfroy,  in  the  reign  of  th«  Omqnt^ror. 

Line  10.  Bound  to  Saint  CtOhbert'*  Holy  hk. 
[S«e  note  to  pain:  ^<  line  '2M.\ 

Page  102.  line»  i-Ct.  'JM, 

How  to  their  house  three  barons  bald 
Mutt  m*fiiaV  trrrire  do. 

Tlie  popular  account  of  this  cnrions 
which  WAS  pntbitbly  coiuiid^rAbly  *«xnjope; 
is  tboB  (nveu  in  A  True  Arrouttt,  print4Nl 
circulated  at  ^yhitby  :  '  In  thu  Bfth  year  oj 
reign  of  Henry  H..  after  the  cnnqoeet  of  Eng- 
land^ by  William,  Diike  of  N'omiaudy,  the  Loid 
of  Ixiebsmby,  then  call*^)  William  de  BniOe, 
the  Liard  of  fSmcaton.  caIIimI  Ralph  de  Perer, 
with  a  Efentleraaa  and  freeholder  called  AUat- 
sou,  did,  on  the  lUth  of  October,  1159,  appoint  tn 


ofa« 


bunt  thft  wild  boar,  iu  a  certaio  wood, 
place,  belonging  to  tbt>  Abbot  of  WHit- 
>lmco*H  namn  was  Efikdalt^do ;  and 
t's  nnmo  was  N'dninn.  Then,  tUesi! 
itletDiiu  buiutf  niut.  with  their  buiinds 
itavfA,  in  tliw  nlocc  bciffirt-  imintioiit-d. 
Itaviiig  found  a  great  wild  boar,  the 
a  him  well  near  abont  the  ctnipel  und 
I  of  Kekd&le-8id«,  where  was  a  monk 
r,  who  waa  an  hermit.  The  boar,  bo- 
orely  luirsued.  and  dead-run.  ttiok  in 
tpel  door.  th(<r»  laid  him  duun,  and 
oied.  The  hemiit  Rhiit  the  hounds 
t  chapel,  luid  kept  himself  within  at 
itions  and  prayi'm,  tlie  buunda  xtund- 
ly  without.  The  gentteraon,  iu  th« 
ho  wood,  bcin^  put  ht'bind  their  game, 
ho  cry  of  ilii'ir  hound.s,  and  so  catnc 
nnttafce,  cidliug  ou  tbu  hennit,  who 
a  door,  and  camt-  forth  ;  and  within 
d  the  boor  [yitig  dead  :  for  which  the 
I,  in  a  very  great  fnr)*,  because  the 
BK  put  from  their  ganio.  did  most  vi»- 
1  cruelly  run  at  the  hemiit  with  tbeir 
j6,  whereby  be  soon  after  died.  There- 
i:eiitl«mHn  ppreijiviiig  and  knowing  that 
I  in  peril  of  donth,  t^iok  8an<-titnr)'  at 
Igh  ;  but  at  that  tiuia  thi-  abbot  being 
eat  favor  with  the  king,  runiovvd  ibuiu 
d  sauctoary ;  wh«rvby  thv^  canie  in 
the  Law,  and  not  to  be  nrivilt^ed,  but 
bjive  tlie  svvbritr  of  tliu  law,  which 
I  for  death.  Hut  thp  h»:rmit  being  a 
devunt  man,  and  at  the^iintof  death, 
be  abbot,  and  desired  him  to  nvnd  for 
imeD  who  had  wonnded  him.  The  ab^ 
Dg,  the  gentlemen  came  ;  and  tliu  her- 
Tery  sick  amd  wtak.  said  unto  Oiem, 
•9  to  diM  of  thorn*  WiiundH  vou  have  gi  ren 
he  abbot  aii8wen.Ki,  "They  shall  ns 
for  the  saute.*'  But  the  uermit  an- 
'  Not  no,  for  I  will  fret'ly  forgive  tbtni 
,  If  they  will  be  content  to  be  enjoined 
oe  I  n}ia}\  lay  on  them  for  tlie  nafe- 
their  Bouls."  The  gentlemen  being 
inde  him  save  their  lives.  Then  said 
it:  "  Tou  and  yoiir^  shall  hold  your 
be  Abbot  of  Whitby,  and  Iuk  succesa- 
B  manner  :  That,  upon  Aacensi on-day, 
mo  of  you,  shall  cunio  to  the  wood  of 
beads,  which  is  in  Eskdale-fdde,  the 
at  Brm-risiuc,  and  thern  ahall  the  ab- 
er  blow  hia  liitm,  to  the  intent  that 
enow  whnr*"  to  tiud  him  ;  and  hpHhiill 
ito  you.  William  de  Bruce,  tfn  sl»k*-8. 
out  stowers,  and  eleven  y.*ther«.  to  be 
an,  or  some  fur  vou.  uitli  a  knife  of 
'  price  ;  and  yuu,  1lalphd<H  Percy,  iiliiill! 
ity-oue  of  each  iwH,  to  be  out  in  the 
uier ;  and  you,  A[mt«on.  Hhall  take 
eh  lort,  to  be  cnt  as  aforesaid  :  and  to 
m  your  backs,  and  carried  to  the  town 
Jy  aud  to  be  there  befoi-K  nine  of  the 
same  day  before  mentioned.  At  the 
r  of  nine  of  the  clock,  if  it  he  full  sea, 
rand  aerrice  shall  ee>ase;  and,  if  low 
th  of  you  shall  set  your  atakes  to  the 


brim,  each  stake  one  yard  from  tlie  other,  and 
so  yet)ier  them  on  eavn  dide  with  your  yethem ; 
and  HO  stake  oa  each  side  with  your  itront 
stowers,  tliat  tliey  may  litaud  three  tides,  witli- 
tput  removing  by  the  force  thereof.  Kacfa  of 
yon  shall  do,  make,  and  ezecnt«  tli«  said  ser- 
vico.  Jit  that  very  hour,  every  year,  except  it  be 
full  9Vi\  at  that  hour;  but  when  it  tJufdl  so  fall 
4iut,  this  MTvice  shall  cease.  Yon  shall  faith- 
fully do  this,  in  rtiniembnuice  that  yoo  did 
most  cruelly  slay  me  ;  und  that  you  may  the 
better  c^iU  to  God  for  uien'y,  repent  unff^igni^dly 
of  vuur  Bins,  and  do  good  worker.  Tlie  offlcvr 
of  rjik dale-side  sliall  blow  Out  on  j/ou  !  Out  on 
you  !  Out  on  pua  .'  fur  this  heinous  crime.  If  yon 
or  your  suocuseors  Hhall  refuse  this  service,  so 
long  as  it  shall  not  be  full  sen  at  the  aforesaid 
hour,  yon  or  yours  shall  forfeit  your  lauds  t'ltlio 
Abbot  of  Wliitby,  or  hiit  sueeeiuoni.  This  I  in- 
treat,  and  earni'stly  beg.  that  yoii  may  have 
Uvea  and  goodd  pre-wn^ed  for  this  ae^iriee;  and 
I  request  of  you  to  promise,  by  yonr  parta  in 
Ueaven,  that  it  thall  be  done  by  yoa  and  your 
BUcciHffinrB,  as  is  afor«Rnid  nKjneiited  ;  and  1  will 
confirm  it  by  the  faith  of  an  honest  man."  — 
Then  the  hermit  said  :  "  My  sonl  longeth  for 
ilie  I-rf>«I ;  and  I  do  as  freely  forgiivti  these  men 
my  death,  as  Chriat  forgave  tlie  thieveR  on  the 
0-088."  And,  in  the  presence  of  the  abbot  and 
the  rest,  he  said  moreover  tlieae  words:  "  In 
tuauuB  tuo9,  T>omine,  commendo  spiritum 
nioum.  a  rinculis  enim  mortis  redemijiti  mo, 
l>oniine  veritatis.  Amen."  .So  he  yielded  up 
the  ghost  the  eighth  day  of  Ueceuiber,  aunu 
Domini  ]  I'At,  whose  soul  Qod  have  mercy  upon. 
Amen.' 

Line  244.     The  lovtiy  Eti^ed. 

She  was  the  danghter  of  King  Onyy,  who.  in 
gratitude  t'O  daavvn  for  the  great  vlcturv  which 
he  won  In  BfiO,  acwnat  Penda.  the  {taganXing  of 
Mercia,  dedicated  EdelHeda,  then  but  a  year 
nhl,  totlte  service  of  GikI,  in  the  nionustery  of 
Whitby,  of  which  Saint  Hilda  was  then  abb«M. 
She  afterwards  ud•^med  tlie  place  of  her  educa- 
tion with  great  magntficeitce. 

Line  245.  And  nuic,  i^f  (fioiuand  snaka,  each 
r>tv. 

Tliese  two  miracles  are  nmuh  iiuiuted  upon 
by  all  ancient  wriiera,  whd  hsive  o<!CUHion  to 
meutioa  either  VrTiilby  ^K  !St,  Hilda.  The  re- 
liques  of  the  snakes  which  infested  the  pra- 
cincts  of  the  convent,  and  were,  at  the  abb«M'a 
liruy^r,  nut  only  beheaded,  tut  petrified,  ar« 
atilf  found  alMiut  the  rocks,  and  are  termed  by 
I'rotetflaiit  fotiHili<stA  Ammonitfr, 

Tb«M(lher  niiracht  ir  thuH  meutioiied  by  fam- 
den :  *  It  in  also  aiwribed  to  the  power  of  her 
Mauctity,  that  these  wild  geese,  which,  in  the 
winter,  flytn  great  flocks  to  the  lakes  and  rivers 
unfrozen  in  the  toutberii  parts,  to  the  great 
amazement  of  avery  one.  fall  down  nnddenly 
ufHin  the  ground,  wlien  thev  are  in  their  lligfat 
over  certain  neighlKtniig  tiehU  hereabouts:  a 
relation  1  should  nnthave  made,  if  I  had  not  re* 
cetved  tt  from  several  cn>dibli<  men.  But  Chose 
who  are  1mm  inclined  to  heed  imperatition,  at- 
tribato  it  to  some  occult  quality  In  the  ground, 


I 


and  to  Kmiewbat  of  nntipathy  between  it  nad 
tif  g*MOj  tooh  —  they  hji.v  b  botwt.-«»D  woK'eB 
and  Klyllii-rootJi.  Fur  tlmt  Bitch  hiddvo  t«n* 
denesMaiKlaTeriiuns,  aNWocaU  Kytupatiues  ajmI 
antipatlu«!i,  arn  tmijluutcd  iu  iiiuiiy  tUiniri  by 
pfDrident  nntare  far  tlie  prcAenration  of  them, 
ta  a  thing  HI  evident  that  erorybfMlT  grouts  it.' 

Line  liTiti.     His  body's  rt^ing-ptaet,  ofo{d. 

St.  Cathbert  ww,  in  the  choice  of  hu  Mpnl- 
ohra,  COM  of  the  inoitt  mittahle  and  Dnrenson- 
ab1«  wiDta  in  the  Calendar.  lie  died  a,  d.  6HH, 
in  a  hermitage  upon  the  Fame  laUuds.  havioK 
remgned  the  btshoprio  of  Lindisfamc,  or  Haly 
Island,  about  two  years  before.  Him  body  wiu 
bron^t  to  Lindisfame.  whera  it  remainnd  iin- 
ti]  adeacoul  of  tli6  Uauoa.  about  VXi.  vhtu  tlie 
inaiuuterr  was  iicarl3'  deitrored.  TUh  nionkn 
Hed  to  Scotland,  with  what  tney  doemed  their 
chiH  trettKiim.  th*?  relics  of  St.  Cnthhort.  Thtt 
■Hint  wAfi,  however,  a  ni<Mt  CApnoinna  fellow- 
tmveller;  which  wan  the  mora  iatolurable.  aa. 
Eke  iSinbod'n  Old  Man  nf  the  Sea.  he  jottr- 
neyed  npon  the  Hhnuldora  of  his  eompaniotui. 
They  paradMl  him  thrnush  ^H»lCland  for  »»veral 
yenra,  and  eamB  as  far  went  as  Whithern,  in 
Gallway.  whence  thuy  attempted  tu  suU  fur 
Ireland,  bnt  vent  driven  haca  by  terapeata. 
He  at  leBffth  made  a  halt  at  NorLam ;  from 
llirace  he  went  t«.  Melmse,  where  he  remnined 
MatiiMiary  for  a  short  time,  and  then  caoaed 
lumaeJf  to  be  launclii-d  ii|>ott  tbu  Tweed  in  a 
stone  cufHn,  which  liuiilcd  him  at  Tilmoatb,  in 
North umh«Tlnnd.  'HiiH  boat  tH  finely  sh^ied, 
ten  feet  Un\g,  ihn-e  ffft  and  a  hnlf  in  diameter, 
and  only  fuor  inchos  thick  ;  ho  that,  with  very 
Utth<  oMiiiitanee,  it  mi^ht  eertainly  have  awam. 
It  «till  li««,  or  at  least  did  no  a  few  years  ago, 
in  two  pi(!oea,  beside  tlie  rtiimKl  chapel  of  Til- 
mouth.  Prom  Tilmouth,  <'nthbfrt  wandered 
into  Yorkshire ;  and  at  leiik'di  niiuh*  n  \im^  stay 
at  Clieeter-Ie-tStreet,  to  whieh  the  binhop  b  sei^ 
was  transferred.  At  len^h,  ihe  Duitt^  cud- 
ttnulnif  to  iufeet  the  ocnntry,  tlie  monks  re- 
mored  to  Ripon  for  a  season ;  and  It  was  in 
rstnmins  from  thence  to  Chesterle-Street,  that, 
passing  tbriMigh  a  forest  eiLlIi>d  DurilmlitiA,  tht^ 
saint  and  his  carriaee  beeanx'  itnniovahle  a!. 
a  place  named  Wardlaw,  or  Wardilaw.  Here 
tlie  saint  chose  hi4  place  of  resideooe ;  aiul  all 
vho  hare  seen  Uurhani  must  admit  that,  if 
difficult  in  his  choice,  he  evincetl  taste  in  at 
length  fixing;  it.  [The  Mlit4.>r  of  a  later  edition 
notes  that  in  1K27  the  discovery  of  the  remains 
WH  made  under  a  bine  stone  in  the  middle 
of  the  ^shrill 0  of  ,St,  Cuthbert  at  the  eastern 
■xtremity  of  the  choir  of  Dnrharo  Cathedral. 
Th»  b<.ineti  were  rentored  to  the  grave  iu  a  new 
coflin,  and  the  various  insiniin  of  gold  and  sil- 
Ter  were  deposited  in  the  library  of  the  Dean 
and  ehapter. ) 

Page  l(ti,  line  287.  Even  SevtlanfTg  fiaunt- 
less  king  and  heir. 

^Everyonehas  beard  that  when  Dnvid  I.,  witii 
fail  son  Henry,  invaded  Northumberland  in 
11%,  the  Eneliah  host  marohed  otnuuBt  them 
under  Ute  holy  banner  of  St.  €'nthbi>rt;  to  the 
efficacy  of  whioh  was  imputed  the  great  ric- 


coiT  which  they  obtuned  in  the  bloody  bsttfe 
of  Kortliallerton.  or  Cuton-moor. 

Line  '23A.    *  T  ttat  kt,  re  xsindicate  hit  rn^i. 

Cnthbert,  we  have  se^in.  htul  no  great  tmmt 
to  spare  the  Uauea,  when  uppurtunity  affemL 
Acfjordingly,  I  find  in  iumeuu  af  Duxnam,  thzi 
the  »aiut  apiwared  in  a  rinon  to  Alfred.  «Ik> 
lurking  in  tne  maiBhea  of  OlasUinbury,  u<i 

£romised  him  aasiataaoe  and  Ttrtnry  over  liii 
eath«n  enemies:  a  consolation  'which,  as  txi 
reasonable,  Alfred,  after  the  victory  of  Aai- 
unduwn.  rewarddl  by  a  royal  offering  at  tlu 
shrine  of  tile  aajut.  As  to  William  the  Con- 
queror, the  terror  spread  before  his  army,  wlwa 
hf.  nuirched  to  piiiiish  the  revolt  of  the  Xotb- 
iiiiibriiuis,  in  HlMi,  had  foroed  the  monks  ta 
dy  oiKV  mom  to  Holy  Island  witti  the  bod^of 
tlie  saint.  It  wu«,  however,  replaoed  linon 
Williiim  left  the  North;  and,  to  balaoca  as- 
eounCH,  the  Conqueror  having  intimated  nia- 
discreet  cariosity  to  view  the  saint**  boir,  hi 
was,  while  in  the  act  of  Dommandiag  the  laiise 
to  be  opened,  seized  with  h«-nt  and  Bictcmei, 
acixmipaniecl  with  such  n  panic  terror  that.  ddI- 
withctanding  There  wan  a  Bumptuoat  dinKr 
prepared  for  him,  ht>  fled  without  eating  a  ^sy^ 
sel  (which  thu  moukish  historian  sevnu  to  hun 
thought  no  small  part  both  of  the  miracle  ssd 
tlie  penanecl,  and  never  drew  his  bridle  tiUh* 
got  to  the  river  Toes, 

Line  300.  tiaint  Cnthbert  siU,  and  (oib  1* 
frame. 

Althongh  we  do  not  learn  that  Cnthbert  ma. 
during  his  life,  snch  an  artificer  as  Dunstan,  bit 
bruthiT  in  sanctity,  yet  Rinoit  his  dtiath  he  hsi 
ae^uircd  the  reputation  of  forging  those  Buira- 
cht  which  ore  found  aiuoog  thu  rucks  of  Uolf 
Island,  and  pan  there  by  the  name  of  Sk 
Ctithbert's  Beads.  While  at  this  (aak.  be  ■ 
•upposed  to  sit  daring  the  night  npon  a  ceiiaii 
rock,  and  use  another  an  his  anvil. 

Lino  :^1G.     Old  Coltrui/hw'U  it,  far  hisfatH. 

Ceolwulf,  or  Colwndf.  Kinn  of  Nnrthnmbrt- 
land,  flourished  in  the  eighth  ucutitry.  Ue  vm 
a  man  of  some  teaming ;  for  the  Venmble 
Bt'de  dedicat«»t  to  him  his  JEccln^iatticaJ  Hi*- 
iLrrii.  Ho  ulitUc-atud  the  throne  alxtut  T3H,  s»l 
retired  to  Holy  iHland.  where  he  died  in  tbe 
odor  of  siinctity.  Saint  as  Colwulf  was,  hev- 
ever,  I  fear  the  foundation  of  tbe  penance-rault 
dot*  not  correspond  with  his  character ;  for  it 
is  recorded  aiuou^  his  rncuiorabiVfa,  that,  fiwi* 
inc  thu  air  of  thu  iHl.-uid  raw  and  cold,  he  is* 
dnlu)^  thti  niimkn.  wht>se  rule  had  hitbcftA 
coiiliiied  them  to  milk  or  water,  with  thi*  eoOl- 
f.irlable  privilege  of  using  wiue  or  ale.  If  «Kf 
rigid  autiquary  inaiata  on  this  ubjec^on.  he  i* 
welcome  to  suppose  the  penanee-vsult  was  in- 
tended, by  the  fuundt-r.  for  the  more  geatal 
purposes  of  A  cnllar.  Thene  penitential  TM^ 
were  the  Gritttl-gfwvlW  of  Oenuau  convsats. 
In  the  t>arlii^r  and  more  rigid  timee  of  mnmWtJft 
disf^ipline,  they  were  sometinies  used  as  m  euw* 
tery  for  the  lay  beuefactora  of  the  conveat 
whose  unsanctined  onrpses  were  then  seldon 
pcnuitivd  tn  pollnto  the  choir.  They  sW 
served  as  places  of  meetiog  for  the  chapter,  vtn* 


r  utieniiimon  seyerity  were  to  be 
lot  tlieir  luiMt  frei|uuut  ua»,  as  ira- 

name,  van  an  placwifor  performing 
-  iimlurgoiiig  panUUluuni. 

liii'e  -iTl.     Ik  Tytu mouth's  haughty 

?e  Iran  an  ancient  priiiry  at  Tyne- 
rtatn.  lu  ruins  an-  Hitnated  on  a 
puiiit ;  aiiii.  iloubtli^tt^,  miuiy  a  vuw 
t  tlie  shriiw  by  the  distressed  mari- 
rovu  towards  th«  iroii-lMiuud  cuost 
berlanii  iu  RtoTTnyvreather.     It  wa» 

anmiery  :  for  Virca.  Abbess  of 
.  jtnMBtoa  St.  CuthhtMt  (y«t  alive) 

wiadine-flheet,  in  (>ninIatioii  of  a 
lallml  Tuda.  wlio  litid  ^vut  liini  a 
,  na  in  tbi>  caa»  nf  Whithy.  and  of 
,  the  introdtictLo»  of  nuaa  at  Tyoe- 
!m  reifi]  of  Henry  VIII..  in  an  an- 

Tho  Dunnorj  at  Koly  Island  is  al- 
^tioas.  li)d«ed,  St.  CutliLort  was 
>emiit  mich  an  MtahlishmRnt ;  far, 
liiig  lii«  accttj^tin^  thi:  mortuary 
mt«ntiinied.  and  his  (^a^^yillB  on  a 
lointaucti  with  thu  Abb«as  of  Cuhl- 
certniniy  hati>d  the  whole  female 
,  revuu&:e  of  a  slippery  tiick  played 
ui  Irian  princefis.  he,  after  death, 
ere  penauuua  an  such  as  presumen 

vritliin  u  certain    distance  ttt  hiK 

line  4fW.  Alivf  within  thr  tomb. 
known  that  the  reliKi<>us  whu  broke 
of  ctiaslity  wert  subjvclcd  to  the 
\-  a*  the  Kuninn  veirLfiht  in  a  aimtlar 
all  uiche.  suflic-it^nt  tu  encluwj  their 
made  in  thi>  tniuvtivu  wall  of  the 
llender  i^irtaiice  of  footl  and  water 
m1  in  il,  imd  l\\v  awful  wordn,  Vatte 
rore  The  ai^iat  for  inimuritig  the 
t  is  nut  likuly  tliat,  in  luttur  tirues, 
nent  was  ofum  rt^flortfd  fn ;  but, 
rains  of  the  abbey  of  ColdinKhani, 
'earn  a|^)  dii«cov(>rv>d  tiip>  r<*nuunm  ui 
•leton,  whirh.  from  the  ahiiiH-  uf  the 
isiliun  of  llii*  fij^urw,  )wuiuw«l  to  h6 
iimnred  nun. 
Ibe  81.    Or  nf  tkt  Btd-Crou  hero 

ySmitli]. 
Who    aaatched   on   Altxandria't 

1  Abarcromby]. 

When  nht,  the  bold  Encktintrtu, 

tnillie.l 
Kne  178.    And  ttill  I  thought  thai 

KT. 

topa^  1-j,  line  1.  Tliese  Iiu«s  in 
lotion  to  Canto  niird  wmnect  the 
>ught  with  hia  ballad  '  Thu  £v«  of 

lines  210.  217. 

■loom  discording  neighbort  timght 

with  Cffuity  aniwu{/ht. 

vuue  th«  mitini,  it  seumtt  proper  to 

at   theso    linM  have    been  uncon- 


scionsly  borrowed  from  a  iittiBaj:e  in  Dryden*s 
beautiful  epistle  to  John  Drideii  of  Chesterton. 

Line  '-'IS.     To  him  th*'  ivneraUe prieM. 

[Mr.  John  Martin,  niiuiat«r  of  Mertonj],  the 
parish  contutning  Sniailhelni  Tower.] 

Line  33.  The  viUutjr  inn  teemed  large,  thouffh 
rudf.. 

Tlie  aocommodntioits  of  a  Scottish  hostelrio, 
<ir  inn,  ill  diu  sixtHHuth  century,  tiiay  he  rol- 
Itwted  from  Dunbar's  ailniirabk>  tale  of  The 
yriitra  of  JiertcicJc.  f^imou  Lawder,  *  tlie  ijay 
nstliftT,'  seems  to  have  lived  v«ry  oonifortablv  : 
and  his  wifo  decorated  her  p^rwin  with  a  scarlet 
kirtlf),  and  a  belt  of  nilk  and  Kilver,  and  rines 
ufHin  her  t^iri|;erM ;  ami  feu»ted  her  paramour 
with  rabbilM,  caiKUvi.  itartridt^vff,  and  Honrdoaox 
win<^.  At  len»it,  if  tlio  SoutliHii  imts  w«r«  nut 
^)od,  it  was  mit  for  want  of  eniMiura^emient 
troni  the  Legislature ;  who.  eo  emrly  u  the 
rujgu  of  Jaiue^  I.,  not  only  enacted  trat  in  all 
borouffhR  and  fairs  there  be  bostellnries,  havinn 
stables  ai^d  ehainhers,  and  provision  fur  man 
and  horsi-.  hut,  by  uiiiith*<r  Hiatute,  onbiined 
tliat  no  man.  travellini;  un  horse  ur  foot,  should 
prenuiue  to  tutltre  anywhf>rf>  uxccpt  in  thene  hut- 
tetlariefi:  and  that  nn  penton,  nave  innkeepcra, 
should  recvive  such  truvvUfrs,  under  the  ijen- 
altyof  forty  fthiUiug?,  fur  exen^iuiui:  BUC'h  Lu«- 
pitality. 

Page  HI,  line  'Jll.  Seemed  in  mine  ear  a 
dtaih  peal  rung. 

Aniuug  otlier  onienii  to  which  faithful  CTfHiit 
JR  given  ainont;  the  .Scottish  peasantry.  Is  what 
in  called  the  '  tlead-bell.'  •explained  by  my  friend 
James  Koggtn  be  that  tinkling  In  the  ear  which 
the  country  people  regard  as  Ujo  secret  iutelli- 
^nce  of  Huiiie  friend's  deveaae. 

Pag.'  lli;,  line  SCf.  Thf  founder  i^  the  Qith- 
lin-UaU. 

A  vaulted  hall  under  the  ancient  csulle  of 
(lifford,  or  Vester  (for  it  beare  eitlior  name  in- 
differently), the  eonstrnction  of  which  luis.  fnim 
ft  very  remote  p«;ritKl.  been  at.cribt^d  to  magic. 

Page  113,  line  IVy,  There  jt  twit  il  //utV*  lan- 
nft  trim. 

lu  ri>h},  IIoco.  King  of  Norway,  came  into 
the  Firth  of  Clvde  witli  a  powerfnl  amuiment, 
and  made  a  dcsceni  at  I^argfi.  in  Ayrshire. 
Here  h«  was  uouuuntured  and  defeated,  on  the 
lid  October,  by  Alexander  IU.  He  retreated 
to  Orkney,  whei-e  he  died  s*ion  after  this  dis- 
grace lo  his  ama.  There  are  rtill  existing, 
near  the  place  of  battle,  muny  barrows,  some 
of  which,  liaving  been  opened,  M'ere  found,  aa 
usual,  to  contain  bones  nod  urns. 

Line  3G2.     But.  in  hin  tritard  habit  strangf.  ^ 

'  Magicians,  na  is  well  known,  were  very  curi- 
om  in  Uie  choice  and  form  of  their  vestmenta, 
Their  u^m  are  oval,  or  like  uvrainidH.  with  lap- 
pets on  each  side,  and  fur  wititin.  Their  gnwns 
are  long,  and  furred  with  fui-skina.  under  which 
they  have  a  linen  garment  rvnchtug  U>  the  kn«>e. 
Their  Ktrdlc*  <u«  tliree  ifwheq  broa<l.  and  have 
many  caboliitwal  naiiMa.  with  crosses,  trines, 
and  circles  inwnibed  on  tJiem.  Tlieir  shikea 
tihuuld  be  of  new  msset  leather,  vith  a  cross 
cut   upon    them.     Their   knives    are  dagger 


h. 
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^iiiliBilMlimpL^    ffi> 
bm  HfrMirtri  aad 
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doocpnttod  irHh  entabUtonM  beariof?  anchors. 
AU  Uif  Ktou»t  of  this  front  are  cut  iatodiiimoiid 
iuMis,  rtie  niiKTiIar  projsotiotn »f  whioh  luiveun 
wicomuiuuly  rich  appearance.  1'he  inside  of 
thin  part  of  thu  buiiriijiff  upiiHant  iu  havu  cou> 
tained  a  i^ollery  of  greut  letitctli.  anil  utmimnioii 
«lttpuice.  Acceaa  was  given  to  it  by  a  mngmii- 
oenfc  atain;aiH^,  now  qait«  destmj-tid. 

Pagu  12U,  liuc  2^2.  Thf  darkness  of  lAy  Massj/ 
More. 

The  Caatle  of  Crichtoun  lias  a  dnof^eon  Tuult, 
called  the  Maiwy  Mure.  Tho  upitliet,  wliieh  in 
not  unconnnoiil^  applied  to  the  prtsoiu  of  other 
old  eiuitl«ra  iu  Scotland,  in  of  t>araecnic  urigiii. 
It  occufH  tvice  iti  the  Jllpiatoia  Jtinrrarifr  of 
ToIIiua,  '  carctr  »jtbterrnntwt,  si've,  ul  Haurt  ap- 
pelant, MasmvrraJ'  Tbe  »uaiie  word  applies  to 
the  diine<>onii  of  the  ancient  Mnomli  ci>sUe»  in 
Snaiti,  aud  itervus  to  show  from  whiit  nation  tliu 
Gothio  Mtyle  of  cu8tlt>-building  woh  uiigiiially 
deriTed. 

Ltne24S.  Earl  Atiam  Hepburn,  —  he  who  died. 

He  was  the  fHTimd  Enrl  of  liothwell  and  fiill 
iu  llie  field  of  Klodden,  wlit- re.  accordint;  to  an 
ancient  Eng'lith  |>oet,  li«  dixtiu^ixlied  hiiiufelf 
by  a  f  uriuiu  Ht  tempt  to  retrieve  tliH  day. 

Lines  'i^*\%  'S>!i. 

litfore  the  name 
Ofhtttfd  UothirrllMained  tJtrir/ame. 

Adaui  wus  gnuidfutlier  to  Jmnes,  Earl  of 
£othwell,  too  well  known  in  the  hiHtory  of 
Queen  Mary, 

Line  278,    For  that  a  messfn^er  from  heaven. 

This  Btory  li  told  by  Pitucnttie  with  charaot«r- 
istii-  aimplicity:  '  The  king,  tteeint^  that  Knuico 
oould  e^t  no  support  of  him  for  that  time,  made 
•  proolaBiatioii,  full  haiitily,  throuKh  nil  the 
r«alin  of  i^otland,  both  Hnnt  nnd  wi>Rt,  Nouth 
and  north,  as  well  in  the  l^les  ns  in  the  tirm 
land,  to  all  manner  of  man  bvtwixt  sixty  and 
■Lxtevti  yvara,  that  the;  should  he  ready,  within 
twftnty  <\nja,  to  paaa  witli  him,  with  furty  daya 
victual,  nnd  to  meet  at  the  nnrrow-mnir  of 
Kdioburgh,  aud  there  to  jtaga  forward  where 
1w  plaauMl.  HU  proolaniationa  were  haatily 
obeyed,  contrary  the  Council  of  SeotUDd'i  will ; 
bat  ev(-r\'  man  htvcd  hiA  prince  so  well,  that 
they  would  on  no  ways  diftoney  him  ;  but  every 
l<aaaa  cauitad  make  hiit  priK^laiiintion  hu  hatriily, 
monfonn  to  the  charge  of  tlie  kin(;'ii  proclania- 

*  The  kinfif  eamo  to  I.ithcrnw,  whpre  he  hnp- 
poncd  to  be  for  the  time  at  the  couneil,  very  sad 
and  dolorouK,  ninkini*  hifi  devotion  to  God,  to 
■flud  him  gum]  chaiiue  luit)  fortune  in  hi^  voy- 
UK*.  In  ttiiH  ninan  time,  there  came  a  man  clad 
in  a  bine  K<>wn  in  at  the  kirk-door,  nnd  bfi^lCed 
about  hint  in  n  roll  of  linen  cloth  ;  a  p.tir  of  bro- 
tikinga  on  his  feet,,  to  the  (freat  of  hi^  Wgs  ;  with 
all  othvr  hoHO  and  clothea  conform  thereto:  but 
he  iutd  nothing  on  hin  heiul,  bnt  nrdc  red  yelhiw 
bair  behind,  and  on  his  haffi^ts,  which  wan  down 
to  his  «houhh'r)i ;  but  hin  furvhewl  waa  bald 
and  bare,  lie  seemed  to  be  a  innn  of  two-and- 
fifty  yean,  witli  a  irreat  pike-Htafi"  in  hit  biiiid, 
AM  OUDB  fintt  forwartl  .-ininnt;  the  lord^,  rryint; 
liring  for  the  king,  saying,  he  desired  to 


■peak  with  him.  While*  at  the  last,  he  came 
where  the  king  waa  Bitting  in  the  desk  at  hia 

prayetv  ;  but  when  he  luiw  the  kinff,  he  niade 
nim  little  reverence  or  salutation,  but  leaned 
down  grufliuf^  on  the  desk  before  him.  and  said 
to  him  in  thta  manner,  as  after  followa :  "  .Sir 
king,  my  mother  hath  scut  me  to  you,  de«trint; 
you  not  to  piuw,  at  thin  time,  where  thou  art 
purposed  ;  for  il  thou  does,  tiioa  wilt  not  faro 
well  iu  tby  iouruev,  nor  iiono  tlmt  piuweth  with 
thee.  Kurtner,  snu  bade  thee  raell  with  no 
woman,  nur  uiie  tlieir  couoiiel,  nor  let  thorn 
touch  thy  body,  nor  thou  theira ;  for,  if  thou 
do  it,  thou  wilt  bu  coufoauded  aud  broui;ht  to 
nharae." 

'  By  this  man  had  spoken  thir  worda  unto 
the  kiuk'n  K^-nce.  the  evenintr  aon^  was  near 
doue,  and  the  kiu(;  imiLsed  on  thir  words,  study- 
ing to  K^ve  liitu  an  auMwer ;  bnt.  in  tlie  mean 
time,  before  the  king*!!  eyeti,  and  in  the  pronence 
of  all  the  lortla  that  were  about  him  for  tlie 
time,  this  man  vanUhed  away,  and  could  no 
waya  be  seen  nor  comprehended,  but  vuiished 
away  as  he  had  been  a  blink  of  thu  sun.  or  a 
whip  of  tlie  wbirlM'ind,  and  could  no  more  be 
Seen.  I  heard  any.  Sir  I>avid  LiudcHay,  lyon- 
heraald,  and  John  Inglis  the  marshal,  who  were, 
at  that  time,  young  luen,  nnd  Hpecinl  BervuntH 
Co  the  kind's  grace,  were  standinp  preflently  he- 
aide  the  kmg,  who  thuughi  to  have  laid  Imnda 
on  this  man,  that  thev  mi|j;bT  have  gpeired  fur- 
ther tidint^s  at  hiui.  litit  all  for  uought ;  they 
could  nut  touch  him ;  for  he  vanished  away 
betwixt  them,  and  waa  no  more  seen.* 

LiuP  2H7.     Linlithm/w  is  excelling. 

The  liluarion  of  [<inlithg'ow  Palace  is  emi- 
nently bcuiiliful.  It  aiaudii  ou  a  promontory  of 
some  elevation,  which  odvancea  almcHrt  into  the 
niidirt  of  the  lake.  The  form  ia  that  of  a  square 
conn,  composed  of  bnildinirs  of  four  stories 
hicb,  with  towers  at  thu  anglcA.  The  fnjnta 
within  the  square,  and  tlie  windows,  are  highly 
nmamented,  and  the  sixa  of  the  roomit,  asweU 
as  the  width  and  character  nf  the  staircases,  are 
ni>i>n  a  magnificent  scale,  (hie  bauqnet-raom 
ifi  ninety-four  feet  loug,  thirty  feet  wide,  and 
thirtr-tnree  feet  high,  with  a  Ral]er>*  for  miuric. 
The  king's  wardrobe,  or  dreasmg-room,  looking 
to  the  west,  projects  over  the  wails,  su  as  tu  have 
a  delicious  prosiH^ct  on  three  sides,  and  is  one  of 
the  most  enrialile  1>uudmni  we  tiave  ever  neen. 

Line  'J^H .     Thf  wild  hurl-  htiUfrotn  frrny  hrakt. 

1  am  glad  uf  an  op[>i>rtunity  tu  uetx^ribe  the 
cry  of  the  deer  by  another  word  tlian  braying, 
althuuch  the  latter  hau  K-en  tianctified  by  the 
UHe  of  the  Scottidh  metrical  translation  in  the 
Psalms.  hfU  seeniB  to  be  an  abbreviation  oi 
hrllotv.  This  sylviui  MMUid  cimveytxl  great  de- 
light %^  onr  aoeestoni,  chieflv,  1  suppose,  from 
afVKiciatiori.  A  )r«>ntte  knight  in  the  reign  of 
Henry  VIII..  Sir'riKim.'w  Wortloy,  built  Waut- 
ley  Lodge,  in  Wancliffe  Forest,^  for  the  pleusnru 
(as  an  ancient  inscription  testifies)  of  '  ustetting 
to  the  hart's  beU.' 

Line  2ViR.     ,/un«"  tuw  /tin  fulfitr".'! orerlkrow. 

Tim  rebellinu  ugainst  Jume.i  III.  was  signal- 
ized by  the  cruel  oirctimfltance  of  his  son's  pre- 


■tUs«r«u.    WWa  Um  Idhv  saw  Pae«  136.  bM  114.    To  Bnvy  Mei  tik  fas 

riti^hjilli  ■■■liwt  Um,  and  ham  \  rmtm, 

«Mi  ^  hfa  ^^bi.  ha  Ian  ch>  Bmt  VL,  «itk  hb  «wck.  li«  bab^  a^  ite 

mwimt           il.JMo^altha  aUi«i  •(  hk bmil?.  iad  ta  &« 

I  Ikb  Ikom,  M  U  afeartid  al  a  •»-  ialal  hartl«  at  Tawtaa, 

«■»  MM  ■Wliialliifcir.  md  wm  ttahk.  il  i*  Mat   ,  liw  UO.    Graaf  BtmUm'a  rditm  mJakt  am, 

^  «ai|M«hw4>r^ia».    JaiM.  IT^  aCta^  ,  _[!»  J ■  n naj/, qS^jfca «M  C— t  ^'Artda. 
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truiuuiotionii  of  gnat  or  pfttty  inipor* 
d  omuiitf  whijiafto«vor  taUiiig:  place,  it 
Vm  that  ft  preaent  of  wini'4  %Faa  a  nni- 
1  IndUpensabtr  tirt^lintitiary.  It  was 
llr  Jt^iD  FaLttaft  aloti(>  that  ntiith  an 
tOry  preface  wim  iifci'isary,  Iiowovor 
tea  aud  a<ic»^i)lj«lil)' on  tlit'pnrtuf  &Ir. 
for  Sir  Ralpli  Sailler.  wlulu  on  aii  em- 
;&ei>tUiid  u\  KKfJ  4^'.  mvutions,  with 
nay.  '  tha  aame  night  camH  Kothesay 
Id  so  called)  to  mo  again,  atkd  brntieht 
from  tht<  Kiiif^Ct  l>nth  white  and  r»d, 
8f,  lino  ■J^7.     TA*  preMwrr  of  hU  iron 

ladeni  nt^ad  to  ba  reminded  of  thig 
n  weight  of  which  Jnraos  added  cvr- 
0H  BTvry  y4*ar  tluit  lie  liv«'d.  Pita- 
imds  his  holivf  that  •lanie^  wua  nut 
he  buttlu  iif  tluddun.  bucaus*'  the  Kng- 
tr  htid  thin  taknn  i>f  the  innn  1>elt  to 
any  ScottiJiliman.  'Ilu;  jHtrMun  and 
rof  JnmeK  htv  delineatt'd  acrordtiif  to 
hiBtoriaiKi.  Ilbi  roniaiiTic  diHpoiiitiou,^ 
Ihim  highly  to  r«Uah  gayety  ajtprnach- 

e)tue,  waa,  at  the  samo  time,  tin),*ud 
Ufliastie  lierotion.  The  propmisities 
H  formed  a  Btnuigo  coiitraat.  He  was 
ring  hia  fila  of  dovution,  to  aaauine  the 
S  conform  to  the  mles,  of  the  order  of 
llIB ;  and  wlieii  lit>  bad  tliuH  di>ue  pun- 
Mine  time  in  i)tirHng,  tti  plungf  a^in 
tide  of  pLeaaore,  IVobauly,  too,  with 
■1  inoonmateDoy,  heaometimea  laughed 
petstitioaa  ulMiervauc««  to  whioh  he  at 
na  anbwvted  htmii«lf . 
160.    Oer  James's  heart  the  courtiert 

tMn  already  noticed  that  King  James's 
iiM«  with  Lady  Henm  of  Fan!  did  nut 
tt  until  he  marched  into  England. 
Kioiui  impiitv  to  th«  king's  infatuated 
be  delaj's  which  led  to  the  fatal  defeat 
■n.  The  author  of  Tfie  Gentalvgy  of 
I  JPamj/veiideavom,  with  laudable  anx- 
\tax  the  Lady  Ford  from  thiii  scHndal : 
■ami!  and  went,  boworcr,  In-tween  (he 
e  JamOB  and  Snrruy,  is  certiiin.  Hijron 
llid  been,  in  Ifill,  in  *iinw  Hort  acceu- 
BB  alaogfater  of  Sir  Rrhlwrt  Kerr  of 
I'Warden  of  the  Middle  Marchea.  It 
IPiitted  by  hia  brother  the    baatard. 

rid  Starked.  three  Eorderera.  Lll- 
Herun  of  Furd  were  delivursd  up  by 
^  Jamee.  and  were  imnriaoned  in  the 
if  FostcasLle,  where  the  former  died, 
jhe  pretence  of  Lady  Ford'a  negntia- 
th  James  waa  the  liberty  of  her  hos- 

19.  For  the  fair  Qtuen  qf  France, 
ike  Queen  of  Franee  wrote  a  love-lot- 
ie  King  of  Seothwd,  calling  him  her 
wint:  him  that  she  had  aiifTered  mnch 
In  Franot*  for  the  defendiug  of  bia 
She  believed  surely  that  he  wnnld 
lie  her  again  witli  some  of  bin  kiagly 
D  her  uecesHLty  ;  that  is  to  aay,  that  he 
i»e  her  au  army,  and  come  throe  foot 


of  ground  on  Engli&h  ^roiuid,  for  bersake.  To 
thai  effect  abu  iwnt  him  a  ring  off  her  finger, 
with  fourteen  thouaand  French  crowna  to  pay 
his  expeiwea.* —  PiCacottie,  p.  110, 

Po^e  i:ui.    LocHiNVAK. 

This  ballad  bt  in  a  very  slight  d<i;gree  fuimded 
un  a  ballad  ouUed  '  Kath^criiiH  Ijinim-ii'.' 

Line  XP2.  L(tve  sivtUs  /iX'e  the  Solwat/,  but 
cbha  like  its  liWc. 

[An  editor  of  Scott  reminds  the  reader  of  the 
detailed  pictui«  of  some  of  the  cxtraordiuary 
phenomena  of  the  qrrinff*tideR  in  tbt)  Nnlway 
Firth  which  Nxrtt  diiw  in  Rtduavnlirt.] 

Page  131,  line  31W.  0/  Archibaid  Itetl-the- 
CaJ. 

ArohibaJd  Dooglas,  Earl  of  Aagua,  a  man 
remarkable  for  strength  of  body  and  mind, 
acquired  the  popular  name  of  lieif-tke-Cat  upun 
the  following  remarkable  oocaaion  :  Jamca  th« 
Third,  of  wnoni  Pit-ii?ottiu  cuinplaina  that  he 
deliKhtt^i]  iiiuru  in  ittnMtd  hikI  '  jmlicii'H  u(  build- 
ing, than  in  hunting,  hawking,  and  other  noble 
vxvrciatjs.  wa»  Eto  ill  advised  as  to  iiiaku  favorite* 
of  hi»  sTohitecta  and  mu«ician«,  whom  the  same 
biatoriaii  iiTovt^n-utly  teriti^t  inoaoiis  and  fid- 
dlers. Hifl  nobility,  who  did  not  eympathixe 
in  the  king's  rvftiMtet  for  the  Hnn  art^,  were  ex- 
Iromuly  inoenH«<a  at  the  hciuom  ismferred  on 
Ihoae  persons,  pattionlarly  ou  Cochran,  a  nia- 
sou,  wau  luid  wen  cruuted  Karl  of  Mur  ;  and 
seinng  the  opportunity,  when,  in  14XJ,  the  king 
had  ooUTokea  the  whole  army  of  the  country 
to  maroh  a^nat  the  >^luih.  they  held  a  mia- 
uight  council  in  the  chnrch  of  Lauder,  for  the 
purpone  of  fun-ihiy  removing  theaa  Oatniona 
from  thf  kintr'tt  peraoii.  ^V1)e^  all  had  agreed 
on  the  propriety  uf  thia  measure,  Lord  Gray 
told  the  assembly  the  npologiie  of  the  Mice, 
who  hod  formed  a  resolution  that  it  would  be 
highly  ndvantagooiu  to  their  comnmnity  to  tie 
a  bell  round  the  rat*M  neok.  that  ihey  mif^ht 
hfnr  her  uppruatJi  lit  u  dlMtaiice  ;  but  which 
iniblic  in«4Wtire  nnfortunately  miscarried,  from 
no  mouse  being  willing  to  undertake  the  taafc 
uf  fastening  the  Iw^U.  '  1  understand  the  moral,* 
said  Angus,  'and,  Cliat  what  we  jiroposo  may 
not  lack  execution,  I  wilt  hfli  tht  cai.' 

Lino  414.     And  ehaffd  his  roj/o/  lorit. 

Angus  waa  an  ohi  nma  when  the  war  againat 
Kneland  was  resolved  n]>on.  He  earnestly 
(tpoke  against  that  meoflure  from  its  communce* 
nipnt,  and,  nn  the  eve  of  the  battle  of  Ftodden, 
remonstrated  so  freely  upon  the  impolicy  of 
tiirhtintr.  that  tint  king  fuiiri  to  him,  with  scorn 
an<l  indignation,  '  if  liu  wa^t  afraid,  he  mi^ht  go 
l»onit>.'  The  earl  burst  into  u>ars  ul  this  inanp- 
portable  inanlt,  and  retired  accordingly.  leav> 
ing  h)8  sons.  Geocget  Master  of  An&u».  nnd  Sir 
W  illiam  of  Olenbervie,  to  conmiand  his  follow- 
er. Thoy  were  both  slain  iu  the  battle,  with 
two  hundred  gentlnmen  of  the  namo  of  Doug- 
laa.  The  aged  earl,  bmken-henrted  at  the  ca- 
lamitiea  of  hiii  house  and  hin  countrT.  retired 
into  a  religions  bouae.  where  he  dieii  about  a 
year  uft»r  tho  Beld  of  Floilden. 

Line  429,     Thfii  rrst  mu  in  Tantalion  hold. 

The  rains  of  Tautallon  Castle  occupy  a  high 
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tvoaUMaMtofNovdiBwwiGk.  TU  Mld- 
V  A«t  M«4i  till  ft  dot*  ■pproaeh.  ■•  tbwv  b 
l^iukd  Wtvixt  it  And  xhm  Imad.  Th* 
^^^^t  tt  4if  Luvv  vaUcut,  tmuoitd  upon  tlinM 
HI^B  bjr  timptmn^noi'  wtioli  trr  nriiamri  Clwr  aaa, 
And  oa  Um  lovjtli  by  m  dwubl*  dkah  «ad  v«ffT 
•brootf  utttworkM.  TwiuUufi  wu  a  pnDoi|Hil 
TTTllnr  uf  tka  OmiicIm  iam't\y.  aud  wbvo  Um 
Mmti  id  AuCiU  w<M  LaubUmmI.  in  il/J^.  it  odn- 
dsoaJ  tu  liow  out  n^pwuit  JauuM  V,  'rli*  Idne 
wiw  farc«^  to  nua»  Um  ««|C«<  luul  only  after- 
wank  olHaiiMMl  poawiMOO  of  TantaltuD  b]* 
tfoaty  wit.li  cha  yuTcnuir.  huiMoo  Paiwutfo. 
WluMi  tht'  KatI  14  Auiraif  rvtaniMl  from  faan- 
ijdbuwiit.  ujAdt  ib«  (Uaili  of  Jiunaa,  ha  again 
~  wd  iKMMaitioa  of    '  iUid  it  aet»- 

(urdMl  fW UK*  I"  iiuba— ador. 

.^-.rgtraiinflancM  t^ —  .^uiaiii  damenbei 

I  cSw  Cast.    T\m  w«a  no  (Aii«r  liuu  Uut  eeU- 
tjir  K»J|>*)  i-m^U-r.  who  natdad  Uioa  for 
F  IMim«  tinM   ,    '       '  KftaMioa,  altar  tlia 

'  lailuni  tff  I  r  matolrtBc  tlw  i»* 

I  fjuil  Umry  v.    '      1    i      . 

A  T«ry  luimont  ■woitl,  in  |MW*MHiiiii  of  l>inl 

l>uutr!-' -   * -ttiiuntr  a  ifrvat  dn«l  of  flourkli- 

IfOiiitiiiK  (tj  a   huart,   which  ia 
l.L-iit,  Miul  Uw  lUbi   |.'U<I,  btaHiC 

r  iu  whuJi  tinUM  ahanc*d  Uia  Uood  l«ord 
I  to  oanv  hb  haati  to  Uia  Uoly  I^and. 
^.TaarloiM  ami  valuabia  nUii  waa  kM  durlnx 
0)H  rivil  Wiir  of  174A-4H,  IikIiiji  carnal  away 

f  "  .  '"  I  .t.  Ifut  jfrenL  iDlvruHl  IiavlofT 
<<  l>iikiii>f  IhiiiirliiM  uiiitirii;  flio 

'  I .1.1    tliH  hdiMrt,  tl  wiut  Hi    luii^lli 

I  fw»tufw4*  H  rtttamUM  a  lliulilnuit  uUy-m^rt', 
roT cha  aaaal  ilia,  ia  of  an  Muullutit  taiii|>er,  and 
ajmlralilr  pofand. 

1'iufii  \7ti,  liiw  4'i<il.  Lordt^  to  tkn  ttamit.— 
9  hall  t  ahuit! 

Tha  anuioot  ery  to  nuike  romti  fur  11  danoa, 
arjpatfBaiit. 

Paffa  \m.  Him  M7.  .ImI  Aui/  iiiiii/«  l«ai;uti 
wtfkMuritn  Muttrf. 

A  Uonnnii  Runi^ml  whit  (K)iniiiaiiH(H)  tlm  ans- 
lllniiM  MTitt  by  tliu  hiu-liHw  of  Htiiviiixly  with 
rtilitliiirt  Simiul.  llu  Mas  lit) fMkt I'll  iiikI  killed 
at  Sii>kc<tlii)(l.  Iliti  tuiniit  in  (m-^nrvittl  by  that 
fif  tliu  liolil  iif  bitttlu.  M  hiuh  i»  oaUeil,  aftvr  liiiu, 
(iwurt-iittiiir' 

I'lucv  1  vt.  lino  T\ei.     Itun-EJin't  Crou,  a  pit- 

Tho  Cnaa  of  Kdinbnrgh  waa  an  aiiouint  and 
r-r-    1      THiMure.    Tha  loww  iiart  wa»  anoo 
VK.fr.  But««a  fei>t  in  diam«ter,  and 
>  <     oit  f<K>t  high.    At  v«M^h  «uel«  tharo 
\  4ultar,  and  hetw«an  Umuu  aa  aronvof  tha 
B  ituipa.    Ahora  thaaa  vaa  a  pio)eetiiic 

^ ueui.  vttk  a  tuR«t  al  «aah  conMr,  and 

ni9eUUK>u«,  t>f  rude  but  curioaa  workmaaahip, 
bwtwttwu  ih«>(u.  AUiv«  ihi«  roM  tha  propar 
Cri.w*,  a  eulujua  of  oaa  stoaa>  miwawh  af 
t>*t<ut>  f»-ri  ki«h<  sumottntad  win  aa  aaMonk 
Tbi»  iMlUr  ia  praaurad  at  tfaa  HaOM  «l  Dranu 


amubatad  tha  tiiiai  [8 
aPBiteD  tha  a^it  el  the  cUCbavhM 
aip  arHhin  tha  raifia«  af  bt.  ODaa% 
vary  Dcar  ka  ariBnal  aha.  — W.J.  &.}  Fmb 
the  tower  of  the  l^DH.  aa  leac  aa  it  saaaHid, 
tha  haimUa  faiUiifaad  tht  amaf  I^iigeiii  ■!; 
and  Ha  ailc,  aaarkad  hgr  ndn,  jii  [■■■a|. hi^ A 
atone  oaaoe.  in  the  Ofh  fjiiiii.  »  adl  tftt 
|4aea  wfaaca  |voaliHMtieflB  aa»  mmk. 
LinaTSS.  IHm  m^  ■■■■hi  cb^ 
This  anpernatural  otatMa  aa  aaMieaallr 
all  ottr  iseottidb  hietofiaaa.    &  ' 


like  the  apparitioo  at  Tinlilhtiia.  am  bHiiimii. 
bf  thorn  aTana  to  tiw  wae.  ta  H4>eaa  apM  Mi 
anparatkiDaa  taniaar  of  Jaiaea  IT. 


The  coDTent  alladad  to  ■■  a  fogndatien  ef 
Ciaierciao  noaa  sear  North  Bwwiek.  of  vUdt 
there  are  atill  etana  remaiae.  it  waafoaaded 
by  Ihmoaji.  Earl  of  Fife,  in  ISM. 

Pi«a  U(j,  lin«  tfU.  Dnnfe  tU  mamk§,^rtkif 
Cooentrp. 

Thk  ralatea  to  tha  cat>etro|Aa  of  a  ml 
Robert  d«  Bdannton.  in  the  rasa  cd  Kinc 
btttiihvtj,  whom  Williani  of  Newbury  deacrit»« 
villi  eoine  attributes  of  my  fietitiiiui  bero. 
'  Homo  btUico§UM,  ftrvia  tt  aaTaaa  /«rr  mS» 
no  temvare  impar.'  Thia  barony  havinf  «i- 
pellad  tna  monks  from  the  ehoivh  of  Covoi^. 
wae  not  long  of  experienesnK  the  dirina  jad^ 
nieot,  as  die  same  monks,  no  donbt,  tanned  In 
disaster,  Uaving  wacad  a  feudal  war  with  the 
Karl  of  Cheeter,  Marmion's  hotae  feU,  as  lia 
chuved  in  the  ran  of  his  troop,  agaiaat  a  body 
of  the  ^<art'ii  fullowtmi :  tli«  rioer^s  thi^  beiac 
hrokeii  liy  tlii<  fall,  hin  beail  was  cat  off  by  a 
cummuti  ftKitiioldiur,  ore  be  could  recMve  sOT 
■tieoor. 

I*ace  137,  line  G.  £veH,  htatken  prt.,  tA<  MMfs 
X>an«. 

Tho  lol  of  tlie  heathen  Danes  (a  word  still 
'to  CliristmaH  in  SooCland)  waa  eoleat- 


■ilwd  with  sreiit  festivity.  Thebumurtd  the 
l>utti>(i  ul  tMhlw  diHplHytM)  itjMtlf  in  pelting  «ach 
other  with  b<im«;  and  Torfnua  telle  a  lone  sad 
earlona  Htury,  iu  the  liiHtory  of  UtoUe  Kraka% 
of  one  HottUH.  an  inmate  of  the  Court  cl  Ow' 
mark,  who  waa  ao  ganeraUy  aeeailed  with  theat 
luitMilM*  that  he  eoaatraoted,  out  of  tWa  baa« 
with  which  he  waa  oTerwbelmed,  a  resy  reipM^ 
able  nuliviiclint«nt  against  thoee  who  eoBtuuMd 
the  raillery.  The  dance*  of  tha  Nortliani  mr- 
riora  nwum  tha  gnat  fires  of  piiia-tre«asia  omt 
mMnorakad  by  Qians  Blagnna,  who  aaya  ihey 
daneed  with  mA  fury,  holding  aaeh  oUmt  ^ 
the  hand*.  th»t  if  th«T  Kn^  of  any  failH,  W 
wea  piti'hoil  into  the  6rv  wicn  tho  rviocily  ef  a 
tHng.  'VU«  siilf«r«r  on  sneh  oocasiuns  wm  Ja- 
Btantly  plnoked  oat,  aad  obliged  to  qoafl  ^  a 
oertaia  meaaara  of  ale,  aa  a  i—ilTj  fur  'tfoii' 
iag  the  king's  fire.' 

P)HE«  l^Mine  T-l.  WTtotiaUm^iMtkeifmm' 
■uafraN- 

It  eesBM  certain  that  tha  MamoMn  «l  Ew 
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Ad  whu  (in  Ni>rtliiuub«rbuid  at  lii-ast'  lued  to 
>  almut  iu  di»KutiM  to  tb«  iieiKhburioK  bouaew, 
Buing  tbe  th«a  tiMleaa  iiloagroshare  ;  and  Ui« 
'iMordM  of  SootUod.  not  vet  in  totid  disow. 
rnwit.  {a  soma  indiittnot  active,  a  aludov  af 
le  old  mTsteries,  which  were  the  origiB  of  tile 
nKtUh  draiiim.  In  Sc'itlaiid  imr  ipto  taU)^  wa 
ore  woDt,  duriniE  niy  boyhood,  to  take  the 
laneten  of  tlw  apoetlea.  at  leaet  of  Peter, 
mlj  and  Jndae  laeaiiot,  which  lant  cajrried  the 
W.  in  which  the  dole  vl  uiir  iii;iglilKfr*s  pluiii- 
ike  waa  depomted.  Onf  i>liiy<'<l  a  ('lLiiii|it<>n, 
id  recited  eome  traditiouiil  rhymo^ ;  atiotlivr 


'  AlFlwdar,  Ubk  of  MKcdoo. 

Who  eoDqwrw)  all  tlM  world  bat  Seotuad  alooe; 
Wb«B  b*  MUM  to  Bootfawd  hia  connn  mw  oold. 
To  MO  K  llttU  aMton  ooungtow  uul  Dud.' 

haeo,  and  many  aucb  veraee,  were  repeated, 
>t  by  rote,  and  unconnect«dly.  There  was 
•o  oooatloaally.  I  b4-'lievf,a  ^^aillt  Georicu.     lu 

I  there  wiu  u  cunfiuictl  reHcuibloncu  of  the 
icieot  myitteriee,  iu  which  tho  cliaractera  of 
uiptore,  tbe  Nine  Wortbiee.  and  other  popu- 
r  petwinaeu  were  omally  exhibited. 

H'firre  my  f/rfOti/ranttKire  came  qTold 
iVtlh  anttptr  beard  arul  jlaxen  hair, 
lir.  Soott  of  ilardeii,  my  Itinrl  and  HtTociion- 
«  friand,  and  distant  rtrlHtiun.  bat  thij  ttrie'i- 

II  of  a  TKHstical  iuvituttun,  udcln»iM>d  fmui  his 
undfatni-r  tt*  my  rt-Iutivi^,  from  whic'b  a  few 
see  in  tho  text  are  imitated.  Tbcy  are  dated, 
I  the  epurJe  in  thu  text,  fmni  Mertoun-hoase, 
1*  seat  of  the  IlardcD  family. 

*  With  antbar  beard,  and  Hazen  hair. 
And  vercrttnd  apMtuli*!  air, 
Vree  ol  anxierr  and  eare, 
CooM  Uth*r,  Cbrlatmaa-day,  and  dtaa; 
We  'U  mix  •obilaty  with  wla«, 
And  aanr  mirth  with  tltonKlita  dlvtae. 
W«  Cbiiitlniu  think  it  holiday. 
On  it  uo  hIii  to  tvntt  or  play  ; 
Othttrs.  ta  Hpltv,  may  fut  aad  pray. 
Ko  MiparrtlUcn  In  thm  uao 
Obt  aaeealora  tsade  of  a  goeae  i 
Wby  Bay  not  we.  aa  w«U  aa  tbey. 
Be  hmeoenUy  UHbe  that  day, 
On  aiMaa  or  pU«  oo  wine  or  ale. 
And  Mere  entbwlaitie  leal  ¥ 
Pray  cocir,  aad  wcltwnw,  or  placn«  rott 
Your  friend  anil  laadlord,  Walter  Scott.' 

Face  130,  line  160.  The  JJif/hlander,  tekoae 
il  aajpnort. 

The  Duoine  »kP,  or  JWrn  nf  PearCt  of  the 
Mttiffb  Ht^bland(!m,  ralb^r  i-i-MimblutbuScan- 
inavian  ItuerijnT  than  the?  Kngliah  Kairiea. 
otwithataiuling  their  name,  they  are,  if  not 
Doolntely  tnalevnlent,  at  Ifoat  potiviab,  discon- 
mtedf  and  apt  t«  do  niix^btuf  on  iliicbt  provo- 
itioa.  TbeueliL-f  r>f  ibcir  lixlutiincu  is  deeply 
nprewed  on  the  Hie^blnnrb-rs,  who  think  thpy 
w  portionlarly  offended  with  nanrtab  who  talk 
:  tneiD,  who  wi*ar  their  favorite  color  green, 
r  in  any  rnspect  interfere  with  their  i^aira. 
hia  ie  particularly  to  he  avoided  on  Friday, 
hen,  whether  a«  dedicated  to  Venna,  with 


whom,  inGanDany.  thia  mbterraneoua  people 
are  held  nearly  connected,  or  for  a  moreaolemn 
r«aaon,  they  are  more  active,  and  pfxampod  of 
greater  power. 

Una  160.    JifHfoih  thx.  toiea-s  of  FVanehimtmt. 

Tlir  journal  of  tho  friend  to  whom  tbe  Fourth 
Canto  of  tile  l*<>em  ia  inscribed,  funibdied  iu«i 
with  the  following  account  of  a  striking  saper- 
ititiou ;  — 

'  Paaaed  the  pretty  little  village  of  Knmoh^ 
miint  {near  iSpav),  with  the  roroaittie  miiia  of 
tht!  old  raatia  of  the  Counts  of  that  nan*.  The 
nisd  lojuls  tbroDgh  many  deUffhtfnl  vales,  ou  a 
rijiinK  K^^uud  :  at  tho  Hxtreniity  of  one  of  tlxent 
atontU  thn  ancient  castle,  now  the  anbjeot  of 
many  euperatitiuos  legeoida.  It  in  tirmly  be- 
lieved by  the  u«ighboniig  peasaatrr,  that  tbe 
laet  Baron  of  Franch^mont  deponted,  in  one  of 
tht)  vanlts  of  the  caetle,  a  pona«>roiMche«t,  con- 
taiiJni;  on  immense  trcaanre  in  gold  and  silver, 
which,  by  eonie  mui*^  Kpt>ll,  whh  intnaxtvd  to 
the  care  of  Uie  DevU,  who  is  eonKtJuitly  fouiKt 
flitting  on  the  chest  iu  the  shape  of  a  buutaman. 
Any  one  adventanimt  f  nongh  to  totujh  the  cbeet 
ia  instantly  seized  with  th«  pal^.  Upon  one 
ooeasiou  a  prieRt.  of  not4«d  piety  was  brought  to 
the  vault :  be  used  all  the  arts  of  exorcism  to 

CRrsuule  Ilia  infernal  majesty  to  t-acute  bia  seat, 
ut  ui  vain ;  tlie  huntsman  raniainod  iiumov- 
able.  At  last,  iiiored  by  the  earaestueos  of 
tbe  priest,  he  told  him  that  be  would  agree  to 
reaigD  the  chest  if  the  exorcisor  wonid  nien  bia 
name  with  blood.  'But  the  priext  iind<rrKtood 
hia  meaning  and  roftued,  as  by  that  act  he 
would  Itave  delivered  over  lus  soul  to  tlie  Devil, 
Yet  if  anybody  can  diacover  the  mystic  words 
used  by  the  ponou  who  deposited  the  treasure, 
and  prononnce  them,  the  fiend  must  instantly 
decamp.  1  had  many  stories  of  a  siniilar  nalnre 
fnrni  a  peasant,  who  nadhimaalfseeD  the  Devil, 
in  tbe  Bnape  of  •  great  oat.* 

Line  307.    My  Mong  tSg  meaMengtrfnm  btavtn. 

r^iee  page  I2it,  line  '11'>^.  and  the  note  thereto.] 

Page  1412,  line  2tH^  The  rt»t  wtn  ali  in  Tviael 
glfti. 

Where  Jamea  encamped  before  taking  poet  on 
Floddon. 

PatC«  143,  line  327.     A  hish'ip  l<n  ifir  altar  stovd. 

The  wpll-known  Gawiiiii  1>(»ukI;ib,  BLiIiop  of 
Dunkeld,  son  of  Archibald  Ucll-tbe-cat,  Earl  of 
Angiis.  Ue  wa'i  author  of  a  Scoctisb  metrical 
version  of  the  .£neid,  attd  of  many  other  poeti- 
cal pieoes  of  grviit  merit.  Ue  baa  not  at  this 
perwd  attained  tlie  mitre. 

Line<341.     Ujion  die  hwje  and  noeepino brand > 

AnguA  boH  Ktreii^th  hikI  |H>i->ti>iuil)ii'tiviiv  cor- 
responding Ut  bia  cuiira^^v.  fSneris  of  Ktl8])indi^, 
H  favunte  of  Jauiea  IV.,  baviiuf  apukeu  of  him 
Hghtly.  the  earl  met  him  while  hawking,  and 
(.'omiK-lling  him  to  single  combat,  at  ono  blow 
cnt  aaunder  bia  thitrh-hone  and  killed  htm  on 
the  spot.  Hut  ore  he  could  obUin  Jiimr>s'»  par- 
don for  thia  »iluiit;hti-r.  .Vn^uo  wmm  oblit^ca  tn 
yield  his  castle  of  Hermitage,  in  exchange  for 
that  of  Bothwell.  which  was  some  dimiontiun 
to  the  family  greatnefw.  Th'' sword  with  whioli 
he  struck  so  remarkable  a  blow  was  presented 
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Esrl  of  Morton,  mittt- 
to  Lord  LiodciaAy  of 


■U«r 


fllUd«OMaMt,Jl 

*  ByriM,  vImhi  h* 

auU  <«  ('Arlii*rrv4iiU. 

f Mfw  '  '  ■'  ■'  -I  fA*tt r * 

'Ml  "f  viult^MM  in  tlt«  p«it«iit  Earl 

eF  Ai  >     xihuul  iu  ruuiipliw  inthe  rtttl 

i«ti>r>  fit  lite  h'iUM  of  iKfuebu,  wluwe  cbief- 
>  |«fua  |MM«MMd  thv  f':rocit>  with  tbe  kerule  vir- 
T»  M««iri>  «tju«.  TU»  niiMt  ouriou*  in- 
'*u.'urr(Hl  ill  ili«  uitMi  'if  ^LM'Il•lUu,  tutor 
ahy.  who,  hnviiiif  rvfuiMd  toackiwiwleilK^ 
B£oiilMiliv«   ■  '  '    '      '•      riiu*  or«r  tlU 

I  luul  I !  .  wu  »m«d 

jl|rriMii«Ml  t..  •iMtWof  the 

VHj  irfi  tlif  Iwiiiltfirtnl  JviiUi:uiilin{i{lit-«)ur«. 
Mritk  Oruy.  Litiniiiiindnr  df  KinK  Jamiai 
tnnid'a  KUMni,  wiui  iiiiuU  tu  tlia  tutor  of 
iihy,  Hml  i/lit«lrMfJ  frtmi  tint  kiuu  'aiiwei't 
•jf  iiM|fi)lii'atimi,'  ynj\a^  tliti  vurl  to  de- 
lltii  prtaamor  iRtodrny'ii  liiiml.  \Vli«ii  Sir 
^k  utTirKtt  ul  l\ia  ciuitlu,  tn-  won  rD4«ivud 
_\tX\  lh*i  liunririlun  to  a  fuvuritu  servant  of 
p  kiiiK'i  li I MiMiti< fid  :  hut  wIuIm  Hm  was  nt  din* 
,.  '.  iho  enri,  wIm)  Hua|»*Mil«*d  tiin  t-rrand.  uaUMd 
hi*  iirl«'ti*<r  III  Ite  linl  forth  aud  Iwheiuled. 
Art«r  diuuiir.  !Sir  I'atrtck  pnrMiitvd  the  kioff^s 
Ulivr  lu  (tiv  t'url,  wliii  riH'vnviid  It  with  Kmat 
alfLH'iMtioii  of  r«-vcr<MK>t> ;  '  tiiid  fook  liJrri  by  th«i 
livdid,  uihI  !■»)  Itiin  foitli  to  llm  irrctiu,  wliar* 
thv  |{i<utliiuiiiii  uiitt  I)  iug  il>-ud,  »ni]  nhowod  him 
tbt)  iiDiriiHtr,  and  Hiiiil,  "f^ir  rutriiTk.  yoii  ar« 
O'liun  11  lllllx  r^xilat*  iyinidt<r  n  your si«ter'a  ton 
lyiiitc,  Init  \\r>  wniitB  \n»  hotid  :  luke  hU  body, 
and  ilo  witli  it  wlinl.  you  will."  Sir  Patrick  an- 
Nwnri'd  iitfuiii  Willi  n  mini  l>i<arl.  tttid  uiid,  "My 
lord,  if  y«<  liuvt>  t-iikoii  from  liiiii  ht>t  liuiul,  ittit- 
jMiiiH  iiiHiii  llm  I>ih|v  iwt  ytt  |d)-aMii  .  "  mid  Htili 
thuttwtllud  f<ii-  Ititi  iiitrMc,  Mid  1i)ii|H)d  ihtiruuii ; 
and  whtui  Im  wtut  on  lirtmitba^k,  hu  «nld  to  thti 
earl  »u  lliiN  niniiuur:  "My  lui-d,  If  I  live,  you 
■itoll  ba  rtirard*d  for  your  labiira,  tliat  you  liave 
Med  tJL  ihifl  tUae.  aveordlnt  to  your  doinarita/' 
At  ihU  Myltift  tho  ^arl  wiu  nl]chly  offtfiidad,  and 
oiiHil  for  horiM.  Sir  Pairiek,  Mrany  thn  earPa 
fury,  •ipurrftd  liia  lionin,  hut  ho  vaa  chaaed  near 
Kdliilnirvli  vrt)  lh«y  loft  hiiii:  aad  had  it  not 
bottu  Ilia li'iid  liontv  wun  mt  Tried  nitd  sood,  ho 
luul  lieon  lakfu.'  Pitwotliu'ii  liiitmy. 
l-ino  4.^7.  Ifiil  rirr  knight  yofaul  ii  ttttiif 
i,Mnt  \\\t>  r^'iiliT  idioiiltl  (iHrtiiki'  of  thu  £iirl's 
aiitouiHiiDK-ul,  And  I'oiimdi'r  the  t-nnir>  as  incon- 
Kbiluut  uitli  tliv  luunuun  of  lilt)  fwriod.  I  have 
to  niliiiiid  him  of  thv  iinniRmui  forK^rimi  (partly 
tixiH'iiltid  by  a  fumalv  awii«tant)  doviaed  by 
KotxTl  of  Artoift,  to  forward  hiHsuitasunstth* 
t'oniitfMM  MAitldn;  wtiivli,  Itfing  dcteoted.oooft* 
hioiiiit  Kiii  ni^ht  into  Kui:Luid,  itiid  pruTod  the 
retuolo  i.-4tUMf  of  t'Mwnrtl  thi>  Tliird's  tiifniunLldft 
»iini  ill  Kmuro.  John  lUrdiuii,  liUo,  wa«  ex- 
|irv«dy  hinnl  by  Edward  i  V.  to  forjr^  such  docn- 
luviit*  HK  tuiuhi  appear  to  estubliah  the  (.-laim  of 
foalty  ««Hirt«d  over  SSGOtland  by  the  Enelish 
monarcha. 

t^Mt*  U\  luM  SOO;      Tht  tari  6ui  atacA  Ot 


H»  aldeM  MB.  the  MaMr  af . 

liM  MO.     When  Lmmtstam 
marek, 

Thb  via  a  CMt«rciaa  hooaa  of  fvUgiaa.  mm 
almoat  cBtirety  demolklked.  It  is  sitKaMdaaer 
C<Jdatnani,  almost  oppiKta  to  CocbIuQ,  aal 
ooDMKjovDtly  very  oaar  to  Floddaa  Reld. 

line  n73.     The  Titi  6y  Tmad  Bridge. 

On  iUf  tfTcnittK-  prerioBB  to  the  maMnUa 
battl>>  of  tlodden.  Somy'k  head-^nartom  ««• 
at  hunuore-wood,  and  Kinjr  Jamaa  batd  aa  i» 
jiucuMuble  Doaitioa  oa  the  nd^  of  Ploddcn-UL 
one  of  the  ubtt  and  lowest  gminenoia  detached 
frotn  the  ridf^e  of  CheTioC.  The  IHl,  a  deep 
and  iJow  river,  winded  bi^ween  the  aninea. 
f)n  tliit  nuiniins  of  the  9th  September,  IMS, 
Sum-y  nijirt:bi.'tr  in  a  northvcaterly  dir«ctiea. 
and  crovM-d  tbu  Till,  with  his  ran  and  artitlen, 
at  TwuMfl-brid^>.  niffh  where  that  river  jotne  the 
Tweed,  Ins  r«ar-xnatd  colamn  iiaaring  about  s 
mile  hiKber,  by  n  ford.  ThiM  movemeat  had 
the  ilooblu  effurt  of  placiu^  bis  army  becweei 
Kin^  Jum(«  and  bU  supplice  from  Sootland, 
and  of  Htriking  the  Scottish  monarcb  with  t 
priw;,  as  b^  soeniii  to  Iwve  relied  on  the  '  ~ 
of  the  river  in  his  front.     But  as  thft  pai 

both  over  thu  bridge  and  tbruuirb  tbe  ford,  \ 

difficult  and  alow,  it  iio«tus  possible  that  the 
Kit|irl>Hli  miKht  havu  been  nttackod  to  great  ad- 
vantAn,  while  stnigelinK  with  tbe««  natural 
obeteolee. 

Pngel-UI,  UneOSl.  Hena  migh  Ouj/  ser  At 
fiUl  arra]/, 

Tlie  rmder  nuiaot  here  expect  h  full  aoooDnt 
of  tlie  U»ttle  of  Floddcu ;  but,  so  far  na  U  neow- 
Hary  to  undnratand  tlie  romance.  I  bog'  to  t^ 
niind  him.  that,  when  the  Knglish  arte 
ihfir  Mkilfnl  euautenaareh,^  were  f airly  i  . 
^ictwroii  King  James  and  his  own  oonntryJ 
Sooltiali  luuuarch  resolved  to  fight ;  and,  •stl_ 
i\m  to  litH  tents,  descended  from  the  rid^t 
I'lwldon  to  secure  tbe  neighboring:  ecninenee 
of  BTmnkstont>.  on  which  that  Tillage  b  bollt. 
Thus  the  two  Hriiii).-ft  met.  almost  withoat  I 
ing  oacb  otlit-r,  whftu.  aceordiug  to  the  old  ) 
of  '  Fludden  Field  '  — 

•  TlM  KnfUtli  line  ■ttetobed  SMt  and 
Au>]  touthwKnl  wrre  tlielr  faces  teC ; 
TIm  Boottinli  northvnLri]  proadty  prastf 
And  uuuilully  their  toiw  tWy  bm*.* 

Tlie  Knglish  iirmy  advanced  in  fourdivii_ 
On  the  ri{(ht.  when  first  enra^red.  were  thai  _  _ 
of  Earl  Sumr.  namely,  'Inunuu  Howard,  llv 
Admiral  of  Kiigljuid,  and  Sir  Edmund,  the 
Knii^t  ManJMJ  of  the  anuy.  Thetr  ibvMM 
were  wparated  from  each  other ;  bat,  m  tla 
request  of  Sir  Edmnnd.  his  brother's  *^"**~ 
was  drawn  ven-  turar  to  his  own.  I^m  ecalie 
was  commandecl  by  Surrey  in  petsun  ;  the  kit 
wing  by  Sir  Etlwanl  Stanley,  with  the  mm  el 
LaiieaBnir«,  and  of  the  palatiMUe  cf  ChMM; 
Lord  Dacres,  with  a  kive  body  <rf  h«ab 
formed  a  reserve.  When  the  saaok*,  «Uah 
the  wind  had  driven  between  the  amiea.  «M 
aofnewhat  dispersed,  they  perceived  IIm  Siefek 
vho  hftd  moved  down  the  hill  iaaaiinilaroplM 


NOTES:  THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE 


mad  ill  di*ep  silenc«.  The  Earls  of 
^_id  of  Uurau  rammundiKl  their  lefl 
A  charjiod  f>ir  Kdimninl  Howard  with 
ceM,  a»  ontirvly  tu  dofcnt  hi>i  part  uf 
iah  rit^ht  wintf.  •'^ir  Kdmuncii's  lianner 
n  duim.  and  he  himself  escaped  vrith 
tu  his  bruthtsr's  diviHion.  Th«  Ad- 
ireTer,  stood  timi  ;  and  Uacre  advon- 
lltuppart  witli  the  rps«r\*«?  of  caviUr>-, 
betweun  the  interval  of  the  divuiotu 
!cd  by  the  bmtherti  Uowurd.  apiwan 
kept  th»*  victors  in  eflfwtual  chock. 
Mn.  chibfiy  Hordcrerst.  b«gan  to  pU- 
ua)^gne«  of  biith  anniea  ;  and  their 
n»iuided,  by  the  Scottish  historians, 
^Hrence  or  treatheiy.  Ou  tbtt  nth»r 
untly.  on  whom  tht-y  l>08tow  many 
tut,  in  biiid,  bv  the  KtiLrlish  histonatw, 
left  the  fiela  after  the  first  i-hargo- 
le  the  Admiral,  whose  flauk  these 
gfat  tohave  nttAcked.  availud  himself 
uaotivity,  and  pushed  forward  agaiiut 
areu  diviitiuu  of  the  SeottiKh  onnv  in 
,  headeil  by  the  Karls  of  Crawtord 
trose.  both  of  whom  wer«  slain,  and 
»ee  routed.  On  the  left,  the  soctwaa  of 
lish  wa«  yot  more  deeisire  ;  for  the 
nifht  win^t  oonaiMtinf;  of  undisciplined 
len.  eomroiUKled  hy  Lennox  and  Ar- 
tinable  Ut  anstaiu  the  (.'hurj^  of  Sir 
'y  and  especioUr  the  »e>Tere  exe- 
leaahirc  archena.  The  king 
otnnmanded  the  reitjioet  iro 
II  itmm  armies^  wen.-  lUPauwhilH  eii- 
'ttloAC  and  dahioiiR  conflict.  >lQine,^, 
by  the  flower  of  hia  kingdom,  and 
t  of  tl)i>  galling  disehanre  of  arroWH, 
]  al^i  hy  nia  merre  under  Uothwell, 
iritli  ouch  fury,  tJiat  the  Rtandard  of 
pa  in  danger.  At  that  cntirnl  mc- 
Inley,  who  had  ront^  the  left  wing 
tottish,  pur«u**d  his  career  of  victory, 
'ed  on  the  nKht  Hank,  and  iu  th»  rear 
's  division,  which,  throwing  itself  into 
iisputed  uie  battle  till  uiifht  cuuie  on. 
len  drew  back  his  forces :  for  the  Scot- 
n  not  havinfc  been  broken,  and  their 
I  IwiTu;  Tiotorions.  he  yet  donhted  the 
Jtiie  field.  The  Scottish  artuv,  how- 
I  tiieir  I'MH,  and  ahandi>n«'d  Ute  field 
htdlKmler,  Iwfnre  dawn.  They  lost. 
tim  Mglit  to  ten  thousand  men  ;  bat 
ided  the  very  prime  of  thnir  nobility, 
kud  even  clerKT-  Scarce  a  family  of 
t  bnt  has  an  ancestor  killed  at  Flod- 
[there  is  no  province  in  SootlMid.  even 
If,  whore  tht^  battle  is  mentioned  with- 
Mtion  of  terror  and  8C(rrow.  The  Kng- 
Itlsu  a  i^KKii  niinilx-r  'if  ni<<n,  t»erlia|M 
oe  third  of  tht)  vaininisliod,  but  ihey 
infftrior  iiot«.  —  See  the  omI^  distinct 
the  field  of  Findden  in  Pinkerton's 
Book  xi..  all  former  acconnte  being 
undent  and  itieonJ»ist«Micr, 
ot  from  which  Clara  views  the  l>attitt 
kVuppoeed  to  liave  bi^n  on  a  hillock 
■Bg  the  r^iar  of  the  English  right  wing, 


which  was  defeated,  and  in  which  confliot  Mar- 
mian  is  supposed  to  huTe  fallen. 

Page  147.  line  71".  With  Brian  TnttataU, 
sluinltM  knight. 

Sir  brian  Tunntall,  called,  in  the  romantic 
language  of  the  time.  Tunstall  the  I'udefiled, 
was  ont*  of  the  few  Knglislunen  of  rank  slain 
at  Flodden.  He  figures  in  the  ancient  licttlish 
poem,  to  which  I  may  uifeJy  refer  my  reader ; 
an  nn  edirion,  u-ith  full  explanatory  oot*3S,  hju 
beeu  published  by  my  friend  Mr.  Henry  Weber. 
Tunstall  perhaps  derired  hi.s  epithet  of  unde- 
fiifd  from  his  white  armor  and  banner,  the 
latter  bf>Hring  a  white  cock  about  ro  rriiw.  as 
well  as  from  his  lutstaiued  loyalty  and  knightly 
faith. 

Page  150,  line  1081.    And  /tU  <m  Flodden 

jiltiin. 

There  can  bo  no  doubt  that  Kinf*  James  fell 
in  the  battle  of  Flodden.  lie  was  killed,  says 
the  curiouR  French  Gazette,  within  a  lance's 
length  nf  the  Karl  of  Surrey  :  and  the  same  ac- 
count adds,  that  none  of  bin  division  were  made 
prisoner*.  Uiougli  many  were  killed.  ~  a  circum- 
atttnce  that  testifif^s  the  desperation  of  their  re- 
sistance. The  Si-ottiih  historians  record  many 
of  the  idle  reports  which  paiand  among  tht^  vul- 
gar of  their  day.  Home  was  aocnsed,  by  the 
popular  voice,  not  onlr  of  falling  to  ituppt^rt 
tha  king  bat  even  of  iiaving  carried  him  out 
of  the  field,  and  murtlen-d  him.  Other  reports 
gave  a  still  more  romantic  tnm  to  the  king's 
fate,  and  averred  that  James,  weary  of  grvat* 
iiesB  oftor  the  contago  among  his  oohles,  had 
gone  on  n  pilgrimage,  to  merit  absolution  for 
the  death  of  his  father  aud  the  breach  of  his 
oath  of  amity  (o  Henry.  Stowe  has  recorded 
a  degrading  story  of  Tlie  disgrace  with  which 
tho  remains  of  the  imfortunate  monarch  wpm 
tr(>ated  in  his  time.  An  unhewn  column  marks 
the  spot  where  James  fell,  still  called  the  King's 
.'^loiie. 

Line  lOfto.  'Tira*  let^led  tchtn  fanatic  Jiroak. 

This  stnrmof  LiohBeld  Cathedral,  which  bad 
been  garr^ned  ou  the  part  of  ihe  king,  t<njk 
place  in  the  great  civil  war.  Lord  Brook,  who, 
with  Sir  John  Gill,  commanded  the  aseailaata, 
was  shot  with  a  mnaket-ball  throngh  the  visor 
of  his  hebuet.  The  n^aUsta  remarked  that  h« 
was  killed  by  a  shot  nred  from  ^int  Chad's 
Cathednd.  acid  npon  Saint  Chad's  Day,  and  re* 
ceired  his  death-wound  in  the  rery  eye  witli 
which  ho  had  said  he  hoped  to  see  the  min  of 
all  the  cathedrals  in  England.  Tlie  magnifi- 
cent church  in  fiuetttinn  suffered  cmellv  ui>on 
this  and  other  txYnsions ;  tho  principal  spin 
being  mined  by  Uie  fire  of  the  bealegera. 

Toe  L.\dt  or  rap.  Lake. 

Page  J  .'t7,  line  ftS.  •ioaght  tht  wild  heathi  t^ 
r<i_m-rikr. 

Ua-Var,  as  the  name  is  pronounced,  or  more 
properly  L^oi'^&-oior,  is  a  mountain  to  the  north- 
east  of  tlie  vdlage  uf  Callander,  In  Menteith. 
deriring  its  name,  whieh  signifies  the  great 
deu,  or  caveni.  from  a  sort  of  retrenl  among 
the  rocks  on  tlie  south  side,  said,  l^  tnuUtiotu 


Bftow 
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to  b»vc  bem  Uu  aboda  of  ■  fiuit.  la  Utter 
llnaa  It  ww  tha  rrfn(e  of  roboKfn  sad  baadhti. 
whft  hav*  )ie«n  (nily  eiijrpated  wittiia  the** 
forty  «r  Bfty  jraara.  htrutly  cpfakinc.  tbii 
■tfoilhiilil  ii  But  a  cftT*,  a«  ibv  naaw  vomid 
iBfRf ,  bnt  m  aofl  of  Msall  mndmm,  or  riuiai. 
mnimAt^  »EUi  laiv«  rveka  aod  vp«a  aboro 
haad. 
I<im  120.     Tipo  tioQB  tf  btack  Saint  Hvbert'$ 

BasU  qnatea  TabarvUa  b«» :  '  Tha  hoaada 
vbM  wa  mH  Si.  llab«ft*a  boaadi  an  ovnt- 
noatr  all  blarke.  yat  iwotrthelaw,  tks  raaa  is 
ao  mlsci^  »t  tboM  daya,  tbat  w  find  tbrm 
of  all  ouUmia.  Tbaa  aca  tha  hoanda  which 
Um  abhiiu  fif  Si,  Bnbart  haaa  alwaya  kept 
kfiin*  »F  tbeir  raoa  or  Uad.  la  hoooor  or  ra- 
rrMtrnhranro  of  tha  aaiat,  wnich  vaa  a  hantor 
«itlt  St.  Kuaiaca.  Wharmpon  we  may  «Mie«De 
tluii  ')iy  ih<i  arae*  of  Oodf  all  comI  noatanwa 
■ImII  follow  tTiirm  lotn  pantdiav. 

Uno  i:)7.  For  fAr  tifaih-wtmnd,  and  dtath-hal- 
lott. 

When  thu  Mtatc  turnnil  tu  bay.  tha  aficiant- 
buuUir  IuhI  tlM>  iwriltiu*  tiuk  of  Koiair  ia  npoa, 
and  kUllnf«  or  okabliaic,  tha  daqieraia  aaiiaal.' 
At  aartaia  tinaa  of  the  yaar  thfa  waa  bald  par- 
tiealarly  daaKanua.  a  wouad  reeeired  frarn  a 
atac'a  ham  bidac  than  deanwd  paiaooona,  and. 
mora  daoaanMi  dun  dim  fniin  the  tuaki  of  a 
',  aa  tlio  old  i 


boar, 


t  rhyiua  iaatiflaa :  — 


baBarar  in  the  aeooaid-aicht,  pna  tha  fribakc 
aaeooBt  of  it :  — 

*  Thaaaeond^aiffht  kaisaf^ar  fao^tyali* 
nv  ui  uchuiaiaa  iayMda  objaet  aJihW  i^ 
prenooa  meaaa  oaed  b^tha  MaaoaAafcaaift 
for  that  end:  tha  tTmam  muaa  aaah  aSiilr 


vva  or  jovial,  aoooidJnc  to  tha  ohfeet  that  a» 
rtpraaantcd  to  tham. 

^At  the  aivht  o<  a  Tino*.  tha  aytfidi  «f  lA» 
perMia  ora  eraetad,  and  Uia  «£■■  eoatiaaa  ilB^ 
ine  until  the  obfect  Tani^  Thia  ii  ofarrioaato 
Dtheia  who  are  by  whca  the  pezacaH  ~ 
BeeaTinna,aadoecarTednioR  tjuui< 
own  obaarratiaa.  aad  to  othaia  that 


'  If  tbou  Im*  hurt  wtUk  iMTi,  It  Mac*  \i»m  to  tky  Ucr, 
But  UrbM-'i  kaad  «IU  buar'i hurt  bMl,  IbocAm  tbou 
aaad'it  oot  laar.'  \f 

At  all  timn.  hriwMTr<r,  th«  ln«k  wma  dungarotia, 
and  in  be  Mlvfittamd  upon  wlaely  aiul  warily, 
•ilhur  by  i:«ttiDir  bobina  Uio  lUgr  while  1m  was 
iraMnil  •III  tha  hoanda.  or  liy  wstcuiniE  an  uppor- 
lanity  Ml  rallop  roitndly  in  npon  him  aoa  kiU  r 
hitn  with  tftff  «wnnl.  '  ^^ 

I'nire  l^i.  line  'iM.  And  now,  to  iuvu/rom  the 
girtt. 

Until  iha  prt'-Miit  tiiod  waa  made  throuf^h  Uiu 
roinantic  |inw«  wliinh  I  hare  pnauinpt  uunsly  nt- 
tantptwl  tu  dnnnibe  tn  tha  preeedinf  slaaiaa, 
thara  waa  no  mmle  of  faaoiiiK  out  of  tha  defile 
aaUad  tlia  Truaaolia,  eaoepths  by  a  aort  of  lad- 
dtr*  aonpoaed  uf  the  brunches  and  routs  of 

UM  313,     Ta  mtfi  triM  Highland  plundtrtn/ 
htrr.  / 

The  elans  who  inluibit«d  tbp  mm&ntic  regfiaas^ 
in  ihnnriiehtntrbiioci  of  I^tcb  KAtrini^««rf>,  even 
unltl  n  laU<  ]wntH\,  iiiiu'h  mlilioied  (•■  I'tvdatCtfy 
(•KcuratmiN  uiHiii  tbi'tr  LowLmd  neit^hbom. 

Pnc*  16U  IiD«  -Ue.  A  gnjt-hairfd  tin,  whtm 
tffi  laHaia 

If  feroa  of  OTidaaoa  ooold  aathoriza  na  to  he- 
uara  Caefci  iaaoansteat  with  the  general  laws  of 
nafeunk  aaaach  miiht  ba  prodacad  ia  fsTor  of 
IM  aiiatauaa  of  tha  aaeoad-siKbt.  It  ia  eallad 
H  QaaUe  TkuAiJEannwA,  from  Toui.  an  nonal 
or  ahadowy  appaaraaaa ;  and  tboae  pfiwewtd  of 
the  faculty  ap»  oallod  ToixAofrt*.  which  may  be 
aptly  uaualatad  Tiaionariea.    Martin,  a  ataady 


'  If  a  woman  is  seen  standing  at  a 
hand.  It  is  a  preaafre  that  ahe  will  be  hia 
whather  th^  be  married  to  otheca,  ar 
riad  at  the  tme  of  the  apparitiaa. 

*  To  aee  a  apaik  of  fir*  fall  anon  one'a  am  <r 
breaat  ia  a  forerunner  of  a  deaa  child  Ui  b«  «mii 
in  the  anna  of  thoae  persona ;  of  wlurb  tbwr 
are  sereral  fiuih  inataneea    .  .  . 

*  To  sea  a  seat  MiqiCjr  at  tht^  tinie  of  ocm'c  dt> 
tfai^  ia  it  ia  a  nreun  of  that  peraun'a  dvatii 
BOOB  after.*  —  Martin  a  Dacriplton  «/  the  K'«a* 
era  Zdandt,  ITlti,  Mto,  p.  •DM*  a  $eq. 

To  theae  partieoLua  inniinierahla  asauaflM 
might  be  added,  all  attested  by  eTav«aiid«n|ft' 
bla  authors.  Bat,  la  daapita  td  avidanoa  wUdk 
neither  Baoon.  Boyle,  nor  Johnaon  waa  abia  M 
reaiat,  the  TaiiA,  with  all  iia  raikiaary  ynmB- 
tiea,  oaemi  to  b«  now  nasreraally  abaiuloBad  to 
the  aae  of  poetry.  The  eaqoiaitely  buaalifal 
poem  id  Lochitl  will  at  once  oocor  to  the  neol* 
leeiJon  of  evan  reader. 

Line  .V>t.^  titrtfat  rrtrtat  in  damgtrtm§  hmt. 

The  Celtic  ehitiftaina.  whoae  Ihrea  ware  av 
ttnaally  expoaed  to  peiil.  had  naoally,  hi  tk 
moat  retiraa  apot  of  their  domauM,  auin«<  pIm* 
of  retrvat  for  the  hoar  of  neooaaity,  whiw,ai 
rircumstaocea  wonld  admit,  waa  a  tower,  a  ear* 
em,  ur  a  nutie  hut.  in  a  stroog  and  aNlada4 
aitttation.  One  of  these  last  cave  refuca  to  da 
■aforCnnate  Chariea  Edward,  in  hk  padlaai 
waadaiinKa  after  the  battle  of  CuUoden. 

Pa«o  162,  line  S^T^.    Of  Ftrragm*  or  AxnJm/i- 

Tbcae  two  aooa  of  Anak  flovriabad  in  rmnaa 
tio  fable.  The  firvt  is  aril  knoam  to  tin  al- 
miiera  of  Arioato  by  the  name  of  Ferraa.  H« 
waaanantagoaistt»f  C^Undo.  and  w^aikordi 
■lain  by  him  in  ainifle  combat.  ,  ,  ,  Aaoiplft, 
ur  Amsahart,  makes  a  very  material  Can*  la 
tha  HiMory  ^  Btcis  ^  Bampton,  by  w&aa  be 
wasoooqnerwL  ffiacAciaa  mayhesaoicn*"'' 
ing  one  aula  of  the  nta  at  SonthaaiMa*.  wUh 
the  other  ia  oooapaed  by  Bevia  hiaHuf . 

Line  085.  nomgl,  oU  awdM  Au  AM  W 
namf. 

Thtf  Hichlanders.  who  carried  h«iJle|h]  *> 
a  punrtiUous  uxco-k.  ar«  said  to  hava  eaHMand 
it  a»  choriiab  to  aak  a  straaver  hjn  nawia  m  fc" 
ace  befora  he  had  takaa  trfraAmaat.  Vff»b 
ware  an  freqoeat  asMac  iham,  that  a  aai^nv 
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Mtiw 

■    pal. 


rule  wonld  in  mnny  casisfl   have  prrxlncec]  tha 
diat-'ovcry  of  soitiu  ciroiiiii<(taiK'e    wliieK  niijfht 

Te  cxctu(l<Kl  tht'  Kuent  from  the  benetit  of  the 

■iatnirrf'  he  stood  in  need  of. 

AgB  UH,  line  7.  Morn'i  genial  infivenee 
'rotatd  a  minstrft  gray. 

Hipbbind  cbK^ftJiiiui,  to  a  [iite  ]>cr)od.  tvtaiiicd 
in  tb<>ir  MTnct.-  tbp  bard,  at  n  fiuuily  ufbcur. 
■■     Pakv)  Hi"',  line  10(1.     I'tnirfortit  the  ffiorj/  qfthe 
GrtriHf. 

Tlie  ancient,  and  powcrfnl  family  of  Grftham 
(wliicb,  for  metrical  ro^sonti,  ia  lien  ttpelltid 
after  the  Scottish  pronunciation)  bt>ld  vxtensive 
pcMEi«iwionA  in  the  cotuntiea  uf  Oumbarton  and 
otirlin^.  Few  fainitipn  mn  boost  of  more  hU* 
luriciil  i-dDown,  buviu^;  t'luim  to  lliive  of  the 
mont  renuirkablc  cluractttnt  in  the  .ScotliHb  an- 
nals. Sir  John  the  Gni-me.  the  foithful  and 
nndjutnted  partaker  of  the  laboni  and  patriotic 
'imfar*  of  Wallace,  fell  in  the  imfortniuite 
field  of  Falkirk,  ui  129K.  'Dm  (-e]i-}>ra(4-d  Miir- 
quiit  of  Montmw.',  in  wliom  De  Rt-tx  »aw  rualizcd 
liitf  abstmc't  iduu  of  the  berous  of  atitiqiilty,  was 
the  tiecnnd  of  thf^e  worthies.  And,  notwitb- 
tt'^'v^'"^  the  seTerity  of  bi.1  temper,  and  the 
ripir  with  which  he  «xectite<l  thu  oppreaaivt^ 
ttmndateit  of  the  pnnci-»  whom  hv  9i>T\t^d,  I  do 
Hot  hesitate  to  oanio  an  the  third.  John  Oneme, 
nf  Clarerhoone,  ViBcount  of  iJtindee,  whoee 
heroic  death,  iu  the  arriia  of  victory,  nuiy  be 
allowed  to  cancel  the  meuior>'  of  hi:8i  cruelty 
%o  tho  tioncoufonniittti,  during'  the  rt'i;^^  of 
ChorleA  U.  ami  Jaioea  II. 

Line  I'M.  This  harp,  which  erst  Satnt  Modan 
twaytd. 

I  am  not  pr«pan*d  to  sliow  that  8t.  Modso 
was  a  purfoniier  on  tht?  harp.  It  was,  how- 
CTer,  no  annnintly  accntnpli-Hlmieiit ;  for  St.  Dun> 
BtAD  certainly  did  jilay  upon  that  ir^itmnient, 
which  retaining,  aa  wan  natural,  a  |>ortion  of 
tlw  aanotity  attaclwd  to  its  ma-iter's  character, 
MMmosd   fntar«   erenta  hy  iU  spontnneoiu 

And. 

lAna  142.    »«  Douglasf^s,  to  ruin  driivn. 

The  downfall  of  the  noiielaaen  of  the  hotue 
of  Aiig'ufi,  during  th«  rotKn  oi  dames  V.,  is  tho 
evpnt  alhided  to  in  the  text.  The  Karl  of  An- 
guB,  it  will  ho  r<'meiu1icred,  had  married  the 
C|ne<^n-dovaK^r,  and  arailfd  himstilf  of  tbe  ri;rht 
which  he  than  ac-qnired,  .1.1  well  aa  of  his  exten- 
MTa  )iuwer,  to  rotain  the  kint;  in  u  itort  of  tuto- 
kfre,  which  appn>achvd  vtir>'  near  to  captirit)*. 
Several  open  attemptH  wcru  made  to  rescue 
JamHB  from  thui  thraldom,  with  which  ho  waa 
■well  known  to  be  deeply  duttfusted:  but  the 
valor  of  the  l)flnglaw>fl,  and  iri*>ir  allium,  k''*^^ 
Ibsm  th*  victory  in  overy  cunHii-t.  At  leiit^th. 
tlw  }da>g,  wbilu  roaidinK'  at  Falkliuid.  contrived 
tn  natupe  by  nif^ht  otit  of  bin  own  court  and 
polaoe.  and  rode  full  Kpeed  to  Stirling  Castle, 
where  the  Rovemor,  who  was  of  the  opposite 
faction,  joytnlly  reoclTod  him. 

Pa««  im,  Uuu  231 .  In  Holy-Rood  a  kniffht  he 
dew. 

This  was  by  no  means  an  uncamiuon  oc- 
enrrence  in  the  Court  of  Sootliind  ;  nay.  the 
preacnce   of    the   soTereign   hinuelf   Bcaxeely 


nwtrained  the  ferodous  and  InTetcrate  feuds  1 
which  were  the  peri>etnal  »onroe  of  bloodshed 
amoni;  thetk-ottiah  nubility. 

Line  y-".l.  The-  Douglas,  like  a  stricken  deer. 
The  exiled  state  of  this  powerful  race  is  not 
exn^ni^mted  in  tliis  and  HuIisHqttpnt  passagos. 
The  hatred  of  Jatiies  aj:ain8t  the  nice  of  DOI10- 
Lu  wua  Ko  invetenite,  that  nmueroas  aa  their 
lUlicB  were,  and  disrtijrarded  as  the  rej^  an- ' 
itbnritj-  had  iiRually  Iwen  in  aimilar  carteti,  their 
nearest  friends,  oven  iu  the  most  rumotti  part 
of  Scotland,  durst  not  entvrtain  them,  unless 


under  the  strictest  and  closest  diK|;uisc. 
Page  IG~,  lina  2»il).     A  votaress  in  Mm 


rflL 


MaroHnan*s 


The  parish  of  Kiimaronftcir.  at  tho  (.uulem  ex- 
tremity of  Loch  Ijoniond,  df;riv«s  its  name  from 
a  cell,  or  uhapcl,  dedicated  to  Saint  Maroiiock, 
or  Mamock,  or  Murunnan,  about  whoee  sanctity 
very  little  is  now  remeaiberod. 

Line  270.  Jiat  anld  as  iirarJelinn's  thunder- 
ivo  urave, 

riiis  beautiful  cascade  is  nii  the  Keltie,  a  mile 
.'rum  Callander.  Tlie  height  of  the  fall  is 
about  fifty  feet. 

Line  3iJt>.  For  Tine-man  forffed  iy  fairy 
lore. 

Archibald,  tho  third  Karl  of  Douglas,  was  so 
nnfortunate  in  all  hit  emerprlics.  that  he  oc- 
qiiirod  the  etiitbet  of  'tinti-mau.'  becansc  he 
tined,  or  lust.  liis  followers  10  evvry  batth-  wbii-h 


eye,  and  waa  made  prisoner  by  Uots]tur.  He 
was  noleasniifortniiHt^  when  allied  with  Percy, 
being  wounded  and  takuu  ut  tlie  buttle  of 
SbrewMbur>'.  He  was  ao  unaacceosful  in  an  at- 
t.-inpt  to  W^iege  Rnxbnrjrh  Castle,  that  it  was 
called  the  'Foul  Haid,^  or  dJagraoeful  exjkedi' 
tion.  His  ill  fortune  left  him  indeed  at  the 
battle  Iff  BenuK^.  in  France  ;  hnt  it  ^as  only  to 
return  with  donble  emphasis  at  the  sutmetiuent 
action  of  Vernoil.  tlie  liut  and  nio.'tt  unlucKy  of 
his  ejicounters.  in  which  he  fell,  with  tlie  flower 
af  the  Scuttish  cblvali^,  tlwn  serving  as  anxil* 
iaries  in  France,  and  about  two  tliousand  cotu* 
nion  soldiers,  A.  d.  I-124. 

Line  yOi>.     Did,  ttlf'Unsrahharded,  foreshow. 

Tho  ancient  warriors,  whose  hope  and  confi- 
dence rcHted  chivHy  in  th«-ir  blades,  wen  cuona- 
tomed  to  deduce  omeas  from  them,  e^6oIaUT  ' 
from  sucli  ,xi  were  supposL-d  to  hnve  haeo  fab-  ' 
rif^tMl  by  enclianted  skill,  of  which  we  liava 
viirious  instances  in  Uie  romaucee  and  legvuda 
of  the  time. 

Lord  Lovnt  is  said,  by  the  author  of  the 
Letters  from  Scotland,  to  haTe  affirmMl  that  a  * 
number  of  swordti  that  bung  in  the  hall  of  the 
mansion -house,  leaped  of  iheinsidveB  out  of  the  ' 
scabbard  at  the  instant  he  was  honi. 

Page  lt»,  line  363.     Uote  tkriUing  Moundt^ 
Utat  call  the  might. 

The  connoisfu^unt  in  pipe-mu»c  affect  to  dis- 
cover in  a  well-corn po8*'d  pibroch  the  imitative  > 
sounds  of  march,  conflict.  Hieht,  purvuit,  and 
all  the  '  current  of  a  heady  fight,'  ' 
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PiKgti  r6S  ta  i:j 


r  iMm  i<jH.    ifWbnM  Vidk  Alpim  ittu,  A» /  i4b om  owtle  P&cnCo^bvm  of  Hmimlmi. 
Ummt  <   whuhaJpwpM*d,«ccofat>ali»iHiii«  afal 


|ftf  iIm  aUii 
■»f« 


II  '  Ih>i     iiii;iiii  1     w 
•  *a  lHiIIIIIIUU  tti  all 


ii.).a   1ti«    i.rttlMiri'    imumi    »ni1    ■iiniAiii«>.     '■jor  hii  rsoeptioa.     H«  oMnad  Aiamt  Seolt  <l 

Ta>hi»Uv  mho  to  W  exeeiri«d,  who  w  d» 
tiagviahed  by  Um  thla  of  Kwr  of  Uu>  BkrIk. 
Bat  tha  meat  notod  netiai  of  jwtigii.  damt 
that  erpgJitiaii,  WM  Jolu  AnnrtnwB  of  w 
Dodue,  UoMWs  IB  Saittiili  aoBC.  «ha.  covft&v 

^^ :     _  mll«t^hm 

ik«  f...i.Xr.i/SI  ,^n  hawgtit  M  C«riauic.'Beftr  tbv  mmimd 

P^  17i.  Iwa  Wl,  803. 


ItoiU,  «u  A(«M»«  io  iham  of  Pn»y  ^  in  his  owa  aappoaad  hmtt* 
I  JIMW  ««•  (wmU/  «  fUwgiwhufl  wish  »iili«Mict  ^iiy-M 


.1.1     fl.u 


IM*»*tef>  It   U   tte(iiT«l   1T^•at  amu>~ 

,  «r  iWnaiMn  «4  mmm  rrit 
>lk,«a«&U«llU]l«' 


-     -   -  Wtw-fciA 


V^  V  JraM  9  aMM^  aa  PMnaaMBlvw*      _ 
ram  *■■>■.  T— wIm  yj  tW  Iwwb,  ^W  ,  «mU  W  tfarvw* 

LaMnSSSmTSlAaiMM 

■MM  ^H«n4  bMK«l» 

•^fV  .   i%MWiiiwiwi  tnt^  li— w  aa 


.^"'SLrSii  tiSSb 


r«Mk«tbiMft  ■•■•«*i_, . 

*«(^  KiMTO  iimiiuawl  m  mmm  i^  » 
te*  TW  yi  w  :|ii»Biait,aatoll—ff 
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the  Fiery  Cross  often  made  its  circnit  ;  nnil 
upon  one  oooanon  it  puied  thron^h  the  whole 
dutrietof  Breadalbane,  a  trac-t  of  tJiirty-twu 
mil«a,  in    tlirtw    boura.    The    late  Atexnnder 

|£t«vart.  Ksq.,  of  Invenuihyle.  described  to 
me  hU  liaTinjr  sent  round  iho  Fierjr  Cross 
through  the  uistrii't  <j[  Appine,  daring  ilie 
Mme  oommotiun.  The  (.tiattt  wax  tlireiit«m*d 
by  a  dwoent  frtmi  two  En);li-<ih  fri^tcs.  nnd  the 
miwer  of  tlie  yonnsr^nieii  w<tm  with  ihe  army 
of  Princfl  Chnrled  Edward,  then  in  England; 
yet  the  Humniuns  was  8u  etfuetual  that  ev«u  old 
mrt)  atid  cliUdhuod  uht^yed  it  ;  and  a  forv?  van 
collii-tL'd  in  It  £l'w  huun>  uu  num«rt]UH  and  so 
enthiu.i;v9tii:  that  all  attempt  at  tlip  intended 
diTer«inn  ux>nn  the  eoontry  of  the  ahwnt  war- 
riurs  WOK  in  prudence  abauduned  as  disperata. 

Page  17-1,  line  71.  That  monk,  of  savage  form 
amj/ace. 
^  The  state  of  religion  in  the  middle  agon  af- 
.  forded  considerable  facilities  for  those  wheee 
^  mode  of  life  ttxcluded  ^lem  from  regular  wot- 
ship,  to  uoure.  nevertheleM,  the  jrhoatly  juniat' 
^L  ance  uf  confemora.  perfectly  willing  to  adafit 
^B  the  nature  of  their  doctrine  to  the  necbui- 
^K  tiea  aud  peeuliar  oircunuttancu-s  ^nf  fhrir  flock. 
^V  Robin  Hood,  it  is  well  hnon^.  had  hia  cele* 
B   bmted  domestic  cluiplain  Krinr  Tnck. 

Line'U.  Of  Brian's  hirth  strange  tales  tcvr« 
ttdH. 

(Srott  says  that  the  legend  which  follows  ia 
Dot  of  his  invi^ntioo,  and  gi^n  on  to  nhow  tliat 
it  ia  tak^n  with  fdif^ht  Tarialion  from  '  the  g«iv 
erapliicAl  colK-c'tiuiiH  made  by  the  Laird  of 
SincfarlanR.') 

Line  1 1).  .V(i  AuNffr's  hand  her  snoofi- untied. 
'n»e  snoud,  or  riluuid.  with  which  a  Scottt^li 
laaa  braided  hf^r  hnir,  had  an  eniblematieal  Rt|r* 
lUficatioD,  and  npntied  to  hur  nmiden  character. 
It  waa  exohanfrf)d  for  the  rurrh.  tou,  or  coif. 
when  she  passed,  hy  marriage,  into  the  inatrAn 
state.  Bnt  if  th't  d-imsel  wax  bo  nnfortuniite 
as  to  lone  ppcdMiHirtiis  to  i\w  name  of  nmidvn 
without  gain iiii;  a  ri^ltt  to  t)iat  of  niatnm,  tdie 
waji  neiuK^r  permitted  to  mie  the  anoud,  uor 
advanced  to  the  graver  dignity  of  the  eureh. 
Line  U'.t.  Thf  dfgfri  gam  him  visionx  tvitd. 
In  adopting  the  leffond  cunoeruiiig  thf  birth 
X  of  the  Founder  of  the  Chnrch  of  Kilniftllie, 
^  the  author  ha«  pndpavnred  to  trac*?  the  tiift-cta 
which  aacb  a  Wli^f  wa«  likely  to  priKluun  in  « 
bnrharoiM  nge  on  the  per&on  to  whoiu  it  related. 
It  seems  likely  that  he  must  have  become  a 
fanatic  ur  an  impoiKtor,  or  that  mixture  of 
both  which  forms  a  more  frequent  character 
than  either  of  them,  as  existing  separately.  It 
was  a  natnral  attrilintr  of  siicti  n  oharfteter  as 
the tappoaod  hi'rmit.  that  Iib  nhoohl  rn^dit  (lif 
munerotut  simnrfititions  with  wbich  tlii^  mlni{« 
of  ordinary  Ilighhinders  are  almost  always  ini- 
famed.  A  few  of  these  are  slightly  alluded  to 
in  this  stanza.  The  Kiver  liomon,  or  Kivt^r- 
hnrsp,  for  it  i-i  tlmt  form  which  Im  commonlv 
asKumcH.  i^  the  Kelpy  mf  thi*  lynwJnnds,  an  evd 
and  malicinus  apirit,  d*^lif;litiiig  to  forvhodeand 
to  witness  calamit)^.  He  frequents  most  Hiph- 
land  lakes  and  nven ;  and  one  of  hit   most 


< 
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memorabte  exploits  was  performed  npon  the 
hanks  of  Loch  Vennaehar,  in  the  very  distriot 
which  fonus  the  scene  of  our  action  ;  it  con- 
Histf^d  in  the  destruction  of  a  fnnernl  procefwioii 
with  all  its  attendants.  The  '  noontide  hag.' 
eddied  in  Oaelic  Glas-lich^  a  tall,  emaciated, 
gigantio  female  figure,  is  Kujiposerl  in  particular 
to  haunt  lUe  district  of  Kuoidnrt.  A  goblin 
dressed  in  ;intiriu*i  armor,  and  having  one  hand 
covered  with  blood,  caili-d  from  that  cirvuni- 
.>4tAnce  Lhamdftrg,  or  Ked-hnud,  is  a  tenant  of 
the  forests  of  Glenmore  and  Hothienmrcns. 

Page  ITS,  line  \m,  Tkt  fatal  Ben-Skit's 
hoding  acrtan. 

Uust  great  families  in  tlie  Uiglilands  were 
snpposed  to  have  a  (ntelar,  or  rather  a  domes- 
tic, spirit,  attached  to  them,  who  took  an  in- 
tepout  in  their  prw*]writ:y,  and  intimated,  by 
its  wailings.  any  npproacliing  diMister.  That 
of  firant  of  Grant  was  called  May  MouUuch, 
and  BpiKiured  in  the  fomi  of  a  girl,  who  h.id 
httr  Jirm  covered  with  hair.  Griuit  of  Uothie- 
rourcus  had  an  attendant  cidled  Jiodach'fin-tlun, 
or  the  GhoAt  of  the  Hill ;  and  many  other  ex- 
amples might  be  mentioned.  The  Ben-Shie 
implies  thu  fcmalu  fairy  whose  lamentations 
were  often  supposed  to  precede  the  death  of  a 
ciiieftaJD  of  particular  fsmilics.  When  she  is 
visible,  it  is  in  the  form  of  an  old  wiiman.  with 
a  blue  mantle  and  strenmiiig  hair.  A  super- 
stition of  the  samt!  kind  is,  I  believe,  univer^v 
sidly  received  by  the  inferior  ranks  of  the  nar 
tire  Irish. 

Lint}  169,  Sovndt,  too.  had  eome  in  midnight 
hlaat. 

A  presage  of  the  kind  alluded  to  in  the  text 
is  stjil  beuoved  to  announce  death  to  the  an- 
cient Highland  family  of  M'l^an  of  IxH'hbuy. 
The  spirit  of  an  ancestor  sljun  in  battle  is 
heard  to  gallop  along  a  stony  bank,  and  then  to 
ride  thrice  around  the  family  residence,  ring- 
ing his  fairy  bridle,  and  thus  intimating  the 
approaching  calamity. 

tdne  T.'l.  Whose  parents  in  Jnch-Cailiiach 
iratte. 

The  Isle  of  Nnm,  or  of  Old  Women,  is  a 
most  beautiful  inland  at  the  lower  extremity  of 
Loch  Lomond.  Tlie  cborch  belonging  to  the 
former  nunnery  v/au  long  used  as  tlie  place  of 
worship  for  the  parish  of  Buchanan,  but  iwarce 
any  TWHtiges  of  if  now  remain.  The  burial- 
frround  continues  to  t>«  used,  and  contains  the 
family  places  of  sepulture  of  several  neighbor- 
ing clans. 

Page  I7G,  Una  300.  Speed,  HaliM,  speed  t 
the  dun  deer's  hide. 

Tfie  pre«eTit  tin/gite  of  the  Highlnndem  is 

made  *ii  half-«lried  leathcer,  with  bolea  to  admit 
.-lud  let  out  Iho  water ;  for  walking  the  moors 
dr)'-abod  is  a  matter  altogether  oat  of  question. 
The  aneient  buskin  was  still  nider.  being  made 
of  undressed  deer's  hide,  with  the  liair  out- 
wards, —  n  circumstance  which  pmcured  the 
Highlanders  the  well-known  epithet  of  Red- 
shaaks, 

177,  Una  3(9.    3^  dismal  corontuA  re- 


k 
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iiou.  grtrn  \t>  held  in  Scutljuid  to  l>e  unlaoky  to 
p*rtiiiuliu  trilM-H  utitl  vuiiiiticfl.  Tlie  CoJthiK.'as 
men,  vlio  buhl  thin  belittf,  aUcni  um  a  reoMin 

rthat  their  bandit  woiv  that  color  when  they 
ir»T«  cat  off  at  the  battle  of  Flodden  ;  and  fur 
the  uroo  muu-in  they  avoid  cmamnK  the  Ord  on 
•  Munduy.  bi-bis  the  day  uf  the  wei^k  on  whii;h 
th^ir  iltT^mu^m^d  wTBy  But  forth.     Qr«tfn  ia  aL»o 
dixlikiil  by  thoMc  of  the  nutue  of  Oeilry ;  but 
niort)  0!H|MM!iHlly  it  in  held  fatal  to  the  whole 
chui  of  Gruhumu.      It  is  r«meniber«d  of  an 
a««d  gvnUflman  of  that  naina  that  when  hi* 
h'jme  fell  in   a  fairfhiMc,  ho  aooonotsd  for  it 
U  one*  bv  obitervinK  that  thu  whipcord  attached 
to  hU  laali  waa  of  tliis  nnhicky  cuhir. 
Ltna  308.     For  than  irrrt  rhrittenrfl  man. 
The  ElvMi  vivrr  Hunp'twil  ifreutly  to  L*Mvy  th« 
privilfrffeii  actiuircd  by  l.'lirittian  initiation,  nnd 
'b    thejr  ipive  to  thono  mortulM  who  luul  (nlLert  into 
\tlietr  power  a  certain  jirecMlnnci*,  foiindud  upon 
this  auvaatiunMiiiJi  dLHtiiicriiun. 

PiK«  I^j  "^  ^^'   ^n  'A«  joyif**  EUin  botner. 

Tha  wahjMtta  o(  Fairy-tanu  were  raoniited 

from  the  rcciont  of  humanity  by  a  aort  of  crimp' 

ing^  ■yatem.  which  extended  Ui  adull«  oa  well  aa 

to  infantH, 

Paif*  1K8,  lino  SfM.     It  wom  a  utan,  a  ttag  qf 
Un. 

Ifavinc  t4>n  hmnchM  nn  Iiiit  untlera. 

Paifw  IWi,  line  747.      H'Au  eiw  rtclud,  tvAcre, 

hotc,  or  irhrn. 

St.  John  nctnAll^  uit«d  this  UltwtrRtion  when 

^L  MigatfiHl  in  cuiifnlinic  the  plea  >tif  Inw  propoaed 

^B  lor  t£o  nnforlnnnti:' rlnrl  of  .StrnfTord  :  '  It  wan 

^Ktmv,  we  nvK  lawH  to  hunw  and  ileer,  l>M;aiiHe 

^KtllCT  are  beutta  of  rhmw  ;  bnt  it  waa  nvvt<r  no- 

^P^eotuited  either  rnietty   or  fuiil  ]>Iav  to  knock 

fotea  or   wotvea  on  thu  Itmul  an  lliuy  can   he 

foand,  becanwi  th<<y  art*  (yp-.tntM  of  phiV.     In  n 

word,  t-hu  Inw  nnd  hmnmiity  wvre  alike :  thu 

one  beinff  inor«  faltacion*.  and  the  other  more 

btirbarmu,  than  in  any  ag*s  had  boon  vented  in 

•uch  iMianthority.'  —  Clarendon**  ilitiory  of  (fu 

HfMlwn. 

lAne  "1^2.     Tl't  hardentd  fte»h  of  mottntain 

H      The  McDttiHh  lli|;hland«rH,  in  former  tirnea, 
^^  hud  a  coriciwo  miKle  of  conkini;  thnir  Tpnison,  i»r 
nithar  of  diHpLMtMnf  with  tuiokini^    it,    which 
appeart  ffreatly  to  oavo  aiirpriicfd  the  French 
whom  chance  madu  Muoainted  with  it.    Tbo 
Vidfiriii'  (if  Gluutrea,  vnen  a  hoitiwa  in  Bnff- 
hinil,  during  the  reifcn  of  Edward  VI,,  wh  per- 
mitted to  travel  into  Scurland.  and  penetiutad 
M  (orna  the  remotv  IIitrMandti.      Aftvr  a  prsat 
hflBtinff  pAt^y^  *('  wliiehanioet  wonderful  (|iuut- 
/Ut9  of  gMM  vaa  deatroyed,  hp  nnw  thetie  .SVrrf- 
b/  fiM  tapagtM  devour  k  pvt  of  their  wnisuu  raw, 
/    without  ojiy  farther  preparation  ihiui  i-ompreas- 
^      iiiK  it  botwot>n  two  bjitoiw  nf  wood,  no  lui  to  force 
nut  the  blofMl.  and  render  it  rxtn>nii>ly  hard. 
Tlilii  they  rockoued  a  Kreat  deliroey  ;  and  when 
the  Vidaine  pnrtoukof  it,  his  ciMupiiancu  with 
ttietr  tAAto  rendered  him  extremely  |>op;ular. 

PoKe  liil.  line  1^4.     While  Albanjf  with  feeble 
kanii. 

There  la  soareely  a  more  disorderly  period  of 


Scottidh  hintoFT  than  that  whirh  .iiiPCM-di^d  the 
battle  of  Flo<ld<.-ii.  .iiid  oocupivd  the- minority  nf 
JumeM  V,  fVudit  of  luicienL  sLondin);  broke  out 
like  old  woundii,  and  cvcrr  <|uarrel  nmoiiK  the 
independent  nobility,  whicn  occurred  daily,  and 
almoflt  hourly,  gave  ri»o  to  frttsh  bloodshed. 

Line  Ui4.     The  Cael,  of' plain  and  river  heir. 

tto  far  iodev<l  waa  a  Creagh,  or  foray,  from 
bcinff  held  diafrraceful,  that  a  youni^  chief  waa 
nlwavB  expected  to  show  his  talents  for  com- 
m&na  so  soon  as  he  aaanmod  it,  by  leadinfr  hie 
clan  on  a  succeuful  enterprise  of  this  nature, 
either  ^ainnt  n  neighbonnK  sept,  for  M-hlcli 
constant  fuudii  asually  fumisiiRd  an  apolucy.  or  i 
atfaiiiflt  the  Sani^fnacn,  Saxoi»,  or  Ixiwlandera,  / 
for  which  no  upoloy^  m-om  ncceaaary.     The  Gael, 
Ktvat  traditional  huitoriana,   never  forgot  tliat 
the  Lowlands  had,  at  some  remote  period,  been 
the  property  of  their  Celtic  forefather?,  wtiich  \ 
fumuhed  on  ample  viodivation  of  all  the  rav-  \ 
B^es  tliat  they  could  make  on  the  unfortonato  > 
diHtricui  which  lay  within  tJieir  reach.  ^ 

Pbk«  Uli,  linca270,  271. 

/  only  meant 
7*0  thom  the  retd  on  which  jfou  leant. 

This  incident,  like  some  other  paatofss  intha 
poem,  illnstxative  of  the  character  of  the  on- 
nient  Gael^ia  not  imaf^nary,  hut  borrowed  from 
fnet.  The  Hi^hlandcra.wilii  thoincunsiittencyof  \ 
tuoet  natiunK  m  the  naiim  Ktate.  were  alternately    ^ 
capable  of  j^ri'iit  fxr-rtinnM  of  ci-norosity  and  of  ^ 
crutl  revcnce  nnd  perfidy,     fcarly  in  the  lant 
century.  John  (tunn,  a  noted  Highland  robber,  ) 
infnnted  Invemewi-finire,  nnd  levied  btaek-mati 
up  to  tiiti  wallft  of  the  provincial  capital.     A  gar- 
riMori  woH  then  ina)ulA)n<_^d  in  the  cantle  of  that 
town,  nnd  tJieir  pay  (country  InuikH  beinR  un- 
kjH(wti)   wiut   uKually  trauMiuitted  in  sperie  nn- 
dcrthe  cunnlof  uRniiill  enoort.     It  chanced  that 
the  uflicLT  who  commanded  tbiit  little  party  was 
uuexpitcteHly  obliged  to  halt,  about  thirty  miles 
from  luveniewi,  ut  a  mi«emble  inn.  About  nicht- 
fall,  a  «tranf(er  in  the  inchlaiid  dress,  auiT  of 
verj'  prepoBseeainKuppearaiiCf.  entered  the  nanw 
liuiuie.     c^eparaHw  iiecomniodntion  beinK  impos- 
siblo,  the  En^luihnian  offered  the  ncwlyAmved 
tniext  n  part,  of  his  iiupper.  which  waa  acoepted 
with  reluctaiico.     By  tlio  convenation  he  found 
his  new  aoqaaintanue  know  well  all  the  paases 
of  the  country,  which  induced  him  CAferly  to 
reqnoot  hli  company  on  the  enfiuiiie'  mominr. 
He  neither  dixRTiiHea  hin  biiRincut  mid  clmree,  v 
nor  his  apprBlienHionii  of  that  celebrated  free-  j 
boater,  John  (iunn.    The  HighUuider  hesitated 
a  moment,  and  then  franktv  consented  to  he  his 
^ide.     Forth  they  net  in  th>e  morning  ;  and  in 
travellilig  through  a  s<»titarv  Htid  dreary  glvn.  the 
disooone  again  turned  on  John  Gunn.'   '  Would 
you  like  to  Ne<i  him  ?  '  »u»Jd  the  pnido  ;  and  with- 
out waiting  on  auMwor  Ut  thiMalarniint;  (|iieHtion 
he  whistled,  and  the  Eut;Iu<h  officer,  with  his 
small  iMirly,  werv  surrounded   by  a  body  of  . 
Highlanders,  whoee  numbers  put  resistance  out   1 
of  question,  nnd  who  were  all  well   armed,  y 
'Stranfrer,'  resumed  the  guide,  'lamthatTcry 
John  Gnnii  by  whom  yoD  feared    to  be  intei^ 
cepted,  and  not  without  cause ;  for  1  came  to 


^ 


im  Imi  i^te  viib  th* 


»BJifcl  wiii_jw«<jw  ifcugi  hytfc*  wJ,  Btl 
n IM, aad hwit  iiMifauirw ifcaft «m «■• 


m4  mi>am 


UIm*  «ytk  f«rm  llw  aotaMT  adIiaiMV  lo  &• 
TmadM.  ■— |w  tlnai^  a  m  aad  mxtaamwm 
MMr.ffilU BwlMMb.   Ub— ■■■lliiiiiiin 

■■■■  MMRa  W  MWi  ntNMMMMi  VHoh  ■■?■ 

tW  liiliBili  of  foffSMr  tiMM  did  *ot  aiwfm 
•taad  apaa  tfceaa  pwtlBoi  wiyirtiag  flqaalio 
«i  maa.  vUab  «a  an*  |adnd  wrkl  <o  fata 


p.aad  dIaiM«aa«d  ' 
aa  tWv  Md  aaaaa 


It  !■  CfM,  Ifcat  la  fnraial 
^r4lMliM%UM  paftiMwara,  br  tlM  jadcw  «l  tba 
^Jald,  pgt  am  Miaily  m  po—UlU  in  ihm  aanaeb* 
,  wiiiMtaaB— .  Bat  In  pntato  da«l  it  via  oltaa 
^.  allMnriM.  I»  llMt  «liiiyiiali  eooilBt  windi 
batarcao  LotuN.  a  tmaiaa  ol  Uaarr 
_ .  al  Fnaea,  aad  AMracaat.  wKk  two  aMoadi 
mA  iida,  faov  «hM  oaljr  two  panaaa  ea- 
pad  aUva,  Laaha  compUaad  thai  Ui  aatHt- 
..MhadarTarhfaadwadvaatanal  a  paiaara, 
ivtifeh  be  mmI  la  pvr7iB«.  vhfle  his  left  haad. 


Siaa^tfcalM>C«riUa 
fian  ita  hanav  baM  tlM  acaaa  «f  » 
II         II  aSadad  tohr^ir  Dawid  Ii_ 
«bo  i^a  oftbaBaatmai  m  wlucfc  tW 

■fc—^rtB4fciM>p»»Biilj  liibH;' 

vUafa  eoatalad  ia  afidtar.  b  MM  aatt  «#  «Wt. 
it  oaiT  b>  BUHiuwd,  bvm  top  fta  kottoBrfa 


^bifh  b*  wavfofXMtnvmploY  for  tbcaaoMpttr- 
poaw.  waa  rmeUr  maoel^l.     >^hm  ha  eha^fad 

.Aateaa 


<: 


AaUamat  wkh  thm  odda,  *Tboa  baat  ^aa 
-■  ~  aaiaawd  h«,  '  to  <arf at  tbr  dagfvr  at. 
Waaia  here  to  fli^LaBd  DottotetiJa^ 
afaraa.'  Inainilardaal.howeTOT, 
a  yaaaaa*  fatothar  of  tlw  bmuM  cd  AabaoTa,  ia 
Aaguafc—ie,  beharad  mova  reDsrocuIjr  on  tho 
Uba  dbeaiaam  aad  at  onoe  tbfttw  away  bta  dacB«r 
wbaa  hi»  caenij  ofaa]les«ed  it  aa  aa  aadae  ad- 
.yaalaca.  Bat  at  tUatbno  hardly  aaytUasaaa 
na  aoaanrad  taota  horridly  bmial  nd  aaraso 
tfMa  tha  moda  ia  which  inHrBta  quartdi  war* 
condaotad  ia  Fnuim.  Ttiuae  who  w*rre  idmI 
aw  of  Iho  Dnint  "f  hounr,  and  iwqairad  th* 
id  /fa^au,  did  niit  Mniple  to  faha  cTery 
laga  ol  Dtfaurtli,  nuuibam.  aoriiriai*  aad 
lu  aaaMRpHH  tbnlr  rareaga. 
a  IM.  Baa  3H0.     nuf  on  tUjidtl  hU  targt 

haikrtw. 

A  mmd  tarrvt  of  li|!lit-wuod,  eorvnA  with 
•(ronit  laatliir  aud  «(<idfl*''l  with  ttriuM  *yt  iron. 
»M  a  Bwn—iry  part  of  »  IlitctiUiMlur's  M^uip- 
Simt,  la  ftharving  rvipilar  troopa  tboy  reoetrM 
tlw  thnat  of  the  faajroMt  la  thii  bMkl«r. 
twfalad   It  aiada,   and  tuwd  the    fanadiword 

aipuiMt  llio  rncnmborwl  n'tMi«r.  In  thn  rivtl 
Var  Iff  17|i'i  nuiat  of  thn  fmut  rniik  nf  tlir  cluui 
Warv  tlina  armed  ;  and  faptain  (Jtcmm*  iMthtury 
Antitjuitifu,  vol.  i.  p,  lf>l  i  iiifomM  tin  ihut  in  1747 
tha  privalM  ui  tha  V2A  reiciment,  thvn  in  Plan- 
werfl  for  tha  moat  part  potmittad  to  cairy 


.^Kmnb  tfaa  id 

tohwf  I    I       '    lir    I 
^diM.    BffwbMl  T«rfca.  I 
JUcaaad  tb^  fan a<  Zaruhai  toths: 
V&  ^d^  faod  «r*ica  VTwaa  aflai 
aoaad  br  tlwM.  ia  Mid  to  te*»  baaa  Khr  AhK  «4a 
•  t  tha  iieJM  ill  I  mtm  i.i»w  ■!  m^ 
l95,faaMl.  ^adoUB,OMrf«Bd>«i< 


It  nar  ba  aupjiuwd,  troM  I 

F^  ISO.  liM  S64.     TV 

Ercay  bn^  of  fkotland  of  ths : 
nava  aapacially  iba  ooBBdaimye 
Ihair  aobma  fUm,  v  faatival,  %\m  iaabi  if 
aiahary  ware  rrbihitad.  aad  priam  Aatiikalad 
to  those  who  exnrOcd  in  wnaCfiac,  ^"""g  tha 
bar.  and  the  other  fcjiuuaatie  exaraaea  <d  iba 

Krwd.     btirUaa,  a  aaaaS  plaee  «d  rofat  m^ 
MM,  waa  aot  ukaly  to  ba  dafieiaot  a  pav 
'  '-     aKaJaJWV. 

t  tcady  partki- 


[/    oaaeo,  waa 

|N    upoD  aaoh  t 

'•waa  Taiy  partial  to 
pataoQ  ia  thraa  ^apalar 


eaaaa  of  hi*  aequniiK  ^m  titia  <d  tha  ffiaa  rf 
''  the  ComtnoiB,  or  Rejt  Fltfwiontm,  aa  Laday  iM 
'    Utimiad  it.   Tba  aaoal  pnz«  to  the  baat  MsatK 
^^aaa  a  nlvar  arrow. 

Paca  196.  Una  614.    SoUl  BoUu  iToad  aWai 
Au  band. 

Tha  axhlbition  of  this  reoowaad  oatlaw  aol 
hii  hand  waa  a  farmiU  froUe  at  «odi  feati^ala 
la  wo  ara  deacribiae.  Thb  wponiimf  ia 
Uaa  did  iiut  ***—***"  to  ba  aetoia.  waa 
Mutod  ia  8eotlaBd  npon  the  R«fd 
a  atatute  uf  tlie  fith  DarUamaat  of  (. 
o.  61,  A.  D.  l.'kVi.  which  cadacad,  andar 
MiMlties,  (hat  '  na  maaoer  of  pMwm  bs  ^mmm^m 
KolMTt  Hoila,  DOT  Little  John,  Abbot  of  IV 
reaaon.  Qnaen  of  Mar.  nor  otherwna.*  Bat  la 
lijGl  the  'raacal  moititade/ nfv  John  Eaoa, 
*  ware  stirred  op  to  make  a  Rabtn  Hade,  whUk 
enormKy  waa  of  rocnnr  yaars  left  and  damaMl 
by  alAtnte.  and  act  of  Parliament :  y«t  woald 
they  not  be  forbidden.'  Acrordiogly  tbay 
raiaad  a  ▼wyseriuaatBiiiult,  aad  at  leiiKith  aoada 
priaonera  the  magistrates  wlw  endeavored  to 
snppreas  it.  and  woold  not  release  them  till  they 
extorted  a  formal  promiae  that  no  aiw  ahonld. 


PagMi^Stoaer       NOTES:  THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE 


puniabed  for  bin  Ahare  of  the  diiittirbauoQ. 

It  would  Bena,  frntii  t)i«  compUiDts  of  Uie  Gen- 

jval  ABsembl^  of  tho  Kirk,  that  those  profana 

JestiTitles  were  contiuucd  down  lo  lS!fJ  (liook  of 

lAe  VnirfTsai  Kiri;  p.  414). 

Liue  '"ull.     The  monarch  gavr  iM  arrow  bright. 

I     The  Duuglas  of  the  jxicni  in  Mi  imus^nary  pet^ 
•on,  *  8D(>poeed  iiiivio  of  tbn  Karl  of  An^na. 
Sni  the  king's  Ixihavior  duriug  an  uuexpeotad 
tlitenriew  with  tTne.  Kaird  nf  KiLiipindie,  (idh  of 
the  baiiUhed  L>uu^'ln.>«M;.<i,  under  ciixumfitaiices 
similar  to  thf«i?i  in  tht.>  toxt,  is  imitated  from  a 
Teal  «(iry  t«ld  by  IIoiiic  of  Godsenifi. 
Liue  Ml.    Tii  Doufiias  tjnv*-  (i  golden  ring. 
The  tiDnal  jirizK  nf  n  wnwtlintf  waa  a  mm  and 
_  '    A  riuff.  but  the  atilmal  would  have  embarraiiEi«d 
my  storv. 

tPa«i'  W\  line  887.    Whcrt  stout  Earl  WiHiain 
WOJ  of  old. 


Stabbed  bv  Jame«  U.  in  Stirling  CaAtle. 
liimi  47.   Ad  tvttturert  thry^  from  far  whorovtd. 


TliD  Scottish  arniiefi  coiisLsted  chietly  of  tho 

_^nohility  and   bawins,  witli  thHir  vasKols,    who 

httld  lands  nudpr  Omni  for  military  awrvioe  by 

tbeiaselres  atid  tlieir  tcnaut^i.     Tho  patriarcbiu 

»iiiflii«nc'«  (7X(>rris^d  by  tlie  beads  of  clans  in  the 
Mighliinds  Jiiid  liordurs  wan  of  a  different  na- 
tUTL'.    aud  HiiRiL-tiaii'H   at   rarian^-«  with  feudal 
principlRs.    It  Hnw>pd  from  tbe  Patria  Potrxlaa, 
exeroiaed  by  tho  cbicfUilii  us  roprosontiiig  the 
oriKionl  father  i>f  tho  whole  namp.  and  van  often 
obeyed  in  oontradiction  to  thu  foudal  suporior. 
I  James   V.  sufiiiH   firal    to  huva  introduced,  in 
/   addition  to  thn   mititia  funiinhed  from  th«flH 
\    BourceB.  th«  service  of  a  Htiialt  number  of  mcr- 
^vcenoriea.  who  formed  a  body-g^ard,  called  tho 
^Foot-BAnd. 

V     Fftg*  200,  line  1^.     Thf  Uatlrr  of  a  juggier 
hand. 

The  jongleurs,  or  juffirl*''!,  aa  we  learn  from 
the  elaborate  work  uf  the  late  Mr.  Stmttj  on 
tlie  RporCa  and  paKtimes  of  the  people  of  Kng- 
laod,  OMtd  to  call  ill  (hv  aid  of  ^-arious  assistauts. 
to  render  t]iem<  jterformanues  tut  cjiptivMling  aa 
possible.  The  B^t?*^■maide^  wa«  n  necessary  at- 
t«odant.  Her  duty  wan  tumbling  and  danciuc  ; 
and  tiiert'fore  the  Aneto-vSaxon  verHioti  uf  St. 
Alark'd  Gd«|k*I  BtateH  Uurudiaa  to  have  vuuU<h1 
or  tnmbled  before  King  Herod.  In  ^•otland. 
these  poor  creatures  »eem,  even  at  a  Ute  period, 
to  h»Tt)  been  boiidKwonien  to  their  mastera. 

Page  '.lit,  liiw  .'HS.  Strike  it .'  —  and  then,  — 
Jor  well  thvu  cunjf, 

Ther«  are  aeTeral  infftancefl,  at  least,  in  tradi- 
tion, of  ]>en4ona  su  much  »tta\-hed  to  piirtii-iilar 
/  ttinAH  an  tf>  rwinirw  to  hear  them  on  their  de-atb- 
C^bed.     .Such  an  anecdole  m  nientkioed    by  tbu 
^Hato  Mr.  Kiddel  of  Olunriddid.  in  hia  oiillootion 
of  Border  tnoea.  respectiog  an  air  ealled  the 

»DatifUiii(j(iftfif  /foiriijt,  for  which  n  c«rf.iiiiGal- 
lovidian  laird  ii  said  to  havfi  nvirtced  thin  Htrnnfj 
mark  of  partiality.  It  is  popularly  told  of  a 
famous  freeljonter,  that  ho  (wmiMwed  the  tuno 
known  by  tho  name  of  Marphfrffnt'n  Hant  while 
y"  under  sbutcnc*  ui  dt-ath.  and  plavcd  it  at  the 
w,  jraUows-tr«e,  Some  spirited  wurcw  havn  been 
adapted  to  it  by  Boms.    A  similar  story  is  nr 


nonnted  of  a  Webdi  bard,  who  composed  and 
played  on  his  death-bed  the  war  oallea  Dafyddy 
Garrtgg  Wen. 

Canto  XT.   BattU  of  Jica'l  an  Duine. 

A  nkimmli  actOAlfy  took  place  at  a  nasn  thus 
(»lled  in  tbe  Troaachs,  and  cU«ed  with  thu  n- 
lUiirkable  incident  mentioned  in  tbe  text.  It 
WM  greatly  posterior  in  d«t«  to  tho  reign  of 
Jamea  V. 

Page  aw.  line  WS.  As  their  Tlnrhtl  cowi  tht 
game.^ 

'">  A  circle  of  sportamen,  who,  by  Biirroonding  ft 
great  space,  and  gradually  luirntwinur,  brtiUKht 
munenaa  (|nantities  of  (ltHi>r  toe^ther,  which 
nanallT  made  desperate  efforts  to  break  throuKh 
the  TtnchfJ.'\  v-^*^ 

Page  2(17.  line  740.  And  SnoftdouH^t  Knight 
\9  SoAlaml's  Kinij. 

This  disoovury  »*ill  probably  remind  the 
reader  of  the  beautiful  Arabian  tale  of  //  JtoH' 
docuni.  Yet  tlie  incident  in  not  borrowed  from 
that  el^ant  sit^ry,  but  from  .ScoCtinh  tradition. 
James  v.,  of  whom  we  are  treatinf;.  wa»in mon- 
arch whose  K(>*3dand  benevolent  intentions  ofteo 
renderod  lujt  romantic  frvakti  venial,  if  not  re* 
HiH^ctable,  aince,  from  his  anxioim  nttention  to 
I  lie  interesta  of  the  lower  and  tnoqt  oppressed 
(.'lastt  of  his  subjecta,  he  vfa»,  hh  wh  have  seen, 
Iiopularly  temied  the  King  of  the  Common*.  For  . 
the  pur|KWe  of  soeing  that  justice  was  njgnlarly 
administered,  and  freiinently  from  the  less  jus- 
tifiable motive  of  gallantry,  he  used  to  tittvene 
the  vicinage  of  bia  several  palaoee  in  Tarious 
disguiaes.  The  two  excellent  comic  songs  en- 
titled The  Gaberiunzie  Man  and  We  Ul  gae  nae 
mair  a  ropitig  are  said  to  hare  been  n>undod 
upon  the  auccena  uf  hiii  amorous  ailvemturea 
wnen  travellint;in  thedisgniseof  abeegar.  The 
latter  'u  perhaps  the  biwt  comic  ballad  in  any 
lan^riiage. 

Lino  7iJ1'.  Of  ifore  thr  name  q/"  Unou-doun 
cJa  iitni. 

WilUam  of  Worcester,  who  wrote  about  tbe 
middle  of  th**  fifteenth  ceiilnry,  calls  .Stirling 
(.'aatlo.Siiowdoun.  ISir  Itavid  Liiidesay  beatowa 
the  aame  epithet  upou  it  in  his  ComjAaint  of  tht 
J'apingo:  — 

'  AdLcu,  fair  Snawdoun,  with  thy  toirera  lUfb, 
Tby  ctmplc-royal,  iHirk,  uid  bthl«  roorni: 
Hay,  June,  sod  July,  would  I  dwell  tu  thee. 
Were  I  a  man,  to  hmu  the  liinlis  wunil, 
WhUk  ilotli  agiuuK  tliy  roy*!  rock  rebouiitl.' 

Mr.  Chalmers,  lu  his  late  excellent  edition  of 
Sir  Da^-id  l.indesay's  works,  has  refuted  the 
cliinierical  dtjriratioo  of  .Snnwftoim  from  anetJ- 
ilintj.  \iT  cuttinp.  It  wai  probably  derived  from 
Ihn  rv>iiiAiitic  legend  which  conneeted  Stirling 
with  Kinir  Arthur,  to  which  the  raeutimi  of  the 
Konnd  Table  givea  countenance.  Tho  ring 
w-itkiii  which  jousts  were  formerly  practiced,  in 
tbe  castle  park,  is  still  called  the  liiinnd  Table. 
.Snawdonn  is  the  official  title  of  one  of  the  Scot- 
tish heralds,  whoso  epithets  seem  in  all  e<iun- 
tricA  to  have  bccrn  fantastieaUy  adopted  from 
imcient  history'  or  romance.  It  appearn  that  thu 
real  name  by  which  James  was  actually  ditttin< 
gtiishgd  in  his  private  excufsions  was  the  Good- 


I 


APPENDIX 


Psfcs  911  leu9 


» 


man  f;^  Baiitnguick.  derives]  fnxm  m  Bte«p  pasa 
I— ding  up  to  tn<3  CiiiiLl»  of  btirlioir,  so  called. 

Thx  Vision  or  Ooh  Rodebzck. 

Pkge  211.  line  30.  And  CaUrtaSh't  gltju  with 
voice  of  triumph  rung, 

Thifl  locality  may  Htortle  those  renders  who 
do  not  recollect  tliat  oiucb  of  the  ancient  potitry 
presprved  in  Walen  refun  losa  tu  thu  hiatory  of 
the  Principality  to  which  that  namn  is  now 
liinitMl,  than  (u  fviMitji  which  bnpixmed  iu  the 
iKHlbwcatof  t-jii;t.iiid ,  &ud  MniihvfVAt  of  Scot- 
land, wherv  the  lintoub  for  a  lotiff  tiniu  mtade  u 
■tana  mgtuaart  the  Saxonn.  Thei  hnttin  of  Cat- 
treath,  wneuted  by  tbu  c«lebmted  Aiieurin,  is 
supposed,  by  tht*  learned  I>r.  Leyden,  to  have 
been  fought  on  the  Hkirts  of  Kttnck  Fon«t.  It 
ii  known  to  thn  Kn(;lisli  reader  by  the  para- 
pbtuse  uf  Gray,  beeiuuiuK,  — 

'  Hw]  t  tMit  t4u  torrent'*  mlsht, 
With  liBiMong  nc*  <"")  *''<1  ^ffrttlit,*  ttc 

Bnt  it  ia  not  lo  ^merally  known  that  the  ohatn- 
pioiis,  moamcd  in  this  beaiatifnl  dirffo,  were 
tha  Britiah  inhubitaiitM  of  Kdinburgh,  who  w«rt) 
oat  off  by  the  Silxohm  of  Deirin,  or  Northuin^ 
burland,  about  tli«  tatt«r  part  of  thu  sixth 
century. 

Line  (j7.  Or  round  (A<  marge  of  Miitchmore'a 
hauntfid  tjrring. 

A  belief  in  the  exuitonoeand  nocturnal  reveh 
of  tha  fuirittH  Ktill  lin^'''^  amuiif;;  tJie  vultfnr 
En  SelkirkKhint.  A  copioiiH  fmint-iin  upon  tht- 
ridgv  of  Minchinurc,  crilkHl  the  Chutist! wull,  ih 
npposed  to  h«  fcu-rttd  to  Lhesfj  fjuicifnl  apiritM, 
anid  it  was  cuytoiuHry  to  propitiate  tlit?ni  by 
throwing  in  fionmthing  apon  piuwinc  it.  A  pin 
waa  th«  oaual  oblattOD ;  and  the  cereu)on]>-  ia 
still  HuniBtiniBa  praotiBed,  thuuKh  rather  in  }««t 
than  aaniest. 

ISfaSlS,  line  70.  Xn  vtraefpoManeouackanta 
tomtjiivortd  name. 

The  flexibility  of  tlie  Italian  and  Spanish 
lanjpaeee,  and  perhaps  the  livelinfM  »t  their 
Ketuufl,  renders  tnose  ooantripsdietininiished  for 
thfi  talf'nt  uf  improviwitionfi.  which  ih  found 
evun  nnioRK  the  towt-fit  of  the  people.  It  ia 
UMntionuil  by  Barwtti  and  uthvr  travBllttra. 

Line  79.  Or  irMether,  kindling  at  the  dteds  of 
Crime. 

Over  a  namn  luwrivl  for  afire*  to  heroic  rerw, 
a  poet  may  be  aHowed  to  exercise  Bomie  power. 
I  have  UB«d  Una  frMwlotit,  buns  and  elaawhen*, 
to  alter  the  orthoeraphy  uf  the  name  of  my  |^- 
lant  oonntrynian,  in  oraer  to  ^prtse  th«  Sonth- 
am  reader  of  itx  t(>f!:itimjitA  aound  ;  —  GmhaniH 
being,  on  the  other  nidi-  uf  tLo  Tueed,  iiMtially 
pranoanoed  hm  a  diasyllablo. 

Pae©  21.%  line  M .  What  !  wtli  Don  Roderick 
here  tilt  moming  May. 

Almoflt  all  thft  Spanish  hintonanA,  as  well  an 
the  voice  of  tmditiou.  n-scrihe  tli**  iuvRjuon  of 
tlie  Moorx  to  the  forrihie  violation  committed 
bv  Roderick  upon  Florinda,  called  by  the 
Moora.  Calta  or  Cava.  Sht>  was  thR  d^iui;hter 
of  Connt  .Julian,  one  of  the  Gothic  mDmirch'i 
principal  lieutenants,  who,  whsu  the  crime  wai 


perpetrated,  was  engaged  in  tJie  defcDoe  *« 
Ceuta  airniniit  the  Moori.  In  bia  indiiniatiaii  B 
the  ingratitude  of  bin  Rovereien,  ana  the  da- 
honor  of  his  daughter,  Count  Julian  forgot  ^ 
daticn  of  a  Christian  and  a  patriot,  and.  fann- 
ing on  alliance  with  Musa,  then  the  Cahph'i 
lieutenant  in  Africa,  lit!  countenanced  the  bv*- 
sion  of  ^^pain  by  a  bodv  of  Snraoena  and  Afn- 
oanu,  oouunanded  by  tnceelubrated  Tarik  ;  tbi 
ifume  of  which  waa  tho  defeat  and  dfrath  <i 
Hoderick,  and  the  occupation  of  almost  tbi 
whole  peninsula  by  the  >IoorH. 

Line  SM.  '  Thns  royal  SVidza  teas  slain,''  it 
jta  i'l. 

The  predeooHor  of  Roderick  upon  the  Span- 
ish, throne,  and  alain  by  his  conniTance,  at  it 
affirmed  by  Rodriguez  of  Toledo,  the  ^taer  d 
Spaniah  hintory. 

Page  'Jl-Mine  IfJK.  The  Tecbir  tcar-ay  ami 
Ae  L^iii^M  yell. 

The  Tecbir  (deriTed  from  the  worda  AlU 
acbar,  Qod  ia  most  mighty)  waa  the  onciikl 
warcry  of  the  KaracenR.  It  la  oelebratad  hj 
HuK^hea  in  the  Siege  of  Damascoi :  — 

*  W«  HoArtt  th«  Trcblr ;  ma  tb«M  Arabs  oaD 
Tbrir  «hout  of  onMt,  wbm,  wiiti  lond  appMlf 
Tbey  challengv  Heaven,  u  if  dsuandUig  coogol.' 

The  Lelie,  well  known  to  the  Christiaai  dar- 
ing the  enuuideH.  is  the  itboat  of  Alia  ilia  AtU, 
the  Mahumetan  uonfeanon  of  faith.  It  ia  twin 
used  ill  poetry  by  mj  friend  Mr.  W.  Stewart 
Un«u>,  in  the  romance  of  i^orf^nopex,  and  in  the 
(JrtiAade  of  Saint  Letcia. 

Line  181.  Uy  Heaven,  the  Moors  pmrad!  tk 
Chri$liant  yitla! 

Count  Julian,  the  father  of  the  inmred  Fle- 
rinda,  with  the  connivance  and  a«eiataiiee  of 
Oppaa,  ArchbtMb<jp  of  TuImIo,  iiivit«d,  in  71^ 
tJie  Saracens  int^i'  Spain.  A  eonaidvrable  annr 
arriTud  under  tho  command  of  Tarikf  or  tWtt, 
who  bequeathed  the  well-known  name  of  Qib- 
mltar  {Gihtl  al  Tarik,  or  the  mountain  of  Ta- 
rik) to  thiji  plaeeof  his  landing.  He  waa  i«aed 
by  Count  Julian,  ravaged  Andalusia,  and  tf^^ 
Seville.  In  714,  they  retnmad  with 
gretater  force,  and  Roderick  manned  i 
ualuhia  al  the  head  of  a  graai  anuj, 
them  battle. 

Ortlia,  the  courser  of  Don  Roderick,  vii 
celebrated  for  her  a^eed  and  f<*rm.  She  • 
mentioned  repeatedly  m  S|>ani8h  romance,  oad 
abto  by  Ci^rvaiilae. 

Page  218.  Une  29:).  When  for  the  Hgk  MffO 
ready  stand. 

The  bolero  ia  a  very  light  and  active  daaWt 
much  practised  by  the  Spaniurda,  in  wbicli  «a»- 
taneta  are  always  need.  Moxo  and  miu-Aadhd  » 
etiuiyalent  to  onr  phrase  of  lad  and  Ioas, 

ran  21!>,  line  .182.  H'AiVe  tniaip«<«  ranff,  Oarf 
heraMt  cried  *  Coitile  !  ' 

Tlie  hurahU.  at  the  coronation  of 
monarch,  proclaim  his  name  tltree    _ 

repeat  three  tinws  the  word  CaatiOa,  L^ 

Cattilia :  wbioh,  with  all  other  oemnoalss, 
was  carefnily  copied  in  the  nwxik  inaugnixliai 
of  Joseph  Bucaparte. 
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Td*  >■*  of  wapiato  aaito  of  ariDor  waa  (alWn 
larto  dSaoaa  4«iac  tba  Ciril  Wat.  tboo^  dwy 
wmMtll  worn  by  laaitea  a<  tmak  mad  impor- 
taaea.    '  1b  tfaa  nio  of  Kiav  Jubm  L.*  mti 

oar  Bulhary  aalJuaaij  *  ae  mat  alliiratJoiM 
were  nude  ia  tbe  artiele  of  deftsBre  amor, 
•■eapt  tbat  til*  hoS-cmt,  or  ierkin.  whidi  was 
oriviaallr  wan  undar  tba  cbhwb,  bow  baraiaa 
fraqnanuj  »  anfaataCxte  far  H,  it  iMmac  bam 
f  oaad  tliat  a  Kood  baff  kalliar  woold  of  ito^ 
lariat  tW  atroka  of  b  awecd ;  tfcia,  bowew, 
only  uaraairinally  took  place  anwac  the  lieht- 
•rBBed  eaTalry  and  mfantry,  eavupbto  aaiu  of 
armor  b«diig  «till  lued  auMing  cha  bearylioiae. 
huffftieUn  cnntinaMl  tr>  Im  wocn  by  tba  city 
tnunwl-baada  till  witkia  tke  numory  oC  par- 
ao«  mnr  Unnff.  lo  that  dafmHre  annar  najr, 
la  aoow  ■aaaura.  be  aaid  to  hare  tem^aatod  ra 
fha  aaMa  matariala  witli  which  it  bec»i.  that 
fa.  the  aktaa  of  animalji.  or  leather.' — Oiuae'a 
MitUarv  AiUi^Uiet,  Kxtod.  imn,  -Ito,  toL  ii. 
p.  i£S. 

line  141.     OnkU  dark/aicx  a  ttarrhtnQ  dime. 

In  thU  charactor  I  have  attempted  to  iiketch 
oUL*  of  thuee  Wcat  ImUbm  adveuturen,  who. 
daring  the  ooarae  of  the  aareataenth  century. 
ware  popularly  known  by  the  name  of  Bueea- 
naan.  Tba  aocoeaaaa  of  tbe  Eitfliah  in  tha 
pradatoiT  incnnrionN  upon  KpaatMn  Amarica 
dnriag  the  rviun  of  EllzitLetli  had  D«ver  been 
lovpottaaj  una.  fmm  tbat  p4>n»d  dowoward, 
the  exflaitm  oi  Drnke  aud  Hali-ii;h  were  imi- 
tated, upoo  a  HumlltT  dL'alu  iiiii(.-t'«l.  but  vith 
cqualljr  deapttrate  valur,  )iy  tmiall  hniidii  fit  pi- 
TuU-n.  i^ntherM  fr<^(iti  all  natioaa,  but  chiefly 
Frfof h  niid  Knirlwh.  The  engroarine  polioy  « 
tho  .SpADiiinXa  tended  (C^^tly  to  increaie  the 
nuiiilM-r  uf  tb«st)  fre^-bnutem.  fmm  whom  their 
coiiiTiit^rtM  nml  colonieii  suffered,  iu  the  iaaa«, 
dread  fal  calaiuity. 

Pave  £<),  line  223.  Woidd'tt  hear  the  taUf 
—  On  Mar$ion  htaUi. 

The  weJl-koowo  and  de(iptrniti>  battle  of 
LoDir-Uarkton  Mour,  which  t^rmiiiatud  eo  mi- 
fortanately  for  the  catuo  cif  Charlea,  com- 
meneed  tuidor  v^ry  difTorvnt  aospicea.  Prince 
Bnpert  had  nmrLMicd  with  iin  army  of  twenty 
thoniuukd  men  fur  the  r»lit!^f  of  Ynrk,  then 
bwaieffod  by  Sir  Tttomne  FniKitx.  ut  llu'  licitd 
of  tlw  Parliiuutiiiuu'y  wiuy,  and  thu  Eurl  of 


Leecw.  with  the  ^MsOiA 
tkbke 

tW 


fain»-      ailai  the  bviccHa  to  a 
^fiaFa      Smt.  »  \mm  •»*■  1^ 


anifiwT  laema  bl 
■b4b^  liM  be  •»1 


freas  th«  en. 
fofiawwl  iTtW  Pk»e,  wWlad  _ 
to  koB  ny  the  ^amm  of  Toak, 
■at  Urn  thntas  AasMA  aaa  ali 
ike  [iflaal  Mm^wi  <tben  ^vf)  t^ 

Lord  OaiindB  iaSmtm*  aa  that    the  : 
pieTiei  to  wwrnag  the  tr«a  aceonat 

bMtla.  had  baan  iiZmad.  by  >«  « 
Oxford^  that  PitH*  Knart  h^ 
Beeed  York,  bat  totally  Arfeatod  tha 
wiA  anny  paatiealaB  to  eaaAni  ft, all 
waa  an  Mdi  haKiTri  ^are,  that  th« 
mad*  pnUie  fine  of  juy  far  the  natorr.* 

fWe  2%.  Ene  43d.  Jfaaofaaa  ai^  iOm 
told  tht  mnct. 

Moocktoa  and  Mitxaa  an  tiW^w  anr  tki  i 
RT«r  Ooaa,  and  net  TtsT £KaaK  faePB  ihaUlJ 
ofbattla.    Iba  pajtieJaM  af  tha  — Upii  mm 
Tiokstly  ^nated  ak  the  tiaM.  { 

lina  Mft.  Stifmt  Cnm>nU  ha»  rtjtem»i  ik 
daa. 

uonwall,  with  hia  regimeaA  of  eabaaMtt, 
bad  a  pRBemal  ahat«  ia  *Tyny  the  iaCij 
the  day  at  Maistoa  Moor ;  whicA  wraa  « 
matter  of  Irinmph  to  tha  iialainindila^  i 
crief  and  beart4)nniine  to  the  "^ 
and  to  the  Sxittiah. 

Line  4<i1.     Of  Pmy  Redt  tht  tragic  torn. 

In  a  pueni,  entitled  Tlbc  Lam  qftJ^  JtttJaatw 
Minftrti^  NeweaslK  l-SOSii  thia  taJe.  writh  tnai^ 
oChcra  pecaliar  to  tha  valley  of  the  *^ 
cnmnuiniarated  :  *  The  partieolan  of 
ditional  atory  of  Paicy  Reed  of  Truni 
the  HjiIU  of  Girsocifieldj  the  antbor 
a  deflceodaiit  of  the  family  of  RevcL  From  ha 
ac'cuaut,  it  appean  that  Percival  Reed.  E*- 
qnire.  n  keeper  of  Reedadala,  waa  betrayed  \a 
the  Uiklls  {hence  deaoniinatad  the  fnlaii  haiiiwl 
Ha'at  to  a  band  of  moaa  troopatn  of  the  naa* 
of  Croaier,  who  slew  him  at  Batinghope,  mmt 
tha  aonrce  of  the  Reed. 

*  The  Halls  were,  after  the  mnrdar  *A 
Reed,  beld  in  sDch  omTeraal  abba 

contempt  by  the  tnhabitaata  of  Hec . 

their  cowardly  and  traacheraus  behavior, 
they  were  obnced  to  leave  the  ooonir?.'  la 
anotber  pwaace  we  an  infonned  tliai  tbi 
a^MMt  of  the  injnred  Borderer  is  suppiwrd  to 
hannt  the  banka  of  a  brook  called  the  Prit^le. 
Tbexe  Redea  of  Tmngbend  w«re  «  Tery  anrwal 
family,  as  may  be  eonjtfctun'd  from  their  de- 
ririnr  their  samame  from  the  rivr-r  t-n  wbiih 
tbe^oad  their  mfltifiiun.    An  ><  ''<-<if 

their  tomba  affinns  ttutt  th«  f  e  lirtr 

lands  of  Trnuj;hHm],  which  nrc  .: t..,i  .,u  ike 

Reed,   nearly   ojipusitu   to  Otterbum,  for  th* 
inoredihle  space  uf  iiiut*  hundred  yeata. 

Line  4%.  And  ntar  the  tpol  that  gnm  au 
Mom^. 

Rtsinirhiiin,  npon  the  rirer  Reed,  near  the 
lK>aiitifal  hnmlet  of  Woodbnm.  t!i  ui  auoi^al 
Komjtn  station,  fomivrly  i-iilltKl  HabitiuKuui. 
Canjden  aays,  thai  in  his  liiue  the  iMipnlor  ac- 


■•ount  bitre  tliat  it  had  been  tJi«  Hbode  of  a 
d«ity.  or  LM.int.  called  M^on  ;  uul  appeals,  in 
aupnuH  ot  ih'ut  tnMlition,  an  veil  as  to  the  ety- 
UDluuy  of  RUiiigluuu.  vr  Ri^wnhani,  which 
■i^ihf^H,  in  Gvniuui,  the  habitatioo  of  tht- 
'  jiauta,  to  two  Konian  altars  takvii  out  of  the 
Ji^Ter,  inscribed  i)KO  Mchionti  Cadekohitm. 
lAbont  half  D  mile  distant  from  UisitiehaRi, 
npoD  aa  (*tuiiien<;«  covervrl  witii  licattored  birrh- 
tre«H  and  t'r;t;^ient9  of  rock,  there  ia  cut  uputi 
alurtrt-'  ruck,  iu,  alto  rfiitvo,^  n.>marknhli:  fifriirR, 
ealltKl  Rubin  of  Riidiighani,  or  Robin  of  Redes- 
dale.  It  prvsvnU  a  Imuter.  with  his  bow 
Taiaed  in  one  haiid.  and  in  the  <Tther  what  Hernis 
to  bo  a  hare.  There  tfi  a  quiver  at  the  back  uf 
the  figure,  and  he  is  dressed  in  a  lunii  coat  or 
;]cirtle,  coming  duw-n  to  the  knv^ti,  and  meetini: 
doae,  with  a  Kifdlu  baund  i-Dund  him.  Vr. 
Uoneley,  who  t^aw  all  nionamenU  of  nntiqatty 
'mth  Roman  eyes,  inuliiies  to  think  Lhi«  fi]>riitv 
'ft  Roman  ar<rht;r ;  and  certainly  thn  bow  la 
zmtllHr  of  the  ancient  fdzu  than  of  that  which 
ima  aofomiidahlp  in  the  band  of  tho  Kn^lifih 
archen  of  the  middle  ages.  But  the  rudvncRii 
of  the  wholu  ti^ure  preventa  our  fauadintr 
strongly  upon  mere  uuuioimioy  of  proportion. 
The  popular  tnidition  is,  that  it  reprewnta  a 
eiant,  wbooe  brother  resided  at  Woodbam,  ainl 
he  hinuielf  at  Rimnf(ham.  It  addR,  tliat  they 
anhKifltf^d  by  hnntin^,  and  that  ma  uf  them, 
fiudiug^  the  gaiue  bocume  too  acarae  to  itupport 
them,  poiiiouttd  hie  companion,  in  whow  mem- 
ory thti  nwnomeiit  waa  «iirrnv«d. 

I.ine  491.     The  gtatutfs  of  thr  hurcanffr. 

The  'atatntes  of  the  naccaoeers  *  were,  in 
teality,  mort>  i'<]uitHbh_i  tluui  could  have  biMn 
expect«d  from  the  Ktittf  of  aocietT  ander  which 
they  hod  been  formed.  Thev  cni«fly  related, 
aa  may  readily  he  conjecturwn,  to  the  diatriba- 
tion  and  the  inheritanoe  of  their  plunder. 

When  th«  expediticn  waa  cotopleted,  the  fund 
of  prizf^niouey  ai'^inired  waa  thrown  together. 
aaen  parCr  taking  uia  oath  that  hn  biul  n^taiu<td 
or  wmeeaHd  DO  part  of  the  comniun  Mtuek,  It 
any  one  transfrreased  in  tht*  important  ponicu- 
lar,  the  pnntHhnient  was,  hia  beinu  svt  aaltore 
on  some  deeert  key  or  ialandt  to  luiift  for  liiin- 
aelf  as  he  coiilH,  'ihe  ownen  f F  th**  v«a»«l  bad 
then  tht.-ir  tiliare  aaiiKiied  fur  the  expeinefl  of 
the  outfit.  Theie  wnro  f^n«rally  ohl  piratea, 
settled  at  TohaR'i.  Juniaicti,  .St.  Donunice.  or 
aoiue  other  French  or  KnjrUah  i«cttlvm<rnt.  TIk^ 
surgeon's  and  carijentcr'B  Hatariea.  with  the 
mice  of  pmriHiona  and  antniiiuttion.  were  ahK> 
deifTftyed.  Then  followwl  th**  eompenaatirfii 
dne  to  the  maimed  and  w(jutide<l.  rated  accord- 
inj;  to  the  damage  tlfv  b.-ul  Kiiatatned  ;  aa  tax 
fatindred  ptHW«  of  ei^lit.  or  siji  aUvea.  for  the 
loaaof  an  ami  or  lef-,  and  ao  in  proportion.  Tbe 
nmahider  of  the  booty  waa  divided  iato  aa 
many  thares  aa  there  were  Baceaoaen.  The 
oeounander  cftnld  only  lay  claim  to  a  fiineUt 
dwre,  aa  the  rest ;  but  they  compUmeoted  him 
with  two  or  three,  in  pmpartion  aa  he  had  ac- 
quitted hinaelf  to  their  aatinf action. 
^J^age  23^*.  line  22.  Votett  hit  deep  wood*  Ihn 
J  (jf  Tea. 


The  view  from  Barnard  CaatiM  commanda 
the  rich  and  matrniticent  Tnllny  ol  T»e«.  Iin- 
mediately  adjacent  to  tliv  river,  tlte  bouka  are 
very  thickly  wooded  ;  at  a  little  diataiioo  they 
are  more  open  and  cultivated  ;  but.  being  inter- 
Hperaed  with  hadgerowa.  and  with  iaolatM  tree* 
of  great  size  and  age,  they  Btill  retain  the  rich- 
neoa  of  woodland  Kenen'.  The  rtv(>r  itself  flows 
in  a  d*H'p  trench  of  aolia  rock,  chiefly  limcatotio 
and  marble. 

Fac^  'J40,  line  80.  And  EfflUton's  ffray  ruinJ 
pas^rd. 

1'lie  mina  of  thin  abbey,  or  pHury,  are  beau- 
tifully fliniBted  upoD  the  an^le  formed  by  a 
little  dell  called  llion^ill  at  ita  junction  with 
the  Tees.  Egliaton  wait  dedicated  to  St.  Alary 
and  St.  John  the  Bapdsi,  and  is  nuppuned  to 
have  been  fotmded  by  Ralph  de  Multoii  about 
the  end  of  Henry  the  Second'R  rKifm< 

Liino  98.    Raised  by  that  Lrgian  lomj  renntrned. 

Clofie  behind  th**  Georeo  Inn  at  Greta  Bridgi.', 
there  is  a  well-iinwcrved  Itduiiui  i<m-viiti|)iii<<ut, 
•mrrniinded  with  a  triple  dit^h,  lyiiiu  Wtwi>en 
the  rivw  Grvta  und  a  brook  called  the  Tutta. 
The  funr  sntrancea  are  eaaiW  to  be  discerned. 
Very  many  Roman  altars  ana  monuments  havu 
been  found  in  the  vicinity. 

Line  lOS.     vltt-ftlv  whin  lioket'U''  turtfts  high. 

Thia  ancient  manor  long  ^ave  name  to  a 
faniilv  by  wliom  it  is  said  to  have  been  poa* 
seaavo  fmin  the  Conquest  downward,  and  who 
are  at  different  times  disiiniruinhed  in  history. 
It  was  the  BaroD  of  Rukeby  who  finally  de- 
f*4ated  the  insnrraotion  oF  the  Karl  oF  Nortln 
nnibcrland,  temp/jrt  Hen.  IV.  The  Rokeby,  or 
[\<iki^Hby  fnmily,  v^onlimu-d  to  l>e  diHtinKiiisfaed 
until  the  j.Teat  Civil  War.  when,  haviiw  em* 
braced  the  oanas  of  Charlea  I.,  they  lulTered 
severely  by  fines  and  oonfiscntionH. 

l*ag«  241,  lino  135,  A  itern  and  Ion*  yet  lovtljf 
road. 

What  follows  is  an  attempt  to  describe  the 
niiuAotio  glen,  or  rather  ravine,  thntuKb  which 
tti«>  f^reta  flnda  a  paaiags  between  Kiikfbv  .-iiHJ 
Murtham ;  the  funner  sitoaled  up^'ii  the  left 
bank  of  Grata,  the  lattsr  on  the  richt  bank, 
alwDt  lialf  a  mile  nearer  to  its  Wiitetton  with 
the  Tee«.  The  river  runs  with  vtiry  great 
rapidity  over  a  bed  uf  nolid  nx^k.  bmken  by 
many  snelvtog  deM-viits,  down  which  tliv  stream 
diuihee  with  great  noise  and  inipetnosity. 

I'age  242.  line  251.  Uow  lihittit  rath  bid» 
(einjieetM  roar. 

That  litis  is  a  general  snpentidon,  is  wvU 
known  to  all  who  have  been  on  shipboard,  or 
wh«>  have  ooavenied  with  seanum. 

Line  2M.     0/  Jirtfi-'*  <*ip  <iiid  Kltno'*  li^hl. 

'This  Brians,  Kinu  of  .'^wedun,  in  hia  tints 
was  bald  seoooil  to  none  in  the  magical  art : 
ami  he  vm  so  famlUar  with  th«  evil  spirits, 
which  hs  axoeedinfcly  adored,  that  which  way 
•osvar  ha  tnraed  his  ean^  the  wind  would  pre- 
sently Mow  that  way.  From  this  oocaaina  hn 
was  fi"  ''-  "■'  1 .  Tap  ;  Mod  ntfiny  men  Itflioved 
that.   I  intt  of  I>(>nfiinrk,  by  the  cfm- 

dtid  "  I      <  OH,  who   wHM  htM  nf-phew,  did 

happily  ealeud  his  piracy  into  the  moat  ramote 


\ 


partA  of  tho  «artii.  and  cutu^utinid  many  ixtun- 
tries  and  fenced  cities  by  hu  cunning,  and  at 
iaHt  van  h'la  ctuidjutur ;  that  bj  tlm  tMinient 
of  the  nobles,  he  should  be  chosen  Kinff  oC 
Sweduu,  which  contiiined  a  lone  tim«  with  him 
veiy  happily,  itntil  he  dinl  uf  old  age.'  —  OUlum 
Magnus.,  p.  ^k 

Line  'Jtiii.  The  Demon  Frigate  braves  the  gale. 
This  is  AB  alliuioD  to  n  well-known  nautical 
RUpenrtition  ooncemine  a  fontu-ttiL-  vuwtcl,  callad 
by  tiaihm  the  *  Firing  l>att-hmiui.'  and  Hnppaacd 
to  be  teen  aboat  the  latitude  of  the  Cape  of  Good 
Hops.  She  is  distinguished  from  earthly  res- 
Mis  by  bcarinff  a  press  of  sjtil  when  all  others 
ant  unable,  frum  mxv-m  of  weather,  to  show  on 
inch  of  canvas.  The  cause  uE  her  vauderin)f 
is  not  oltofn^thi-r  certuiu ;  but  the  geiuwal  ao- 
count  is.  tiint  she  was  originally  %  Twwl  loaded 
with  threat  wealth,  on  board  of  which  aome 
horrid  act  of  murder  and  piracy  had  b«tc.n  ooro- 
niitt«d  ;  that  the  j>lafae  broke  out  omoug  the 
wirked  crev  who  had  perpetrated  tho  crime, 
and  chat  tlMj  sailed  in  ram  from  uort  to  i>ort, 
ofFeriiiff,  as  the  priee  of  sliclter,  titu  whtilti  of 
their  iU-gottenw^th;  that  they  were  excluded. 
fn>m  every  harbor,  for  fear  of  tJie  contatfiou 
which  was  devonrinfr  ihcm  ;  and  that,  as  a 
pMuinhmnnt  uf  tlieir  cnniL-s,  the  apparition  of 
the  ship  still  conttnuei  to  haunt  those  seas  In 
which  the  catastrophe  took  place,  and  is  cou- 
sidored  by  tho  nuiriiu-rs  as  the  worst  of  all  pos- 
sible onieus. 

Line  ai8.  Ho»r,  l>y  some  desert  isle  or  key. 
What  Dontribut«cl  muck  to  tlie  security  of 
the  Baccajieen  about  the  Windward  Islands 
was  the  Kre9X  Dtimber  of  little  islets,  called  in 
that  cotintry  keys.  These  are  small  sandy 
patohes,  a|>peanns  just  above  the  iiarfaee  of 
the  oesas,  oorvreu  unly  with  a  few  bushes  and 
weds,  bat  sometimes  /iffordin^  sprin;^  of 
water,  and,  in  punoral,  much  frL-queuted  by 
turtle,  booh  littl«  uniuhubitvd  spots  afforded 
the  pirates  good  harbun,  ctlbcr  ftir  rcti:tin>{ 
or  for  the  porpose  of  atubtudi ;  they  wen'  i:»ciy»- 
sionally  the  faidiiic-phtce  of  their  trvasurv,  and 
oftsn  afforded  a  shelter  to  themselvea. 

Pagv  313,  line  3ti3.  U^ore  the  gate  qf  JUort- 
ham  stood. 

The  castle  of  Mortliam,  which  LeUnd  terms 
*Mr.  Rokesby's  Place,  in  rr'po  citer.  scant  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  from  Gn^ta  Brid(^.  and  not 
a  qunrter  of  a  mile  b».-ni>atli  into  Tees,"  l»  a 
incturvsque  tower,  surrounded  by  buildings 
of  differeat  ages,  now  converted  into  a  farm* 
lionss  and  offices.  _  The  situation  of  Mortham 
is  eminently  bcautifnl,  occnpviu4;  a  hich  tMiuk, 
at  the  bottom  of  which  the-  (irvtn  winds  out  of 
the  dark,  nsmiw,  and  roniautio  dfU,  whivh  tlie 
Uact  haa  attsnopted  to  describe,  and  flows  on- 
-ward  thniiiitlk  a  bom  opea  valley  Co  meet  the 
Tees  aboDt  a  qoarter  of  a  nule  fnun  the  castle. 
Line  424.     TVrc  dig  and  tomb  yonr  precious 

U  txatB  did  nut  permit  the  Buccaneers  to 
tsvilh  away  their  plunder  in  their  nsual  de- 
haoehesies,  they  were  wout  to  hide  it,  ^ith 
many  auperstitioiu  solemmtua,  in  the  desert 


islands  and  keys  vbicli  tliay  Irequari 
where  mooh  tzeaaoxej  whoae  lawleas 
perished  without  reolanniiur  it,  is  still  i 
to  be  concealed.  They  kiire<l  a  Negroi 
iard.  and  buried  him  with  thi*  treasni^ 
inf;  that  bis  spirit  would  hAunt  tlie  ^ 
terrify  away  all  intruders.  1  camiot 
any  other  authority  on  which  this  e< 
osiribe^l  to  them  tliau  that  of  moritin 
lion,  which  is.  however,  amply  sniB( 
thn  purpntwfl  of  poetry. 

l*a^  244,  line  444.  And  force  him  as  j 
spfU. 

AH  who  arc  conversant  with  tlie  adn 
liun  of  crimiu:d  juntictr  niiurt  reunemlM 
uccosions  in  which  malefactors  amxar 
coniluctod  themsolves  with  a  apeoaa  d 
atinn.  either  Irf  msHnr  mrnnrranarT  ca^ 
ri>spectiiig  their  guilt,  or  by  «™^^tii 
voluntary  allumons  to  firm m nt n nrsa  bj 
it  could  not  fail  to  be  expusvd.  A.  ni 
ble  instance  ooonrrwl  in  the  oelehnM 
of  EoKODo  Aram.  It  happened  to  kfai 
himself,  while  oonversiBK  with  a  pal 
cnsed  of  an  ateooioas  cnme*  for  the 
of  ronderinff  him  profs  ssiuiial  »-Tn"tair 
his  trial,  to  hear  the  prisoner,  after  tl 
solenm  and  ruitt^rattKl  prut^uftations  thai 
(^liltless,  suddenly,  and.  as  it  were,  i 
tarily,  in  the  course  of  hia  oommaiij 
make  such  on  admjariop  as  was  altocal 
compatible  with  innooenoe. 

Pave  346,  lino  632.  Qf  Brackenbwy't 
tower. 

This  tower  is  situated  near  the  bokI 
extremity  of  the  wall  wUch  oniloaas  1 
CoAtlo.  and  is  traditionally  aaid  to  htfi 
the  prison. 

Line  i£Kl.     Righi  heavy  shali  his  rcuMOl 

After  tho  batue  of  Maratoa  Moor,  tha 
Newcastle  rotired  boyoDd  sea  in  disKa 
many  of  his  fi^wen  laid  down  their  ai 
niade  the  beit  composition  th«y  ooold  « 
l!onimittH>si>f  Parhamnnt.  Flneawarsl 
upon  them  iu  proportion  tu  tlueir  estatesi 
mm  of  deUoi|uency,  and  these  fiiiMwel 
bestowed  upon  such  peraona  as  had  4 
well  of  the  Commoos.  In  some  cireaq 
it  happened  that  the  oppnased  ^raBfl 
fain  to  form  family  alKanaes  with  aosas 
f  ol  person  among  uie  trinmpfaaat  party* 

Pa^  247.  line  27.  Sotc  covering  | 
withered  leases. 

The  patience,  abetiuence,  and  iocaai 
erted  by  the  North  American  IndiaiM,  ^ 
pursuit  of  pittoder  or  vemff-iuice,  is  the  q 
tinffuished  featnre  in  their  <^)iaraeter ;  I 
aetiri^  and  address  which  they  display] 
retreat  ta  eqnally  surprisitw'. 

Line  a.t.     /n  RedesdaU  hisvouth  had  4 

The  iuliabitaats  of  the  valleya  of  T| 
Keed  were,  in  ancieat  timea,  so  tniwd 
oddicU'd  to  these  depndatkna,  that  ia  t 
Incorporated  Merchant*  advent  nr^rs  o| 
csAtle  made  a  law  that  none  born  in  ihi 
tricts  shouhl  be  admitted  appivntice.  1 
habitants  are  stated  to  be  so  generally  ai 
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I  fxttm  *wtiA  Itwm 


viokMl 


. ontn  ITTl.    A  Ukm,  te  u  aU 

M^etilM  hintsclf  M  *hatm  ia  lUdMdUb, 
iBmbnlaBd,  and  «MM  «<  ft  «lKkl4idfa« 
■  called  Am  RoteoM,  tood  kmnt  aea 
,  aSMiiya  titiU  tkt/Utiif  for  lAcar/irtwr, 
^iip  tkem!*  —  k  dnwripckm  wbieh  wuiud 
l^mlied  to  mast  Bo^lt^rvn  uii  "both  akUiL 
^  5s.     fKAoi  Hooktntdijt  itnd  Knistmir 

Sdswair.  tuned  for  A  skirmiah  to  whioli  it 
(Dame,  is  on  tiia  vvn  adca  ol  tha  Cairt«r- 

Srhich  divultix  Englaiid   (nun  SeoUaud. 
otHhot  is  u  (iliicu  upon  Reedwater. 
eyo.     Hilling  ftis/an,  Ustfoemrn  spv. 
r  one  of  the  revent  battles,  in  M-hicu  the 
I  rabcb  were  defeated,  one  of  lh»»ir  nicMt 

0  leaders  was  fouuH  m  a  Ixi^;.  in  which  h« 
pnimented  up  to  tlie  shimUli'm,  while  hi« 
■was  concealed  by  an  iiiip^'iiidinj:  li'»l(r«  nf 

Bciu^  fli-'teutud  aud  sei/ud,  uiKwitluluiid- 
!•  nrt^cautiun,  hu  bt-caine  BuUciltiiu  In  kuuw 
hui  retreat  had  b<>cn  discovered.  *  1 
htj*  said  the  Sutherland  Ht)|[hlander  by 
ijl  IM  vaa  taken,  '  the  uiorkJe  of  your  uyu.' 
n3lft,lilial»4.  Atul  ihntaiwort  mlh  itt 
tout, 

e  Cnmpanula  IJit\folia,  (rmnd  tlimntwort, 
tDt«rbury  tMtIl8,erow8iii  profu^imi  iipuii  the 
tiful  haiika  of  th«  Uivur  GrvLa.  whure  it 
pi  tbe  manora  of  Ilrigruili  and  Scannll, 
rlibna  uiilen  above  Ureta  Bridgn.  [  Fliu 
MP  tnatiiictively  recalls  Mr.  Alorrict'H  at^v 
tof  bcutt'B  nutobook  with  muiuoi'anda  jot- 
own  for  the  local  oolor  of  thitt  p«M)m.} 
te  :f4!>,  line  374.    0/  my  maraudittQ  on  tkt 

f  troDpa  of  the  kinir,  when  tliey  fimt  look 
■Id,  Went  M  wfll  diaoipltned  aa  oouJd  Iw 
Mm  fruin  circuiustancM.  Bat  u  the  dr- 
paiuee  of  ('harlm  beraiue  leea  favorabla, 
pitfanda  for  n^^uhu-ly  iwiyiuff  ku  foroM 
Mied,  habtta  of  military  liwnae  prvraUed 
y^tliemin|^atere»'*^ikH.  Laey  tlu«  plaT»*r, 
^BTTed  hia  niaaUrr  dnriuK  the  CivU  War. 
Ax   ovt    after   the    Reirtonticiii    a    wnu 

1  Tkt  Otd  TVocy.JMwhidibeiBwiii  totoT* 
ianuratad  Mine  nal  iacideata  vbiob  oo- 
id  itt  his  militarr  career.  The  Banua  of 
ittoera  of  the  Tniup  KulEcw-ulJy   eipreas 

W«  have  Flea-flint  Plaader- 
Captab  Ferrvt-farm.  aad 
>aradroy.  Tlia  trfBeata  of  tlw 
i  araia  laaRiw  with  theae  wortlUai.  aad 
mat  their  ploudtrine  the  ooualry  for  a 
IbAaraia  th«  b'.xjty.  All  thia  waa  ua- 
Mly  djawa  tmuk  the  life,  whk^  I^ey  had 

m  aSO.  fine  33B.     And  Brt^maitt  wood* 

woonfiii^t  WQVft 

■  faaaka  of  the  Grvta,  below  BaiheKofd 
pu  ahaaad  ta aaaoaa  <rf  crariaL  ftlat«.  whioh 
■RMidit  ia  aooM  plaeee  u>  a  v«ry  gnai 
p  ^aarr  cnnuid,  tlna  furuiiuK  ajttficial 
■a,  vidu.  when  the  aram  hae  heeci  es* 


womI  yakh  (toaa  u  yigluakw  apua  the  i^ 
aaatia  haaka  al  lk»  lirw.  lu  Iuumm  uf  iHkUiv 
eoafiMMtt,  the;  lu^hk  W  «rll  «u.Ut4«d  «m  th« 
parynaea  wl  haaditu. 

iSir*  ifla,  Um  AM.  Wkm  jyNua  wi^erf  mpw- 
/un  ttitk  mm  tmmi, 

ThM«  waa  a  •hurt  «a»  with  S^Ua  ia  lM»-«k 
which  will  be  ft>utul  to  a^fvo  tirulty  well  with 
the  chruuitl«>inr  <.^  th«  |<^i«>iu.  Hut  luvWbly 
Hvrtnuu  hoJd  au  i^jiumut  wr.v  c^utuiuut  Miiuvtti; 
thp  luaritiinn  baruaa  t>f  (he  Ht;v.  ihaf  '  ihi^tv  aim 
uu  |HMui>*  bvyoiul  the  liui>.'  'Iitu  ^^>Ml(i«ll 
tntin-*/(l'><v«tai  wtitw  (Stiwitiuiti  oiii)ilit\f>«l  tit  at; 
ewwaiotia  upon  Uu>  UnAv  aw\  w\.x\vi\\vMi*  t>f  thw 
Knyliahauq  Fmnch:  aint,  b>  ihuir  i>wm  m^vhti- 
tiea,  ^v«  ntuin  fur  llto  ur»ti>ii)  of  liiiiH'4»utwi-li\g. 
at  tinit  adopt«Kl  ill  »i|f-di<fouiH>  ah<\  i-i'uUutiviu, 
mid  aftfrwanU  iieiaewrMl  iii  (iviu  liatut  aiwl 
(liimt  uf  iiLundar. 

l.iiiH  .^tl.     ylaff  OIK«ailiiJiHiri-uMr«u/r'»««r(/i>, 

TtiK  U«n  of  iliti  lltH>4>anM>ni,  aitd  Utpir  tuu' 
ccwuii'H  thu  rimi<««,  liitwarar  eavaia  aad  imiiiI- 
tubh',  mini,  liko  nihri'  liiwi,  often  awt  MMlile  by 
tbit Htrtitijtvr  {iiirty.  'I'bwlr  i|(inrrtiU  hIhhiI  llitf 
diniiioit  of  tlit>  NiHtll  111!  rlinir  liUUtry,  ami  thny 
aa  freoiiKiilly  iiiymii  tint  nf  mare  rnilin,  or  lliM 
tynuinltral  liiiiiior  of  tliulr  rhiofii, 

I*im«  'i'A,  lino  4l>.>7.     Afui  itiheu/ur  (ivrrNurn, 

Tha  Imit  vcnw  of  i.hi»  mtii^  U  (ohhiv  fi^oiii  tlio 
fraipltent  of  ait  old  Scottluli  ballad  wbii'hmiDiiut 
Ui  exjmMUt  tlin  foKiiii«M  of  «i>iiim  folbtwer  ut  tlia 
Stuart  fanitly. 

Litie  7riA.  yVft'i  til  Iterr-rriiM  u»  hluntnure 
merlM  .  |]i  !  <  .'     ' 

'J'liin  I  I  (   of  iiii  tild  unMM,  wilb  ita 

p<Mlitiii'ii'.        I'  il  bynit  iiilniiMliiiiviil,  i||M>n 

the  very  Miiiiiiinf.  of  ihw  wwit^i  Hdi^  of  tStaii' 
nutro,  n«ar  a  HJiiall  boumiof  vii(«trlaltiitt«iiiliutltiid 
(-lie  SpiHut.  'l'li*<  KitilMliiiii  of  lloi  rii«u,»iHJ  (loi 
|miiM  lakoii  tit  dffriiil  it,  iM*<-tii  to  imlii'ati)  thai 
It  waa  iiitatldud  lut  a  Imiilnmik  of  liniHj|l«iu'e. 

our  i/f4V  t 

The  duty  of  tb«  rariKwr,  nr  prkkar.  wa*  linl 
to  lo<lir«,  or  barJM^r  tii»  diwr  i  i.  o.,  Vt  dlnrovar 
Im  retreat,  and  ihnu  to  luake  hla  r«|Mirt  Ut  hU 
prince,  or  maatirr. 

Pa^'JAOtUua  J.  H'kfHjJfnuutri'$rat^u»*Mtrfd 
ofl  fuyh, 

Alioat  the  year  iA  flud  M>1  thv  I>uiu>h.  uitd«r 
their  celebrattsd  levLera  Iu)faa/  'iivor  ptoiMrly 
Afuar)  and  flubba,  -auiia,  it  ia  ^ald,  of  iit« 
■tfll  man  oelebraiMl  iWuar  l^odt/iw,  lu- 
vadad  KofthttuiberUtid,  Itriufciut;  wiiL  iheiu 
Ik*  ntukial  ataadard.  ao  oftou  lutuniotwd  in 
uovtr7,aallad0«U'en,  orKttiufau.  (rouj  it*  b«ar- 
Eay  tke  ftpiN  *^  •  tavao.  The  iJaiw*  ntifumi 
aiid  aatMdad  tkafr  iaoanieaa.  aad  U«au  w 
««iim|ii^  aatahkdhiaf  a  Uad  «f  caialal  at  York, 
fnm  whtiA  chcy  ip«aad  tJbair  avaaiuaata  aud  lo- 
ntnaoaa  in  vv«f7  OnmAm.  IStaiauwrw.  whhii 
divides  the  muaaUiaB  ct  Waoawniaud  aad 
Cumbef4aud.  wae  probably  the  hmiadaiT  iriT 
the  I>aui^  kit^dutu  ui  that  difiwrtoa  Tba 
dJaLriL-l  u>  the  woet.  kuvwu  in  aaoiml  BiWA 
kiaCM7  by  the  aanae  tii  K«K«d.  had  aevor  baait 
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*5to295    NOTES:   THE   BRIDAL  OF   TRIERMAIN 


npon  the  (rit«  of  tbe  present  nuasiMi.  by  vhich 
»  (wrt  of  iu  wiklla  is  eDckiwd.  It  ia  sammndtKl 
by  •  profuxion  uf  fin**  wood,  ami  thi^  park  m 
Which  it  «tiuid<i  U  a*tunwd  by  thv  juucliuu  of 
the  Greta  ami  uf  tlie  IVes. 

Page  'JtVj,  line  225.  A'augkt  knmctst  thou  <iflke 
Ftlon  Sow. 

The  aiioi«Dt  tnitutreb  had  a  oomio  its  well  as 

a  •Hrrioiiii  iitraui  of  nmanoe.    The  comic  itnuanoe 

wa«  a  sort  o{  partKly  upon  tli«  itsaal  sobjeMs  of 

Diinstrvl  poetry.     One  of  tlie  very  Irest  of  these 

muck  roiiiuncett,  and  whivh  haa  iiu  sm&ll  portion 

of  cotuiv  humor,  la  tlt«  Hutitini;  of  liio  F«lon 

\  Buw  uf  Kokeby  bv  the  Kriara  of  ItichuioDd. 

Line  liJT-    Tke  t*'il'-ii  of  (y N eaU  \rtu  he. 

The  Filca.  or  OUiiiuli  Ku  Dan,  wa.i  the  pro|>er 

r  bitrd,  or.  as  the   nunif?    lit'-rully   itiqilios,  jMWt. 

[  £auit  ehieftuiii  (if  dutiuctiuii  had  uiie  or  muru 

!  Bi  hia  serrioe,  whooe  office  wan  ttsuaUy  heredi* 

i     Line  258.    Ah,  Ciandebt/i/ !  Oij/ friend tjj  ffaor. 
Clondeboy  ia  a  disliict  of  Ulster,  foriui-Tty 

'posMWsd  by  th*!  »H«pt  of  the  O'Neales,  luid 
BUeve-DMiard  a  roiuaiitiu  mountain  in  the  Bnnie 
prorinue.  Thi*  c-tun  mtas.  ruinud  ufter  Tyrone's 
great  rebellion,  luid  their  places  of  iiIhmIu  hud 
desolate.  Tho  aiiciRnt  Irlttb,  wild  oiiil  unculti- 
Tated  in  other  respiJciN,  did  ivtt  yiuld  even  to 
their  deauendAUbi  iu  proctijiiii);  the  moat  free 
and  e:ct«nd(;d  hospitality. 

Paire  ihXJ,  liuu  3'JlI.     On   Mar irowl -chase  and 

ToiUr  mil. 

Mnrwuoil-chiifltt  is  the  old  pnrk  exteiulin^ 
alonff  tiie  Durliaiu  Hide  of  thu  Te«i(.  altaohed  to 
Huniard  Pastle.  Toller  Hill  in  on  enuneius!  on 
tile  Vurkitliire  side  of  the  river,  c^munandin^E  a 
superb  vii^w  of  the  ruins, 

l*m;e  !.'il7,  lioe  ■ll'l.  Tfm  anctent  Engiith  min- 
strr/'s  drrsa. 

Amouff  the  eiit*^rtainnir>ntH  preAentod  to  Eliza- 
beth at  Kenilworth  (.".-utle  vus  thi-  in(r>MlueLi(Hi 
of  a  |>er!w>n  desittiH-d  (*>  represent  a  iraTellini; 
ntiiLStlel,  who  ciitertaincd  liei-  \%itli  a  xolemn 
8tur>-  out  (if  the  Aetn  of  Kiiii;  Arthur. 

PuKe  '-i**',  lioe  f>W.  A  horseman  armed  ul 
ktadlong  speed,  etc. 

Thia,  and  what  fifllown,  in  tjiketi  from  a  real 
Ruhievement  of  Major  Hubert  Philipsua,  called 
from  Xns  du(p«rat«  and  adventiirmu  oouraKe, 
Robin  the  I>eviL 

Thk  Bku>al  or  Tkikhmain. 
Pace  'J>*H,  Uoe  1'.     Thai  may  malrh  with  ih- 
lioTon  of  Triermaim  t 

Trieniiaiu  was  a  fief  of  the  Uaruny  of  Oil*- 

land,  in   Cumberlaad ;  it  was  poMMSHd  by  a 

Saxoh  family  nt  the  tzBW  of  tbe  Coni|  aeet,  but, 

*  alter  the  death  of  Oiliixtre.  T»fd  of  Tryfr> 

livaiae  and   Toxrroseock.   HulMfrt  Vmui    ^nv* 

rTryermaineaad  ToroRMMoek  tu  hi*  t^vtmiK  mm. 

\  Ronnlph  Vattx ;    which    Raiiulph    Afu>rward* 

ll>ecame  hnr  tu  hb  elder  br*fther  P.ol(4frt,  clw 

ifoander  uf  Lanereost,  who  di*^  «i'' '  !—•'•• 

[  Kanolph.  h*'it\^  Loffd  of  all  GiUK.. 

[fnurv'ft  Uiiubuihbyeaiaieer  Kifi.»-i< 

land    l»t  the  Bannnr  dwearf  %o  hw  ^flmt  mm 

^Robert,   worn  «l  Bsnlpb.    BoImA  had  Inn 


Alexander,  and  he,  KAiidolpU.  iifter  wb*tiii  sue- 
oeeded  Kobert.  and  they  were  iuuiii>d  HnlamU 
suoeeasiTohf,  that  vr«r<<>  lonht  thennif,  until  the 
ro^^  of  Edward  the  KuurtJi.'  Kuru'K  Anti- 
qvaitstff  WrMmoniaad  uini  Cumbrriand,  vol.  11. 
p.  4*«. 

Page  2W,  line  !ll.  And  ki»  it'iut  titrpt  at 
DuHtnailratit. 

This  is  (HIS  of  tbw  itmnd  pssMi  from  Coiiiher* 
land  into  WestmoruUiid.  It  tftkss  lis  iiamu 
from  a  cairn,  or  pilf>  of  Htonea.  srsotad.  It  Is  Hahl, 
to  the  memory  uf  l>iiiimaU,  iJie  last  KiiiK  of 
Cumberland. 

Page  3dO«  Une  114.  Hr  patmii  Rtd  Fmrick'a 
Table  Round. 

A  eirciilitr  intreiu'hnieiit,  iibout  Imlf  ii  iitlln 
from  Penrith,  is  iIiiih  ixipiilurty  Uirmwl.  '|'li» 
cireW  within  tJie  dili'li  im  iilHitil  oih*  hiiudn<d 
ondinztypaceH  in  eirciiitifurrnov,  with  oiiiuiiinci, 
or  approaches,  dirt>utly  ujijMMita  Iji  uitiJi  otlier. 
As  the  dit«h  iit  on  tlir  iiiiiei-  niile.  it  miuld  nut 
be  intend(Ki  for  the  purpoMt  itf  (l«(iin<'«>,  Hnd  it 
hwi  reasonably  b«Hiii  t'(iii)t>4'li)rMl,  Unit  tht*  en- 
elosure  was  destvufil  for  the  nuleinii  exeieiiio  of 
feats  of  chivalry,  and  the  Miuhiiiiknient  uroniid 
for  the  convenience  of  (he  Kiiuiitatoni. 

I<in«t  lltj.     l^jt  Muifhurijk' a  mound  und  atontM 

Hi(;her  up  the  river  Kauiont  thsn  Arthur's 
Hound  Tiible.  Ih  a  proiti^nus  aualnmni  of  gnat 
antitiuity,  formed  by  a  ectlootiun  of  stones  njxm 
the  top  of  a  ifeiilly  nUipiny  hill,  onllwl  Mky- 
burt;h.  In  tJie  plniii  which  i(  vncKiMtM  thero 
stands  eroot  tin  uulixwii  Htoim  of  twnlvu  font  in 
height.  Two  dimiliir  ntiuwum  are  SAid  Iti  hnvo 
IwMii  destroyed  duriiiK  the  lueuKiry  uf  man. 
The  whole  appaars  tu  ba  a  niimniuenf  uf  |>ruid- 
kal  times. 

Line  1U2.     Thttatr/aet  oflhol  Midt  Uirn. 

Thn  HniAl)  lake  rnlleil  S^aten-tNi-ti  liiM  ma 
duM|dy  einlHMoiimd  in  lli«<  rmiaiwuin  of  Ujw  butfu 
!i»tiuNtn.in  uMlli^d  tSiMldlxliwik,  iimni  iNHiiicatly 
(iluntiiMtrti.  ixiif  HUL-li  ifrt'iit  dwjitli,  end  *o  foni- 

ftltsuAy  hidden  from  thnviin,  lliiit  It  In  «uii)  il« 
fotiiiiK  never  reavh  it,  sud  tlmt  thn  rntlec'tlrni  of 
llie  Hlun  limy  Imi  ftarni  ut  iiild-dliy, 

Pave  '.^tl,  liiM)  '/K.',  On  (Uddmru'h  rptitttui 
britful. 

This  was  thn  nami*  of  Khv   Arthnr'e  «sll- 

known  Kword.  lurtiiwtitne*  aluo  oallod  KscsUlmr. 

Ps«e  -IW,  line  .*KII.      Thr  trtjuTM  tjf  Tintagfl'a 

apfiif. 


h.. 


I'^.- 


Jiervdtw. 
The 


<M(lf*,  III  ('tiniwall,  {■  r<'p<(H«<d  l<< 
I'irtlipliM'M  of  fCiiiif  Artliiir. 
■nw  17'>.      titatUntm  a  tltuwtr  ^f 


sutlMJf  liss  sn  ItulUilitut  rtHiollsirthm  of 
an  silvairtaM,  somvwhai  ■imiUr  Ut  thiii  whkh 
U  bsrvassrlbsd  U/KiiMrArtltur,  tiHvinK  Uftdisn 
0am  of  Uie  auritfttt  Kintf«  >d  buliiiinrli.  Ths 
horn  In  wlilaJi  ih*>  Uunnu^  li<|iMtr  wim  |(ri*wriMs<l 
til  that  MoMirc-h  ii  ■oid  >iill  l<t  he  pii<Mr«iul  In 
•  |f<-  l'-r:d  MusNiiiu  St  C'riMiiilintfvtJ. 

IM.       Tft*     mi'Hnntt,     ttrtnttkitu     Ottd 
"tm. 
»»  m«w  trslasd  *  vtow  >.f  11.4.  VmIm  of  M. 
Jobii's.  «  vsry   narrow  doll,  h«mnu»d   In  liy 


i 


m,  throiieli  which  a  imall  brook  nukai 
■7  MiMtwlertDipi.  woahing  little  eudomufs 
_  f  gi—  gTii'ODti.  ii-hioh  i[tn*t«b  ap  cb«  ruinc  of 
tka  hilU.  Ill  I  lie  widest  put  of  the  d&l«  ^oo 
are  atrock.  w'ltit  tlitt  appeumaoa  at  an  aneient 
ndaad  eoKtlf-.  vhich  neetiui  to  atand  opoD  the 
trTr*"***  oi  a  little  moaut.  the  mounCaiiu  anmud 
fominr  an  iniphiiheatrt.  This  niaenre  bol' 
vark  wovB  »  frunt  of  ▼arioBs  towen,  and 
makea  an  avf  al.  mde.  and  Godue  appeamioai, 
with  ite  lofty  turrets  and  ragged  batUenunta ; 
we  ttaeed  taeaalleriee.  tbo  bradins  arelnea,  the 
battranML  Ine  greaftrt  antigaity  standi  ehar- 
aeCemed  is  its  ardlitecenre ;  the  inhatntanta 
aaer  it  aMert  tt  U  aii  antedllarian  utructiire. 

"Dw  traT«ller*«  cunuuty  is  ruu»«d,  and  ha 
prepare!  to  make  a  nearer  approach,  when  that 
•■noricy  i>  ^t  apoa  the  radc  bjr  bii  beiiii; 
aMoied  that  if  he  adranoee,  oertain  gvnii  who 
COTero  the  place,  hj  Tirtae  ni  their  enpemat- 
vtal  art  and  neorvmanuj,  will  ktrip  it  of  all  its 
beaatiec,  and  br  eneba^ment  tranefonn  the 
MMfAe  waUfl.  Tbe  nU  Meow  ad^tad  for  the 
bahitation  of  endb  fadnge :  ite  gloomy  woowoe 
Hid  reCiraiMBte  look  like  hfuinta  of  eril  epirits. 
Hmtv  waa  no  delusion  in  the  report ;  we  w^re 
aooB  oonrinced  of  itn  truth;  fur  thie  piece  uf 
antiqiuty,  eo  veaerablf!  and  nobli^  in  ite  aapeet, 
tt  we  draw  near,  chanced  its  fii!:ur«,  and  ptvred 
ao  other  than  a  ehaken  manaiTe  mle  of  rooks, 
which  Aland  in  the  mid»e  of  this  Lttle  Tale,  dia- 
■Btted  from  the  adjtMiiio^  mouutaina.  aod  hare 
00  RiDch  th«  real  fonn  and  reecmblance  of  a 
eaatte,  that  thify  bear  thu  name  uf  the  Caatle 
Rooka  of  St.  JifliD.'  —  Hatchiaeon'a  E-zcHr$ion 
totiuLakts.  p.  121. 

Uoe    106.     Twtlvt  hloodji  JUld*  with  gUtry 

Artbar  is  aaid  to  hare  defeated  the  Saxansin 
twelre  pitched  battles,  and  to  baTe  achieyed 
the  odw'  feat*  alluded  to  in  the  text. 

Page  S9fi,  Una  3A9.  Sir  Cartxiac  to  fight  that 
pria. 

See  the  oomic  tale  of  7^  Bop  and  the  MantU, 
in  the  thinl  Tolame  of  Percy'a  Reliqutt  <^  An- 
ciott  Poetry,  f mrn  tliv  Breton  <*r  Norman  onginal 
of  which  ArifMto  in  HttnprMod  to  have  taken  bis 
TaU  t/the  EnthatOed  Cup. 

Page  30O.  line  09U.  Whose  logic  is  from  '  SiV 
gte-SptediJ 

See  Parliamentary  Lo*iic,  etc..  bv  tliw  Riirht 
Honorable  Willium  (lerard  Uamilt'^n  (I>^8), 
ooauDonly  called  'SinKle-^Spvecb  Hamiltun.' 

I    Tsm  ho9x>  or  the  Iai.K9. 

Page  314,  line  47.  Thy  rugged  halls,  Artont- 
ish.  rung, 

Tlie  ruins  of  the  castle  of  Ariamish  are  8itn> 
ated  npmi  a  pronionttfrj-  iin  tlin  Miirv^n.  or  main- 
land aide  of  lb*!  Soiitxl  >if  .Mull,  a  name  \:.\\<iu  to 
thedarniHrm  nf  th«  »ea  wbJrh  divid<4  (b.ir  i«litnd 
fmiu  the  rontinvnt.  Tb«  sit\mtioTi  Lh  wild  iind 
Tonuuitic  in  tlii>  liiffbMt  duf^rRf .  linvintr  an  the 
one  hand  a  lufth  and  precipiti^tiPi  chnin  uf  rockn 
OTerhanglng  the  eea.  and  on  the  utlitr  the  nat^ 
row  entranoe  to  the  Wantifnl  salt-water  luko, 
called  Luoh  Ailing,  which  \»  in  many  plaoaa 


fbely  Criagad  with  Mfaawood.    Thm  ndtt  rf 

Artolmiah  ace  not  bow  tctt  enneidirahh.  sad 
ooBBrt  chiefly  of  the  reoaiaa  of  mm  oM  kscfi,  ar 
tower,  witb  hagmenta  of  onward  dcteaK 
But  in  former  daya  it  waa  a  phee  of  gaaat  e^ 
aeqoence.  being  oneoftbe  pnadyal  ativa^alA 
which  the  Loraa  of  the  lalea,  dnriay  tbej 
of  their  stortoy  independanca, 
tbemainlaad  of  Argpeahtre. 

Une  76.  Rmdt  Meiaim'*  mal  ikrm^  jw^ 
dorjt:. 

The  seal  dinlaya  a  taata  fior  mtieie,  wbiid 
conld  aearoely  be  axpaeted  frfmi  hia  habiia  aad 
local  pmdilectiotis.  They  will  long  folkiw  a 
bciat  in  which  any  mtuic-ju  inxtraninnt  i« played, 
and  eren  a  tune  aimplv  w  bulled  haa  attiaetnas 
fortb^m.  TheDeaaoithelalaaaayaof Hriakar, 
a  aniall  uninhabited  rock,  abimt  twelve  (Seal* 
tiab)  niilee  from  the  iale  of  Uist,  that  aa  ibSwIb 
slsmghter  of  seala  takes  place  there. 

Page  315,  line  177.  O'erloohed,  dark  MvtU 
thymighty  Sound. 

The  Sound  of  MoU,  which  dividea  that  taU^ 
from  the  continent  of  Scotland,  ia  oae  of  tba 
moet  striking  iMrenpN  vhicb  the  Hehridea  afford 
to  the  traTifUer.    Suilio;:  from  Oban  to  ArtB,  vr 
Tobermory,  thi-oof  b  a  narrow  channel,  yet  deff 
enough  to  bear  Toaaebi  of   the  laigeat  botdaa. 
he  has  oo  hia  Irtft  the  hold  and  nKnmtaiiKm 
ahoraa  of  Mull ;  uu  the  rwbt  Lboae  of  tbatdie^ 
tfiot  of  Argylt^bire  called  Mon-ea  or  Marfara, 
•nooes^Tety  ind<^nt<-d  by  rltfp  salt-wafeer  lodn, 
roDiting  np  many  railea  inland.     To  tbe  sooth- 
eastward  urine  a  nrodi^oufi  rauji^of  moonfiuat. 
amontr    which     Cruai>nan-Ben    ia    prefiaoiaaat. 
And  t4)  the  northeast  ia  tbc  no  leaa  faoga  nd 
mctoreeque  rao^v  of  thu  ArdnamnniSiaa  I3h. 
Many  ruinous  castles,  aittiated  geneflkUy  ap* 
cliffs  uTerUani^ni;  the  ocean,  add  infcerrcat  to  lb* 
scene.    t>tiU  passing  on  to  the  northward.  Ar- 
tomiah  and  Aroe  become  visible  npon  the  oM>t>- 
site  shorve ;   and,  laatly,  Mingarry.  and  otner 
roina of  leas diirtingniabea  note.  InfinewaalbK 
a  graader  and  mom   imprsaare  aoaae,  Mk 
froni  ita  natnral  beantiea.  and  aaaociataatM  «^_ 
ancient   histnn-  and   traditimt,    can    ha 
tmaKinod.     ^\'b£-n  the   weather   i«   ron_ 
paaaagB  is  both  difiicalt  and  dangerona,  1 
the  narrownewi  of  the  chaimcl,  auil  in  part  fron 
the  number  uf  inland  kkcft,  out  of  which  w&J 
forth   a  number  nf  cnnflirtin^  and    UiwartiiV 
tides,  making  the  uari^tiou  i>eriluus  to  OHS 
boatn.     Tlie  Rudden   flawn  and   gustJt  of  wmi 
which  issue  without  a  moment's  vranung  fhS 
the  mounluiu   glena.   are   eqtudly   formidahk. 
So  that  iu  untu5ttlcd  weather,  a  ettmnger,  if  art 
much  accnatmnud  tu  the  eea,  may  annietioui 
add  to  the  other  »ublimo  aonaations  oKcitcd  hj 
the  scene,  that  feelinc  of  difrnity  which  aiiaa 
from  :i  Henae  of  dancer. 

Lino  1^1.      Hound  twice  a  hundrtd   itlmuh 

TvlUd. 

The  nnmb«r  uf  the  western  iales  of  Scotlaad 
exceeds  two  hundrefl.  of  which  St.  Kil.'  i  ■"-  *'" 
mtut  nortlit'rly,  ancieotlv  t-ulted  nirr1> 

probably  from  *«-artb,'  bt-ine  in  iat-i  ;■ 

globe  to  ita  iuhabitAUta,    Cay,  which  ooa  t*^ 
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lanpi almost  qqUtbIt- to  Wi»lt«r  Campbell,  Eaq., 
of  Sliawfietd.  i«  by  far  tii«  inoBt  fertile  of  tte 
Uebrides,  aud  lias  hvvn  Kmatly  tuijiruvi'il  under 
the  spirited  nnd  KAgnciuu.'t  ii)aiia{.'trnii4iit  oi  the 
present  prupriutor.  Thia  waa  iti  ancient  tiiiit^ 
thu  principitl  abwle  of  the  LuixIh  of  thti  lulus, 
bifiu?,  if  uut  thu  latgiKt,  the  luost  importaut 
iHlaod  of  tlieir  arohipelaeo. 

Line  IHH.  From  whre  Mingarry  Bttrniif 
piacrd. 

The  castle  of  Mingarrj-  is  situated  011  the 
Bva-cuttMt  o(  the  district  uf  ArduaiuurchiiiK 
Tht"  niiiin.  whioh  are  tHlerablr  (^ntiru,  are  hut- 
riiuiidfd  b)*  H  v«ry  hiirh  wall,  lonniiie  a  kind  uf 
P'dyKon,  for  tlie  piiriKMe  ni  Milaptiii^  ilsulf  U* 
the  pwjectiiitf  angles  of  a  precii>ii;e  overh.tngnng 
tlitt  Btta,  un  wtiLuli  the  cuhIIu  ittand».  It  wu»  uu- 
ciently  the  reudeoee  of  the  Marlatui,  a  clan  of 
MacDoRalds,  deweuded  frum  lun,  or  John,  a 
{frandaon  of  AtifU*  OKjLf^rd  of  thu  ImIsh. 

rage  3Ui>  Una  lOT.    The  heir  of  mighty  Somer- 

Somerled  vas  tluuie  of  Argyle  and  Lord  of 
th«  lalei,  about  the  iiiiddit;  of  llio  twt-lfth  l'(?u- 
tury.  He  fieenis  to  have  exerciBtrd  bis  aiithurity 
ID  both  capauititfs,  itiilep*Ldi'ul  of  tb«  ltowh  o'f 
Scotland.  a4!aiiiRt  which  he  often  fituod  in  hue- 
tility.  Hi-  niadu  varitma  incunjious  upuu  the 
we.it«<m  luwhuidit  duriiiK  the  ivii^i  of  Malcoliri 
IV.,  and  seems  to  have  made  ijeacf*  with  him 

Sion  the  terms  of  an  independt^nt  prince,  about 
e  year  ll&T.  In  1U»4  he  n-HUuiL-d  the  uar 
afainst  Mal>coliu,  and  invaded  LScutland  with  .1 
lareo  bnt  probably  a  tamultuary  army,  collected 
in  tl]e  isles,  in  the  mainland  of  ArKylexhire,  and 
Id  the  neigbboring  provjuces  uf  Ireland.  H« 
wan  defeated  and  itlnin  in  an  Fn^aKunient  with  a 
Tery  inferior  force,  near  Henfn'w. 

Line  LMX*.     himl  »f  ilir  IsUs,  w}ut»f  (ufly  name. 

Tlie  representative  of  this  indepniMient  jiriti- 
eipality^  for  such  ititeeniH  to  bar  h  b^cn,  tbouKti 
acknowledging  occasionally  the  pre^niinenoe  of 
the  iJcoLtiatt  crown  —  wan,  at  tlie  period  of  the 
poem,  An^ii,  called  Antriifl  Otr ;  but  Uie  imiii«* 
juu  been,  enphomtr  gritlia,  exc-hanKed  f^tr  that 
of  Ronald,  which  fretiitently  oceura  in  the  et-n- 
ealogy.  Angus  was  a  i>roteetor  of  Robert 
SruvH,  whom  be  rvcetvtd  in  hi*  oatttle  of  Ihin- 
naverty,  dnrini;  the  tim«  uf  his  Kreatest  diH- 
trew. 

I^ine  2H7,     .'1  (fatujhter  oftht  EtouM  f^Jjom, 

The  Honse  uf  Loni  was,  like  the  Lord  of  tJie 
ImK-m,  demN'oded  fmtii  u  hdii  of  Sitnerled,  Klaiii 
at  Renfrew,  in  lli'4.  This  »on  obtained  the 
sncoeMion  of  bis  niaiubuid  tcrritorieA,  nompre* 
hendlDK  the  greater  part  of  the  three  duitnotii 
of  Lorn,  ill  AivyleHuirv,  and  of  uuunie  luifflit 
rather  bo  eon^idered  a*  petty  princ^R  than 
feudal  barons.  '\\wy  luieuined  the  natroiiyniie 
appellation  of  Mju-ni>ni::d,  bv  whicn  they  are 
difltiiu^isbed  in  the  biMturv  of  the  middle  a^ea- 
The  Lord  of  Lorn,  who  fluiirtiibtMl  during  the 
vara  of  Unice.  waa  AUaater  (or  Alexander^ 
JdacDouRal  called  AUaater  of  Ariryle.  He  had 
^gnarried  the  third  danchter  of  Jolin,  called  the 
^^efl  foniyn.  who  wae  ttLiin  by  Bruce  in  the 
oinicaa  uhnruh  at   Daiufriea,  and  henoe  he 


was  a  mortal  enemy  of  that  prince,  and  mor* 
than  oH'Ce  rednced  nim  to  threat  fitraitii  dnring 
the  early  and  diatreesed  period  of  hii  reign,  aa 
we  Bhall  have  repented  occasion  to  uotico, 
Dniee,  when  he  began  to  obtain  an  nMCt^iidcncy 
in  Scotland,  t<K>k  ihtj  limt  on {Kirt unity  in  bis 
jiower  to  reqnite  theso  injnnee.  He  marched 
into  ArgyleRoire  to  lay  wiute  the  country.  John 
of  Lorn,  son  of  the  chieftain,  was  i>oat4Kl  with 
liifl  followers  in  the  fonuidable  pas!i  between 
l>almally  and  Hnnawe.  It  in  a  narrow  path 
along  the  verge  of  the  hngu  and  precipitoua 
iticiiintiun,  called  Cruaolian-llfn,  ami  guarded 
on  the  otJier  tdde  by  a  prf'cipice  overnanginfc 
Loch  Awe.  The  pawi  Hefnin  to  the  eye  m  a 
Mtldier  aa  Btmng,  ae  it  itt  witd  and  mmaiitjc  to 
tlxat  of  an  ordinary  traTuHer.  But  the  skill  of 
,  Jiritice  hud  anticipated  this  difficuliy.  While 
his  main  body,  engaged  in  a  iikinnihh  with  the 
men  of  l-orn,  detained  their  attention  to  the 
front  of  their  position,  James  of  Dous^as,  with 
Sir  Ateaund«r  Fnuwr,  Sir  William  Wtaeman, 
and  Sir  Andrew  Grey,  ascended  the  mountain 
witli  a  select  body  of  archery,  and  obtained 
lioeseoBion  r>f  the  heights  which  eoranianded 
the  paw.  A  volley  of  arrows  descending  upon 
iham  directly  wamtd  the  ArgyleHhire  men  of 
their  perilous  situation,  ami  tlietr  resistance. 
M  liich  had  hitlierto  iKteii  bold  and  manly,  Wiut 
changed  into  a  precipitate  flight .  Tlie  deep  and 
rapitl  rivttr  uf  Awe  waa  then  ^we  lenm  the  fart 
from  Barbour  with  some  anrprinei  crossed  by 
a  bridge.  This  bridge  the  inonntaiueers  at- 
tempted  to  demolisb,  but  Bmce's  foUowent  wei« 
too  close  tipun  their  rear ;  they  were,  therefore, 
without  refngv  and  defence,  and  were  diapersea 
with  great  slaughter.  John  of  Lorn,  siispioious 
uf  the  event,  liad  early  betaken  himself  to  the 
galleys  whicb  he  bad  np«iu  the  IiUce :  but  the 
feelings  which  Barbour  uauigtm  to  lum.  while 
witnessing  the  ront  and  sl.inghter  uf  his  follow- 
ers, eicttlpate  luni  from  the  charge  of  coward- 
ioe. 

Page  318,  line  451.  Tht  mimic. firit  0/  ocean 
y/oK'. 

The  phenomenon  catted  bv  sailors  Sea-fire  ia 
one  of  tlie  most  beautiful  ana  intereating  which 
is  witnessed  in  the  Hebrides.  At  timen  the 
ocean  ap|>cars  entirely  illuminated  anmnd  the 
vt!ffsol,  and  a  long  train  of  lambent  luirnwjttions 
are  perpetnally  bursting  upon  the  Kides  of  the 
vessel,  or  parsning  her  wake  through  the  dark- 
ness. 

Page  319,  line  49!».  Sought  tht  dark  fortrtss 
by  a  sta  ir. 

The  fortress  of  a  Hebridean  chief  mu  alraosk 
nlwayB  on  the  Bca-sbore,  for  the  facility  of  com- 
munication which  fbu  oct'OitalTordL-d.  Nothing 
can  bo  mtire  wild  tluin  the  situations  which  they 
chose,  and  the  deviuen  by  which  the  architeela 
endeavored  to  defend  them .  Narrow  stairs  and 
arched  vaults  were  the  usual  mode  of  accew; 
and  tho  drawbridge  appears  at  Duustaffnage. 
and  elmiwhere,  to  Imve  tnllen  from  the  gate  of 
the  building  to  the  top  of  rnicb  a  at&ircuaa  ;  »o 
that  anjr  ana  advaneing  with  hostilfl  pur^KMe. 
fonnd  himMlf  in  a  state  of  ezpoMd  and  proea- 
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tlimM  elendon.  vHfa  a  c^U  betww  Um  »ad 
Uw  object  of  hu  attack. 
PkC»  ^n,  line  :f7.  .^W  t4(tf  ke*m  kniffkt,  Dt 
Argentimr. 
«r  Kgiriraa,  or  OQm  de  Aznnlbie.  wan  one 
if  tk*  fDoak  MeonpUihed  knldltB  of  themriod. 
H«  had  serrtd  in  u«  van  of  Hcain  of  Laxeni- 
ktint  '<^tl>  voeh  hi^  repatatioD  that  li«  waa. 
in  popoLu-  MtimaiUNL,  the  third  wiirthj  of  the 
m^v.  Thoa*  to  whom  fanw  asaigiied  pr«ct«deiio« 
ever  him  vara,  Haniy  of  LaxembnrR  hiniMlf . 
■nd  Robot  Bmee.  Aigmxiiie  had  waired  in 
PkleatuM.  «Deo«atend  thnce  «nth  the  Smmniib, 
and  had  ilain  two  antarofUBts  in  eaoh  vagm^ 
■nent;  an  cacj  matter,  ne  laid.  for  one  Chna- 
liHi  lunsht  to  liar  two  FaKiut  dopi.  Hu  death 
eorraqKHided  with  bis  hi^  character.  With 
Aymer  d*  Valenee,  Karl  of  Pembroke,  be  wax 
•fipoiBtcd  to  attend  inun«diat«lT  npon  the  per- 
MB  of  Edvard  II.  at  Baanoekbom.  Whon 
the  dar  vaa  utterly  lost  they  farced  the  kioK 
from  the  &*UL  Du  AiyentiDe  taw  the  kio^ 
■■fe  from  inunediat*  danger,  and  then  took  his 
bar*  of  him  :  *  Go^  be  with  you.  vir,'  he  said, 
*it  ii  tuA  mr  wont  to  fly.*  So  layin];.  he  tam«l 
his  horae,  cntA  hia  Wttr-f>rr.  plun^vd  into  x\xie 
midst  of  the  eoQibataiiU.  and  wwi  tlaJD. 

Line  M.     '  FiQ  nu  the  mighty  ruji.'  ht  said. 

A  tiebridean  drtflkinff-cup.  uf  the  mott  an- 
and  cnriifus  viirknuuuihip,  haa  been  Innfc 
rrcd  in  tha  castltt  of  l>iuii-i>inui,  tn  Skye, 
._  muntia  mat  of  Maol^eod  of  MaeLeodjth? 
«U«f  of  that  aneiont  and  jtowDrfnl  cLan.  Thu 
TfeTT  cttrioun  pil>t^t•  of  aiitinnity  in  ntni!  tnchits 
niirl  tlirrt-  iiUArtiTH  in  invide  depth,  aitd  tr^ 
awl  a  haJf  111  h«rtffht  rjii  tlw  oataid«,  the  ex- 
treme meaanre  over  the  Upa  beiar  foor  inehea 
and  a  half.  The  cup  fa  ftJTidod  Into  two  paiti 
bv  a  wrrHight  IfMlire,  HentitifallT  omamentad. 
about  lkrv«  fonrthHof  an  inch  iu  hn^with.  Be- 
neath thin  \f>dg9  the  fihniH^  of  ihn  cnp  i^  mandeil 
off.  Bud  ti-niiinates  in  n  flut  L'irclo.  like  that  of 
a  tesirup  ;  fi>ur  abort  riH>t  itup{>ort  tb^  whnle. 
AboTR  tai>  pmjpctini;  ImI^  thf*  mImdo  of  thii  cnp 
bnearly  ^luitv.  pru.K'Ctiu;:  ■.■utwartlat  tbubriiu. 
The  Clip  i<  nuulc  of  wood,  (oak  to  nil  appear- 
ance.) but  luoat'Curittasly  wrought  andomboaHd 
with  nilver  work,  which  projecta  from  the  Tea- 
m^  There  are  a  nnmber  of  rc^lar  projectitie 
aockete.  which  appear  to  have  befn  tmt  with 
atonea  :  two  or  three  f>f  them  etill  bold  pieoea 
of  oonu,  the  reat  u«  empty.  At  th«  four  coi^ 
neraof  the  projeotang*  leaKR.  or  nimirp,  nrp  fniir 
aoeketa,  much  huirer,  probably  for  pf^bbtes  or 
premoita  atonea.  The  workraansliip  of  the  sU- 
Ttr  ia  «Ktremelr  olrgant.  and  anMAra  to  haTo 
been  hij^bly  gilded.  Tl>e  ledge  nrim  and  lefpi 
of  thn  riip  Are  of  ailrer. 

Vmtn  .V22,  line  l.V>.  With  Carrifk's  (Milavtd 
ChiTf. 

It  must  be  nsiiKiiilKred  by  nil  who  hnTo 
tead  Mcottmh  history,  thnt  after  hp  bad  nlain 
Comrn  at  Diiiiifrie!!.  aud  aswtrt«d  hia  riftbt  to 
the  ncotti^li  crown.  Kol>vrt  Bruce  waa  reduced 
to  the  neatest  extrfinitj  by  the  Enc:lish  and 
ilmir  uhannta.  H^  vm  crowned  at  Sonne  by 
ttaiwwrml  oonaeut  of  tb<d  ^>oottish  harooa,  but 
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Ua  MthofitT  endvfcd  bsk  a  iIwr  time.  Afr- 
cof^nr  to  the  phri  nad  to  haTc  beea  SMd 
b^  his  wife,  be  was  for  that  year  *  a  wuamBt 
kme.  bat  not  a  winter  oae.' 

Line  180.     Wkaux  tke  broach  i^bmiUng  g^. 

Robert  Bmee.  after  hia  daCeac  at  Uctimn. 
beinc  hard  pnaMd  by  the  KnglJah.  eadearand. 
with  the  di^itited  remnant  of  his  foUowoa,  u 
escape  frooD  Breadalhane  and  the  mmmtarai 
of  Perthihiiv  niko  the  Arcrleahire  Hichl—Ai 
But  he  WIS  aaBoantared  and  tennlaed,  aflar  a 
Tt-ry  aerere  cnfagement,  by  the  Ixrd  uf  LaiL 
Bmce's  peiacma]  strencth  and  oonrace  wen 
Derer  displayed  to  greater  adTaotaee  than  ia 
thia oontlict.  Tbete  iaa  tradiii'"'  '»  »^^-*ArtSta 
of  the  HacDuoKah  of  Lorn,  v-  liieh 

tain  eneaeed  ia  petaooal  battlo  \'  Uiai> 

self,  while  the  latter  waa  employ  tti  m  pmt«c»> 
incr  the  reticat  of  hu  men ;  that  StacDovpri 
waa  struck  down  by  the  kinc.  whoaa  aticactk 
of  body  was  equal  tu  hU  t'vcot  of  mlacL,  aail 
wimld  bare  beon  slain  on  th«f  ii[>ut.  Itad  nut  tws 
uf  Lom'a  raaaah.  a  father  aud  aoo,  wbooi  tiadi- 
tioD  terms  UaoKeoch,  reeoned  faim,  by  •afrinc 
the  mantle  of  the  nioDareh,  and  drunng-  him 
frura  aboTe  bin  adrenary.  oracw  rid  mntartf  fif 
tbese  foes  by  (wu  blows  of  hia  redootit^  battle- 
axe,  hat  won  so  cl<«ely  preawd  by  the  oditr 
followers  of  Lorn,  that  be  was  forced  to  aban- 
dnn  the  mantle,  aitd  brooch  which  faxtfo^d  ti, 
clasped  id  the  dyiaKjKniq>  of  the  MacKeocb*. 
A  fitndded  brooeh.aud  to  have  been tbat  wluob 
Kins  Rot»ert  loat  ii|Ma  this  oceasion,  wa*  1m( 

firHUTvitd  in  the  family  of  Mael>onpn3.  and  waa 
nst  in  a  Bnt  u'hich  connniaed  tbtiir  teniiMrar7 
residenou. 

Pase  ;££).  line  *i12.  Vain  w<u  then  the  Doa^ 
bratta. 

The  fralbuit  Sir  .lamps.  r-Ul«d  ■ '  T  .ml 

I>oii8tai«,theni<MC  f/tillifulund  \  i  ■*» 

adherents,  was  whiiikI^  nt  the  '■  ■  ■ .  _ ' ilry. 
^ir  Nigel,  nr  Noil  CampboU,  wan  uisn  in  tbtt 
unfortunate  Kkiniiitilt.  He  nisrrit*d  Marjorii, 
ftistpr  to  RolH>rt.  Rroce,  and  was  awM^ng  hb  moat 
faithful  fullow*frB. 

line  'iu.     Vain  Kirkpatrirl:''$  hiooiijf  Hirt. 

Tlie  i>nii.iniate  caum>  of  Bruce 'a  acMcTtini;  kb 
ririit  to  tlip  crown  of  Nv>ilnnd  was  th*>  death  of 
John,  caIUxI  lliv  Kvd  Cumyn.  <See  canto  i.  »t. 
2T.>  Til)'  L-niii*«««  of  tilts  act  of  violeDec,  e^ituU; 
eKtrwrnliuary  from  (he  hitch  raijc  both  of  i)w 
l>eri)¥t  nttor  and  Hufferer,  uinl  from  tbv  plaec 
whi^rv  the  slangbter  waa  conitnitted.  .tre  rafi- 
ou«Iy  rvlated  by  the  Scottish  ami  Kitgltah  his- 
torians, and  cannot  now  be  aec«rrraitiKd.  Tbf 
fact  th.1t  they  met  at  the  hi^h  tkltur  of  tbs 
MinoHtM).  or  Groj-frinm  Phurcb  in  Humfrita. 
that  lh«>ir  difTert^noe  broko  out  into  bifch  aad 
titsnltixi^:  laneuHf.'v.  niid  that  Brucp  drew  U> 
dagger  and  m.-ibU-d  t.^vniyn.  i«  cert.-tin.  Rmlh 
tug  tu  the  diK>r  iif  tin;  eliorcb.  ilriicc  m^t  t'wa 

Sowerful  harona.  Kirkpatrirk  of  ri<»cbarn.aiid 
antes  de  Lindsuy.  who  eai;iirly  asked  him  what 
tiditigs?  'Bail  tiiliii^'>.,'  urMwcr^Ml  Bmee;  *t 
donbt  Ihare  alainCinnyn.'  — '  iKmbtoat  thou?' 
said  Kirkpatrick :  '  I  make  tticker  '  <i.  r.  iiiirr). 
With  these  worda,  he  and  Lindsay  rnabed  iata 
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,  and  despatched  the  woutided  Cotujm. 
patrickd  of  CloMtbnrn  awniitied,  in 
this  duud,  a  hund  holUui}'  a  dagr^T, 
Demorable  words,  '  I  make  tucKur  ' 
re'). 

Jiartnttown  fiedfast  aivajf, 
aights  are  cininitrntod    lij*  Barbour 
pDftll  Diunber  uf  Bruoe's  adlierviiti, 
Md  JD  nrms  with  him  after  the  battle 
L 

.    To  }traiM  the  hand  that  pai/s  tk\/ 

Faster  of  the  Hi|,'hland  bards,  how- 
nanawlier  pei-iml  of  sooietv,  Heums 
.T«  dw«ut:R\tvd.  Tlie  Irian  nffinu 
tr  klmlriMl  triWK  Hevero  Iuwn  bLKUima 
to  restrain  tht-ir  avnrici*.  In  the 
they  seem  gradoully  lu  liavo  8uuk 
iipi,  Bfl  wt'ira.!  the  oratont^  or  men 
nrith  wh»s«  ufhce  that  ui  family  iiuut 
united.  — '  Tho  omtoni,  in  their  l»n- 
}d  Isdunu,  weru  in  hi^h  eatveiu  bittU 
iuid«  and  t\i^  continent ;  nntil  within 
'  yHLis,  tht'y  8itt  alwuyH  amuu|;  the 

chiefjH  of  families  iu  thu  Htrvah,  or 
enr  hoaaev  and  tittla  TtUsg^a  weru 
L,  as  well  an  charchea,  and  they  took 
!«  docton  of  phyiick.  The  omtom, 
truids  were  extinct,  were  brouRbt  iu 
B  the  genealo^-  of  fnn;iliL-?i,  »iid  to 
MUDfl  at  ev<<ry  iniuuvs»i<iu  of  elili'fs  ; 
he  txiooaion  of  niarriacr'a  and  births, 
t    eiMthalaniiunia    and    i>auoeyrii:-ks. 

pout    or    bard    pronounrml.      Thfi 

the  force  of  tiieir  eloquence,  luid  a 
acendant  over  th«  irn'atcst  men  in 
;  for  if  any  orator  did  but  oak  tho 
a,  bone,  or  any  oth«r  thinfr  belomj^- 

greatest  man  in  thtw^  i<iland!i,  tt 
y  granted  them,  sonietinic-*;  nni  of 
id  aotnetime^  for  ft;ur  of  bein^  ex- 
vinst  by  a  tuityn\   whiL-h.  iu  tht>.'ie 

reckoned  a  tn^<it.  dbthonor.  But 
lemen   becominx  int^oleut,  lost  ertr 

the  profit  and  ostpem  which  wai 
Ino  to  their  character ;  for  neither 

Sricka  nor  ailyrHS  am  renarded  to 
LTQ  been,  and  they  nrp  now  allnwud 
I  anhiry.  I  iitUHl  not  omit  to  relate 
of  study,  which  is  very  Rin^nhir : 
their  doora  and  windows  for  a  day''B 
ie  on  their  barks,  with  a  atone  upon 
,  and  plads  about  their  hcadn,  a»il 
beinK  covervxl.  thoy  pump  itifir 
rbetoncal  eiuMi'tniiun  or  iianfttryriok  ; 
.  they  fnrniHh  Hiuh  a  Htylo  fmm  thia 
a  in  nndprfitiKtd  liy  very  few  ;  and  if 
ane  a  coapio  of  liorsts  ivn  thu  reward 
pditation.  thoy  think  they  have  done 
tter.  Thp  poet,  or  bard,  had  a  titio 
degToutn'M  uppor  pirli.  that  iw,  thu 
Minnet ;  but  now  he  is  witiitfypd  with 
brideRTOom  uleaw^  to  ^ire  luiu  ou 
ionn.' —  Martin"*  Wratmi  Idfs. 
I.  lino  41^4,  Wat 't  not  tnough  to  Htr 
tr. 
noiendy  cnittomary  in  the  Hi^blanda 


to  bring  the  bride  to  the  house  of  tho  husband. 
Nay,  in  some  r-afwrs  the  comphusiuicu  waa 
stit-tohiid  au  far  that  tihe  rumained  there  upon 
trial  for  a  twolvumonili ;  at»d  the  bridt'gTooDi. 
even  idtft  thia  period,  retained  an  option  ot 
refuuinK  1^  fnltil  tiis  euKno^mimt. 

Line  477.  Sinr^  matcMess  Wallace  Jirnt  had 
littn, . 

Tber«  ia  Maniethin),'  Hintnibirly  doubtful  about 
the  mode  in  which  Wallace  woa  takt^n.  That 
he  was  betrayed  to  the  Ens-Uah  is  indnbitnlile  ; 
.tad  popular  fame  charges  Sir  John  Menleith 
with  the  indelible  inf;uuy.  *  Accumed,'  says 
ArnoUl  Bl.iir.  "  he  the  day  of  nntiTiby  of  Jaun 
do  MtMitfith,  and  may  hi<i  name  be  struck  out 
of  the  hook  of  life.'  But  John  do  Menteith 
was  nil  alone  a  zeaiuuif  favon-r  uf  the  Eniilinh 
interest,  ana  wan  Kuvemorof  Dumbarton  Castle 
by  ooinmiitsion  from  Edward  the  Fii-st  ;  and 
therefore,  aa  the  accurate  Lord  liailes  haa  ob- 
st-rved.  could  not  Iw  tin?  friend  and  ooutiilant 
of  Wallace,  aa  tmdilHni  xlales  him  to  lie.  Tlio 
truth  HeeniH  to  be  that  Mi;nt«ith,  thorounhly 
L*n^iit;*^d  in  the  £nt;]iHh  int«*rest.  pursued  Wiu- 
laoc  clfKtt;!y.  and  made  hiiu  prixanifr  thrnui^h 
the  ti-eaehery  uf  an  attendant,  whom  Peter 
l^mcrtoft  r-ulU  .lack  Short. 

Lino  4M.  h'here  'j  Siycl  lirua^f  and  De  fa 
Huwf 

When  these  lines  were  wi'itten,  the  antlior 
waft  remote  from  the  means  of  correctiiif*  hiii 
indiatin«t  reeoUectiou  concemittg  thi;  individual 
fattj  of  Bruce *n  foUowera.  after  the  balile  of 
>[cthven.  Ilu^h  de  la  Tiaye,  and  llinrana 
Somerville  of  Liiitonii  and  Cowdnlly,  niieoator 
of  Lord  ^.nut'rrille.  were  both  made  prisoners 
at  tiiar  defeat,  bnt  neither  y>as  executed. 

Sir  Xiirel  Bniea  was  the  yount;er  biiilher  of 
Robert,  to  whom  he  ctmimitted  the  chareo 
of  hia  wife  and  daughter.  Marjorie.  and  the 
defence  of  his  Btnmg  cwtle  of  Kildnmmiie, 
in-ai'  the  hf-rtd  of  the  Don,  in  AbL■rdeeu^llir«;. 
Kildmnuiiie  lout;  rt^isfed  the  arms  of  the  KiirLt 
of  Lancaster  and  lierefonl,  until  thf  magazine 
\ras  treiuberoUKly  burnt.  The  (nirrison  wm 
then  compelled  to  Burrender  at  discretion,  and 
Ni)i;el  Bruce,  a  youth  rtniarkablu  for  (lersonal 
Iwaiity.  aa  well  as  for  K'dlantry,  fell  into  tho 
handii  of  the  unrelenting  lulward.  He  was 
tried  by  s  special  comniimiion  at  Berwick,  waa 
coudenuiod,  Bod  executed. 

Chrutophor  Seatoun  dhorcd  the  same  unfort- 
nnatu  fate.  He  also  wiw  dinlinifuiithed  by  per- 
nitiiid  valor,  and  fii^rnalized  himself  in  the  fatal 
battle  of  Slethvfn.  Robert  Bnire  a«lvenliin"{l 
ii'iM  pi>r&oii  iu  that  batth;  like  a  kiiiifht  of  ro- 
uianett.  He  dixmountMl  A)Tiior  do  Valence, 
Karl  of  Pembroke,  bnt  waa  in  his  turn  dia- 
nionoted  by  Sir  Philip  Slowhray.  In  this 
emergence  Scatoun  came  to  his  aid.  and  r«* 
niotiDtod  htm.  Langtoft  meutiouii.  that  iu  thia 
liattle  the  Scottish  wore  white  Murplices,  or 
shirts,  over  their  armor,  that  tho«e  of  i-onk 
mif^ht  not  be  known.  In  this  nmnner  both 
Bruce  and  SeatouneHcai>e<l.  But  the  latter  wa» 
afterwards  btitrayed  to  the  Kntclt«h.  thr<iii|cll 
means,  according  to  Barbour,  of  one  MacNuDi 
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*  m  diwiiUfl  of  JadH.'  tn  whom  ihtf  utirortniiAte 
iDiiKltl  >«|>uim1  *ntir«  oonfidenre.  lliere  wits 
•mnii  p«<mli«ritr  rgqivotinc  his  panMhrnent; 
oooMMv.  Mciirduiff  10  Matthew  of  WMtadn- 
■Ur,  ha  wu  wmndertd  not  u  »  Soottkh  nb- 
jert.  hat  ah  EojclkkmAa.  H«  wm  therefon 
lalt«n  to  HuiufriM,  what*  h»  waa  tried,  ood- 
dnmiuM],  and  axamtad,  for  tha  murdvr  ol  a 
ioldiar  alabi  by  him.  Him  br\>tb«r,  John  di* 
baton,  luut  tha  mub*  fata  at  NewowUa ;  both 
w«rf  MttakUmd  •■  aeooniiliee*  in  th«  ilnuchter 
«l  Comyn ;  but  in  what  nuuuwr  tbajr  wa>«  par- 
ttoolnrhr  MxwMnrjr  tu  that  daed  doaa  not  aptnar. 
1\a  fata  of  Sir  Sininn  Fraarr.  or  Friaal,  ao- 
MMar  of  iha  fwniljr  of  Ixivat.  U  dwt<lt  upon 
$A  gtual  l«ii|[th,  aiid  with  mvaip)  uxultabun, 
bjr  uw  Bnctiah  bittorians.  Thb  knifffat,  who 
«■•  WMawnad  for  paraonal  cmUantry,  and  hiicb 
daadi «f  aUvftlrT,  waa niao nadapriaoMr. after 
ft  nllul  dalMMai,  in  tha  battk  «f  Methvau. 

JdU  <le  SUMkbocia.  Earl  of  Ath^Oa.  had  at- 
taaivaad  %a  aaaapa  oat  of  the  kineduni.  bat  a 
«Ml  him  npen  tha  eoNat,  when  he  wns 
,  mmk  to  LoMoa.  aad  aiaantad,  with  eir- 
mmm<d  mat  bnrbaritjr.  bauw  6nt  bnU 
■liaiailwl.  ihanJat  down  from  the  raUowa  while 
vat  allv*,  barbMondy  diamambarad.  and  hia 
Wdy  boirt.  It  niMS  annwisa  tha  raadar  to 
liacm  thai  thia  waa  a  mitu/aimt  paaiabmiwt ; 
tmt  in  Tiiitw  that  hia  mother  waa  a  inwl- 
Jwhiar  ti  Ki«  John,  by  Ua  nntwvl  am 
]BiM*d,  ha  waa  not  drawn  on  n  tladfa  la  asa- 
, '  Ihu  poinl  waa  foi^Tan.*  nad  ha  Made 
ia(*  on  hoaaahaak.  Matthew  of  Waafr* 
talb  ua  that  Kb^  Edward,  then  ax- 
Uanw^  iHL  aacaivad  giant  «■■•  frooa  tha  newa 
that  Mi  twatiTa  waa  awwhyodad.    *  Ova  a«- 

fa/^mrtt^  Immm  mmot  hdit  diiiw.'    To  thfe 
ajagnlarinpi  iiMiin  tha  laact  nUadw^ 
lina  4M.    lb  aa^pAe  *«  famttr^  Ua^.  tmd 


TUai 


aa  ta  a  pmm^  in  Barhonrt 
ava  a(  the  Ttnd' 


1h^  anvaaaatva  af  iha  findkd^a  ipKst  of 
^d  I.     The  I  •  I  tekan  nk  tha 

■f  rilihawMii  Ti*  iMiinliiiil  ^am  ean£- 
tkn  t^t  thay  ahanU  ha  nt  Kjmk  Kdwaid'a 
dW^inial  *  Bnt  Ua  witt.*  aafa  BnJrbonr.  'waa 
alwajfaaTj  fcawnrf  SaniliahMaii  *  Thaaawaol 
^m  mmadar  «l  Kild>«MMa  artrrad  whan  ha 


PM  3aik  Baa  9nL 
gMaoaaa'a  aolA. 
TWMiiliifc.— d 


Hihiidnia  fiMaflwn.  waaa  of 

ftliiin.and  aowa  wata  lata ^ 

-vvftt   t)o  ChfiatiaBKy.    Thm  ^imS^ 
TontttiL,  Tburmod,  etc.  ai       —  » 

Liae  Ouk     WhiU  I  lAa 

larahnhlyML 

.  ^ J  khaaanali 

«(l£aah»«4bykhai 


Sm  GShMMW  eazn  hia  hanat  «a  JnmnbH, 
fcba  ^aa  ^oniaad  at  tha  BB<r  .S^nlihi  ■ . 


Liae  589.  De  Amor/  /  raae  wtxA  ymrftm 
drtad. 

So  Booo  aa  the  nociea  of  Cotoyn^a  alnn^rtv 
raachad  Koma,  Bmoa  and  lua  aohexarnta  ««* 
axBDmnnuueatad.  It  waa  pubtiabed  fiiat  by^ 
Arohbuhop  of  York,  and  renewed  at  dtffcraM 
timaa,  partieabu-ly  by  LambyrtoD,  Btjiu^  of 
St.  Anmewa,  in  IMUH  ;  but  it  doea  not  appaarU 
have  aaawcrid  the  porpaae  which  tbafiwU 
monarah  exnaetad.  lodeed,  for  laaamnamil 
it  may  ha  oifioalt  w  tiaea,  thn  **"ii^f  d 
Roma  daaoanded  npon  tha  ***«**^"^  iiniaiiliht 
with  laaa  affeei  than  in  motw  factila  "— t*n^ 
Maay  of  tha  Soottiah  Drelatea,  Lnnabyitan  tk 
primate  pnrttcnhuiy,  aacUred  for  Braoa,  wkflt 
he  waa  yet  mxlw  the  baa  of  the  chvRih,  akhoach 
lie  afterwards  affain  ohaaged  aadea. 

Liue  :A)6,    a  pmetr  lAm  wiU  nstf  he 

Brace,  like  other  heraes»  obnam 
and  one  ia  reeocdad  by  ttaditiaM.    Aftv  hi 
bad  irtjaatad  to  one  of 
nf  aheher,  ia  whieh  be  ooald 


aome  rvpoaa  alter  hiadiMatem,  ha  lan-atral 
npoQ  a  haadfol  el  akraw.  aad  ihawiiMiiid  : 

asU  to  hk  malaaaiinTy  ma^lstiaM.    Ha  

now  haan  daCaatid  fioiw  Cisaaa.  aad  waa  aua 
the  point  at  reaoHinc  to  abaiwina  aU  bopaa  of 
fnitMr  appoMtioa  to  hiafiMa,aad  toca  fiaiha 
Ho^Uad.  It  ehaacad  hk  era,  vhBa  ha  wa 
thaa  pondenaff.  waa  attracted  by  tha  1  ■■■liim 
cd  a  iv*d"r*  *W  ■■  acdtr  to  fix  Ua  w^  ^ 
danaaadta  awi^  irwiiW  faa»  —a  haa»  la 
■andiar  ahaea  >i»  Wad,  Taaaltaiaj  haba- 
ia  Iha  iinlmaiilj   alib  MJiij 


the  inaeat  taaawad  hie  CTeftiona.  after  l 
Btxtimaa;  aaditoeenrTed  tahim  that  hci 
dande  lnBa>wBeaana  wawiBat  to  thai 
ar  fi^va  aC  Aa  ivadm-.     At 
fort  iha  iaaMt  ^ijiij  Ua  aUact; 
ia  Eke  >Mawee^  pataavaaad  ana  can 


Haacw  it  kaa  ba«  hald  Mhnhj  *.     ^_ 

or  both,  ia  aaa  of  iW  aaMa  aff  Bvwaa  •»] 

F^aa^J^WL    '.dXai.'  da»-pa^L  * 

zTKL'iSaatd  tha  ^akv  and  ' 
tiadil^  iWa  Brwae  '  T^  ,  '  '  Wa^M 
and  tha  aaisy  ««  SttHUni.  at  Aatenlbrt^ 
o<  FalkiA.  Tba  ala>T.  whkb  aaaaw  k>  ^m 
aahattar  aathoriqrthM  thM  af  BBad  Bsif; 
baan,  that  hamac  aada  aaahi  ~ 
tha  aaii^aMMa.  ha  art  dawn  i 
I  mini  iwaia^wMiiag  tha  1^ 
faaakaa^a^  ^^ 

Ftea3aSk^ai&    naM ore  lAa aaaai 

Tha  iHiBMiBaary  fiaoaaf  aeaaa^  '_ 
hwaa  here  ■iHitiiiil  t»  dnaonba  h.  1 
wpaBlUid  B  av  patt  ^  Seotk^.  art  T 
aaarwhiifalhavaMaaaaBdianRt.    It! 
^aa  Iha  ftiiiU'ii  J^th^  Labd  of  3li 

lij.wMA^I^imha^iirMilil  I 

al  Mk^  Bfaaaabiaraf  SteadHAvd.  < 


SnaahMtftHU  by  the  Daaa  of  tiw  ] 
fieaaalaii  anoaas  of  hiaviait  ia  ^im  JaaiHl 
Badardateaf.3aAaipiBt.US4.     " 
ahap.xxB.) 


I 


F£«»3j.to33B      NOTESi  THE  LORD  OF  THk  ISLfeS 


pBfre  331^  line  400.  Uen  wm  tMqt  mU  ^  tmt 
VUfn. 

The  atory  of  Bntoe's  mratiiw  tlw  buiKllIlt  U 
«o|»edL  with  such  altemtjotu  m  tho  lloitilMim 
nuratiTe  rendered  neoewary,  frutii  it  ulrikiiut 
iDcident  in  the  moiuroh'a  liutory,  toM  h^  Itiir- 
bour. 

Page  XTlii,  liiie  ti'Jt^.  .-In^  mfrniuiV/'*  nialnutfr 
ffrol. 

InuMntuttion  can  Imrdly  cnmvivo  uiijlhitttt 
xuore  Wautiful  than  tlio  cktrEfirdiuary  urotio 
diaourered  not  manr  yxan  riiMW  upuo  tM  W* 
tat«  of  Alexander  MHcAlliHter,  Km.,  irf  Mtmllk 
■inl.  It  has  Htiice  httvn  niurh  lUkl  tliNiorvMlly 
celebrated,  and  u  full  lu-ruuiit  irf  itit  liciiiiti(<« 
has  been  published  by  Dr.  MacLear  of  <  iIhiii. 
{Scott,  afrain,  in  the  nana  paaMna  ol  hb  Jour' 
-  il  jtut  referred  to,  giTta  m  daMriptioa  ol  ihk 

P^  335,  line  62.     Yet  to  no  amM  </  aa^/t«A 

wUdi  doc*  jwtlai  to  Um  irtuir' 
off  Ml  i—if  oAaa  liwitlM  IfrwM'a  mmli' 
;,nan«idW«h>UthMlliwhw,  tU 

» »  CiIImi  MMwr  wMwMt  ^nti*- 
■Kriaa  ■•  Im  mmIiI  prmmm, 

.>:^fii^».    AidI  AaC*MtfAuati>9*^ 

itfroW. 


Swriiln  ' 

and  in  iiutr.   H,^^ 
Dtmr  Mti't  matUitt  omt  < 
h.wi..f'b»iiiMjfi|hiMii.. 
Bur  -.ry-r,  Wk-KtrtSFrtf 


nhi-1'  n»ath* 
Linn  31^.    Arifl  itinftt't  mmntoTnt^itr^  ht^ 

trnt: 

Ituiiin  (rtiiinlnrlr  r-nllMl  Hntni  i*  R  rirrf  ronitH 
mul  iiiimittitiK'H*  WflB't.  sJJof-ent  *n  fhow  of 
i'.ieu  himI  tntttiny.  'I  hut*  f*  litmm^  iw  afnbl^ 
KriiiHitl  iip'>ii  H. 

Uu»'£ir>.    "■ 
rtfar  to  a  dF<  t 


■hut 

r    /n 
'•Off*, 


,dr 

■■■nj- 
■>'h. 


artfMit  h*  •  ^ 

Mvf^ly    

.1.  .  >r.  . 


►  N«»|+i»n  vfhr,  nnA  uevi-i-  to  n-criU 
•V     M-ont'" 


ril*1t1(Ml 


tJinwB   ,-,f    K,.. 


fymimfs.     li, 


iatli,i(£  vht>"\  *'^ 


■timoa,  K 
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the  wvBteni  snd  eoatern  Loch  of  Turbat.  llititc 
two  nlt-watur  lakrR,  ur  bMVK,  i-iK'nMU!!!  tat  far 
Upon  thfl  l*nd.  aiitl  tiM  eztrt>initK'>iuuiii««j  nvnv 
lo  each  uthvr,  tUat  Uivru  is  uuL  ubuYt>  a  luilu  ut' 
Uod  to  divide  tlicMii, 

Line  IXX.  licn-UAvil,  ''the  Mountain  of  tht 
Wind: 

Luch  Ranta  is  a  Iwautif  ul  bfty,  un  tlie  oorUi- 
Mv  vxtcvmitf  of  Arrau,  opt>DuiK  towanU  East, 
^WbM  Luch.  Iteih<jl)aoi1,  '  th«  iiiounuin  uf 
til*  v^dii,  is  irei)«nlly  kuuwa  far  its  Englatli, 
aaA  IsM  poeiioal,  name  of  Goat^eJd. 

Pace  Sao,  line  WX  TtuU  Uatt  wtu  uinded  bj/ 
iheitngf 

Th«  paiMgo  in  Hiu-b(*ur  describioe  the  land- 

^B  of  Bntec^  aiid  hi«  beiiw  recognicvd  by 
raglru  nnd  iIkjs^*  of  liis  fitTlt>w«ra  who  hail 
preeetlml  htiu,  by  lUv  suuud  uf  his  buruj  i»  in 
the  orieinal  (uiii^nlarty  Himplti  naA  atfeeUae.  — 
The  kiue  arriTed  in  Arrau  with  tliirty-uajTM 
■tnall  row-boRU.  He  intamwated  a  female 
if  lhi>tv  had  arrived  anr  warlme  men  nf  Int^* 
in  ihal  c<mntrv.  '  Sur*'Iy,  nir,'  *li»i  rvjjlipd,  'I 
can  tell  you  uf  many  who  Ut*Iy  eanie  hil-hcr, 
diaoonifited  thu  KoffUsh  Ko>eni<>r.  mid  bluL-k- 
aded  his  easUe  of  Brodick.  They  iiuilut:uii 
tbemstlTM  in  a  wood  at  no  great  diatauce.' 
Tho  king,  tnil;)-  conct-iTttig  that  this  roiut  b*; 
Donslaa  and  hiH  fntloweni,  who  had  lately  net 
forth  to  try  Uitdr  fortuuu  ia  Arrau,  df«in*«l 
the  wnmau  to  rundact  him  to  the  wood.  She 
obfyt-d. 

*  Tbe  kin^  thcu  blew  Itu  bom  on  Uyb ; 
Ai>4  gut  hia  lum  tbat  wcni  hJn  by. 
Hold  tbua  KOI,  uwl  «I1  privy ; 
And  qraa  again  Ui  bon«  Uaw  h». 
Juatm  of  Dowi^AS  bcaid  htm  lulow, 
~  at  tbB  iMt  aloM  g$B  know, 
■aid,  "  BoMUy  jwo  U  tbe  kiog ; 
know  long  wbUe  aloe*  hto  Mowlag." 
~     tbird  Ume  ttorewiUull  he  bl«w, 
tlrni  »r  Botert  Bali)  U  knew  ; 
mM,  "  Yoa  is  tht  UBf ,  Irat  dr«Ml. 
we  forth  tU  hln«  bMter  speAd." 
I  went  tb«y  tui  tba  king  ia  hye^ 
bin  taieliiisd  ooartaouMy. 
Ujthlj  wnlmaiwd  tbua  tb«  fcby, 
was  Joyf nl  of  Uwtr  noMtnc, 
kisHd  then ;  and  afeknd  iVBa 
ttwy  bad  fvwd  bi  htratiavf 
they  him  tnid  all,  but  iMlnc  ; 
buu)  tbay  God  of  UuJr  laMtiiw. 
with  tfas  king  tm  Us  barboiiry* 
both  loyfa'  and  jollj.' 

Bauocs's  Antor,  Book  r.  pp.  11&,  IIC- 

Pbm  mo,  Une  32S.  Blame  pt  du  Bnct  T 
^  ->  Hu  bnUttr  btamtd. 

Tlw  kind  and  yet  fi«ry  oharaotar  of  Edward 
Broce  ia  well  painted  by  Barbour,  In  the  acommt 
of  im  bahavior  afti>r  the  battle  of  Bannook- 
Imud.  Sr  Walter  Uow,  one  of  iho  vmj  fow 
SeoCtkli  nobles  who  f«ll  in  that  battle,  was  aa 
deafly  beloved  by  Edward,  that  he  wished  tlw 
ynetorf  had  been  lost,  so  Ron  hail  liTed. 

n«e  ^  line  W*.  Thorn  Aeonf'jr  a  imtehtd 
frmalt  plain, 

lliia  incident,  which  illnstrstea  ao  happily 
tbe  ehivalrous  genenaity  of  Brace'*  diameter. 


is  one  of  the  initny  rixnple  and  Datoral  tnik 
rerordod  by  Hiirbour.  It  occurred  dunnc  1^ 
expedition  whii>b  brnoe  made  to  Iwiaait.» 
support  the  pi-Ktviutiuns  of  h^  Wotiier 
to  the  throne  of  that  kinedom.  Bi 
aboiit  to  retreat,  aud  tus  boat  was 
moving. 
Page  .'H4.  line  IKK     O'tr  chasau  Af  ptad 

tthrri-  frurlurm  triilr. 

'Thv  iiitvnxr  of  the  Island  of  AmnahooA 
with  beautiful  liiuhlaod  scenery.  Ths  Iflk 
being  very  rooky  tuad  prfKni>itotw.  affotd  «■* 
cataracts  of  great  ht* i^ht,  rliMii|;h  uf  iocoaaidv- 
abla  breadth.  Theru  is  uiw  pn»(  urer  the  n*A 
Machrai,  renowned  for  the  dilemma  oif  a  fssr 
woman,  who,  being  tcmpttnl  by  the  nanowaM 
of  the  ravine  to  step  acrona,  socceed^  in  ask- 
ing the  first  movement,  but  took,  friehl  wbiai  it 
bwams  necessary  to  more  tli«  otliMV  fouL,a«d 
remained  in  a  postore  eqnaJly  huticTDSS  mi 
daugcrotts,  until  some  ehat»ee  paaeengw  aMttd 
her  tucxtiicate  herself.  It  issaidalwreBSaid 
there  Aome  bourn. 

Linti  KfJ.  IPAnv  Druid*  €rat  keard  nittim 
priHJfl. 

Tbt>  Isle  of  Arran.  like  thoae  of  Man  sod 
Am^lcsea,  abounds  with  many  relics  uf  hTri!*"* 
and  probably  l>ruidicaL.  superstition,  llsn 
are  hi^  erect  eolumna  of  onnewn  stone,  dnia 
of  mas  stones,  nnd  eairus.  or  sepulohxal  |ala, 
within  which  are  usually  found  nms  eiWMV 
ashes. 

Line  143.  Oid  Brodick's  GotAiV  totevt  a«w 
«eeii. 

Brodick  or  Brmthwick  Castle,  in  the  Isltcf 
Airan,  is  an  ancient  fostreas,  near  an  ee^s 
roadiitead  called  Brodick-Bay,  and  not  far  ai»' 
tant  from  a  tolerable  hHrbor.  closed  in  by  tho 
Island  of  Lanlaah.  'tlii-i  important  place  had 
been  assailed  a  ehort  tiiti<*b<^foni  Brace 'samral 
in  iht' island.  Jauies  Lord  Duoc-bis.  w-hoaoBonk- 
panied  Bruee  to  bis  retreat  in  Rji«hrine.  seeing 
in  the  spfiac  ol  ISUti,  to  have  tired  uf  his  ahodf 
there.  Mid  set  outaooordin^'ly,  tn  the  phraosof 
the  ttmea,  to  see  what  adwutun?  Gt>d  wosU 
awwl  him.  Sir  Robert  Boyd  aooorapnuiL-d  him ; 
and  his  knowledge  of  tbe  loealitiaa  uf  Ansa 
appears  to  hare  directed  his  conme  thithvf. 
They  kitid^l  iii  the  i«buid  prira(«ly.  aud  s|»«er 
to  have  laid  xu  ambuidi  fur  Nir  Jt^n  Hastnip, 
tbe  Eni^iah  Kovsmor  of  Brodwick.  and  sir- 
priied  a  eumiAwnhle  sapply  of  amu  and  pro- 
vtsaons.  ud  nsnrlr  took  the  oMstle  itaclf.  ludetd. 
ibat  tbey  aotnaUy  did  so.  has  been  cwocfallr 
averred  by  histortami.  althoogfa  it  doss  art 
appear  froin  tbe  nartatave  of  Barbour.  On  th* 
oontrary.  it  woold  seem  that  the;  tuuk  altfltfr 
within  a  fottafioatiim  nf  the  ancient  inliabitaati, 
a  tnmjtait  oatled  Tur  an  Simian,  Wlimtt  tivfj 
vnxm  wined  by  Uriicv,  it  seems  proliable  tkal 
tbev  had  gained  Rmdick  Castle.  At  leui 
tradition  says,  that  from  the  bnttleiucuit  of  tbo 
tower  he  aaw  the  suppcsed  ^puil-firi>  tin  Taiv 
berry-nook. 

Page  34^  line  171.  A  langita^  anicA  ssiaMf 
JW  Mrs. 

Barbonr,  wUb  great  simplicity,  fi^as  nn 
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whii-h  it  woiitil  Heem  that  die  vice  of 

sweotiii^,  a.fterwartlii  too  gvnetal  among 

.  Sootdah  n»tion,  vrtus,  at  this  time,  confined  to 

iiarv  mea.  Aa  I>aiifi:laR,  after  Bruce *s  retnm 

St^ttlaiul,  wfu  n>viii|f  about  ttiit  mniintjiiiimM 

initry  iif  FweeflilalR,  nuar  tiiR  war<'r  ol  Line, 
B  i-LiUictH[  tu  hoftr  tKinie  jMtrHonK  in  a  farm- 
hoiiMti  Mfty  'cAt"  rfTiY.'  Concluding,  from  this 
liariiy  cxiin.-ssioii.  tlmt  the  hoiiao  ootituined  war- 
like [;ni>.>4t!).  h^  tiiimed iut4>ly  futsailttd  it,  anil  had 
the  ^tatd  forriini*  tci  make  priiintiers  Thonuw 
Kaiiij<)lt>h.  iiftfrn'nnlx  tht*  famrnift  Eiirl  of  Mur- 
ray, nntl  Alyxaiidor  Sttiart.  Lorri  Bonkle.  Uoth 
■w»?n!  thmi  ill  thu  JLugli^h  inleit-sf ,  Hiitl  had  tinun 
into  that  ixitintry  vrirli  tlie  puqnMti  of  driving 
out  LKnigUs.  'iney  afterwardu  nuiked  uuwdk 
Smce*s  moHt  zealuua  otlherenta. 

Prtee  'Ml,  Viiui  il^.  Now  ask  ytm  whence  that 
Vi'ti'tTous  fiy/it. 

"Hie  mil V  Inidition  now  remomlMred  of  thu 
buidiii(f  of  Hobert  tliw  Bruoe  in  Currirk,  ppUte-i 
t«>  the  fire  seen  by  him  frurn  th^^  luluuf  Atitui. 
It  18  atill  ^nerally  re|>ui'ted,  and  nliiriuusly 
bel)v>re<j[  by  many,  thnt  thltt  fire  was  really  the 
xvurk  uf  HupLTtuitural  povrur,  mituuisteit  by  t]i>* 
Itand  <if  any  mortal  ln>inK  ;  and  it  it  Raid  that 
ivT  Bevtnd  feti ( iirii'8  ihu  tianie  nxse  yearly  un 
the  (uiuie  hour  of  (he  Huni«  ni^ht  of  tiio  year  on 
vifaich  the  kills  first  saw  it  from  the  tunvU  uf 
Brudiok  Castle;  uid  Bome  pfso  far  as  toeity 
that  if  rlie  exact  time  were  known,  it  wmild  bi* 
■till  S4wn.  Tluit  tlmitupfrstitiuus  notion  t»  vt<r)' 
ancient,  ia  evident  from  the  plnce  where  the  firL- 
unaid  t4iliAVt>apr>eaivd,  being  ualli^d  the  B4it;le!i' 
JBnMi.  lH*ynnd  th<»  renn^nibraiicn  oF  man.  In 
8upp«>rt  uf  tluH  curiotui  bi'lief.  it  is  said  that  the 
practice  of  bumiug  heath  for  tlm  improvcmMit 
of  land  waa  ttien  unknown  ;  that  a  spunkie 
'  (Jack  o^lauthoni]  could  nut  liave  been  iteen 
[across  the  breadth  of  the  Forth  of  <'lyrbs  be- 
tween Aynhira  and  Arrau  ;  and  that  th*:  i-ourier 
of  Bnto?  waa  hid  kinKiiian,  and  never  «ii!ipeot4*d 
of  Ireuehery.'  —  Letter  from  Mr.  JtMcph  Train 
of  Ntfwton  Stuart. 

Page  MX,  line  471.  And  from  ike  tastU's  dis- 
tant Kail. 

The  castle  of  Tumberry.  on  the  coast  uf 
Ajrshire.  was  the  pnipertr  of  Hobert  Hruee.  in 
rieht  of  his  mother.  Lom  Hailes  mentions  the 
fwhiwing  remarkable  circuimitunce  cuuwnmiti; 
the  modo  in  which  he  bocamu  pntprietor  of  it : 
*  Martha,  Countess  uf  Carrick  in  her  own  right, 
tile  wife  uf  Kobtrt  ttnie-i^,  L'>rd  of  AnnancinJe. 
bare  him  n  son.  aft^?rwanls  Itobei-t  I.  ill  July. 
I'li-ii.  Th«  cirL'unistanf't-s  of  her  tiiarria^'e 
were  (titi^nlar:  happenini;  toiiiK-et  Kolxrt  Bnnce 
in  lier  dumatns,  situ  bec-anie  eiuujiored  uf  him. 
and  with  some  viohince  led  hira  to  her  caittle  of 
Tnmberry.  A  few  days  after  she  married!  him. 
without  th«  knowledge  u£  the  rulationit  of  either 
party,  and  witliout  the  rwiui«te  euiisent  of  the 
king.  The  kiny  instantly  Keizfd  her  cn-ttle  and 
whole  i'«tat«B.  Shf>  aft^rwiirds  atoned  hv  a  fine 
for  her  feudal  delin<|neney.  Liith;  did  Alexiin- 
der  foreitee  that,  from  this  union,  the  restorer  of 
the  .Scottish  monarchy  was  to  arise.'  — Annais 
'Sa)tiaN<l,u.  ISO. 


Paee  :IM,  lino  779.     The  Bruct  hath  won  his 

fathrr' shall! 

1  have  fo1lowe<l  the  flatterini;  and  pleaainp 
troiUtiun.  that  the  Bruce,  after  tus  descent  ugion 
iliB  euaat  uf  AyrshirK,  Mrtitally  f^iicd  potwes' 
liion  of  his  nmtenuU  castle.  But  the  truditioii 
is  tiot  necurnte.  The  fact  is,  that  lie  was  only 
■Crone  enoo^  to  alarm  and  drive  in  tbe  out- 
postf  of  the  £uKli^  pirrisou,  then  cuiuiuauded, 
not  by  Cliffnrtl,  as  asHiimnd  in  the  tfxt,  hut  by 
pBrc3r,  Neither  was  Clifford  ctlaiu  ui>uu  tbui 
iK>eastui),  thoiiK'li  he  had  Hevvnd  Bkirmishea  with 
limce.  I[e  fell  afterward<t  in  the  butlle  of 
llaunuekbiim.  Bruce,  afTt>ra]ftrmiitK  lliAC-iUitle 
iif  Tnmberry,  and  8nri>it»iiiK  some  part  of  thu 
Karrisou,  who  were  quartered  without  tlie  walls 
of  the  fortress,  retreated  into  the  niotintninons 
part  of  C'arrick,  And  there  made  himself  so 
strong  thiiit  the  Kii^liiih  wert^oblif^ed  ro evacuate 
Tuniherry,  nud  at  length  the  cjiAtle  of  Ayr. 

Line  TiW.     *  Itriny  ntrr,^  he  aatd,  'the  niazers 

The§«  mazers  were  lart^e  driukuip-oupB,  or 
goblets. 

Line  HIS.     Arousf-  old  fritnih  ami  gather  ttew. 

As  soon  ns  it  wmt  known  in  Kyle,  savs  anuient 
tniilitioti.  thai  Hubert  Bnioe  had  miideil  in 
Carrick,  with  the  intention  of  reici>veriinr  tlie 
crown  of  !>cotlaud.  the  Lainl  uf  Cniigie.  and 
furty-eiKht  men  in  hitimnieilinteneighborhtKid, 
declared  in  favor  of  their  le^timate  prluct:. 

Line  818,  Let  Ettricic's  (trrhfrs  »harp  iheir 
darts. 

The  forest  uf  Selkirk,  or  Ettrick.  nt  this 
period,  occupied  all  the  district  which  retabis 
that  dunoniinatiou,  and  embraced  thu  iieifflibur' 
inc  dales  of  Tweeddale,  and  nt  least  the  tipper 
ward  of  Clydesdale. 

Pttjce  3oli.  line  lil.  When  Hruct't  hawur  had 
victoriouji  jiouvd , 

The  first  imiwjrtant  adYantajre  gained  by 
Bruce,  lifter  landing  at  Tomberry.  wu*  over 
Ayiiier  de  Valence,  Earl  of  Pembroke,  the 
Hame  by  whom  he  had  been  defentml  near 
Methren.  They  met.  as  bus  been  saiil.  by  ap- 
pointment, at  liOudunliilL,  in  tlio  west  of  rk-ot- 
land.  Pembroke  stistniiied  a  defeat;  und  from 
that  time  iJruce  w:ui  at  the  hea^l  of  a  coiecider- 
ahlo  rt^Tng  army.  Yet  he  was  subsei|iien[ ly 
ohliged  to  rt^'treat  into  Abenleenshire.  luid  wuh 
then-  assoilud  by  Coniya,  Iu»rl  of  Bnchan.  de- 
siroDS  to  avenge  the  death  of  liis  rehitive,  the 
Hed  {'nmyn,  and  Monport^'d  by  a.  body  of  £og- 
liah  troops  nnder  I'hilip  de  Sloabriiy.  Brnce 
was  ill  at  the  time  of  a  scrofulous  iliaorder,  but 
touk  horse  to  mevt  his  enemies,  although  obUgecl 
to  be  sumwrted  on  either  side.  He  wiis  victori- 
ous, and  It  is  s.-ud  that  the  agitation  of  his  spirits 
ri'ttui-ed  his  health. 

Line  23.  When  KntjUsh  blood  ofl  Jtluffed  Douff- 
las-dale. 

The  '(food  I^rd  Jsmes  of  UougUs.'  dnriiur 
these  ctnumotions,  ofli-n  took  from  the  KtigliaJi 
his  own  castle  of  IXiugliiK  ;  but  being  unable  to 
garrisnn  it,  oontontwl  hiniwlf  with  de«trt)ytng 
the  fortifications  and  n.-tiring  into  the  munn- 
taini.    As  a  reward  to  his  putxiotiim,  it  la  iwid 
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Iwd  MW*  .%.  John  eki  Bqpmt'*  ^. 
oawaqwmw  wwi,  ni  oomrtm.  durt  i 
■Mfiwl  >w  Miwuih  lor  «W  qp 

■■■  00  Iho  fOMO  osno4  vyoii  i 
Urn  to  M)iImm*o».  f  litt  Iom  «i 

rhat  pnrprMP. 

J,iiM  lir..     /I  (W  CamUia.  f^a  •/  Zotc  i 

>'!-  -i  •(.■  Kirnt.  wiih  tb*  unul  pnAnoCa 

„l..r'*'J  ih-  WoUi,  whmm  Wk^ 

.'«<iBf.  tiim  in  ha  SMottirife  i 

wtiirli  t liPir hftbtU,  —  ■tmilltMlil^ 

fiu«d  tWm.    Km  tUi  poGcy  «h 

ibi  t'iaVa.     TrcTliMM  tn  Um  boull  ■!  1 
\^.  i:->lwittirh»EHfiilii 

an  .  ••laliiHl    itn  boui   porti.  ^ 

th<*nia>-iv>''  rroin  hw  nrmf.  and  UHtHlrfl 

(iMni,  At  I*"  (UiiicHroua  iuiil  nridcal  »ji„ 
i*W  nMtin«iili«l  wirh  (JtffiraltT.     E4oil  1 
low^l  Ilia  fitrhrr'a  f-iampla  ia 
■sH  witli  nri  Iwttor  ■ncw*'^.     Th«y  eoillii  I 
br/Mitcht    t'f  fxart   timnMalvc*  in  thm 

ilioir  tMfni|iii^wn.     Unt  tlMy  hod  Ml 

ruwim)  f»r  iU(^r  forWwrmoM.    Widiot  i 
mh)  elod  <nil7  in  mcmnt/  dnoHo  of  i 
tb*T  ofpMUwl  fiAkw)  in  Um  ens  ev«n  ,. 
.HooUlMk  p«MuiU7 ;  ftftd  af  tair  U«  nod  td 
nnrkMim   wan*  ntuMiiorwrf  lijr   dMm  hi 
ttumbara,  fta  tb«y  ntinal  in  cwfowon 
tfc«ir  nwn  oonntfjr. 

lAm  !f7.    vUiT  Coitmgkt  prntrnl  pvm 
ami  trofuf. 

'Dinri'  ia  In  iW  Fttlmi  nn  mvlloUrNi  t»l 
rrc^itinor.  xliirf  fif  tli«>  Iriah  M  r«iiuia«gbt,| 
ririK  fiirtli   tti.)t    itin  kinit  «M  abotit  to 
j«C»inMt  Ilia  Snkllijili  rvWU,  mikI  tlMrefove  r^ 
i)iiitNtinir  tliH   AtumiUiics   nf  all  tlw  {ore*  be 


ooald  mnstvTi  «iUi*>r  •omnuuMUd  bjr  hi 
to  puffMHi.  or  by  MOW  ■oblow  of  kn 
Tmm  MnfliiuiM  waro  to  b« 


KirliarU  dt'  HiirKh.  Karl  M  lOsbfT. 

IWn  ;kVl,  lino  -X^i.  Thrtr  thirj,  FiU-Lmut, 
hiuf  thf  inrf. 

Kitt-Ixxiia.  or  MiwI^naU,  otharwiN  eoQod 
l''iillArl«ii,  1«  a  (ntnily  of  ancient  dcaeoot  bt  Uw 
lain  (>f  Arrnn.  TbaT  am  wud  to  ba  of  Fnadi 
nrigln,  Mfl  ihp  nuno  laUomtoa.  Ilwr  attachod 
tlivmaalviM  to  llruoa  vpna  bia  finibuidinr ;  and 
Knrifiia  Ma4il<f>iiia.  ur  rnllartOQ,  rcMirrd  frtna 
thn  KmlNfiil  inimnrrli  a  nhartdr,  datad  ^ith  No- 
vtfinlVr,  in  thi>  NHf^imd  yvar  of  his  rvien,  \3ttl, 
for  iJic  Jiitid"  "f  Kilitiicli"!,  and  oth«n. 

I.iiiA  '^Vf.    HfutalhlhfircbifftainMranktddmr 

11iA  ntf>ti  i>f  Artyla,  tba  ialoDdont,  astt  ifa« 
IliKhtiiiidnrH  In  irt>rwtnil,  wan  ranked  in  tlinrp«r. 
Thoy  ninnt  linvi>  \tKvn  iiiini«?roiiil,  fur  llnio*'  liiui 
riKHHiriliil  him«nlf  witli  almoat  all  thrir  ohinf- 
tains,  exo«ptiniE  tbe  obnuxioiu  MaoDuuffab  ol 
Lum. 

Paire  3AS.  line  .100.  Tfu  monarrJt  rode  altutf 
th*  van. 

Tho  Knwliah  vuittcuanl.  conimaodad  hy  tb« 
Earla  of  nionoaatBr  and  Hereford,  oam*  in  rifrbt 
of  tlipSrnltialinnny  uiioti  thevvenitiKof  lbe!£^ 
of  JuiiK.  Hnim*  wiw  tbun  ridinx'  upon  a  liitla 
palfrvy.  in  front  of  bis  foreiuoat  Itne,  puUia( 
bis  boat  in  ordor.    It  iraa  tbea  tbat  tbe  pir- 
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.,     HtoooBter  took  pUoe  betwixt  Mm  and  Sir 

Fenrjr  de  Bohun,  a  Ballaiit  EnKtUli  kniglit.  tJie 
iaraa  of  which  luul  atp^i^l  ^^cd  uiwin  ttm  fliiirita 
of  both  armiM.  The  Nrnttixh  leocterH  ramuii- 
strattid  witli  tlio  kiiiK  upon  his  temerity,  Ue 
only  niiHuvivfl.  '  I  hxva  broken  my  Kood  Dattlv- 
axv.'  Tbi)  KiikUhIi  vMiiKUvd  rotrauted  aJtter 
•mitmamang  thk  maalo  oninbat.  Pmbtiblv  thoir 
fenerale  did  not  think  it  odvimible  tu  Iiaiard 
an  iiit&ok  while  iU  uufnToroblH  imuw  remained 
Upon  their  tninds. 

Page  U57,  Uuo  51G.  J'ipe^clani/  and  bttglt- 
aotma  VfTf  toaaed. 

Tbvre  in  an  old  tmditioo,  tliat  the  well- known 
Scottish  tune  of  '  Hoy,  tntti  taitti/  waH  Hruoo'H 
niaroh  at  the  battle  nf  Hutuiockburn.  The  late 
21r.  Ritaon,  no  granter  nf  propoaitiaiM,  dmihifi 
vbecJier  the Soota  hnrl  any  tiiailial  music.  i|uotu8 
fVoiaaart's  account  uE  «auh  Huldinr  in  fliH  IiuhI 
beariair  a  little  horn,  on  whicU,  nt  Ihi*  ()iiii(.it. 
they  wuiild  iimko  Muoh  a  liorrihiu  noin.*.  na  if  all 
the  devibt  of  h«ll  had  been  nnumK  thom.  H« 
ubaervoM  rliut.  thoae  boma  are  tlie  only  niuaic 
mfiititiiiml  by  liarbaur,  and  eonulodea  that  it 
XDUtft  routinii  a  moot  n«nt  whether  Braoe'H 
aniiy  wetv  i.'h^>«r«d  by  the  sound  eveu  uf  a  soli- 
tary, b(itfl»i|H?. 

Linu  iVi^.    St--*:  whtrf  w/n  barrfiM/t  tililwt  tttuniis. 

'  Maurice,  Ablmt  of  Inohaffray,  pbuTing  liim- 
aelf  uu  an  amitiencL*,  oelvbratvd  nuuut  in  Hit;ht 
of  tite  ScuttJitb  nmiy.  [Ti'>  tbt-ii  imiMcd  aloiii; 
the  front  luirufiMjtuu,  and  buiiriiiff  u  (!nK*ttlx 
iu  hiM  hands,  and  exhortiiit:  ttu'  NntH,  in  fi'w 
and  furciblu  wi>rd»,  t"  >■  ■  ilnii    n'litt 

and  their  Ubt-rty.     Tli  ■  'I'll   'Imsu. 

"They  yield."  cried  l-^i.i,*.  .  .  .^c,  Ihuv  tm- 
ptore  niBrtsy."  —  "They  do.'  anawured  Iii^l- 
ram  de  Untfravillt*,  "  but  ncit  uiirH.  (^  that 
field  they  will  be  vivt^iriuus.  ur  die."'  —  ARnals 
^SccUami,  vol.  ii.  p.  -17. 

Line  S03.  Forth,  Mamlml,  on  the  peasant 
for! 

The  EnffliHh  nrclieni  commenced  the  attack 
with  their  naiuil  bravery  and  dvxturitr.  But 
•gaioBt  a  foroe,  vrhtwo  inipurtanco  he  hud 
learned  by  faul  eTiwritinco.  Unico  wiu  iirc>- 
vided.  A  flniiill  but  sclt^ct  body  uf  cnvnlry 
were  detnchcd  fr«ni  the  riRbt,  nnder  ctinnuand 
of  Sir  iCubert  Koitb.  They  ronnded,  as  I  oori- 
enre,  tbn  marsh  called  Mihit«iwn  huK.  nnd, 
ke<^pine  the  flrrn  rronnd,  ohari;ed  the  loft  flank 
utd  rear  of  tlm  GiiicHsh  archcm.  As  the  bow- 
men had  noaiH^m-H  norloni;  wcifionKBt  tndnftind 
themfeWee  iMaiiiwt  hunM<,  they  were  inHtautly 
thrown  into  diflordcr,  luid  nnroad  thmutfh  Chn 
whole  Rntftinb  amiy  a  Cdiiiusion  from  whirb 
they  iievt^r  fairly  i-ocovwrHd. 

Pacre  ■t.'WS,  line  )jU7,  Tvselve  ScoUuS  Uvta  his 
baidric  bort  ! 

Kiyff^T  Aacham  qootaa  a  mmilar  Scottish  pro- 
verb, '  wherein  tb«7j[iT«  the  whol«  praise  of 
abooting  honeitly  to  fiisliahinfln.  myinv  thiia. 
**  that  every  En^liidi  archer  iMrareth  under  bin 
rirdle  twenty-four  Scwttea."  Indeed,  Tomplu- 
Jna  mya  bofors,  and  truly  of  tJiu  k^cattisih  uiitiun, 
••  Tlie  Scottca  aurely  bo  good  men  of  wnrrein 
iheym  owne  featea  aa  can  be  ;  but  aa  for  akoot- 


iaire,  they  can  neither  nse  it  to  any  profit*,  nor 
yet  challenge  it  for  any  pratie."  * 

Line  l>fU.  Down !  down  !  in  KtadUng  over* 
Otroie, 

It  i*  k'»«nerally  allee^v'd  bjr  hlatoriantt,  that  the 
En^U-ib  nu'D-itt-ni'in^  ftll  iiitn  thu  hidden  siuire 
whiiib  lirucu  hud  nru|NLrvd  fur  ilium.  Harbour 
does  not  montion  tho  circuiustAUce.  According 
lu  his  account,  liaudcilpb,  seoinir  tho  slnughU^r 
ma<l«  by  the  cavalry  on  the  right  wing  among 
tlie  iLrcbcra.  advanced  couraguuu.-4ly  uj^iiinfit  the 
main  btKly  uf  the  KugliHb.  and  unti^rt^d  into 
clu)(e  cumhat  with  thom.  Uonglaa  and  Stuart, 
wbii  iTonmionded  tlie  •Scottiah  oentre,  led  their 
division  also  to  Ihe  charge,  and  tho  battlo  be- 
coming geuf  nil  iduag  tbu  wholu  line,  wna  obsti- 
rvit^'ly  niiLinriunL*<l  on  buth  nidea  fur  a  Im>g  spacv 
of  tiniv  ;  Dm.'  .ScottiMb  artThem  doing  great  m^ 
Dution  aniotic  thf  Kni;liib  men-at-omiftf  After 
the  l>uwnit>n  uf  Kngliiiid  wcro  diapersed. 

Liu«  liTili.     And  alreila  that  xhrifk  in  affony  ! 

I  have  been  told  tlint  this  line  requir«s  an 
explanatorv  note  ;  and,  inde^,  those  who  wi^ 
neas  the  sileDt  paticiioe  with  whioh  honei  nt^ 
mit  to  the  molt  oruot  uwigc,  mar  be  pertnitted 
to  dunbt  tlint  tn  inumnntit  uf  Huudcn  and  intul- 
L'mbli*  aiignisb,  ibvy  ultur  a  miMt  nifbuiubuly 
cry.  Iioru  Knikine,  iu  a  npeech  niiidn  in  the 
House  of  I>ord»,  upon  a  bill  for  enforcing  hu- 
miuiity  tuwanla  auiiuala.  iiotiiwd  thix  remark- 
able fact,  in  language  which  I  mUI  nut  n>utilnlo 
by  attempting  to  repeat  it.  It  wan  my  fnrtiinn, 
upon  one  occasion,  to  bear  a  honie,  in  a  niomrnt 
ot  atjtmy,  utter  a  thrilling  sorfjim,  which  1  still 
coiuider  tho  most  mehinoholy  sound  I  ever 
huard. 

Page  3.'i9,  line  730.  Lord  nftXt  lalea,  my  trvMt 
in  thfr. 

When  the  engagement  betwcan  the  main  bod- 
ies liad  lasted  some  time,  Bmoa  mad*  a  d»- 
visive  movement  by  brinsiDe  up  the  Soottf  ' 
raiorTV.     It  is  traditioaainy  said   that  a' 
criiia  ho  addrcMod  the  Lord  of  the  lali^ 
phnue  usod  as  a  motto  by  some  of  his  du 
ants,  ^  My  tniHt  is  coiuitjint  in  thtw.' 

fage  ;«)<>,  lino  707.  To  arm»  theyjfew,  —  axt, 
c/nfc,  or  ipfar. 

Thu  folkiwcrs  of  the  .Svuttish  camp  ubsorved, 
from  the  GilliiHt'  Hill  in  tbL<  rear,  the  impression 
produced  upun  the  English  army  bv  tho  bring- 
ing tip  of  the  Sjottiah  reaene,  ana,  prompted 
by  tho  enthtisiitsm  of  th<3  monieni,  or  the  desire 
nf  plunder,  aasumi'd,  in  a  tumultuary  numnar, 
such  anns  as  they  found  neiirt.--it ,  fastiMied  sheeta 
to  ti<nt-puli!H  aud  liiuuea,  and  allowed  thomaelToa 
likn  a  new  nrtiiy  udvanoing  to  battle.  The  xtn- 
oxpectod  apparition  of  what  eeemed  a  new  annr 
coniplet4Ml  the  confusion  M'hich  already  provailed 
omoni;  tb*<  English,  who  fled  in  Kvory  (lireotimi, 
and  wuru  piinuud  with  immense alauglitor.  Tlie 
brook  of  H.iuriixik,  arccirding  to  Barbuur,  wna 
HO  choked  with  tbt*  bi^iesof  men  ami  bontea 
that  it  might  have  been  paasetl  dr>'-«h<Kl. 

Lino  WW.  O,  giv^  fhtir  hapless  princr  hit  dm  t 

Edward  II.,  according  tu  Ihc  bi-st  iiutboritiea, 
nhowpd.  in  tbf  fjitnl  field  uf  Hiuinorkbum,  p**** 
Boual  gallauLry  not  unworthy  of  hia  gnat  sire 


la  a  d»- 
Scottiah   1 

aleaS^^^I 
uuacSBl^^^l 
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I 


.^ B.    H»  rem^BBd  <n  IJm  fidd  tiD 

ftirrifiit  ftwar  bv  xh'  F.ul  ni  P«ni broke,  wlMm 
■n  wm  la«L  ll«  \ho-o  rvd«  to  Um  CwUe  of 
biirinc  sad  Jwudttd  adanUmom ;  bat  tk» 
jprncBOrf  fcMOBitntiar  opn  the  iapnidcaM 
of  ffcirtlit  hJBwlf  np  IB  tliat  fortrw,  irtddi 
noflt  »  ftooa  nRVwIvr,  k«  a«eniU«d  aniB&d 
Ilk  pmon  ftrv  hmdred  men  •  at  -  araa,  and, 
■VMdnc  tlw  ficU  o<  bottle  mad  tlie  vietonoas 
■noT)  Ibd  lowardfl  fABihgow.  pvmied  b^ 
ItiM^li  with  about  aizty  hone.  Th*T  vera 
■■KBieBted  bj  .Sr  Lewrenoe  Abenwrthy  with 
tyeatj  iDorv,  whom  I>oa|^aft  met  in  tlw  Tar> 
vood  npm  tbcir  way  to  join  the  Entftiah  vmr, 
mmI  vikDiii  ha  mm\y  Miaoadad  to  d— ft  the 
ffttfested  motmrt&L,  xaa  to  aeetat  m  the  pomot. 
Ther  hone  upon  Edward's  6iieht  aa  far  aa 
DaMr.  too  few  in  Bnnber  to  aantl  hin  with 
t&attt,  bat  eoofiffh  to  karoM  hk  retreat  aa  eon- 
•tantlj,  that  wnnevt-r  fril  nn  toetant  behind, 
wan  itwtantly  nlmia,  ttr  msda;  prwmer.  Kd- 
ward'*  tgDODuaioiw  flight  tenninafed  at  Dna* 
fair,  where  the  Bail  of  Uaxdt,  who  etlU  pro- 
tamtd  ■HeaiinfMi  bo  him.  'faeeired  him  full 
caattr.'  nvm  theaoe.  the  mouarrb  of  ao  freat 
BB  eapire.  asd  the  late  oonuBBoder  of  eo  gal- 
iBok  aad  Bmnerotu  aa  anuy.  eac^ied  to  Bam- 
^*-™ll*'  IB  a  fUhiag  veMel. 

Tmi  Frwut  of  Waterloo. 

P«fe  3fS,  Wm  31.  Fhes  the  hwAtH  ttt^ff'aHd 
liuwltned  acjilht. 

The  reaper  to  Flanden  carritm  in  hie  left 
head  a  iitick  with  an  iron  hook,  with  which 
be  collocte  on  mneh  irrain  a>  he  can  cat  at  ooe 
•weep  with  a  ihnrt  ecTlha,  which  he  hokla  ia 
hie  nfffat  liand.  Tfaejr  carrjr  on  tliit  doable  pro- 
eeae  with  K^Biit  spirit  and  (U.-it4.-nty. 

Puipi  :U>I,  Wme  71.      .1  strnntjrr  mi'^Aj  reply. 

[(.Hi  tlie  maripn  of  tiie  pnxif  iihcwts  subniitteil 
Vr  B«Uant)nw  and  preeerred  by  him  appeared 
taefoUoviag:  — 

*  JatufM.  —  Mr  objection  to  tfaii  ia  probably 
faataetical,  ana  I  state  it  o«dy  because,  from 
the  fint  momMit  to  the  laxt.  it  has  alwrays 
iMule  me  bogi^.  I  don't  like  a  ttrangrr  — 
Qn«try,  "  the  gBnarioBod,"  —  "the  spectatar^' 
-"mwr."etc 

*  Seott.  —  Stranfftr  ia  qipropriata  —  it  TniiBi 
stranger  to  the  eireansttBees. 

Line  1 1 3.    Urr  garntr-iunim  pnifimnd. 

*  JaMfn.  —  Voti  liAd  changed  (Miier^aee 
profouud,''  which  1  think  anite  sidmlrable,  to 
"earner  under  trround  "  which  I  think  qnite 
otEerwiio.  I  bnve  prtiniineil  not  to  make  the 
ohaBse  —  UDSt  I  ? 

'  mott.  —  i  aoqaieece,  bnt  witli  doabCs :  jire* 
fmmd  sooads  affected. *1 

IWe  38S,  line  \S^.  PaU  BruwU  !  then  what 
(AosfiMf  wtrt  tfune. 

lb  was  afl&rmed  by  the  pnwmerK  nf  war  that 
Bonaparte  had  promts^  ht«  Hmiy,  in  caac  of 
rietory,  twenty^tonr  honn'  plunder  of  the  city 
of  Bramelfl. 

Line  177.  'On!  On!^  teas  gtiU  kit  aem  ex- 
claim. 

The  ohoraetotiitic  obstinacy  of  Napoleon  was 


BBrerBiotBfttlly  ili^sf  iiJUmm  in  wfcat  w»  wy 
be  prrantledto  hone  via  pflvtv  the  last  el  M 

fields.  HewDold  fistBBtoBsaaTiBewdallM 
of  DO  ohetadea.  Aa  iiyiiwitM  Ina  citm  iW 
foIlowiBC  aeeoBac  «l  ha  dnMaoor  toni^ 
the  end  of  ibe  aeCHa:  — 

*  It  waa  Bear  oeven  o'elo^  ;  Boamarta.  «te 
till  then  had  wbibsJ  onoa  the  wvUgm  «d  Iks 
hUl  wheaee  fae  c«aU  besK  bi4oU  wtok  w^ai, 
eonlaapUtad  with  b  sBan  — — inTr^rt  Che 
soeae  ai  tlni  hontUe  sAaa(bteT.  The 
that  ofaetaclea  seemed  to  malttpl|^  the 
his  obstinacy seeaied  to  inriiaei  He  bt_ 
indijrnaiit  st  thcae  mafonaeeB  dilBcnltiee ;  i 
far  from  feariw  to  pnafa  tn  «xtr«snstMe  aa 
army  wha««  ooandeaoe  in  bim  wa*  booajlaa. 
be  eeaaed  Bot  to  poar  down  fraah  trBopa.  «ai  ■ 
SireoedetB  to  march  forward  —  techauBwhh 
the  haeomt— to  carry  by  steem.  Be -was re- 
peatedly iaformed,  from  different  poiatt,  lint 
the  dar  went  a^wnst  him,  and  that  cbe  tf 
seemaa  to  be  (Usordered ;  to  whiob  ha 
repbsd,  "  Ett^vant !  Sit-amwt  I  ^  * 

Line  1ST.     Th»  fatt  tkeir  Insder 

It  has  been  re^rted  that  Hoaapatt*  < 
at  tbn  head  of  hiii  ciiardA.  at  the  laat  p 
this  drvadful  conmcl.  This,  hoe 
accnmte.  He  came  down,  indeed,  to 
part  of  the  high-road  IsadinK  to  C  _ 
wjthJB  len  tfaaa  b  muxter  m  a  mile 
farm  of  La  Haye  Suate,  one  of  the 
moat  fierrely  dnpnted.  Here  he  ba 
the  gnardn.  and  infomipd  them  that 
ceding  opnmttnnv  had  deatrof^d  iKe 
infantry  and  crivalry.  and  that  they  had  ' 
to  sapport  thv  tin:  of  the  artiUerr.  «hif:h  they 
wer«  to  attack  witli  th«>  barnnet.  This  evber- 
tatiun  waa  received  with  ahootji  of  Tit«  CBwf 
urrrur,  which  «~pn>  hcurd  nror  all  oar  line,  aad 
led  U>  an  idea  that  Napoleon  was  cKatgiie  la 
person.  But  the  guanu  were  led  on  by  >ey; 
nor  did  HooApartn  approeob  nearer  the  eosas 
of  action  than  thv  spot  alieBdy  meDtiiaed, 
whirh  the  rutins  hanks  on  each  aide  rcnde 
M>c-urc  f  n^im  nil  such  bftlb  an  did  not  conu  I 
fttraighr.  line. 
Line  VM.  England  shall  ttU  tkeJSaht  I 
In  ridiiiK  up  to  a  rewiment  whim  was  hsfd 
pressed,  the  duke  called  to  the  men.  *Soldimk 
we  niuHt  never  be  beat,  —what  will  theys^ 
in  KrtcUiid  ?  *  It  tt  Beedkas  to  «ay  how  das 
appi^  was  answered. 

Fa4^  »)«>,  line  ^1.  As  plie*  rAe  tmitk  Au 
dangttip  tradt. 

A  nnTata  wddier  of  the  MVth  rvetment  eaB>- 
pared  the  eooDd  which  took  plaoe  utmtediatel; 
upon  the  Britbih  caralry  miiwting  with  thcae 
of  the  enemy,  to  'd  tho^tfantf  tinkers  at  imk 
Htrnding  jnts  and  katUs.' 

lAnetiSa.  Ai  thrir  nwn  rnxan-Titcks  hold  M<t 
\\n    the    marginal    notea.  Jolui    BallL^ 
wntee  :  *  I  do  not  know  snoh  an  English  i 
as  Btanct.''  and  Scott  rejoins,  *  Then  we  '11 1 
it  one  for  the  nance.*] 

Page  »W,  line  440.   Period  nf  htmor  at  of  »fo««- 
{.Sir  Thomas  Pieton.  Sir  William  Fa^oaifj, 
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NOTES:   MISCELLANEOUS   FOEMS 


>  Bir  'VViUiam  do  Lanp«y  wero  among;  tha 
^^.__,  The  last-named  was  nian-'md  in  the  pre- 
CHd!n)|r  April.  Colun«l  Mtlltir,  wIihh  nuirljUly 
wuiiudud,  (lw»ired  to  see  the  colure  i>f  the  i-eyi- 
njuutunue  uiurucre  h«  divd.  TUwy  were  wftvvd 
over  hiA  head,  and  the  erpiriug  omcer  dec]ar>^d 
luTUMflf  satistied.  Colonial  Cainunui,  of  FHaiit>« 
fern,  ki>  oft«u  diHtint^iinhfd  in  Lord  Wellinc- 
I  ton's  di'sjialfhes  from  .StjaUi.  full  in  the  actjyu 
at  Qiijitrf  limit  (Itltli  Juim,  ISITii,  white  U>adiD|f 
the  '.I'Jd  or  Guixluii  IlitfhlAnden,  to  cliaiye  a 
\nAy  of  cavalry  su|iiH>rted  by  iiifautry.  Colo- 
nel Alexandftr  Uoi-don  fell  by  th«  siae  of  hia 
chief.} 

Line  -14ft.    HfdoubUd  PirJon'a  goal  ^  fitf, 
\^  Janus.  —  Fn>m  loriBaasoeiation.  this  epithet 
I  stnki>s  mu  an  conTttyin);  a  Henu'ludiuroufi  idea. 
*  Srott.  —  It  is  here  aiipropriate,  and  your  ob- 
Jiictiou  ttofliuii  uerely  pemonal  to  yourowu  asso- 
ciation.'] 

I      Harold  thk  Daumtleks. 
'      Pace  iVil,  line  H.     Home  rfi^erend  room,  $omf 
prebmnJarp's  tIttU. 

[It  is  possibltf  that  in  tht-sis  int roduoUiry  Mnen, 
Seott  did  havo  a  half  Kly  imrjXAie  of  throw  iiiK 
readers  i^ff  the  acwnt  an  t/i  tiie  anthorsltip  of  thw 
poein.  Mohody  would  suspect  t?vott  of  niich 
onama,  tbotitrh  tho  a«ntiineiit  might  easily 
]uiT«  been  attached  to  Ergkine.  anon  of  an  £pi<t- 
«opal  dorgyiiiAii.  and  by  lus  teTni>er  and  predi- 
lecrtioDB,  quite  likely  to  entertain  snch  bijij>e6.] 

Liuo  14.  Thrnr  might  I  thart  my  SurtetM^ 
kattpier  lot. 

[Robert  tiiirteea  of  M^&Bforth.     A  Fellow  of 

the  Society  of  Anti'fjnariw.  and  author  of  The 

Mi$torj/ attd  AnttffUitie*  of  thr  Cuutity  Palatine 

tlf  Dwhan.     Ho  was  an  early  aiid  dear  frifnil 

«f  ScottV    A  club  for  thii  puhlicniiim  of  docii- 

v-ineitta  oooDeoted  with  the  history  of  ihti  KiiKli>^h 

(•border  was  formed,  named  Thf  Surtern  Club.] 

'       Fdhu  385,  Hue  '2'.     And  such  —  if  fame  aptai: 

truth  ~  the  hon-iffd  Harrington. 

fShute  Barrington.  bishop  of  Darfaam,  vas 
ji  friend  of  Smtt  s.  Tlte  liv*>s  of  Bishoiw  ilat- 
thew  ami  Morton  are  rt-t'oriled  by5Jurt«i-s  iuhis 
Mistory  of  the  lliahopric  of  I) ur ham.] 

Page  'MK  line  •^^.  A  tale  tix  cantos  long, 
yet  KWTied  to  add  a  note. 

[Scott  here  gives  a  sly  die  at  the  Scott,  whose 
name  was  not  attached  to  Hart^J  the  DautitUxs, 
and  whose  prediiectiou  for  notes  was  well 
knowu.J 

The  Nobman  Hobhe-Kiioe. 
FaK«  3!>i>t  line  14.    In  rrinuon  light  on  Upm- 
ni/*s  ttrtam. 

Hymiiy  is  :tstreuin  which  divideu  Ihe  counties 
of  Moninuutli  and  GliiniorKaii.  C;i(?r]diili,  the 
scene  oi  tiie  suupfjsed  battle,  in  a  vulu  upon  itn 
banks*  dignified  by  the  ruins  of  a  very  ancieot 
castle. 

Page  407.  line  ^2.     On  the  bleak  coast  of  frost- 
errea  iMbradvr, 
Sueb  u  Uie  law  in  the  New  Forest,  Ham|>- 


shire.  tending  e^oi^t^  to  increaae  the  Tariom 
settlemeots  of  thieves,  Hmugvters,  and  deer- 
stealen*,  who  inftwl  it.  In  thu  forest  eourts 
the  prvsidiutf  judtje  woiuu  ok  u  badgv  of  ofltce 
au  antiiiue  ntirrup,  eaid  tu  have  been  that  of 
William  HufuM.  f^ee  Mr.  Wilham  Kose's spirited 
poem,  t:niitled  ^The  Ki^d  King.' 

Line  M.  y'on  cask  holds  jnoonliffht,  run  tcA^a 
moon  was  nunc. 

A  caut  term  for  eonagglcd  spirits. 

The  BoLa>  DKAnooN. 

PaffB  41VI,  line  14.  And,  as  the  devil  leavts  a 
house,  they  tumbled  ihrauifh  the  watt. 

In  their  hasty  evncnation  of  Campo  Mayor, 
the  F^ivli  pulled  down  a  j>art  of  tbu  nunport, 
and  maroheu  out  over  the  glacis. 

Lbttxb  in  VsKaB. 

Pa«n  412.  line  K»4.  But  spritiff,  I'm  if\formed, 
from  the  Scottt  of  tycotttitrvtt. 

The  Scotta  of  Sootstarret,  and  other  f amUies 
of  the  name  lu  Fife  and  elsewhere,  claim  no 
kindn>d  with  th»  great  clan  of  the  Border,  and 
thdr  armorial  bearincs  are  different. 

I 

.Sojf«  C>N  THK  LlFTiHC  OP  THK  BaKKSK  OF 

THE  House  or  Buccleuch. 

Page  4ii4,  line  13.    A  atripHng's  treak  hand  ta     j 
imr  rrtW  hu$  borne  tier, 

[Tilts  was  Scott's  eldest  son,  Walter.] 

The  Retcrs  to  UutTEB. 

Pace  4'Jfi.  line  'JO.  Like  a  burst  t^  the  sun 
wfien  the  teiiijie^t  in  nigh. 

In  ancient  Iriitb  poetry,  the  standard  of  Fiori, 
or  Fiugul,  is  calle-d  the  .SHri-6ursf,  au  epithet 
fevbly  rendered  by  tlie  Sun-beam  of  2hlacpher- 
son. 

The  Skakcb  atteb  Happocess. 

Page  HH,  lino  239.  The  work  too  little  and  the 
pa^  too  murA. 

Nie  the  TruerBom  EnglishfRan^  by  Danisl 
Defoe. 

EpiLoat'K  TO  '  The  Appeal.' 

Page  43t^,  lino  1<  >.  Sinct  the  New  J  a  il  beca  me 
wer  next-door  neighbor. 

It  IB  necessary  to  mention,  that  the  allusions 
in  this  niece  are  all  local,  and  addressed  only 
to  theEdinburgliaiidJenL'e.  The  new  prisons  of 
the  dty,  on  the  Calton  Ilill.  are  nut  far  from 
the  theatre. 

Line  '22.  With  the  tempestuous  fiuestion,  Up 
or  doiCH  f 

.\t  this  time,  tho  public  of  Rdinbarcfa  was 
much  agitated  by  a  lawKuit  Iwtwixt  tlie  magis- 
trate's and  many  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  city, 
coneeming  a  range  of  new  buildings  on  tho 
western  side  of  ttie  North  Bridge,  whiiih  the 
latter  inaalad  should  be  remored  as  a  deform- 
ity. 

The  Battle  op  Sziq'Aoh. 
Page  442,  line  27.    Tht  Smtxtr  pneM  ho*  fa'en 
thejield. 


p  MHM  »  ttlladf  to  «h* 


itfL^mhg  Che  iiiiMfa  «b«.  «f 
1V9  mttyi^aU  at  tmukm  twnmi  w^imtmAt.  and 
.  OMt  in  «!«•«  OHw  llwr 


tUma 


[Tmic  frfi  mm  <;t  Mi  *  n  r*rfw 


If  i*Mi  flirt  r- 


Hi      I,   ITi^iM  Md  Ti»  Aw 

■Ml  MOM  «IBMw^  ihvML.  dii»- 

MMr  — ywiUuniiiTi  «rtdi  lit,  m^ 

If-m'f**  pus^T  MM  >wM*aidwy  bwtupy  of 


li>-Kf ;  mmJ   ilt*>  ■<ii>. 

</..!. ^.. ill 


AUl.     ■•'"     ' 

iir. 

»rV  ■  i 


"II-  >)iuilli,  III  llliii.  wliu,  fsuin 
iK'  buJliul,  luvribuH  iu  dAto  tv 


f Uitijt.  Hijvr  riijt  KiMQ  '•  c»nB. 
Pi^ii  i^Kt,   liiw  47.     CwMr,    CVtmfc,   aw/  givt 
tie  Umtk 
Utumn  CUrk.  of  pMuyoiak.  Uan.    Tfaa 
I  of   l^Ml»lnl^l   ti  tioaiHl    l>v  liM  ten«r«, 
■r  Ui»  kldf  MNBM  <a  Kdiuliurvti.  to  r«* 
I  iM  ilw  Rmwunw  Um  which  Uw  BbHid- 
laauH  1V(  «M«M«t)M  wliMiUaMiinr  «■• 

„ Ml  Uw  llannifhmaU',  ImCo**  Ua  Mai 

«4tl'U»ii  Ui  KuirUiidK  iKiw  butlt  Inti'tlie  pwk- 


vslkiD  faoodud  an  hi 
«Mdv  «^    IIWI—    I 

-id."  'J 

Tkb  Kudf  attw  Gixta. 

fan  471.  I'ThMDlabwHi^ 
for  Ifea  irtitiiiliiM  of  tan  Md  4 
M^Miiad  «i>b  liha  favUiiT  aad  ^ , 

FlMuChHid.     It  ■MliiH.  at  filM^  of  » 1 

ttMNuboni,  —  endaaSiy  eartaadad  te« 
Timvmmumm  Uw nimigfaaD O— tan 

'   ri  .  .^     <--■.-  if  ImmrD  beTvadna 

ruducad  iuh  jiHaaat  . 

'  iif  th«  mast  naipili 

iir  lifeaatBfvaf  i 

t-ri  ■■  aa  wna 

r(...    tioBF  of 
t-um  1 
'  under 


lituiiuo*  tti'  Ilb'' 

Uu  plan  at  ■!>' 


-of  tbe 


'- ul.lrtJ.     Kfil.u.-    lilt 

•tmittrt' ;  —  Uitta,  amid  1 
luortaJ.  vioidujine  bin 
■N  by  wbieb 
tieia,  aad  obtauoed 
tnf  onnc  n*  of  «ani«  of  I 
Hill  huf  had  to  coniotMl  with  id 

Inn  iiiii'>r'., ,  •■•i-oakimI  ill  thu  UbrarT  nf  lh» 
Paault^  ul  Ailvttciktu  st  EdiBbmiHi*  is  Bakv 
Uuui  ovilt  liiiiirlro<l  patna  iii  Jangtb.  aad  rtrj 
naatlr  anil  alaudy  wnUaa,  ymfMatnc  luaitf 
all  tbt>  ■notant  poatiy  aC  **f**— "T  sow  haoaa 
toaxut.'J 

To  J.  G.  looicaABT.  Eag. 

PaffD  475,  lino  'J.   Fn/  leorxAiji. 

[S>  also  at  foot  of  tlie  poirv :  Fatcausa, 
of  the  many  aitasea  of  Mr.  Jaoien  Ball 
Sptau  and  nuM  an  '  qdta  Htd  zaugaa.' 


IV.  GLOSSARY 


ey. 

nm  TMt  worn  a&der  armor. 

mk. 

itronomical  or  astzolocieal  tr«atiM. 

inuan. 

«Ustical  Tostmvat. 

d  coin. 

iffbuU  or  litavy  niiiflket. 

lovable  front  of  helmet. 


t. 

i-tire. 

tifiwd  court. 

«)t  for  oitrryine  unmnnitton. 

.toh-<ioif. 

■Jind  of  hnnner  or  ensign. 

pTtifioaUuu  at  o«kitle^at«. 

tond  (of  honea). 

rM-annor. 

olotli  cap. 

laO  overiianKiDK  Innvr. 

t  helmet. 

(riiv  a-  whitn  8tripe  flown  tba  face^ 

ttftliuu,  tuxuy  (not  a  plural). 

one  hired  to  offer  prayen  for  an- 

ftble  fnnit  of  helmet. 

)  fine  uf  ^luy  (a  Cultio  f«adval>. 

,  benjdic  t«rui. 

y  enl  befall  ;  confminil, 

of  battle-axe  m-  hallH^nl. 
ipfl  nrmod  with  tho  bill. 
leather  juK  ur  pitcher, 
n,  proclaim. 

bonatitXj  a  Bod-tpeed,  parting  with 

f,  eold  ooim  with  the  king'i  cap 

in  uieni. 

e,  prepare,  make  ready. 

jr,  prepared. 

nber,  lodcint-^aflt ;   Udy'a  apart- 

d. 

wkoBDiL 

a  kiocl  of  body  armor. 

BT, 

cered  (the  rnttiiic  np  of  a  deer). 


kelotfc. 

ly. 

tiiDM,  early. 

■r. 
at 


esp  worn  by  tlw  fcint-«(- 
IMharald. 


rojf ,  pair  (of  hawin), 

ekamltra,  wpiptM  of  the  bifplpa. 

citck  at,  medtiatti  aiiaok  (in  uloonir). 

cAmt,  fnoe,  <Mmtit«>uaMC4>. 

r/qynurr,  a  Urv?  •word. 

tUrkt  eokulur. 

clip,  elaap,  tinbrace. 

eombtM,  aatruloKloaJ  tarro. 

earhei,  bmnk«t. 

cofitmtch,  diripi. 

citrrti,  huUow  in  hilliude,  rraort  of  gaiiini' 

traba.  orab-appltMi. 

ertnali^  atNtr1un<  fur  MhiMiliii|t  nrniwe  thmOfll* 

cr0$Mtt  bancine  Utnp  gr  nhaiideUer. 

rWw^,  omau  etuiiMMi, 

fumhfr,  tronbl*. 

rurrh,  lUfttrMi'i  ooif,  or  head  dr— . 

l■UMhftl'^lulv,  wo(>d-pi|{uoa. 

tUirU\n{},  lit  thp  dark. 

tifOH.  (luiM,  iiliiiforai. 

ilt/tt  iikilful. 

Uemi-voU,  mov«tnent  \n  horwnunablp, 

(/n-n,  hid. 

i/iffAr,  dihiked.  drawMt. 

dotijottj  itmiii  hiwur  i>r  ifrji  uf  a  ooatle. 

doom,  judKtiiunt,  nrbitrntion. 

itnuiUm  trtMMurf,  n  kind  of  border  In  hemldry. 

(/'/Mf/A/,  C'iMlhl. 

down,  hill. 

dr\e,  suffer*  endnr*. 

Mirn  liino  trnc), 

rlivrninr.  nimatt  of  ivory. 

tmf>o*ftii,  foumiuir  at  tiie  moutli  (hnnter'a  tannj. 

emprUt,  vnterprbo. 

eMtnzir,  eoaijcn,  waiMiry. 

crw,  eikffle. 

evtn,  opotlaaa. 


falcon,  a  kind  of  amall  eannoo. 

fatiff,  tu  cmtiih. 

far  ^atui,  the  «i^nal  made  by  a  abeplurd  to  bit 

dotf,  wben  he  ia  to  drive  away  mnb*  ahaap  at 

adiatanee. 
fauid,  iheep-fold. 
fan,  fnitli. 
frrlit,  lUMTVel. 

fitmnwjififi,  aaylwn  for  ontlaw. 
/orv*t  watertnll. 
/oMc,  ditch,  moAt. 
frttlej,  eduftiDd  with  mieod  work, 
/ro,  from, 
/mmoed,  flooMoedt  plaitodi 


goUiard,  a  fivaly  i 

^lampia.tM,  hw>»j  mmmJ  aoUiani  fC 
par.  tsaaake. 
pnekmW,  a  hovad  that  9«MMi  ftgr  flight  mlMT 
BbBDeeeot. 


.doSatorlaelMt 

BieBi^eweew* 


^iddtrt,  BUp^nr  auHiM. 
«<M)M,  flattorinr. 
^argea,  mrixng  um  throM  cvt. 
ffurflft,  mrmar  far  ikm  tknwt. 
Iprairi.  annor. 

pNtmtrq/,  gfvaC  Uuski  rFi«Deli,  oroAi  aura). 

^V  ynrMow,  snBKnnc,  miavHy. 
V^uw.  borribla,  ciiin. 

■  |Har««/,  WffMj  UilBBMcL 

^  ^Mkf ,  lad  (lufaUu). 

AarU«t«v,  toldiw  amuid  iriih  huktrat  or  lue- 
bat. 

kay.  lirtik«n  ETuaMil  in  a  liuc. 

Aofffraf  lAa<i»«l,  Aofiuitif,  iirf«e6«».  Aaryae&im. 
«Ce.>.  •  baarf  Bnadcal. 

halhtrd  fhalbmt,  ranbiaBd  apaar  aad  battla«ae. 

Aai^,  Itaal.  (Intc- 
'  ^un(f^r,  atwirt  tiruadswort]. 
[  harried^  pluadmn4,  uAked. 
bjUarar.  aaaatnr  orar  tooib,  or  Uie  tomb  itaalf. 

ij(«  dna  lo  a  lord  frtim  a  vaauJ. 
/ '         '    '    rvanc  buran. 
htiJti,  i.iil'").  iiMm«d. 

Am/,   »ihm\,    WImmILuIiI, 

AwMik,  luMw  (uLd  ijluraU. 

idla$e.  idieatm. 
ijhft,  oiiUd. 
f  rwA,  ulanii. 

Jark,  Icatber  jacket,  a  kind  of  annor  for  the 

bod>. 
jrmmri,  A  small  8paniiih  hone. 
Jrrktn,  a  kiud  ul  sliurt  cuat. 

kaU,  brotti. 

Antn,  lliElit-Anued  MUier  (CeltioJ. 

kirn,  Scotlwh  bBTveat-faome. 

kirlle,  akirt.  (town. 

ibMfpt  kaub  taruklteotural). 

/(i/r,  to  alifk  iii  th«  uiud. 

iaryritf,  Inr^'tf"",  Ilhemlity.  pift. 

laufl;  iiiiiliiiKlit  iterviue  ul  tbe  Catholic  Choroh. 

litutuv^aj/.  a  kind  of  Bpear. 

Uivrifk,  Urk. 

iragnrr^  oainji. 

UoMt  than;  for  leading  (rcflyhoond ;  also  the 

hounda  lo  led. 
ItptH,  Ihwti,  lui  nfien  itpaoe  between  or  amooK 

wutMla. 
levi»,  lightiuiiKi  thuudurbolt. 
LinaUn  innprN.  a  vlirth  worn  by  huDtsmen. 
/Jan.  watfrfnll ;  pool  below  fall ;  precipice. 
tinat-"'  ■  .  handlefor/inf.ormatohused 

ill  :'  '11. 

iiiln,  >  I  >r  taumamtnit. 

litkmut,  luuuUievouB,  ricloua. 


i 


/onhlvl. 
faMrdLnte. 

Imrtk,  tvb. 

iarefter.  a  doc  tku  ^"nAes  ^lackal,  or  Saa  IB  1 

for  gjaBW. 
/anfaae.  Uoekkaad. 
(yfenKita,  waKJdf  of  roffai  beCoa*  b«i^ 

»ai»,do. 

laa/LMW,  maledietioii,  amaat.  ' 

Jfii/ivuM.  ICalaaay  irioa. 

lurrA,  bordar.  fraMliaff. 

aiarca  fi'Mam*  offcnaua  oetaiDntad  oa  tin  1 

dar. 
MSMjr,  naerfre. 
HKunj,  thnuk. 
m^U,  meii,  meddle. 
mrrU,  blackbinl. 
mnrni.  glint  op,  ooBfiaed. 
miriJt,  much,  preat. 
minion,  favorite. 
tainiorr.  a  kiad  of  far. 
mirk,  dark. 

mon'oa,  steel  cap,  hdxnat. 
morritx'pikt,  loaf  heary  niear, 
laorru,  a  kind  of  dance. 
momnff-hornt,  powder-flaaka. 
MOf  (maleK  niiui.  might. 
matV,  moor,  heath. 

nttd'jirtt  beaoon-^ve. 
ncact  ooea* 

oe,  ielaod. 

OAen«,alail 

OamaJb,  nobles  (Turkiihl. 

or,  Rtdd  (heraldic). 
owcnett  jeveb. 

paUitmn,  parilion. 

palmer,  lusrim  to  Holy  Land.  ^ 

pardoner,  aeller  of  pfieetly  indalceacM. 

porTiMin.  halberd. 

}M«/,  Border  tower. 

pensiia,  small  peiuuins  or  streameta. 

pentacU,  maific  diaj^rant. 

pibroch^  HicnUud  air  on  bagpipe. 

pttd,  Tariet^ted. 

piwui,  ptnnaole. 

piitcket,  stomadber,  petticoat,  a&t  in 

etc. 
piale-jack.  ooat-armor. 
plump,  body  of  cavalry  ;  group,  company. 
poke^  sack,  pocket. 
port,  martial  hafnupe  music. 
poat  ami  i-air.  an  old  game  at  eaidc 
pTfMHCf,  roynl  iirewiice-chamber. 
prii-icrd,  Rpiirred. 
pryt*.  the  note  blown  at  the  death  of  the  gane. 
pursuivant,  attendant  on  herald. 

^uaigh,  wootlen  cup,  composed  of  atarea  hoavil 

toirethftr. 
quarry,  ^me  (hunter's  term). 
quatre-feuilit,  i|tutrefoi]  (Gothic  omuneotl. 
9«il,  requite. 


:  cloud. 

a,  like  breakiag  cload. 
Corm). 
of  m  vwsel. 
Js. 
<ni.y. 

DonDiel,  advice. 
<traIoff|eal  t«rm. 
r  ohiaf,  0  Aon«  a  n>,  alai  for  the 


1*9  sLdrt  Biiri'lice. 
m  in  iliAy-Hood). 

taiii'ii8h. 
niikasaion. 

or  Catury  winp. 

•cent. 

lUfcvian  9\nc. 

tutu  of  artillery. 
tertiou. 

littaviaQ  miiuttreU, 
loHuutical  sviirf. 
,  iiiiiiry. 

if  loose  Ktones. 
■  wood. 

Dge,  uncouth. 

iward  of  caMrU. 

'  who  snrves  up  a  feast. 

n,  ninHical  iiistrunient, 

slierd'a  hut. 

.  tJuuin^. 

d. 

taut,  plaid. 

M,  Htratasenu. 

land  hattle-cry. 

m'»  li&ir-band  or  fillet. 

i-goose,  gmnoet. 

rath. 

ch«d,  *  dose  for.* 

Mk. 

■jnty  study  out. 

ttle-fuce>. 

all  Bprttip. 

ler. 

ue  haviniif  teu  bnoches  on  hia  Ant- 


1 

pfirtinsr  cap. 

utii'-nl  Kcnrf  (aomptiines  robe). 

ng  the  utitlr. 

.ve).  Btorttd  up. 

B.  tumult. 

,  Kice. 

riTer-Talley. 

Uiirliland  danco. 
it. 

k,  ntricken. 
tful. 


tiibartt,  herald's  cnet. 
lum,  imnnilitiu  ]hU«. 

tartan,  ihu  full  Iliglilaod  draes,  made  of  tho 

ohmquered  8tuff  so  tinned. 
ttit,  a  pliut  or  pliiited  knot. 
thrastU,  thrush. 
tide,  tiniH. 
tint,  lust. 
tirf.,  haad-dr«fla. 
tottertd,  tAttered,  ragfed< 
trinn,  alturv,  vuticv, 
tTftiSurf,  honlfr  OiBraldio). 
trrvs,  IliKhlaiid  (rousen. 
fri'Mtf,  astrological  term. 
froer,  believe,  tzoBt. 
r^,  doc. 
tynt,  to  Toae. 

unHith.  not  easily,  with  difficulty. 

UHsparrtd,  uiibarn-d. 

ujMFn,   Baocluuialuiri   cry  or  interiectiuD,  bor> 

rowed  from  the  Dutoh. 
Urchin,  elf, 

nztV,  avail. 

rat',  lover,  let  fall. 

t'UiV,  fur  of  t!(|uirrel. 

vaatnijr^-oiffn,  mlvnntngeonfi  comer. 

vfiUHl'h-uce.  or  warn-brace,  armor  for  the  body. 

vuuxMrd,  van,  fnnit. 

viide,  vile. 

v!<in,  won  (old  fomt\ 

?For(ieii-raiV/,  a  raid  commanded  by  a  Border 

Warden  in  pttrHuii. 
umrlori:,  a  wiii&rd. 
icarped,  frcyzeii. 

uxtrrison,  *  note  of  nsHaalt  *  fScott). 
wnssail,  sptced  ale  ;  drinking-bout. 
weapon-»chav,  niilitary  array  of  a  eonnty ;  miv 

t«r. 
■ma/,  garment, 
trei'ra,  fate^  doom. 
•rA«iHi«,  when. 

irAiierf  (lohilf-erf),  erewhilfi,  a  while  a^D. 
wkilom  (whilvme),  formerly. 
whin,  gona,  f  ttna. 
tckingrra.  knivKft.  p«>DiArdit. 
tckinpara^  hnnl*;?'!*  knife, 
wight,  active,  ^IKiiii,  wor-Uke* 
wildrring,  Wwilduriug. 
wimpif,  veil. 
nxK-u-orth,  woe  be  to. 
wojtfft,  dwelt. 
u-raith,  apiMiritioD,  epeoCre. 
tcrtak,  avenge. 

part,  ready. 

lKilf.gat«. 

jmiMi,  see /or  ikiwi . 

fferk.  jerk. 

yodf,  went  (archalo)* 


k 


!: 


INDEX   OF   FIRST  LINES 


[iDolading-  the  tint  Lilies  of  Songs  oonUinod  in  th«  longer  Poems] 


'ora  —  or  elae  old  -i^op  lied,  —  439. 
extraordlDary,  who  by  diet,  i'.i6. 
dust,  IWO. 

■  viz&rd  far  tlun  I.  457. 
,  man  he  vas  —  the  enowa  of  agCy  507. 
ve  CT7.  a  prieit  I  —  Uioe  aliepherds 

oiTow,  for  your  eyes  may  wihsi),  508, 
i  winters  dark  luive  flown,  -Wi. 
it  ia  thiuo.  fair  moid.  '253. 
lonth  hu  wandered  o'er,  430. 
t  thot  I  Knined  the  priie,  4H5. 
bj  (Jay,  the  hour  is  iiiffK,  4"2. 
.  the  matron  well  —  and  laugh  not, 
00. 

jooise  I  the  lirehing  day,  4H1. 
I  4,^1. 

Lr«d  — thorliiunhoTSof  the  mine,A08. 
1  bereft  lue  th«  djiy  that  you  loft  me, 

idant  OBBtoma,  41>0. 

le  luut  no  fagot  for  burning,  2M, 

H  aialea  wheTO  oncQ  his  precepts 

4(OT. 

ith'thes  I    When  earliest  day,  4»0. 

ou  cold  and  lowly  hud.  20S. 

safe  Teatoivd  ere  evening  act.  4!>l. 

I  not  hejtraf  a  lutrtli  bt;f»?ll,  iVA, 

and  Misery,  Vitro  and  Daiiiger,  bind, 

but  onoe,  ray  son,  he  sova,  2:t. 
for  safety  took  the  dremlfnl  ]»ap,  Tiiti}. 
though  wiiit«r  will  pincb  Hevtrn,  41)0. 
LoTe'H  torch  han  set  the  heart  in 
7. 

er  would  you  load  ma  than,  270. 
lall  deal  tho  fojieral  dole,  4(VI. 
e,  lovo,  up  in  the  inn.  41%2. 
Jie  cfaamher,  look  upon  hid  bed,  40S. 
0,  youth  I  —  it  is  no  common  oaiU,  — 

tigorof  Uyreatuan  duftcrta,  49S. 

«r  laborew'  hire  dflny,  474. 

n  war-hone,  at  the  trainpet's  sound, 

Autumn  br?«ze^s  hu^lc-Aoiind,  4M. 
lart,  wliosti  s«<.Tet  cull,  )''>7. 
y«  friewln  of  Old    Bunka  and   Old 
1. 
[  know  him  —  a  sharp-witted  youth, 

Bputa  — bat  still  its  mantlets  fold. 


Ace  Maria  !  maiden  mild  I  IHQ. 

Away  i  our  jouniey  lien  through  dell  and  dinglQ, 
405. 

Ay  !  and  X  taught  thee  the  word  and  the  spell, 
455. 

Ay,  Pedro,  come  you  here  with  maak  and  lan- 
tern, 41W. 

Ay,  sir  —  our  ancient  crown,  in  these  wild  timed, 
41)8. 

Ay,  sir,  the  clouted  shoe  Iiath  ofttimei  craft 
in  't.  500. 

Ay.  this  is  he  who  wean  the  wreath  of  bays, 
G07. 

Beggar  !  —  the  only  freenieu  of  your  Common- 
wealth. 492. 

'  Behold  the  Tiber! '  the  vain  R<Huan  cried.  506. 

Between  the  foaming  jaws  of  the  white  torrent, 
B07. 

Bid  not  thy  fortnni^  troll  opon  tho  wheels,  fiOO. 

litrdi!  of  omen  dark  ami  foul,  -HS. 

Bold  knights  and  fair  dames,  to  my  haip  glTB 
an  ear,  1!). 

Brinr  the  bowl  which  yon  boaitt,  4S0. 

But  follow,  follow  me,  41H. 

Hyp:itlil(^«w  itiiin-)i,  by  grot^iiwood  tree,  4>0. 

By  thin  ^oimI  light,  a  wench  of  matchless  metal, 
501. 

By  ties  mysterious  linked,  our  fated  race,  457* 

Canny  moment,  lucky  fit.  424. 

fan  shfl  not  Hjwak ,  502. 

Caulfl  Ih  iriy  \ml.  l^inl  Anthihald,  441, 

Cliampiuu,  famed  fur  warlike  tijil,  44i5. 

Cliaiicu  will  Hot  do  tlic  wiirk,  .''•Ol. 
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